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The  present  Edition  of  this  admired  writer  has  been  published  with  a  design  of  meeting  the 
spirit  of  the  age  for  cheap  literature ;  and  its  triumphant  success  is  a  gratifying  proof  of 
the  manner  in  which  the  exertions  of  the  publishers  are  appreciated.  Previous  to  the 
appearance  of  this  volume,  the  public,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of  former  editions,  possessed 
but  a  slight  acquaintance  with  the  writings  of  Massinger,  and  that  derived  only  from  occa- 
sional notices  and  extracts  in  periodicals,  and  the  representation  of  ''  A  New  Way  to 
Pay  Old  Debts/'  the  only  one  of  his  Plays  still  acted  on  the  stage.  In  this  undertakings 
accuracy  of  text  and  good  critical  notes  were  deemed  indispensable ;  and  the  editor  had 
but  to  choose  between  the  gross  negligence  of  Coxeter^and  the  odious  vanity  of  Monk 
Mason,  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  carefully  and  accurately  edited  compilation  of  Mr.  Gifford, 
on  the  other.  Never  was  an  author  under  greater  obligations  to  an  editor,  than  is  Massinger 
to  Gifford.  It  is  true  his  works  had  already  appeared  in  a  collected  form  ;  but  the  bungling 
inaccuracies^  unwarrantable  interpolations,  and  absurd  commentaries,  which  disfigured 
these  editions,  had  rather  contributed  to  involve  the  author  in  still  deeper  obscurity, 
than  to  rescue  him  from  that  in  which  he  had  originally  slumbered. 

In  his  attempt  to  do  justice  to  his  favourite  poet,  Mr.  Gifibrd  had  many  difficulties  to 
contend  against,  and  no  hope  of  assbtance  from  the  labours  of  his  predecessors.  Of  a 
patient  and  vigorous  cast  of  mind,  his  unclouded  intellect  was  the  first  to  form  a  due  esti- 
mate of  the  manly  productions  of  this  author ;  he  sat  down  to  his  task  as  to  a  labour  of 
love*  and  after  careful  and  repeated  collations  of  the  text  with  the  original  editions,  suc- 
ceeded in  expunging  from  its  pages  a  mass  of  stupid  criticism  and  crude  innovations, 
such  as  never,  perhaps,  disfigured  the  works  of  any  other  author.  None  but  those 
who  are  acquainted  with  the  editions  referred  to,  can  fully  estimate  the  labours  of 
this  critic,  of  whose  admirable  qualifications  as  an  editor,  his  exertions  in  favour  of  this 
abused  poet  will  remain  a  lasting  monument.  He  has  been  justly  called  by  one  who 
was  himself  no  common  master  of  the  art,  *'  a  giant  in  literature,  in  criticism,  in  poli- 
tics, and  in  morals,  and  an  ornament  and  an  honour  to  his  country  and  the  age  in  which 
he  lived." 

But  for  him,  these  exquisite  dramas  would  be  as  little  known  to  us  as  the  institu- 
tions of  the  Chinese  ;  and   the  redaction  of  public  taste  in  favour  of  the  productions  of 
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our  early  dramatists,  so  conspicuous  at  the  present  day,  received  its  first  impulse  from 
the  endeavours  of  the  translator  of  Juvenal,  and  the  champion  of  Jonson  and  Massinger. 
A  valuable  appendage  to  his  labours,  are  the  critical  observations  subjoined  to  each  Play, 
the  masterly  delineation  of  Massinger's  character,  and  the  general  criticism  on  his 
works,  furnished  by  Dr.  Ireland,  the  Dean  of  Westminster. 

There  is  something  interesting  in  the  consideration  of  this  literary  partnership ;  it 
reminds  us  of  the  old  days  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  and  Fletcher  and  Massinger,  and 
Dekker  and  Greene ;  and  was  not  without  a  pleasing  effect  upon  the  feelings  of  the  two 
friends.  In  closing  his  preface  to  Jonson,  a  splendid  vindication  of  that  calumniated 
poet,  Gifford,  in  allusion  to  their  long  uninterrupted  friendship,  thus  writes,  **  With  what 
feelings  do  I  trace  the  words  of  the  Dean  of  Westminster.  Five  and  forty  springs  have 
passed  over  my  head  since  I  first  found  Dr.  Ireland,  some  years  my  junior,  m  our  httle 
school,  at  his  spelling-book.  During  this  long  period  our  friendship  ha^  been  without  a 
cloud,— my  delight  in  youth,  my  pride  and  consolation  in  old  age."  The  wiiter  of  these 
affectionate  lines  has  long  been  an  inhabitant  of  the  dark  and  narrow  house ;  he  died  on 
the  last  day  of  the  year  1826,  aged  70  ;  and  the  survivor,  for  whom  these  tender  senti-^ 
ments  were  expressed,  well  stricken  in  years,  is  fast  hastening  to  the  land  where  *'  the 
wicked  cease  from  troubling  and  the  weary  are  at  rest." 

In  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Diary  appears  the  following  admirable  character  of  Gifford  • 
**  As  a  commentator  he  was  capital,  could  he  but  have  suppressed  his  rancours  against 
those  who  had  preceded  him  in  the  task  ;  but  a  misconstruction  or  misinterpretation,  nay 
the  misplacing  of  a  comma,  was  in  Gifford's  eyes  a  crime  worthy  of  the  most  severe' 
animadversion.  This  lack  of  temper  probably  arose  from  indifferent  health ;  for  he  was 
very  valetudinary,  and  realised  two  verses,  wherein  he  says  Fortune  assigned  him — 

"  One  eye  not  over  good, 

Two  sides  that  to  their  cost  bare  stood 

A  ten  years'  hectic  coagb. 
Aches,  stitches,  all  the  rarious  ills 
That  swell  the  deyillsh  doctors'  bills 

And  sweep  poor  mortals  off." 

But  he  might  justly  claim,  as  his  gift,  the  moral  qualities  expressed  in  the  next  fine 
stanza — 


'A  soul 


That  spurns  the  crowds*  malign  control, 

A  firm  contempt  of  wrong ; 
Spirits  above  affliction's  power, 
And  skill  to  soothe  the  lingering  hour 

With  no  inglorious  song." 

The    rigour,  with  which  the    derelictions  of   his  predecessors   were  visited,  above 
alluded    to,  is  displayed  in  an  uncommon  degree  in  the  work  before  us;    and  four 
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years  after  its  first  appearance  in  1805,  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers,"  losing  their  sense  of 
the  cciminars  guilt  in  dislike  of  the  savage  pleasure  which  the  executioner  seemed  to 
take  in  inflicting  the  punishment,"  appeared  as  the  champions  of  Monk  Mason  and 
Coxeter,  and  had  the  hardihood  to  attack  not  only  the  judgment  but  even  the  accuracy 
of  Gififord. 

In  his  second  edition  of  1 8 1 3,  the  abused  commentator  turned  upon  his  foes,  and  in  a  pre- 
face, powerful  and  energetic,  successfully  defended  himself  from  their  aspersions;  with  regard 
to  the  charge  of  inaccuracy,  he  justly  says, — **  I  did  not  expect  this.  I  will  take  upon  me 
to  assert,  that  a  more  perfect  text  of  an  old  poet  never  issued  from  the  English  press.  It 
I  was  revised  in  the  first  instance  with  a  care  of  which  there  is  scarcely  an  example ;  and  a 
subsequent  examination  enables  me  to  speak  with  a  degree  of  positiveness  on  the  subject, 
which  sets  all  fear  of  contradiction  at  defiance."  An  accusation,  such  as  the  above, 
could  only  have  been  made  by  those  who  had  never  looked  into  Coxeter  and  Monk 
Mason *s  editions,  or  had  never  consulted  the  old  copies.  From  internal  evidence,  it 
appears  that  all  that  these  reviewers  knew  of  Massinger  and  his  editors,  was  learned 
from  the  very  *•  Introduction"  whose  accuracy  they  pretended  to  impeach. 

It  has  been  the  fate  of  Massinger  to  have  been  generally  but  imperfectly  understood 
or  appreciated  by  the  lovers  of  the  Drama ;  while  to  Jonson,  and  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^ 
have  been  assigned  the  place  nearest  to  Shakspeare  in  the  scale  of  superiority,  he  has 
scarcely  ever  been  mentioned  but  as  a  writer  of  inferior  merit.     Although  far  from  con- 
curring in  the  opinion  of  GifFord,  which  would  reduce  Shakspeare  to  the  level  of  his 
contemporaries,  it  appears  to  us  that  singular  injustice  has  been  done  to  this  harmonious 
poet.     Hazlitt,  whose  genius  revelled  in  the  more  glowing  conceptions  of  the   Swan  of 
Avon,  has    pronounced    this  harsh  sentence  on   Massinger : — "  Massinger  makes  an 
impression  by  hardness  and  repulsiveness  of  manner.     In  the  intellectual  processes  which  I 
he  delights  to  describe,   '  reason    panders  will ;'  he  fixes    arbitrarily   on  some  object  ; 
which  there  is  no  motive  to  pursue,  or  every  motive  combined  against  it,  and  then,  by  | 
screwing  up  his  heroes  and  heroines  to  the  deliberate  and  blind  accomplishment  of  this,   | 
thinks  to  arrive  at   '  the  true  pathos  and  sublime  of  life.'     That  is  not  the  way.     He  ; 
seldom  touches  the  heart  or  kindles  the  fancy."     Did  Mr.  Hazlitt  forget  the  speech  of  I 
Sforza  before  the  Emperor  in   "  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  that  noble  picture  of  a  good  man  | 
buffetting  with  adversity;  or  the  pathos  of  "The  Fatal  Dowry;"  the  fine  character  of  ■ 
Pisander  in  "  The  Bondman ;"  the  interview  between  Don  John  Antonio,  disguised  as  a 
slave,  and  his  mistress,  in  "  A  Very  Woman  ;"  or  those  splendid  conceptions,  Luke  and   , 
Sir  Giles  Overreach,  in  "  The  City  Madam,"  and  "  A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts"  ?   I 
Our  respect  for  Hazlitt,  as  a  critic,  is  great ;  but  we  certainly  cannot  assent  to  his  low  < 
estimate  of  Massinger.     Schlegel,  who  bestows  so  much  elaborate  and  philosophical  criti-   I 
dsra  upon  his  contemporaries,  dismisses  the  merits  of  this  writer  in  a  few  lines,  conspicuous 
neither  for  justice  nor  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  writings  he  professes  to  criticize* 
The  late  Charles  Lamb  was  one  of  the  first  to  direct  the  public  attention  to  the  works  of 
this  and  other  of  our  neglected  dramatists ;  and  it  has  been  admirably  observed  by  a  late 
writer  in  the  "  Quarterly  Review,"  that  Lamb's  Essays  and  Gifford's  editions  have  most 
powerfully  contributed  to  disseminate  a  kno-^^ledge  of  the  manly  and  vigorous  writers  of  the 
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Elizabethan  age.  In  the  year  1786  an  elegant  essay  on  the  dramatic  writings  of  Mas- 
•inger  by  Dr.  Ferriar,  appeared  in  the  third  volume  of  the  "  Manchester  Transactions," 
and  was  afterwards,  with  permission  of  the  author,  reprinted  by  Gifford  at  the  close  of  his 
mtroduction.  In  this  pleasing  performance  the  plays  of  Massinger  are  philosophically 
analysed ;  and  the  cause  of  the  general  neglect  of  our  old  dramatists  is  ingeniously  attri- 
buted to  their  too  frequent  delineation  of  perishable  manners. 

In  his  closing  notice  of  Massinger,  Dr.  Ireland  feelingly  observes,  *'  It  is  truly  sur- 
prising that  the  genius  which  produced  these  Plays  should  have  obtained  so  little  notice 
from  the  world  ;"  and  Hallam,  the  critic  who  next  to  Gifford  displays  the  most  profound 
'  knowledge  of  his  writings,  and  the  fullest  appreciation  of  his  genius,  does  not  hesitate  to 
!  place  him  as  a  tragic  writer  second  only  to  Shakspeare,  and  in  the  lighter  comedy  scarcely 

inferior  to  Jonson.   Any  comparison  of  Massinger  to  Shakspeare  would  be  invidious ;  but    j 
i  though  second  to  that  great  writer  in  the  vastness  and  variety  of  his  conceptions,  he  may 
I  certainly  take  the  lead  of  those  who  have  hitherto  been  considered  his  superiors.  His  in- 
'  vention  is  as  fertile,  and  his  management  of  his  plots  as  ingenious,  as  those  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher;  while  the  poetry  of  his  language,  the  knowledge  of  human  nature,  and  the  fine 
'  development  of  the  passions  displayed  in  his  Tragedies,  can  only  be  surpassed  by  the  great 
master  himself.     By  Ben  Jonson  he  is  excelled  in  the  studied  exactness  and  classical 
polish  of  his  style ;  but  in  the  freezing  coldness  of  this  writer  he  is  deficient.     The  charm 
,  of  his  Plays  consists  in  the  versatility  of  his  imagination,  and  the  fine  bursts  of  pathos 
I  which  embellish  his  tender  scenes.     In  his  female  characters  he  is  particularly  happy ; 
I  and  while  proclaiming  our  veneration  for  Juliet,  Desdemona,   or   Cordelia,  we  should 
not  heedlessly   overlook  the   graces  of  Dorothea*,    Theocrinef,  Matilda|,    Camiola§,    | 
and  Pulcheria||. 

Massinger  was  the  last  of  his  tribe — ultimus  Romanorum.     With  him  expired  the  dra-    ' 
matic  genius  of  this  country.     In  the  anarchy  which  followed  the  outbreak  of  the  civil 
war,  the  stage  was  neglected,  and  the  emasculated  school  of  dramatic  poetry,  subse- 
quently founded  by  Dryden  and  his  followers,  can   never  bear  comparison  with  the    ' 
productions  of  the  vigorous  intellects  of  the  Elizabethan  era.     Since  that  period  many 
unsuccessful  attempts  have  been  made  to  revive  the  drama ;  and  though  many  have 
appeared  bearing  an    outward  resemblance  to  our  old  plays,  yet  that  true  dramatic 
essence,  which  can  only  flourish  in  a  soil  uncomipted  by  ultra  refinement,  is  evidently    j 
wanting.  I 

*  ViripQ  Martyr,    f  Unnatural  Combat,    t  Basbful  Lover.    $  Maid  of  Honour.    H  Emperor  of  the  Eaat 
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Fnttr  Hauinoir,  the  lotlior  of  the  following 
riirc,  vrna  bora  in  the  veiir  \bS4,  Of  his  mother 
nothiDfi^  is  koown  ^  but  hia  father  was  Arthur  iSIat- 
\^m§vt*f  1  geutknaan  attached  to  the  fa  mil  7  of 
lliviirj  leoood  £arl  of  Pembroke :  **  Many  jears/* 
T«Bf«  the  potrt,  to  his  deteeadant,  Philip  Earl  of 
Mont^omerj,  "my  father  spent  in  the  service  of 
your  honourable  boase.  and  died  a  servant  to  it. " 
The  whters  of  Massisger  s  life  have  thought  it 
sesaary  to  obterro  in  this  place,  that  the  word 
TSAt  carries  with  it  no  sende  of  degradation. 
Tbii  rvqiiirB«no  proof:  at  a  ptsnod  when  the  great 
lord*  and  officen  of  the  court  numbered  inferior 
Doblas  anioog  their  followers,  we  may  be  con  fid  en  t 
that  oettber  the  oaine  nor  the  situation  was  looked 
VpOO  as  htiiniljating.  Maoj  considerations  united  to 
fimdtr  thu  state  of  dependaoce  respectable,  and 
•f «n  honourable.  1  he  aecretaries,  clerks,  and  assist* 
Miti.  of  rsrioos  departmeots,  were  not  then,  aa  now, 
BOAinated  by  the  Government;  but  left  to  the 
fbolee  of  the  person  who  held  the  employment  -, 
med  tm  no  particular  dwe]lmg  was  officially  set 

nfor  ibeu  residence,  they  were  entertained  in 
(HUC  af  their  principal. 
Tliat  communicatioo,  Loo,  between  Qohlemen  of 
power  and  trust,  both  of  a  public  and  private  nature, 
which  la  now  oomtuitted  to  the  post,  wss^  in  those 
dava,  managed  by  confidentiul  servants,  who  were 
dispalcbed  froni  one  to  the  other,  and  even  to  the 
•oTeretgat:    when  to  this  we  add  the  uaboitnded 


•  illf/i9f%ft  fraw  Arfhar  UtttMHrt^,]  •'  I  cnnnut  gne'n/* 
D«4t«*  Mi>f* '^lyofti  wb«t  tniur  milt  ton  OII()y»«  in  hl»  iiiittiii' 
at*ipt  m«Hir»  iU»  L»nig,bmijnn,  give*  tlir  ChriMiAa  usiive  of 
4irfJMr  10  MMmimarf'9  f»lli«rt  nor  wbv  ht  ehuulil  rrproach 
Wci«4  lor  «iUl«f  Moi  PTilUfi ;  •! 


i||»co    M<iMinm*r   liiiiim  II.   Ill 
..I     VI. .,,1- 


cJi- 


TVi*  ftvMmiMirf  olMrrvAlloii  iiigrifi  but  111   fur  the  secN- 

faej  "t  iiii:.ii!  tp..J5,.^»    UI1I1.   «lii.  %^  !•  <  srrv  careful  ttrriler, 

mai  1 1  ■  Djtviei  uevur 

§int  I  i'Uii|i»;  iHtk  tliat  it  tiul  iK^ 

eel  J  hUK  a*  well  >■  the  VUy  it- 

f  4»  iii*utui*  '  wltb  iT9pect  to  M«»»inc«r*i 

lUUrr,  wle  «** il>  EllK«brth :  "  Mr.  MftMtui;«r 

(i  IHF^H  M-inr-    .  I   -r    rtinbfuk.'   viilh  IrlttT? 

ftft  V'  V  ihit  St. 

O**-'  -  lie  I[w4r«r 

of  !•  I  -        :.,   pfrhapi 
iutyn^t*m,  umUI,  M   I>AvU.«  ju«Ul>  utittcr\£t|   bene 


State  and  grandeur  which  the  great  men  of  Elisa* 
beth's  days  assumed  on  a  variety  of  occasions,  we 
may  form  some  idea  of  the  nature  of  those  services 
discharged  by  men  of  birth  and  fortune,  and  the 
manner  in  which  such  numbers  of  them  were  eni' 
ployed. 

Maasinger  was  bom,  «s  all  tie  writers  of  Lis  life 
agree,  at  Saltsboryt  probably  at  Wilton,  the  seat  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  in  whose  family  he  appears 
to  hare  been  educated,  Wben  he  rencbed  his  six- 
teenth year,  he  sustained  an  irreparable  loss  in  the 
death  of  that  worthy  nob!«-mEiM*^  who,  from  attach' 
ment  to  the  father,  would,  not  improbably,  have 
extended  his  powerful  patronage  to  tbw  young  poet. 
He  was  succeeded  in  his  titles  and  estates  by  his 
son  William,  tlie  third  Karl  of  Pembroke ;  one  of  the 
brightest  cbaractera  that  adorned  the  court  of  Eliza- 
beth and  James,  *' He  was,"  says  Wood,  "not 
only  n  great  favourer  of  learned  and  ingenious  men, 
but  was  htmielf  learned,  and  endowed  to  admiration 
with  a  poetical  geny,  aa  by  those  amorous  and 
poetical  aires  iptl  poems  of  hia  composition  doth 
evidently  appear  ;  some  of  which  had  musical  notes 
set  to  ttiotn  by  Hen.  Lawes  and  JSich.  Laoeare," 
Alh.  I.  :rht. 

Massinger's  fatl»er  continued  in  the  service  of 
this  nobleman  till  his  de-ath.  It  is  not  possible  to 
iiHcertoin  the  precise  period  at  which  tins  took  place, 
but  it  WiLS  not  later,  perhaps,  than  lt306  :  in  the 
interim  he  Imd  bestowed^  aa  Laogbaine  says,  a 
libera}  education  on  hia  eon,  and  seat  him  to  the 
University  of  Oxford,  where  he  became  a  com- 
moner of  St.  Alban's  Halt  (160'^),  in  the  eighteenth 
year  of  hb  age,  W^ood's  account  varies  trom  this 
in  several  particulars,  lie  says,  he  was  entered 
at  St.  Alban'a  Hall  in  IdOl,  when  he  was  in  hit 
seventeenth  year,  ond  supported  tliere,  not  by  hia 
^tber,   hut  the  £arl  of  Pembroke,     Antony    had 


Diean  penon :  Air  do  moaanJi  ever  cxncitA  fnita  Ibc  eobi- 
tlly  In  Kcnvrati  sad  the  fiOJicen  of  »uiv  iu  punlcuiu,  •  more 
t\^k\  «tu1   •cfHp'iiWoa  ooffipUaiice  to  ttateJ  order,  lb4a  ihJs 

*  Heath  tif  that  vmfkf  moMeman.]    ThJa  twik  plscc  on 
Uie  hiib  ot  JinMury,  1601.     It  is  tmpoi»lb1«  to  ipcak  or  bim 
wktIi'Mit  meiitiiinliigr  at   the  •anic  time,  that   be  wit  tliv  bui- 
bdiul  of  Sir  iMiilip  Si^lnty'i titter,  tW  all-accotiipLUbed  Lsdf 
tor  wboiD  Ji>ii»<4.>ii  wruttf  the  cc-libratrd  epitaph; 
**  1,'iiflerDr'alli  tlu«i  inarble  herfe, 
Lie  I  Ihc  »nbject  nf  all  veru, 
BJidn«y'*  titter,  Pembroke'*  nioihtrrj 
D'cath,  Rr«  thou  batt  stiiln  niioibL-r, 
Lcarti'i),  and  fair,  aivd  g*^  ai  *be, 
Tlin*  *hiU  tkrow  a  dart  at  Ctefu" 


ixiaay  opportuDm^e  for  tscertBiiting  theae  tmin,  if  he 
bad  deBir<*<i  to  amil  liims«lf  of  th«in»  and  therefor* 
Dariefl  inclines  to  liia  authoritv.  The  seeming  dif- 
feren?©,  be  iidds.  bertwecn  ibe  two  period  §  resi>oct* 
irely  masigned  for  Ma<i.iiingt<r'9  malriculAfioa,  mny 
be  eatit^  recmcilfd,  for  the  year  then  began  and 
ended  according  to  dmi  mode  which  took  place  be- 
fore the  alteration  of  the  style.  1 1  is  aetdom  safe 
to  apeak  hv  guess,  and  Da  vies  had  no  autboritj  for 
his  inf^nfous  solution  ;  i^kich  ufifortunately  will 
not  Apply  in  the  prraeut  case.  The  tBerooraoduixi 
of  Maisinger's  entrance  now  lies  before  me,  and 
proves  Wood  to  be  incorrect;  it  i$  dated  May  14, 
I6(>t\  tJow  he  came  to  mitilake  io  a  matter  where 
it  required  so  liltle  pains  to  be  accurate^  is  ttiffioult 
to  aay. 

Lau^bfline  and  Wood  agree  1q  the  time  MasMn^eT 
spent  at  Oxford,  hut  differ  as  to  the  objects  of  hie 
pursuit.  The  fbrmer  ohHerves,  that  during  his 
residence  there  he  appHed  himself  closely  to  his 
studies  ;  while  the  latter  iiTites,  that  he  '♦  ga^e  his 
m'md  more  to  poetry  and  romances  for  about  four  jeare 
or  more,  than  to  lo^icaud  philosophj,  which  h* ought 
10  httit  done,  as  be  was  patronized  to  that  end/* 
What  ideai  this  tasteless  but  uaeful  drudge  hart  of 
logic  and  philosophy  it  may  be  vain  to  enquire »  hut, 
with  T»»9j>ect  to  the  first,  I^taaiiinger'a  reasoning  will 
not  be  found  de^cient  either  in  method  or  effeet ; 
and  it  mig^bt  ea%iily  bfi  proved  that  he  was  no  meuQ 
prolicioDl  in  philosophy  of  the  noblest  kind ;  ihe 
truth  is,  that  he  must  have  applied  himself  to  study 
frith  uncommon  energy  j  for  his  literary  act^u'isitiona 
■I  this  ^arly  period  Appear  to  be  multtfarioua  and 
eateusive. 

From  the  account  of  Wood,  however,  DaTies 
concludes  that  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  was  offended 
at  this  misapplication  of  his  time  to  the  auiierficial 
but  allunng  pursuits  of  poetry  and  romance,  ond 
therefore  withdrew  his  support,  which  compelled 
the  young  man  to  quit  the  University  without  a  do- 
gree-j  *'  for  which/'  adds  he,  "  attention  to  logic  tud 
philosophy  waa  absotutfely  necessary ;  as  the  eandl- 
date  for  that  honour  must  pass  through  an  examitia- 
tioQ  in  both,  before  be  can  obtain  h.  Dam  te  pata 
dn  av^ugUt,  sava  the  proverb,  Ui  tiorgnet  iont  rmt : 
and  Daries,  who  apparently  had  not  tht^ae  vatuublu 
acquisitions,  entertained  probably  a  vai^t  idea  of 
their  mngnitude  and  importance,  A  ihorter  period, 
however,  tbtiu  four  yours,  would  be  found  ojnply 
auflicient  to  furnish  even  un  ordinary  mind  wirb 
enough  of  school  logic  and  pbilosupliy*  lu  puss  the 
i-'xainiuatian  fur  a  bacholor's  degree;  and  1  nm, 
therefore,  unwillmg  to  believe  that  Mas&inger 
mi^aed  it  on  the  score  of  incapacity  iu  tht*ae  notable 
arts. 

However  this  may  be,  he  certainly  leil  the  Uni- 
versity abruptly ;  nolj  1  appfehend,  on  account  of 
the  Karl  of  Pembroke  withholdini^  hia  assistance^  for 
U  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  aflorded  any*  but  of  a 
much  more  calamitous  event,  the  death  of  his  ftk* 
tber  i  from  whom,  I  incline  to  think  with  Lang* 
baine,  hia  sole  support  was  derived. 

Why  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  liberal  friend 
and  protector  of  literature  in  all  its  braocheaf,  ne- 


t  To    Vy. 


"piitlcmaii :  "  rhilip  Mm- 
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glected  a  younjE^  man  to  whom  bis  assistance  ^as  so 
opcesaary,  and  who,  from  the  acknowledged  {services 
of  his  father,  had  so  many  and  just  claims  on  it ; 
too,  who  would  have  done  bia  patron ag**  such  sing 
houour,  I  have  no  means  of  ascertaining  ;  that  hei 
never  indebted  to  it  ig,  I  fear,  indisputable,  since  the 
poet,  of  whose  character  gratitude  forms  a  striking 
part,  while  he  recurs  perpetually  to  bi:!i  berediCiiry 
obligatiooa  to  the  Herbert  family,  aniiuusly  avoids 
all  mention  of  his  name.  I  somerimcs,  indeed, 
imagine  that  I  have  discovered  the  cause  of  thii 
alienation,  hut  cannot  flatter  myself  that  it  will  bo 
very  generally  or  evt n  partially  allowed:  not  to 
keep  the  reader  in  suffpense,  1  attribute  it  to  the 
poet's  having,  during  hi.i  residence  at  the  L'uiver* 
eity.  exchanged  the  religion  of  hia  father,  for  one, 
at  this  time  the  object  of  persecution,  hatred,  and 
terror.  A  close  and  repeated  peruaai  of  Mna^inger'a 
woiks  has  convinced  me  that  he  was  a  CalliolJc 
••The  Virgin -Martyr,*"  "Ibe  Renegade,'*  "The 
Maid  of  IJonour,*'  exhibit  innumerable  proofs  of  it| 
to  say  nothing  of  those  casual  intimations  that  are 
scattered  over  bis  remaining  dramas  :  n  consciousness 
of  this  mij^ht  prevent  htm  from  applying;  to  the  Earl 
of  Pembroke  for  asiistance,  or  a  kuowJrdge  of  it 
might  determine  that  ooblt»moo  to  vrithhold  bis 
hand  :  for  it  is  didicult  to  believe  th^it  bin  displea- 
sure (if  he  really  entertained  any)  could  arise  from 
Massinger's  attachment  to  an  art  of  which  he  and 
his  brother*  were  univer«ally  considered  as  the 
patrons,  and  which,  indeed,  he  himst»If  rullivatcd, 
with  a<^aiduity  at  least,  if  not  with  ancces&t. 

However  this  be.  the  period  of  Masain^jcr'a  mis- 
fortunes commtncod  with  his  arrival  in  London* 
His  fulher  had  probkibly  applied  most  of  bis  property 
to  the  education  of  his  son  ;  and  whr^n  the  amall 
remainiler  was  exhausted,  he  was  driven  (as  he 
more  than  once  observes)  by  his  ncoessitii**,  and 
some w hut  inclined,  [>erhaps,  by  the  pecutiur  brnt  of 
his  talenU^  to  dedicate  hioi^el/  to  tiie  service  of  the 
stage. 

This  expedient,  though  not  the  most  prudent, 
nor,  indeed,  tlie  most  encouraging  to  &  young  ad- 
venturer, was  not  altogether  hDpci'lr"iS.  JMun  who 
will  ev'er  bo  considered  as  the  pride  and  boaat  of 
their  couniry,  Shttkspeare,  Johnson,  and  Fletcher^ 
were  solely,  or  in  a  considerable  degree,  deriendeo  ton 
it :  nor  were  there  others  wanting  of  an  inferior  rank, 
such  as  Rowley,  Middleton,  Field,  Decker,  Shirley, 
atid  Ford  ;  writers  to  whom  MnRsinger^  without 
liny  mipeiubmput  of  his  modesty,  might  consider 
hiuiselt  aa  fully  et^ual,  who  ttubsisted  ou  the  emolu- 
meats  derived  from  dramatic  wntiog.     There  wh^ 


Pl«jr*;  tt»  Khiii  nUo,  Juiituri  ln5cnbi.()  )m  E|jieriii7i«,  '*«i»  ihr 
cre^t  exum^itc  m  liouutir  unti  vhtue,*'  Jin  ifit-.i  ou  wlikh  liw 
t'Oturged  lu  oiif  or  hU  mini  if  pn«iii>.  fi  i*  LvinUor  th«l  I 
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IfrJTRODUCTION. 


if 


iUo  •otDtfthing  to  tempt  tbe  ambitJon.  or,  iT  it  most 
jb*  BO»  lb«  vntiiry,  of  a  yoang  adventurer  m  this  pur- 
utt :  liu^rature  wm  tbe  folf»  zDeans  by  wbicb  a  per- 
mrdisuoguisbed    hj  birtb   and  fortaoe  couId» 
tihii  ttBMF,  hope   to  •oquifQ   tbe   fKiitilimrity,   or 
ilMl^  frieodshipf  of  tbe  great ;  aud   of  all  its 


a<oiii«  wat  so   faToumbly  rfcetfedj,  or  ao 

fi^*n}It  encouraged,  aa  that  of  the  drama.      Tilta 
•ad   cmiroaioeiita,  the    boiateroua    but  magaificeat 
of  tbe  eourt,  together  with  pageant- 
I  pfoc^askma,  tbe  absurd  and  costly  mum- 
of  the   city,  were    rapidly  giving   way  to 
•lagant    and    mtionul   amua«m«nts.    to    re- 
vets,  Bsaaka.    and    plays  r    oor    were     the    tatter 
naeiely  eaeounij^ed  by  tbe  presence  of  the  nobility  ; 
th*  writara  of  them  were  adopted  into  the  number 
irf'tbftir  arqoaiotance,  and  made  at  once  the  objects 
irf  flieir   bounty  and   esteem.      It  is  f^raiifying  to 
obaerre  bow    the  names   of  Shakspeare,   jonsonp 
&Cr  ara  €ome    down  to  us   in     connection  with 
j  dif  SidD«ya«  the  Pembrokea,  tbe  Southaroptona,  and 
|k#eb«r  great  and  splendid  oroamenta  of  the  courta  of 
B^sabctb  and  James. 

ff  ConaidaraCioas  of  tbia  or  a  similar  kind  may  na- 
tef«llT  ba  soppofled  to  have  bad  their  weight  with 
Maiiinp  i  ^  aa  with  so  many  others  :  but  wh.'itever 
WM  lb*  ttoCiTe,  Wood  informs  us»  that  *'  heing 
MlfieicDtlY  fiuned  for  Bevera]  apecimena  of  wit,  he 
baUM^k  btmaalf  to  making  plays.**  Of  what 
dcaeriptbo  tbese  specimetis  were,  Antony  doBB  not 
jbf  probably  spoke  without  much  examinatiou 
aobject  for  wbieb  be  had  little  relUb  or  soU- 
_  ;  and.  indeed,  it  seams  more  reasonable  to 
Inda,  from  tbe  peculiar  nature  of  Massinger's 
kCa,  that  the  drama  was  bis  first  and  sole  pur- 

It  must  appear  sin^lar,  after  wlist  has  been  ob- 
•crretl,  that  with  only  one  exception  we  should  hear 
DOtbiof^  of  !VIa««ioger  for  the  long  period  of  sixteeti 
y«arc.  that  is,  from  bis  first  appearance  in  London, 
ji^ip^  to  I62it  when  his  "Virgin  Alartjr,"  the  first 
uf  fiia  printed  worka,  was  given  to  the  pubMo. 
Ihrnt  bia  tMeeasitiea would  not  admit  of  relnxation  in 
kkm  mSertm  for  subalateoce,  ia  certaia  ;  and  we  have 
€f  a  contemporary  poet,  as  preserred 
I,  for  tbe  rapidity  with  which  he  usually 

BbalEaspMre,  Maasinger^  that  knows 
V  of  plol,  to  write  in  verse  and  prose, 
Pegaaua  will  amble  o'er 

liles  of  fancy  in  a  hour." 

Tbe  baal  solution  of  the  difficulty  which  occurs 
l»»e,ls»tbat  tba  poet's  modenty,  c^^tmhined  with 
tSm  m^ivaey  of  his  wnnta,  detem^d  him,  at  firstj 
h%m  MMfliptJQg  to  write  alone  :  and  that  be,  tfaere- 
Isf*.  IsKt  bia  aasistince  to  others  of  a  more  con- 
iilail  mtitition,  who  could  depend  on  a  ready 
aanl  Ibr  tbfiir  joint  productionSr  When  men  labour 
for  iba  dttnaoda  of  tbe  day,  it  is  imprudent  to  leare 
lo  baaard  ;  aocb  cartaioly  was  tba  case  with 


tfjLT  Attton  Cockayne,  the  affectionate  friend  and 
paetJtm  of  our  author,  printed  a  collt^ction  of,  whnt 
Wm  m  pleased  to  call.  Poems,  Epigrams,  hc^  m 
1656.  Among  tbese,  is  one  addrrssed  to  llum^ 
Moftalay«  the  publisher  of  Beaumont  and 
T  ia  ffOio : 
-J  the  larya  book  of  plsTs  you  late  did  print 
1ft  Beeamoiit  and  in  Fletcher's  name,  wby  in't 


Did  you  not  justice  give ;   to  each  bis  dao  i 
For  (ieiiumont  of  those  nmny  writ  but  few : 
And  Mauhtger  in  other  few;  the  main 
JBeing  sweet  issues  of  sweet  Fletcher's  brain. 
But  how  came  I,  you  ask,  so  much  to  know  T 
Fletcher's  chief  bosom  friend  informed  me  so/' 

Davies,  for  what  reason  I  onnnot  discover^  se^ma 
ioctined  to  dispute  that  part  of  tlie  assertion  which 
relates  to  Massinger  :  be  calls  tt  Tsgue  and  hearsay 
evidence,  and  adds,  with  sufficient  want  of  preci- 
sion, "  Sir  Aston  was  well  acquainted  with  Mas* 
singer,  who  would,  in  nil  probubility,  have  coin* 
municuted  to  his  friend  a  circumstance  so  honourable 
to  himself."  There  can  he  no  doubt  of  it;  and  we 
may  be  cnnfideDt  that  the  infomiaiion  t/td  come  from 
him;  hut  Mr.  Dovies  mistakes  tbe  drift  of  Sir 
Aston's  expostulation :  the  fact  was  notorious,  that 
Beaumont  and  Massinger  bad  written  iti  conjunction 
with  Fletclier ;  what  he  complains  of  is,  that  the 
main,  the  bulk  of  tbe  book,  should  not  be  attributed 
to  tbe  latter,  by  whom  it  was  undoubtHdly  composed, 
Beaiumont  died  in  16l5,  and  Fletcher  produced  in 
the  iuteri^al  between  tbat  year  ond  tbe  period  of  his 
own  dt^atb  (lOS.'^),  between  thirty  and  forty  plays: 
it  is  not,  therefore^  unreasooable  to  suppose  that  be 
was  aasiated  io  ajtw  of  them  by  Massinger,  as  Sir 
Aston  affirms :  it  happens,  howerer,  that  tbe  fact 
doots  not  mst  solely  on  his  testimony  ;  for  we  can 
produce  a  melancholy  proof  of  it,  from  an  authentic 
voucher,  which  the  enquiries  set  on  foot  by  tbe  un- 
wearied assiduity  of  Mr.  Malone  have  occasioned 
to  be  dragged  from  the  dust  of  Dulwich  College: 

"  To  our  most  loving  friend,  Mr.  Philip  Hiacblow« 
esquire,  These, 
"  Mr.  Hi nc blow, 
"  You  understand  otir  unfortunate  extremitie,  and 
I  doe  not  tliincke  you  so  void    of  Cri^tiDniiie  but 
that   you  would    throw   so  much   money  into   the 
Thames  as  wee  request  now  of  you,  rather  than  en- 
daoger  so  many  innocent  lives.     You  know  there  is 
xi.  more  at  least  to  be  receaved  of  you  for  the  play. 
We  deaire  you  to  lend  us  v/,  of  that ;  which  shall 
be  allowed   to  you,  without   which  we   cannot  be 
bayled,  nor  I  f) /ay  any   mart   till   this   be  dispatch 'd. 
It  will  lose  vou  XX ^  ere  tbe  end  of  the  next  weeke, 
besides  the  litnderance  of  tbe  next  new  play*     Pray, 
air,  consider  our  cases  witb  humanity,  and  now  give 
us  cause  to  acknowledge  you  our  true  friend  in  time 
of  oeede.     Wee  hare  entreated  Mr.  Davison  to  de- 
liver tbia  note,  as  well  to  witnots  your  love  aa  oor 
promisea,  and  atwayea  acknowled|^ement  to  be  ever 
*'  Your  most  tbanckfuU  and  loviog  friends, 
*'  Nat  FiJSLn*" 

"Tba  money  shall  be  abated  out  of  the  money 
remayns  for  f/«  piai^  of  Mr.  FUtcher  and  oun, 

"  Rob.  DADonNE*." 

"  I  have  ever  found  you  a  true  loving  friend  lo 
mee,  and  in  aoe  amall  a  suite,  it  beeinge  honest,  1 
hope  you  will  not  fail  us. 

"  Philip  Massikoxk  " 


•  Ufbtrt  I>*Uiriti!  It  ili*aiillM>roflw*>  ?»•>»,"  The  ChriHUa 
Ttirnvtl  Tntkt"  4li>,  (613,  and  "The  Pour  M^n'*  Comfwirt/'  4to, 
mny  He  WHS  a  ttentltinAD  of  b  liberal  «<l«Mtii>rj,  m4»lt  r  ut 
ji«»,  «iMi  io  hoiyonler*.  His  huinbk  forlanci  ^ppc^r  to  have 
t«»Hrov«J  after  Uiks  period,  for  Ibere  h  extmt  a  •ermoa 
pn^Ailitfl  by  dim  Hi  W*!crtiud  lu  Irrland^  li5 Iti,  where  lite 
«nilMM*  fif  flic  '*  BlogripUia  I>r«iiiutk«"  itiiuk  it  pi  liable  that 
he  hafls  Uvldg. 


MXt 


INTRODUCTION. 


*'  Indaned : 
*'  Received    by   mee    Robert    D«viioii,  ot   Mr. 
lltQctilow,  for  the  ua«  of  Mr,  Daboerue,  Mr.  TeM, 
Mr.  MeaMo^er,  Uio  lum  of  vL 

*'R0B.DAri!»0K«/' 

Thu  letter  trip«rttte,  whicb  it  ia  impostible  to 
ntd  witbout  ibe  most  poignant  regret  at  tbeUUtress 
of  eucb  men,  fully  establuhts  tbe  partnpTAhtp 
between  Maaainger  and  Fletcher,  wbo  must,  indeed, 
bare  bad  oontiderabLe  asaiitanco  to  ennble  him  to 
taring  forward  tb«  numeroua  plays  attributed  to  bis 
name. 

We  con  now  account  for  a  part  of  Ihe  time  wbicb 
Maaiinger  fp«Qt  in  London  before  im  appearance 
in  print  as  a  profeaaed  vrriter  for  the  atoge :  but  tbts 
ia  not  all.  Among  the  manuscript  playa  collected 
with  auch  care  by  Mr.  Warburton  (Somerset  He- 
rald) and  applied  with  aucb  persevemnce  by  his 
cook  to  the  covering  of  bia  pies,  were  no  leas  than 
iwelre  aaid  to  be  written  by  IVIasaingert ;  and 
though  it  is  now  made  probable  that  two  of  the 
number  do  not  belong  to  him,  yet  scattered  notioesi 
of  others  which  assuredly  do,  prove  that  be  was  not 
inactive* 


•  AddiHont  la  Matom't  HiMtorkul  Account  ^th§  Kng- 

t  Nobfu  than  rwtfto»»  &&]   Their  tlllct.  «ssivcn  by  Mr. 
Warlnirtoii.  are — 

Mimfrvo'B  JtacrijSce, 

itwISMid  ami  Vafia, 
Th*  ITtffiMM't  Pt0t. 
Th9  T'prant, 
PhiUn*0  tutd  Bippotim- 
The  Judge. 

Beiifp*  n§gou  LUt. 
Thr  fivnaur  t^f  Womvn* 

Tke  Sable  Chuic*.    Ai»*t, 

The  Parliatatni  of  Lope, 
Whrtt  it  Ii  «cid«d  th^i,  to^iibvr  with  llic»*,  forly  other 
mAunaciipt  pla>a  f>f  VAttou»  miMixr*  ^i'%*  (Jc»trny«(t,  U  wUI 
iftfiUly  be  iillowcd  that  Enj^lii^h  litomlarv  hu  »eMum  vm- 
twihctt  a  greater  low  tti«D  t>)  tbe  ilranj^e  ciinducl  of  Mr, 
Wiubiinoti^  wbO|  Ix'cotiiing  the  ma»tor  of  tftftioref  nliicb 
a»f*  itiqy  not  re  protface,  /o(//v«  Mffm»  nt.  he  !«}  «,  m  ih«  hand* 
tffam  ignorant  mrvant.  ^lut  wh+n,  *fifT  n  Upte  of  >'v>n.  he 
(xknd[i»«f#iv1«  to  rt-vinii  hi&  bi-aiiJA,  iioda  that  thej  have  been 

bi-  -  >  ■' n  eco'iiomjical  wiih  to  A«ve  btm  tbn-  charge'*   of 

*<  liriotvu  p«per(     It   U  lime  to  bring  od  »ht,ire 

f  I  if»E  pai»cn|;cr|  In  Locher't  '*  Navti  otnllifen/* 

«u^h  i><.ii4ni^v  Jaun  for  one  roore  uiluhle  to  tbe  rc*t  vf  the 


cam. 
Tardi 


ninly.  however,  «■  Mr.  W«rhiirt«n  w»».  It  Mppcart  lh»t 
Iwesiiic  to  time  ta  preserve  three  drtnuii  frotn  the  ECDeral 
wreck: 

Th*  :fwon4  Maid'»  Tr^fit/dg^ 
Th4  Hugbean.     And. 
T7t0  (/Mtm  tif  ('**r»icn. 
Thaae.U  it  Mid,  ure  now  i>t  tb^-  Hhniry  *f  the  MtrqiiUof 
L»^^fcJowlH^  \W.,  (i   tl.-  v  i,>i)l  i>r.j>4bl>  reinnio  \n  Mfrt^,  till 
>•  ''     tbt-Lr    'Vror|{ult«ii    (Sa>t" 

■  >  i>c  ^4ai.<J  Lit^uud  ibc-  rc^rh  ii 

V  '  from    Uie    prcM   wJU   Ik-    nlUi^i 

r:  ;•  rvuci'  !«►  tSif  ^injoit  lis.r.itiirr  i.| 

TUi:     i.n,  lin\^.  ..^,  . 

lnjid»  »iiJ>«rTt'  lii  ! 
Hiiioiirt^r;  i»  i-  I'.i  i 

rllber  lo  the  Liru|]iic(oi3  if  '.'Lljtr!,  Jimi  iji.jiiu:n:JHjU  4it  uuw 
lionnJcd^  bultlijit  A  ur  H  ttiiy  br  rt'lrbrnterl  for  pt>Me»«lnt; 
H'hit  da  other  leller  of  the  alpb«ticT  cini  bopc  t"  ifiH;niM-, 
Kor  It  thli  aJl,  Tb«  hitcfui  ptMioo  of  Uier«ry  mvirice  (4 
'  oC  vanity  aod  cfivy)  b  t>ecoaikos  epidemic^  and 


t  .ft^rm  fwmfiitf  iwc  pwinam  cothdm .„, 

CaUw9  mte  wrAttjM.  me  Ubri  tniitv  mmtem, 
Attamen  in  waono  p*r  oie  icmuter  lioauas* 


Fowr  only  of  the  plays  named  in  Mr,  Warburton *f 
list  occur  in  the  OflBce-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herhert, 
wliich  is  continued  ttp  to  the  latest  period  of  Mas- 
smger's  life :  it  is,  therefore.Jevident  that  they  must 
have  been  written  previoua  to  its  cororapncement; 
thcae.  iberefore,  with  *'The  Old  Law/'  »*  T^rts 
Viffjin  ftlartyr,"  '*  The  II n natural  Combat,"  and 
*'  The  DuVe  of  IVIi^an/"  wbicb  are  also  unnoticed  in 
it»  will  suSicientiv  fill  up  tbe  time  till  U^t, 

There  are  no  Jam  to  aacertatn  the  respectire  pe- 
rioda  at  which  these  plays  were  produced.  *'  Tbe 
Virgin  Martyr"  ia  con6deniW  mentioned  by  the 
former  editors  as  tbe  earliest  of  IMasaioger'a  works, 
probably  because  it  was  tlie  first  that  appeared  in 
print :  but  this  drama,  which  they  ha^e  considerably 
under-rated,  in  conscL)oi>nce,  perhaps,  of  the  dull 
ribaldry  with  which  it  is  vitiated  by  Docker,  evinces 
a  atyle  decidedly  formed,  a  band  accustomed  to  com- 
position, and  a  mind  stored  with  the  richest  acqui- 
aitions  of  a  long  tind  successful  study. 

"  Thu  Old  Law,"  which  was  not  printed  till 
many  years  after  Massin^er's  death,  is  aaid  to  bave 
been  wiilton  by  him  in  conjunction  with  I^liddletoo 
and  Rowley*.  The  latter  of  these  is  ranked  by  tbe 
author  of  **The  Compamon  lo  the  Pbv  House^'*  in 
ihe  third  class  of  dramntic  writers  ,  Ligher,  it  ia 
impossible  to  plnce  him :  but  die  former  was  • 
man  of  considerable  powers,  who  has  lately  been 
the  obj*»ct  of  much  atscuasion,  on  account  of  the 
liberal  use  Shakspeare  ia  supposed  to  have  made 
of  his  recently  discovered  tragi-comedy  of  '•  The 
Witch*." 

It  is  said,  by  Steerens,  that  "  The  Old  Law"  wai 
acted  in  1559.  If  it  be  really  so.  Mussinger's  name 
must,  in  future,  be  erased  from  the  title-page  of 
that  play,   for  he  was,  at  that  datOj  only  in  the  fif« 


branch tng  oul  iii  evvry  clir«ction.  It  h»»  mAtty  of  the  vrorM 
tyitipiitriis  of  that  ittadoraa  which  once  TAgv^l  ^moi^g  the 
I>ulcb  (or  the  poMt^Mtofi  of  iiitipt; — here,  as  v*cll  n*  In  HoU 
Unci,  «ti  ariiari^t  rAfiiy  li  firii  created,  tod  thru  made  a 
pica  for  extortion  or  a  crooad  for  Ium  tnlndtfd  aod  vcin^ti 
exttlUlion.  I  >pcal£  not  of  worka  never  iiilenilcti  fur  wle, 
and  df  will  I  < ,  tbe  ovriier  niny  print    »»  few    or   M 

man;;^  a»  i  ill  allow;  but  of   tbovcwlilich  ar«  a*> 

leaaibly  <i  in- |iijblic,aiMl  wbicb,  nottiitbstandtn^, 

prove  Ihc  feiUir*  lo  i.ihcMir  miJvr  thii  odiim*  dli«aae.  Here 
ait  old  maim^rripi  iBhroa^hl  forwanl,  and  after  a  few  'opki 
•re  printed,  the  pres*  Ls  broker)  op,  ihal  there  ma>  be  a  pre* 
tence  for  tc^UlDg  ibcni  at  a  prict'  which  nODC  but  a  ruUrctor 
caarcich:  there,  explanatory  phirt  are  t'nfravrd  for  a 
work  of  geocral  dm.',  mid,  mb  vuon  ae  twenty  or  tbtrty  |tn« 
prcftloni  ara  taken  off,  ilcitrojrtl  with  {r.iinttou>  tnAltce 
^ror  it  ilr«rve»  nu  other  name),  that  there  w*y  ht  a  mad 
comfuvtktion  for  tbe  fa  von  rod  coplen  1  T*>  roin-tMdr,  forthh 
ti  bo  pteaiant  subject.  t>tiok»  are  t*tn    '         !  >Mi»a- 

gant  ratrt;  tiol  b1^r«4l«r  Ibry  are  v  ^  nrv 

aearccr ;    *<^  tiMt  n  ftr»-,  ".r  »n  ••nirr|,  ■  .    ittut 

•houhltnk        ■'  i     .-         .    K  ,  ,,   ^^,_„K,  woald 

jiii*lanr1>  iMjiblv. 

•  "  Til'  !  no  the  tiatlttttera* 


>n    of    »urli    a  work,    to  Uie  ktylc  and 
iicknowltdg'cd  pvrformaBcca  besr  ntH 

t  U  wDukl    tie   unjjuit  to  mention    thia  manuvrript    Fla|r, 
wilboQt   notlrtng,   Mt  Ihe    Minv    titne*    tht  •IHtkluE  contrtal 


%ibidt  lh»  ciuhlui^t 

Hith  that    of  tho#e  all 

Wlrch,"    fn»iii   the  - 

Utvrary  e«iriit»i(y  *>*  Ihi 

it  at  hif  oHTi  eipcnACt  jiuI,   n»ib  .■ 

move   ■dft)jir(«r«    thjin  iniitati>r«,   |l^> 

copietainoDg  hii  frteada.     It  i«  thu- 

Oifac^idejil. 


\j, 


Hrrdj.  foima 
•fv.  "  The 
'Wt   wa»    a 
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t*«otb  fear  of  bb  «|9.  md  probably  bid    noit   \«h 

«ud)onty  for  h»  aswrtion ;  but  u  he  do«t  not 
UftJillv  vrrite  at  nmdom.  it  is  entiili^d  to  nciiire.  In 
A^,  1 1  r  •strej)©  I,  of  that  plaVr  ia  which  llie  clovrn 
1^  churcb-book  on  tbe  ag«  of  bis  wife,  the 
,  aod  commenu  upon  it  tb««  i — "  Agitb«, 
U*4»  d*u|cla«r  of  Pollux,  bora  in  mo.  1540,  &nd  how 
*tu  1599.'^  Thfl  observfttioQ  of  Sreerens  is,  pro- 
b«bly,  founded  upon  tbii  passage  (at  teaat  I  am 
mwmn  of  no  otber),  and  it  will  not,  perfaapa,  be  aaay 
to  conjecture  why  tbe  autbon  aboald  fix  upon  tbiis 
particular  jear,  unleaa  it  really  w«re  the  curreot 
oa«.  It  ii  to  no  purpose  to  objt^ct  that  the  scene  is 
laid  in  a  distant  countr}',  and  the  period  of  action 
ii«*cB$!^arily  remote,  for  the  dramatic  writers  of  those 
t  unded  all  climea  and  all  ag«a  with  a  fa- 
wonderfuL  On  tbe  whole,  I  am  iooUned 
If  tbe  greftter  part  of  "  Tbe  Old  l,aw"  to 

k^lhJdlefon  and   Rowley:  it  baa  not  many  cbunic- 

l|pn*tic  tmifs  of  Masainger.  and  tbe  style,  with  tbe 
iacepttoo  of  a  few  places,  which  are  pointed  out  by 

tVr.  Ireland,  it  Tery  unlike  tbat  of  hia  acknowledged 

lliiifcea, 

I      f  I  ia  by  no  meaos  improbable  tbat  Majsinger,  an 

fintbor  in  high  rapoltf  waa  employed  by  tbe  actora 
to  alter  or  to  add  a  few  icenej  to  a  popular  dTama* 
~  tbit  hia  pre  ten  lions  to  tbis  partnertbip  of  wit 
irere  thus  reeogniMd  and  eatsbtbhed,     A  proeeaa 

|1ik«  this  WW  coniooajit  to  the  maoaers  of  the  age, 
wben  tbe  playera»  who  were  usually  the  proprietora, 
exerted,  and  oot  unfrequently  abused,  the  pnrilege 
of  interlarding  aucb  pieces  as  were  once  ir»  vogue, 
from  Ltme  to  time,  with  new  matter*.  Wbo  will 
say  tljAt  ^hakipeare'e  claims  to  mnny  dramas  wbicb 
furmerly  paued  uuder  hia  name,  and  probubly  with 
no  intent,  on  tbe  part  of  tbe  puhli&hers.  to  deceive, 
b«d  not  this  or  a  auniUr  foundation  i 

What  has  been  said  of  '*The  Virgin  Martyr," 
■pnliea  with  eqo&l,  perhaps  with  greater  force,  to 
'•  'llie  Unnatural  Combat"  and  *'  The  Duke  of 
Milan,"  of  which  the  style  is  easy.  Tigorous,  and 
barmonious,  bespeaking  a  confirmed  habit  of  com* 
position,  and  serving,  with  tbe  rest,  to  prove  that 
Masaincer  began  to  write  for  the  stage  at  an  earlier 
period  than  bas  been  hitherto  supposed. 

Ma»singbr  appears  for  the  first  time  m  the  ofl)ce- 
book  of  the  Alasterof  the  Rerels,  Dec.  3,  I6'i5^  on 
wbicb  day  his  play  of  "  Tbe  Boodmnn**  wait  brought 
forward.  About  this  time,  too^  he  printed  "  1  be 
fluke  of  Mits»,'*  with  a  short  deiiicaUon  to  Lady 
Kaihitntie  Stanbopef  ;    in   which  he  speaks   with 


A  *"">  cnrj.iu' ti<«t*hC<    i'flhi" 


cntn  In  il^  OfIl<-fr*BcMtk 
litT  tbe  addini  of  « 
rhli  7  lb  iif  Jol>,  IA/4, 

I   rfiM>»th    bffyri? 
■rnff  Mrlilch  WjIi 

'  .Tf'jieiU  in   the 


tM    ««    Ihr  JOJIM    Jirpi.hit!!,. 


^^^«.M  'iftf  Stanhopf ;]   H«it|^titcT  0I  Frsnrlf  Lord 

nMff^n;^*.  »'U  rir«i  wife  of  I'MUp  KtJU»b«p«;,  Unttsifi  of  Sbcl- 
'fdrrlf  and  sitoniimla  <161»)  EatI  of  CJbeslrrfldd,  a  nobleinui 

•  TbU  wai  Sir  Heary*#  fe*;  for  UiU  mean  aud  rapacUiot 
e>v«>*e«f  aol  oal|  iiMi«(td  oo  b«iDt  P'id  for  «llovirliif  a  ucw 
Pi«l .  bet  far  t^mtj  trUkiog  Mklltioa  wUcb  mislit  labscqtteutly 
b«  wade  ce  IL 


pe«t  modesty  of  his  course  of  studiea ,  to  wbloh  he 
msinuates  (what  he  more  than  oooe  repeats  in  his 
subsequent  publications),  misfortune  rather  than 
choice  had  determined  him. 

In  1624.  be  published  **Tbe  Bondman."  and  d»* 
dicat^d  it  to  Philip  Earl  of  Montgomery,  whn  heiug 

5 resent  at  the  first  repreeentation,  ba^  ahown  hit 
iacemment  and  good  taate,  by  what  tbe  author 
ealls  a  liheral  tuff'ragt  10  its  favour.  Philip  wij  the 
seeoad  son  of  Henry  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  fnt^nd 
and  palron  of  Aldssinger's  father.  At  au  early  a^e 
he  eame  to  court,  and  was  distinguished  by  tbe  par- 
titular  favour  of  James  I.,  who  conferred  the  honour 
of  knighthood  upon  him  ;  and,  00  his  marriage* 
with  La;dy  Susan  Vera;,  daughter  of  Edward  Karl 
of  Oxford,  and  grand-daughter  of  William  Lord 
Burleigh,  gave  bim  lands  to  a  considerable  amount, 
and  BooQ  af^rwards  created  him  a  baron  wad  aa 
earlf 


of  {f««if  boiiodr  aad  virtoe.  He  oppovctl  ib«  bi;i;b  camt 
liiv««nri««  nil  he  tHicovered  tb*I  ibc  pu-tiUDeiit  ^11^  -^ : ^ 
k-tirly  a*ur^(tie  on  tb«  prcrogstives  of  tb«  i>tb«r  bran 
lh«  iUMv ,  when,  dftcr  an  ineafecinal  «tni£Klc  to  bnii 
IqIu  conalltutUmd  limit*,  mod  pr«*erv«  praee,  be  J<4l.c..  ,„^ 
■nn !i  or  bLi  royal  inaiter.  8bvlh»nl,  ibe  aedt  frum  wtuch  tte 
(IcrivrrJ  bi*  tlUr,  wm  ^omi  in  the  coufllici.  two  t»f  hkt  •tm* 
rdl  in  battle,  and  bebim»vir  iti^erctl  a  lon^e  And  i^vcic  iif|. 
priMHioient;  vH  he  prrMrrved  bli  loyally  aud  r*llb,  aud  died 
Bfbehad  llvea,  anblfmUhrd. 

*  €M  kUwarru^jif  I  Tin  rr  m  skn  account  uf  Ihb  Diarrfuee^ 
ia  a  letter  n-uin  Sir  \'  n  tu  Mr.  Winwuod,  wlSeli 

la  preaerved   ia  th<  ,[,«  uf  bia    Attmsirn,  and 

wlikh,  a*  atfiirdinj!;    <  ^^  pietura  of  the  fToaancss 

'''  !  tt  the  c<.>U[tiL>l  Jd,a]ea  l.^may  nnl  b«  uDWortbjr 

"  On  81.  Johii't  day.  ynn  h»a  ibc  ntarri^^v  uC 
S  .    I  brrt  and  Ibe  l*»f!y  Su»aii  fwrfufint^  aI  V\  hife- 

bill,  UUI4  all  ibe  bonuur  cooM  be  done  n.  grfnt  faviturilc. 
The  rami  vtum  Krctt,  aikd  fur  thittd>»y  p«it  un  lb«'  br»I  brnw- 
rrir.  The  priiicv  md  tlukvof  Huljt  led  tbv  btide  tocburch; 
Ibc  qticpii  rullowcd  htrr  fruin  ibvncc,  Th«  kiuK  gaix'e  btr, 
and  »hf  t  ill  her  It*:«i'»  «nd  triiikft?,  britled  and  Lirinled  il  ao 
band.^onirly,  ami  limleed  beratnc  hcr«clf  *o  Wi^II,  that  Ihf  king 
Mill,  irbe  ncrv  unmarrk-d,  be  woatd  oui  ^{ve  ber,  bul  keep 
bcr  biuiuir.  Tbe  ui«rriji|[e  dioscr  wa»  kvpt  in  the  fre4t 
rbAiuber,  ^bfte  Ute  priiui  .ind  (fn  D.ikt  i>i  lliU^.  ,uj.]  die 
fnmt  lord*  and  lad*-  1 

hadar   oT  Veolce    v* 

and  he  bad  place  ih  ..- 

took  aol  well.  Bnl  aTk  r  'tinttn,  lie  «;■<  .u  liuU.  |  K  t-rd 
bittiseU;  fur  being  1ifott||[bt  into  ibe  ctoatt  to  retire  Liuiteir, 
he  waa  then  totferrd  to  vialk  ool,  bit  *upp»r  tiijthMrii^r,(  „f. 
At  nighli,  tberi'  «««  a  tn^tk  in  tlic  hull,  wLi>  li  it 

aod  fajjbiuii,  wat  4uiulUe  to  the  r>cc44ioii.     T< 
ibt  Earl  of  r«iDl>ri<kL<.  tlit  L<»id  Willuhy,  Sir  -  ■.*, 

KirTbum^ii  Gertnain.  Sir  Rtibcrl  C<iiy«'6tr  Jrim  Ln,  Mr 
RichJird  Freilon,  and  Sir  Tbomaa  Ba^cr  There  ina»n« 
•niMil  lti>>  ihfit  iT}'4^h(  t^f  cbnins  attd  Jcrrclr,  and  many  treat 
l«<Ji«f  were  11.    ■  by  the  tkiria,  and  were  very  well 

■erve«i,  tb^i  :  ■  \i  cut  no  belter.    Tbe  prrienta  of 

pUtc  and  ufU  11  by  t|jc  Doblirmen  were   valncd 

at  2,A0i>l.;  to»r  uLit  im<i>  u  imaiu>  it  a    guod   rn  1  n 

gin    v(  tbe    kiiif't,  of  SmW.  l>in^l,    for  the  bti  < 
Tlicy  were  l«Miy|.d  iiD  *\%v    ro»n'-H  cbiiiiib(.r,  v*  I  4, 

kit  bi«  •hirl  .111  *        '  '  1  '    thcrri  a   rtvetitetnnfifi  uc- 

turvt  ibry  >a<  «  u^hhI   time  la  or   npoD  tbe 

b*-d„  chiiJif.  >\  I  ,  .No  cereiDCNiy  waa  omlt- 

t' '     ■'    ;'  i.i>i  i,ri«,  nod  gUive»,  iftldclj  have 

<>r  ibi'  court,    aod   ai  oivht  Ihrie 
.   raatioK    od  Ihf' bride't  Icfl  huM, 
^^.M,  P.,M.>  y.j    ..vcrltit.    /an.  iOOft/' 

I  Lad  if  Auian   I  err.  J  To  tbit  lad^y  Juiiauo  addreaacd  ike 
puejco  brfintdiifT 

*♦  Wf  ■   .1,  -   .» -i  "^ .«  ^.>>.  ,,^.ir,i,^i*-f  did  tbry  tee 

£v  <  wodtd  bet 

Oi  I" 

A  u-.  .  ^,- ~  ^-,..-1-  :  -.-    ■  ike,     ^piff'  **iv. 

The  d>w  of  ffraee  U  an  clegatit  aiul  beiotlfat  perlpbrasii  fer 
ihe  baptiainaJ  (iirinkhnf. 

}  B*yie*,  afitr  noUdog  the  favotin  heaped  on  hinip  ai  re- 
corded  by  LartI  Clarendue,  peinLantly  addt,  *•  Hut  Clarendon, 

t  There  ii  an  alliiaioa  tonne  of  those    '*  piftly  aorceriea' 
ill  the  fp«ecb  of  MtriiUa«  •'  Otiardian,^  Act.  til.  Sc.  H. 


«¥m 


IMRODUCTIQN. 


THU  dedication,  i^bioU  is  sensible,  modest,  nnd 
effecting,  sprvei  to  proTB  ibnt  v«  hatever  ini;;ht  be 
Ibis  uatortunate  ci  re  una  stance  which  deprived  the 
nutLor  of  the  patrooage  nnd  protf^ctioa  of  tbe  elder 
bninch  of  the  Herberts,  be  did  not  imagiiie  it  to  b« 
of  II  disgraceful  nature  ;  or  be  would  not,  in  tbe  fuce 
of  tlip  public,  have  uppealed  to  bis  connections 
with  tbe  fumily :  at  tbe  same  time^  it  ls  maniftirst 
that  some  catt8«  of  alieniition  existed,  otberwise  lie 
would  scBTcely  b»?e  overlooltpd  so  fair  an  opportu- 
nhy  of  Rlludinj?  to  tbe  cbamcteristic  generosity  of 
ibe  £arl  of  Pembroke,  whom  on  ibis,  ss  ou  awery 
Other  occasion,  he  scrupalouslj  forbears  to  name, 
or  even  to  bint  aL 

This  dedication,  which  wm  kindly  received »  led 
the  way  to  a  clos«r  connection^  and  n  certnin  de^eo 
of  familiarily,  for  which,  perhaps,  the  approbation 
■o  openly  expressed  of  **  Tbe  Bondman/'  might 
he  designed  by  Montgomery  its  an  overture  ;  at  a 
•ubsequent  period*,  Mss^inger  styles  tbe  earl  bis 
'"most  singular  good  lord  and  patron/^  and  speaks 
«f  tbe  greatness  of  bia  obligations  : 

** mine  being  mora 

**  Than  they  could  owe.  who  since,  or  heretofore, 
"  Have  Inbour'd  with  exalted  line*  to  raise 
"  Brave  piles,  or  mtlier  pyrnmidHof  prmo 
*'  To  Pembrokef.  aod  bis  family/* 

What  pecuniary  advanUiges  he  derired  from  the 
protent  address,  cannot  be  known  ;  whatever  ibey 
were,  they  did  not  precludt;  tbe  necessity  of  writing 
for  the  stage,  which  he  continued  to  do  with  great 


ptrUnpfi,  Aid  not  know  the  real  c»q§c  of  Ijorrl  flerben*«  ad- 
vsnt  i-'M}ctit.  T^e  b<-baviodr  oftht  Scnu  on  Jame«^»  ■cctr-fikin 
Id  lh«  ihroDu  of  Engtivnd  inai  giiurRUy  obnuAious  ami  itmcli 
reirnrcil.  At  a  meciin^of  Etii£li»ii  and  Scutch  a,t  a  hurfee  rjice 
near  Croydon,  a  utidcko  *iiiarftl  nroat  bvi'^txa  Ihvtn,  occ«- 
•lomcft  by  t  Mr,  Rjiu]M?y'>  sTriking  Philip  Lord  Herbert  ia 
Ibr  (wtt  Mitb  ■  «wUcli.  Tlit'  EngUih  would  have  luadr  It  a 
iMtiondqumrrtl.im)  Mr.  John  Pinclibeck  rqde  alK>ottbe  f^rld 
witU  ft  d»^;gtt  in  hia  liind»  cry  iiig,  Let  ui  break  our/tutt  with 
ikmn  here, and  dine  with  thtm  in  Ltrnd^tn.  But  HerlMri  not 
rciaiMluf  It,  tbe  V,\n%  wuj  %u  rtiantu-d  Miib  hU  p«;4c«4bk  di>- 
pcMllSoB,  liiM  hK  made  bim  a  knichr,  a  birnn^a  vibronnt,  and 
ui  earl,  U»  on«  day/"  Ufe  ^f  Mam^nser,  p.  IHL  Thla  ij 
taken  frum  Oibum<uoocor  tboae  K^MalppIng  talvaioiiKen  Id 
which  ibr  times  of  Jamci  ao  pvaLly  alKinndcO|»  and  wbv»  w  ith 
Weldoi».  WilaoBi  Peytott,  Baadenon,  lod  otben,  contributed 
to  prupafale  an  loflnlte  atunbfer  nf  MandaloBt  aUirieit,  which 
•h<i«l4  have  h«cn  letX  wttb  /DrficTi  where  moat  of  thciii  perhap^^ 
bad  births  What  reliance  may  be  placed  on  them,  in  jieoeriil, 
la  Auincietitly  apparotit  fn>m  ih«  aaaertlon  of  Oahomt*.  The 
f*ct  it,  that  Jlfrhert  had  long  h«*n  a  kDishUand  w*»  DC^era 
vlKvMoL  He  WB«  marriefi  In  ihe  btr-iiinDiiiK  vf  iOOA  (he  was 
then  Sir  Phlllpii  and  created  B;iriin  Herbert  of  Shurlaort  in 
Ihe  tale  of  Shcppy,  and  Earl  of  Montgomery,  June  4idli,  ia 
the  aartie  year:  and  eo  far  were  theae  tltlcA  fiom  being  the 
reward  of  wliat  Ukb4>ri}e  e4lU  hla  cowardice  at  Croydon^  thai 
Ihey  were  all  coiiferkcd  on  him  ivro  yejira  before  that  event 
look  place.  (>t.burne  him>elr allowa  that  if  Montpuuery  had 
nut,  by  liU  lorttearance.  "  Atitaehc-d  the  bliHid  then  ready  to 
be  »i)Ul,  not  only  thai  day*  hiit  uU  tf^cr,  m«*t  have  pru^ved 
fatal  to  the  Scot**  m>  lonj;  ai  any  had  staid  in  KngUndt  (he 
royal  family  excepted,  which,  iu  rc»pect  (u  mnji-ity^or  ihcir 
own  aafety.  thvy  tnu»l  have  fpared,  or  the  kingduin  been 
left  to  the  mlN^ry  of  veeing  vo  niuih  hlix>4  laid  out  a  a  tbe 
trial  of  ao  many  crabbed  lilleB  would  have  reqnireti/'  Tbe 
piret'entjuii  of  thcje  horrors  irii^^ht.  In  ac»tue  rainda,  have 
ralacd  feeling*  favimriibk  to  \he  tcinpvraQcv  of  the  yoiifid; 
carl;  hot  O^tMjrne,  whOM^  objecl  and  whoac  o(13cc  wa4  ca- 
lamtiy^  coutrivea  to  convert  it  into  a  new  accaiatlou ;  "  Ibay 
e«mUJ  not  be  thcaeconiidcratioiia,"  hetaya,  "that  realraitied 
Herbert,  wbo  wanted  leiture^  ao  leva  than  capadty,  to  uae 
tbem,  tboflgb  J  aid  lo  hia  way  by  oihern  E" 

Mf^nt^rt  qf  tCinff  Jamet. 

*  Oa  the  bia  of  hheldett  auu^  who  diol    of  the    smaU- 
pot  at  Florence,  Jan,  tOftO. 

t  Montf^mcry  ttad  now  attcceedcd  to  tbe  title  and  catatci 
of  liU  ekkr  broOivr,  wbodecca»ea  April  10,  tiUO 


industry,  seldom  producing  lets  than  two  new 
pieces  annually.  In  1<>^9,  hts  occasions,  perhaps, 
mrain  pres8iti|<  upon  him,  he  gaT«iothepr«3«  **  Th© 
Henegado"  nnd  '*  Tbe  Roman  Actor,**  hotb  of  which 
had  now  been  sereral  years  before  the  pubHo*  The 
first  of  tbe*e  he  ioscnbed  to  Lord  Berkeley  in  a  short 
address  composed  with  taste  and  elegance.  He 
speaks  writh  some  complacency  of  tbe  merits  of  the 
pifK^e,  but  truiitB  that  be  ah»ll  hvm  **  to  render  bia 
humble  thanltfuIiieHS  in  AOtne  bibber  strain  :*'  this 
conlidence  in  his  abilities,  the  pleaaiog  coocooiitsat 
of  true  gcniuA,  Tilssstn^er  often  felt  and  expressed* 
The  latter  play  b^  pre&enleel  to  Sir  Philip  Knyvet 
and  Sir  I'bomas  Jeay*.  with  a  desire,  as  be  says, 
tbnt  the  world  might  take  notice  of  bis  being  in- 
debted to  their  support  for  power  to  oompoM  the 
piece  :  he  expatiiitee  on  tbt^ir  kindness  m  w«rtii  and 
ener[>etic  language,  and  accounts  for  addressing 
"  the  most  perfect  birdi  of  bia  ISIinerva"  to  themij, 
from  their  superior  demands  on  bis  Gj^ratitude, 

Little  more  than  four  years  bitd  elapsed  since 
"Tbe  llondman"  was  printed  i  in  that  period 
MassingfT  had  written  seven  plnys,  nil  of  which, 
it  is  probable,  were  favourably  received  :  it  there- 
fore becomes  a  question,  what  were  the  emoluments 
derived  from  tbe  stage  wlucb  c^uld  thus  leevea  iMOpu- 
lar  and  successful  writer  to  struggle  with  adreri»itr* 

There  seem  to  have  been  two  methoiis  of  clis- 
posiog  of  a  new  piece;  tbe  first,  and  perhnps  the 
moat  generalj  was  to  tell  the  copy  to  one  of  the 
theatres ;  the  price  cannot  be  exactly  ascertained, 
but  appears  to  have  fluctuaii»d  between  ten  and 
twenty  pounds,  seldom  falliug  ^borr  of  tbe  former, 
and  still  more  seldom,  I  believe,  exceedin;^  the 
latter.  In  this  case,  tbe  author  could  only  print  bis 
play  by  penaission  of  the  proprietors,  a  farour 
which  was  somttime*  granted  to  tbe  necessities  of  ft 
faro n rite  writer,  and  to  none,  perhaps,  more  fre- 
quently than  to  Alassinger.  1  be  other  method  wme 
by  offering  it  to  the  stage  for  tbe  advantage  of  a 
benefit,  which  was  commonly  taken  on  tbe  second 
or  third  night,  aod  which  sefdom  produced,  there 
ia  reason  to  suppose,  tbe  net  sum  of  twenty  pounds. 
There  yet  remain  tbe  profits  of  publication :  Mr, 
M alone,  from  whose  "  Historical  Account  of  the 
English  Stage"  (one  of  tbe  must  instructive  essaya 
that  ever  appeared  on  the  subject ),  many  of  these 
notices  are  taken,  says,  that,  in  tbe  time  of  Shak- 
apeare,  the  customary  price  was  twenty  nobles 
(6L  15s.  4d»)  ;  if  at  a  somewhat  later  period  we  fix 
it  at  thirty  (lOL),  we  shall  not,  probablyi  be  far  from 
tile  truth*  The  usual  dedication  fee,  which  yet  re- 
mains to  be  addtHl,  was  forty  shillings  :  where  anj 
connection  subsisted  betwen  the  parties,  it  wasdoobi- 
leas  increased. 

We  may  be  pretty  confident,  therefore,  that  Mai- 
ftinger  seldom,  if  ever,  received  for  his  most  stre- 
nuous and  fortunate  oxeriiuns  more  than  fifW 
pouiKtii  a-year;  this,  indeed  ^  if  regularly  enjoyea, 
would  be  auSicient,  with  decent  enconomy,  to  have 
preserved  him  from  absolute  want ;  but  nothing  is 
better  known  than  tbe  precarious  nature  of  dramelio 
writing.  Some  of  his  pieces  might  fiiil  of  success 
(indeed,  we  are  assured  that  they  actually  did  ao). 


•  Sir  TbtHnat  Jeay  wst  hlmteir  a  ooel  j  aeverti  eommend- 
•lory  copies  of  vcraca  by  him  are  prettied  to  Mas<hiii]Eer'a 
Flayi.  He  call*  tbe  author  hi»  wurihy  friend,  and  letvea 
man^  prooia  ibat  bU  catrent  waa  foaoded  cm  Jud|snent,  aud 
fala  kiadiieei  eaitdid  atul  alucere 


^Mb 


Dtght  experieoce  m  "thin  third  day ;"  and  a 
r  of  cireumsrooc^a,  not  difficult  to  »xiumerate, 
bnte  to  dimmish  the  petty  sum  which  we  bare 
T«Mittii«d  to  &tate  aa  the  maxitDum  of  the  poet's  re^ 
venoa,  fiat  could  the  benefit  which  he  derived 
frwtt  fbe  prrsa  be  rerj  ext^nsire,  aa  of  the  aeventeen 
drstatat  tMiich  make  up  his  printed  works  (exclusire 
oTtba  **  I'artkment  of  Lore,"  whieh  dow  appears 
§or  the  first  titue).  only  twelve  were  publiahed  dur- 
ing hit  life^  and  of  these,  two  ("  The  Virgin- 
Mmnyf*  aud  *'  The  Fatal  Dowry")  were  not  wholly 
bis  own. 

lo  1650  he  printed  "  The  Picture."  which  had 
m^pearcd  on  the  stage  the  precediag  rear.  This 
bii^  waa  warmly  supported  by  many  of  the  **  noble 
Socwty  of  the  Inner  Temple/*  to  whom  it  is  ad- 
4rMa«l.  Ibeee  gentlemeD  were  so  sensible  of  ihe 
cztraofdioanr  meriu  of  this  admimble  per- 
JU  iiiaiica,  that  they  gare  the  author  leave  to  par- 
'culahae  their  names  at  the  bead  of  the  dedicatioDp 
l»OQoyr  which  he  declined,  because,  aa  be  mo* 
ves.  and  eridently  with  au  allusion  to 
oontempoTunes,  he  '•  had  rather  enjoy 
'  |iroofa  of  their  friendship,  thnn*  mnun- 
tilMBlt^li^  bout  their  numbers  in  a  catalogue.*' 

Is  1651  Massio^r  appeara  to  have  been  tinu* 
•bbIIj  tntlDsrrioos,  for  he  brought  forward  three 
p%tCK»  in  little  more  than  as  many  months.  Two  of 
thm^,  **  Believe  aa  you  List,"  and  "  Ilia  Unfortti- 
VUm  Piely,**  are  lost ;  the  third  is  *'  The  Emperor  of 
tiM  Eaat/*  which  was  published  in  the  following 
ffmFp  Kod  iDicribed  to  Lord  Mohuo,  who  was  so 
■loeh  pleased  with  the  perusal  of  the  author's 
nted  works,  that  be  commissioned  his  nephew, 
Kr  Aston  Cockayne*,  lo  express  his  high  opinion 
f  tbem,  and  lo  present  tlie  writer  "  with  a  token  of 
'  i  love  and  intended  laTOiiT/^ 
'  Tba  Fata]  Dowry"  was  printed  in  163S.  I 
I  anppoaed  ihLa  to  be  tbe  pUy  which  is  men- 
aboTe  by  the  name  of  **  J  he  i'n fortunate 
"*  as  it  does  not  appear  under  its  present  title 
hi  tbe  office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert  ;  but  1  now 
Mieve  it  to  hare  been  written  previously  to  16'id. 
Hia  coadjutor  in  tbia  play  was  Nathaniel  I'ield,  of 
whom  1  can  gire  tbe  reader  but  little  cccoont.  Hia 
name  ataoda  at  the  bead  of  tbe  principal  come* 
dians  who  performed  "  Cjntbia'a  nereis/'  and  he 
miomtA  with  Htmioge,  Condell,  Burbudge,  and 
■wm,  m  lb*  prvfkee  to  the  fotio  edition  of  Shek- 
PH.  Ha  srait  alio  tbe  author  of  two  comedies, 
'"A  Woman  ta  a  Weathercock,"  J6lt,  and 
*  Amttoda  lor  Ladies/*  1618.  Mr.  Heed,  however^ 
I  the  writer  of  these  plays,  the  asAistunt 
f  in  **  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  to  be  a  dia- 
tact  Ptsntm  from  the  actor  above  mentioned,  and 
*m  Kath*  Field,  M.  A.,  Fellow  of  New  ColK.  who 
ionma  Latin  rersea  printed  in  Onm,  Acadtmia^ 
)tUm^  I6fd,  and  wlio,  being  of  tbe  aame  uni* 


bljr  piKe  iti  wtiicli  M«*i>in|err  ni^kei  any 
'  kuon,*bu  wm  not  \em  ilrUi;Mr4  wlU»  '*Tlic 

I  br  ir'orthjf 

.  thiit  h« 

'  refurtl 
V  proolf. 

--  .--  ,        ...j.jlic,  and 

ivtft  t*ke  uiH»n  myfcif 

-►ogilienrd  !h«lr  nin- 

.,.^^-    i    —   ^-i   ihuik  if  aJu>geU»(ir  im- 


versity  with  Massijigpr,  might  there  join  with  bim 
in  the  compoiition  of  the  play  ascribed  to  tbem*/* 
It  is  seldom  aafe  to  differ  from  Mr.  Heed  on  Bub- 
Jecta  of  this  nature,  yet  f  still  incline  to  think  that 
Field  the  actor  was  the  person  meant.  I'here  ia 
no  autbonty  for  suppoaing  that  Mtissinger  wrote 
play  a  at  college  j  ana  if  there  were  it  in  not  lliely 
that  "  The  Fatal  Dowry"  ahould  be  one  of  them,  liui 
Mr,  Reed's  chief  reason  for  his  assertion  is,  that  no 
contemporary  author  speaks  of  Field  as  a  writer: 
this  argument,  in  the  refutation  of  which  I  can 
claim  no  merit,  la  now  cotnpletely  disproved  by  the 
discovery  of  the  letter  to  Mr.  Henslowe.  Mr*Ma- 
lone,  too,  ihinka  that  the  person  who  wrote  the  two 
comedies  here  mentioned,  and  assisted  Ma>sioger, 
could  not  be  Field  the  actor,  since  the  £rat  of  them 
was  printed  in  1612^,  at  which  time  he  must  have 
been  a  youth,  having  performed  a*  one  of  the  chil- 
dren of  the  reveU  in,  Jonson's  "  Silent  Woman," 
]t>09t«  I  know  not  to  what  age  these  children  were 
confined,  but  Bark>»tead,  who  was  one  of  them,  and 
who,  from  his  situation  in  the  list,  was  probably 
younger  than  Field,  publialjed,  in  iGll,  a  poem 
called  "  lliren  ( Irene)  ilie  Fair  Greek,"  consisting 
of  114  stanzas,  which  is  ^et  earlier  ihnn  the  date  of 
**  Woman's  a  Weathercocfe," 

Mr,  Malone  conjectures  that  the  affecting  letter 
(p.  XV.)  was  written  between  1612  and  Ibl  5  :  if  we 
take  the  latest  period,  Field  will  be  then  not  fur 
from  his  twenty-eighth  year,  a  period  stiffiriently 
advanced  for  tbe  production  of  any  work  of  fancy, 
1  have  sometimes  felt  a  pang  at  imagining  tbut  the 
play  on  which  they  were  then  engaged,  and  for 
which  they  f^licit  a  trifiing  advance  in  such  moving 
lerms,  was  "  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  one  of  the  noblest 
compositions  that  ever  graced  the  English  stage  f 
Even  thoui^rh  it  should  not  be  so,  it  is  yet  tmpoasible 
to  be  una^ected,  when  we  consider  ih&t  thoae  who 
actually  did  produce  it  were  in  danger  of  perishing 
in  gaol  for  wont  of  a  loan  of  live  pounds  ! 

In  the  following  year,  Maasinger  brought  forward 
''  The  (Jit?  Madam,"  As  this  play  was  undoubtedly 
dispose<l  of  to  f  be  performers,  it  remained  in  manu- 
script till  ihe  distress  brought  on  the  stage  by  the 
per^ecutjon  of  the  Puritans,  induced  them  to  com- 
mit it  to  the  press.  The  person  to  whom  we  are  in* 
debted  fof  its  appearance  was  Andrew  Fennycuicke, 
an  actor  of  some  note.  In  the  dedication  to  the 
Countess  of  Oxford^t  be  obserres,  with  a  spirited 
reference  lo  the  restrictions  then  laid  on  the  drama, 
"  In  that  age,  when  ttit  and  ttnming  were  mU  coh- 
qutred  by  injury  and  Mitttnce^  this  poem  waa  tlie  ob* 
ject  of  love  and  commendations :"  he  then  adda, 
*•  ihe  encouragement  1  had  to  prefer  this  dedication 
to  your  powerful  protection,  proceeds  from  tbe  tini- 
veraal  fame  of  the  deceased  author^,  who  (although 


•  Old  Play*.  Vol.  %IL*  p,  350. 

t  It  had  prubably  (*iicapcd  Mr.  Malooe^fl  obtervaUati,  that 
PieW  appear »  ai  rbe  principaJ  perforini'f  In  "  Cynthia**  Re- 
«tU,"  acicf!  ill  ISM  or  ItKNi.  H«  coiild  nut  ihen  bavtr  well 
been  leat  than  twelve  jvam  olil,  and,  «i  the  time  mt* ttlkoni;*! 
by  Mr.  Mnlnii«,  aa  tew  early  for  tb«  pnidnrilDn  of  hii  Arat 
play,  mnit  have  t»e«Ji  lamed  of  one  aiidtMreniy. 

t  Countfn  qf  OxfordtAt^]  Ana,  first  wlf«  of  Anbrcy  de 
Vere,  twcnlicih  and  la«l  Earl  of  Oaford.  She  waa  adikuiL 
rt'liifi(»ni  of  the  Pembroke  iTaJiiUy. 

i  The  d*c^*tmdaut/urr,]  "  The  City  Madam*'  was  prtalcd 
in  10511.  ThU  tnflicientty  prove*  the  abatirdhj  of  the  «o- 
count  Ki*«J  ^y  I'ai'KbAine,  Jacob.  Wliiocop,  sad  Clbber. 
who  cuDciir  io  piaciiijc  hit  death  in  tMij  and  wh«,  ccr- 
tuDly,  never  perused  hit  wtirka  with  any  altcDiLoat  aof  U 
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be  oompoS'id  mitny)  wrote  none  amisB,  and  thia  may 
justly  be  rarjked  Hniotig^  bis  best."  Pennvcuicie 
tnit^fbt  hiivp  |jrrne  furtlier;  but  thia  little  address  is 
gtitb riant  to  ftbovt?  in  nrhai  estimatioa  the  poet  wa« 
b«Ui  by  hit  '*  fellowt."  He  hud  now  been  dead 
niiieteen  y^ar*. 

About  IbtA  time  too  (ItJSf),  Massingcr  printed 
"Tbe  Maid  of  Honour,"  with  a  dedicatioo  to  Sir 
FmDcia  Foljnmbo**  and  Sir  Thomas  BUnd,  which 
cannot  be  rt'tkd  without  sorrow.  He  obsenres,  that 
tbe«0  gi^nrleiDen,  who  apf^ear  to  have  been  engaged 
iu  na  amicable  auit  at  law,  bod  contintied  for  umny 
yewA  the  patrons  of  him  and  bis  deapised  atudiea» 
and  he  caUs  u|>on  the  world  to  take  notice^  as  from 
himself,  that  he  hmj  nut  U^  tlutt  time  stihnsled.hut  that 
he  was  supported  by  their  fret|ueiit  courte«4ea  aod 
i^vouri. 

It  is  Qot  improbable,  however,  thtt  be  wts  now 
labouring  under  the  pressure  of  more  than  u^unl 
Want  ;  as  the  failure  of  two  of  his  playa  bad  danipi?d 
his  spirits,  and  materially  checked  the  prosecution 
of  his  dramatic  studies.  No  account  of  the  unsuc- 
eesaful  pieces  ta  come  down  to  ua  i  their  names  do 
Dot  occur  in  the  Office-book  of  Sir  H*  Herbert,  nor 
ahould  we  hare  known  the  circumstance,  had  not 
the  author,  with  a  modesty  which  ahnnips  some  of  bi« 
coatetnpornriea,  and  a  deference  to  the  judgment  of 
the  Dub]io,  which  becomes  all  who  write  for  it,  re- 
corded the  fact  in  tbe  prologue  to  "  The  Guanlian." 
I'o  this,  probably,  we  owe  the  publication  of  ■*  A 
New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debta,"  which  was  now  first 
printed  with  a  sensible  and  manly  address  to  the 
Earl  of  CdernarvoOf  who  had  marrit^d  Lady  Sophia 
Herbert,  the  sister  of  his  patron,  Phdip  Eurl  t»f 
Pembroke  aod  Montgomery.  "  I  wsh  bom,'"  be 
eny«,  '*  a  deroted  aervnot  to  the  thrice  noble  family 
01  your  inoomparable  lady,  and  am  moat  ambitioua, 
but  with  a  becoming  distance,  to  be  known  to  your 
lordship."  All  Massinger's  patrons  aiii»;jir  to  be 
p<^rj>ans  of  worth  and  emiueoce.  Phihp  had  not, 
at  tliis  time,  tarnished  the  name  of  Pembroke  by  in- 
grutituJe,  and  the  Earl  of  Caernarvon  was  a  man 
of  unimpeachable  honour  and  integrity.  He  fol- 
lowed the  declining  fortunes  of  his  roval  master, 
and  fell  at  Newbury,  whi^re  he  commancled  the  ca- 
valry, after  defeating  that  port  ot  tbe  parliamentary 
army  to  which  he  was  opposed.  In  bis  last  mo- 
menta,  says  Fuller,  as  be  lay  on  the  field,  a  noble- 
man of  tbe  royal  party  deiiu^ed  to  know  if  he  hud 
any  request  to  mnke  to  the  king,  to  whom  bs  was 
dc«i*rvedly  dear,  comfortiug  bim  with  the  asaurance 
tliot  it  would  be  reitdily  granted.  His  reply  was 
such  as  became  a  hmve  and  conscientiuu^  soldier ; 
I  will  not  die  with  a  suit  in  my  mouth,  but  to  tbe 
king  of  kings ! 

Flattered  by  Ibe  fncceas  of  "  The  Gaardlan/' 
which  was  licensed  on  the  3lat  of  October,  16SS, 
JMa^iiiinger  exerted  himself  with  unusual  energy,  and 
produced  tbre«  plays  before  tbe  oxpinition  of  the 
tytlowiijg  year.    One  of  tbetn,  the  delightful  comedy 


flut  itt  Clietwotid  more  ntioajil,  wlioaueria  tlijt  be  died  in 
1099,  «lnce  lib  rpUiph  ii  prlnicil  «iiimi>c  Uie  po«uii  i*t  Sir 
jittan  GiM:k«>De,  wtikh  wcfr  i^wbliibvil  Lu  KlSd,  aod 
i«rlttin  madi  varticr,  ll  b,  llKTefurc,  wofic  than  •  wxtic 
ot  Ihiiv  to  rvpcjt  from  buok  tu  book  »q<Ii  pal|ial»ti!i 
■rroii. 

•  Sir  FraneiJt  F»fjamt>*f  &c,]  I  natpccl  Hut  Sk  Prm»el« 
WM  «b»  «  C^ihc^lk,  From  tti«  brief  account  n(  tbb  Mttciviit 
rtmU>  M^bich  ii  ^Uvn  \q  LamIkl-'i  "  llliifltmtloa!!,**  Ibpy  up- 
pvhi  ii>  hiive  iiHl>r4!<t  te\vrt\y  tin  Arcouat  of  ib«ir  rcUstooi, 
tu  wbich  tbt-y  were  M*liiU»ly  alUclicd. 


of  "  A  Very  Woman/'  is  come  down  to  tie:  of  tbe 

others,  nothing  is  known  but  the  names,  which  are 
registered  by  the  Master  of  tbe  Keyels.  In  165.7, 
It  does  not  appear  that  he  brought  any  thing  forward  ; 
but  in  lti36,  he  wrote  "  The  Bashful  l^ver."  aod 
printed  '*  The  Greet  Dtike  of  Florence,"  wbich  bad 
now  been  many  years  on  iLe  itage,  with  a  dedlco' 
tion  to  Sir  Robert  Wiseman,  of  Tborrells  Hall,  in 
Essex.  lo  this,  which  is  merely  expressive  of  hia 
gratitude  for  a  long  continuation  of  kindae»,  he  ac- 
knowledges, "'and  with  a  lealuus  thankfulness, that, 
for  many  years,  he  had  but  fuintly  subsiatf^d.  if  he 
had  not  ofteu  lasted  of  his  bounty/'  In  thia  pr»> 
c^irioua  state  of  dependence  piisaed  the  life  of  a  man 
who  is  charged  with  no  want  of  industry,  suspected 
of  no  extravagance,  and  whose  works  were,  at  that 
very  period,  the  boost  and  delight  of  the  stage ! 

*'  1'he  Bashful  Lover"  is  the  latest  play  of  Mas- 
atnger'^s  wTitiug  which  we  possess,  but  there  were 
three  otljers  posterior  to  it,  of  which  the  last,  '*  The 
Auchoresft  of  Pausilippo,  was  ftcted  Jan.  !£6,  1610, 
about  sis  weeks  before  his  deelh.  Previous  to  this, 
he  sent  to  the  press  one  of  hia  early  plays,  "'The 
Unnaturail  Combat."  which  he  inscribed  to  Anthony 
Sentlegor  (whose  father,  Sir  Wareham,  had  b»»en  hia 
particuiur  admirer),  being,  as  he  says,  umbitious  to 
publicih  Ids  many  favours  to  ibe  world.  It  h  pleasant 
to  find  the  author,  at  the  close  of  his  blamt^le^s  life, 
avowing,  aa  he  here  daen^  with  nn  amiable  modesty, 
that  the  noble  and  eminent  ]>ersons  to  whom  hia 
former  works  were  dedicated,  did  not  tliink  them- 
selves  disparaged  by  being  '*  celebratc<d  aa  the  pa- 
trons of  bis  humble  studies,  in  the  first  lite  of 
which,"  he  contines  *^  I  am  amjidfnt  you  shall  bav« 
DO  eauaa  to  bluab  to  find  3'our  name  written." 

Mftsainger  died  on  the  1 7th  of  March,  1640.  He 
went  to  bed  in  good  health,  says  Langbaine,  and 
was  found  dead  in  tbe  morning  in  his  own  bouse  on 
the  Qankd^ide.  He  was  buried  In  tbe  churchyard  of 
St.  Saviour^a,  and  tbe  comedians  paid  the  lost  sad 
duty  to  his  name,  by  attending  bim  to  tbe  grave. 

I't  does  not  appear,  from  the  atrictest  search,  that 
a  stone,  or  inacnption  of  any  kind,  marked  the  place 
where  his  dust  was  deposited  :  even  tbe  memoriol 
of  his  mortality  is  given  with  a  pathtitic  brevity, 
which  accords  but  too  well  with  the  obscure  and 
humble  passages  of  his  life  :  '*  March  20,  lt}J9-40, 
buried  Philip  Maaaioger,  a  stranger!"  No  flowers 
were  flung  into  bis  grave,  no  etegies  **  soothed  bia 
hovering  spirit,^'  and  of  all  the  admirers  of  bis  taU 
enta  and  his  worth,  none  but  Sir  Aston  Cockayne, 
dedicated  a  line  to  hi^i  memory.  It  would  be  an 
abuse  of  lunguago  to  honour  any  composition  of  Sir 
Aston  with  the  name  ol  poetry,  but  the  steodineaa 
of  his  regard  for  Miis.iiiiigt)r  may  be  justly  praised. 
In  that  collection  of  doggrel  rhymes,  which  I  have 
already  mentioned,  (p.  xv,)  there  is  *'  au  epitaph  on 
Mr.  John  Fletcher,  and  Mr.  Philip  Massinger,  who 
tie  bulb  buried  in  one  grave  in  St.  Mary  Qtery's 
church,  in  Southwark  : 

**  In  the  some  grave  was  Fletcher  buried,  here 
Lies  tbe  ata^e-poet  Philip  Massinger  ; 
Plays  tht«y  did  write  together,  were  great  friends, 
And  now  one  grave  iticludes  them  in  their  ends. 
I'o  whom  on  earth  nothing  could  part,  beneath 
Here  in  their  ftime  they  lie,  in  apight  of  death." 

It  is  aarely  somewhat  singular  that  of  a  man  of 
iuoh  emioence,  nothing  ahould  be  known.  What  [ 
have  presumed  to  gire,  is  merely  the  hiatory  of  the 


(if  e  ippearflnce  of  Lis  worlcs  ;  and  I  sm  «ware 
►  ftource  from  whence  aoy  additiooal  informiitioni 
^MA  In!  derived  ;  no  anecdotes  are  recorded  of  bim 
hf  bii  conretnpomriei,  few  caaua)  imintioiis  of  hia 
■tiiM»  occur  io  the  writinj^s  of  the  time,  and  ii«  bad 
itot  ihe  ^h1  fortune  which  Attended  many  of  Ie«a 
enineac«,  to  titract  attention  at  the  Teiriral  of  dra- 
matie  literature  from  the  deathlike  torpor  of  the  la- 
•mneignam*.  But  though  we  are  ig:norant  of  every 
circumstance  reapecting  Mwaing^ert  hut  thai  be  lived 
and  diedf,  we  may  jet  form  to  oarstflves  aome  idea 
of  bia  pQTMnal  character  from  the  incidental  hinta 
■cattirr«d  through  bia  worka.  Io  what  tight  he  wfta 
regmrdcd  may  be  collected  from  tlie  recommendatory 

I  pocoDa  prefi  led  to  hia  aeveral  plays,  in  i/«bich  the 
MAgimge  of  bis  panegyrista^  though  wurm,  expresses 

I I  an  «tli«bmeat  appmrently  derived  not  so  much  from 

Ibis  takqoktA  aa  hia  rinoea ;  he  ii^  as  Davi^  has  oh' 
t   aflnned;   their    kelmmif  much-etteemftlt  dettrt   uan-ihtft 
I     dgmningt  ktmimndt  kng  kntmin,  and  Umg  ioved/riend^ 
I    6ce.«  Ac.     All  tbe  writers  of  bia  life  unite  in  repre- 
iaocio^  bim  aa  a  man  o(  aingular  modeaty,  geotle- 
I   IMS*,  oaiidoiir.aad  aflability ;  nor  does  it  app«ir  that 
'     b«  «««r  made  or  fonnd  an  enemy.    He  apeaks^  indeed, 
I     of  opponents  on  the   stage,  hut   tbe   conteniion  of 
,     rival  candidates  for  popular  favour  must  not  be  con> 
i'  'iMiled    with   personal   hostility.      With  all    this, 
;  >  <<  i^ver,  be  appeera  to  have  maintained  a  constant 
^gMH^le  with  adrertity  ;  since  not  only  the  atage, 
HHjKrhicii,  perhaps »  hiA  natural  reserve  prevented 
B^^B^m  deriving  tbe  usual   advantages,  but  even 
'^  the   bounty  of  hia  narticular  friends,  on  which    he 
chiefly  relied,  left  him  in  aatate  of  absolute  depend- 
'    wiocu     Jonaon.  Fletcher,   Shirley,  and  oihers,  not 
aiiperiur  to  bim  in  ahiliiiea.  bad  their  periods  of  good 
fartuoe,  their  bngfatj  as  welt  as  their  stormy  hours  i 
I  kat  Mtaaiftger  seema  to  have  enjoyed  no  gleam  of 
I    jMMiahine  ,    Lis  life  was  all  one  wintry  day,  and 

**  abadows,  clouds,  and  darkness/'  rested  upon  it. 
•  Davioa  finds  a  servility  in  hi*  dedications  which 
I  have  not  been  able  to  discover  ;  tbey  are  princi- 
I  patty  characieriaed  by  gratitude  und  humility. without 
a  single  trait  of  that  groea  and  servile  adulation 
which  diatioguisbea  and  disgraces  the  addresaes 
of  MMne  of  bis  contemporariea*  That  he  did  not 
'  bia  misery,  hia  editors  sppeur  inclined  to 
I  among  bis  fuults;  he  bore  it,  however,  witb- 
Itopatience,  and  we  only  bear  of  it  when  it  is 
^IteTed,  Poverty  made  him  no  flatterer,  and»  what 
i  adn  more  imre^  do  maligner  of  the  grtmt  i  nor  is 
one  sjmptom  of  eory  ouinifested  in  any  pmt  of  bis 
coin  positions. 

His  principles  of  patriotism  appi^nr  irreprehen- 
fible  »  tbe  ejxtravagant  juid  slavish  doctrines  which 
are  foond  in  the  dramas  of  his  great  couteoiporaries, 
Dske  no  part  of  bia  creed,  in  which  the  warmest 
loyattj  ia  akilfullv  combined  with  just  and  rational 
of  political  freettom*  Nor  is  this  the  only 
Hditince  in  which  the  rectitude  of  hia  mind  is  ap 
nt ;  the  writers  of  his  day  abound  in  rccom* 
datioos  of  suicide  j  be  is  uniform  in  the  repre- 

I  we   tbidt  hottiktter   mcniltui.     Even  in 

1    fale  par»«ed    bira,   and   he  wu    Hang 

L  j!y,  llul  bit  tpoili  oiigkil  bv  worn  wilbout 

»it«ly  to  be  lamented  tlt^t  Sir  A*tim  Cock  vane, 

i.tirii  hi:*    k'iiurr    \n  WPtiiaritHi  out  dntl  p^ro»c 

<>1    not  employed    a    part  at   il  ia 

i  the  dramatic  poiU,  v,ilh  wbooi 

I,  4 (id  wlioua  be  profcide»  to  mncl) 


hens  ion  of  it,  with  a  single   exception,  to  which, 
f>erh«ip^,   be  was  led  by  the   peculiar  turn   of  bia 
studies*.     Guilt  of  every  kiod  is  tisually  left  to  the 
Duni^hment  of  divine  justice  :    even  the  wretched 
iVIalefort  excuses  himself  to  bis  son  on  bis  super*    i 
oattinil  appearance,  becsttse  the  latter  was  not  marktd    I 
out  hu  heaven  for  bis  mother*s  avenger;    and  the    ! 
young,  tbe  brave,  the  pious  Cbaratois  accounts   bis 
death  fallen   upon  him   by  tbe  will  of   heaven,  be- 
cause **ht  matlt  himMif  ajudgt  in  his  PtVH  eauBt." 

Bnt  tbe  great,  the  glorious  distinction  of  Mas- 
singer,  ia  tbe  uniform  respect  with  which  he  treats 
religion  and  its  mtnisten,  in  an  age  when  it  was 
found  necessary  to  add  regulation  to  regulation,  to 
slop  tbe  growth  of  impiety  on  tbe  slage«  No  pnesta 
are  tntroauced  by  bim,  "  to  sec  on  aome  quantity  of 
barren  spectators*'  to  laugh  at  their  licentious  foU 
ties^  the  sacred  name  is  not  lightly  invoked,  nor 
daringly  sported  with  ;  nor  ia  Scripture  |>rofaned  by 
buffoon  allusions  lavishly  pat  into  the  moutba  of 
fools  and  women. 

To   this  brief   and  desultory  dcV  <  f   his 

mind,  it  may  be  expected  that  somt^^  I  l»ere 

be  added  of  bis  talents  for  dramiiii.  .  .-^  ,»ition; 
but  this  is  happily  rendered  unnecessary*  The 
kindness  of  Dr.  rerriar  bas  allowed  me  to  annex  to 
this  introduction  tbe  elegant  and  ingenious  '*  Esssy 
on  niasainger/*  first  printed  in  the  third  volume  of 
the  ■*  Manchester  Transactions  ;"  and  I  shall  pre- 
sently have  to  notice,  in  a  more  particular  manner, 
the  value  of  the  assistance  which  bss  been  expresiily 
given  to  me  for  this  work.  These,  if  I  do  not  de* 
ceive  myielf,  leave  little  or  nothing  to  be  desired  on 
the  peculiar  qualities,  the  excellencies,  and  defects^ 
of  this   much  neglected  and  much  injured  writer, 

Mr.  M.  Mason  bas  remarked  the  general  har< 
mony  of  bis  numbers,  in  which,  indeed,  Msssijiger 
stJinds  unrivalled.  He  setms,  however,  inclined  to 
make  a  partial  exception  in  favour  of  Shak£^>tare ; 
hut  I  cannot  admit  of  its  propriety.  The  claims  of 
tins  great  poet  €n  the  admir&tioD  of  mankind  are 
innumerable,  but  rhythmical  modulation  is  not  oue 
of  tbem,  nor  do  1  tliink  it  either  wise  or  just  to  hold 
him  fonh  aa  aupereminent  in  ever^-  quality  which 
cnnatitutes  genius,  Beaumont  ts  as  sublime^ 
Fletcher  as  pathetic,  and  Jonaon  as  nervous  : — nor 
let  it  be  accounted  poor  or  niggard  praise,  to  allow 
him  only  an  equality  with  tlieae  extraordinary  men 
tn  their  peculiar  excellencies,  while  be  is  adrnittt^d 
to  possess  many  otlierSj  to  which  they  make  no  ap- 
proaches. Indeed,  if  I  were  asked  for  the  dis- 
criminating quality  of  Sbakspeare'a  mind,  that  by 
which  he  is  raised  above  all  competition,  abovi^  nil 
prospect  of  rivalry,  I  should  say  it  was  wit.  To 
wit  Ma:§isinger  has  no  pretensions,  though  he  ia  not 
without  a  considerable  portion  of  humour  ;  in  which, 
however,  he  is  surpassed  by  Retciier,  whose  atvle 
heurs  some  aifinity  to  his  own  ;  there  is,  indet'if,  n 
morbid  &ot\nesa  in  the  poetry  of  tJie  latter,  whith  is 
not  visible  in  the  flowing  sod  vigorous  metre  of 
Massinger,  but  the  general  manner  is  not  unliket. 


•See  "Tlie  Dokc  of  MOao-"  The  frequent  vlolaitoti  of 
(vmaW  chumitv,  ^hkh  tiwk  pUce  tm  ihtlr  rnptlun  of 
tbe  barbarlAfH  "into  Jlnly.  gave  rise  to  many  eurlou>  di»» 
qu'»«iiion>  mnoDK  Ihc  faitb<rft  «t  Uif  chunli,  rftDcctimc 
tbe  degree  nf  guiU  incurrv*!  U\  preveniiuf  »t  by  ««]r  mur- 
der.     Miiiiiugt-r  huti  the*e.   pn>)»tib1y,    in    Ida  iboui^hfi. 

t  Tliete  iJi  yet  a  pt'tnAimtliY  wbkli  il  may  b«  proppr  to 
aoticr.  At  il  codtrlbawk  In  a  ili|bt  Ucgree  to  tkc  llueucj^  ot 
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Witli  Massing^r  termiDited  the  triumph  of  dra- 
mftiic  poetry  ;  indefsd^the  stiige  il&eif  aurriv^  him 
but  ft  short  tinKf,  The  nation  wm*  convulaed  to 
iU  centre  by  contending  fai-tiona,  and  a  8«t  of 
tuatere  and  gloomy  faaflttcs^  eucniiea  to  erery  ele* 
gfttit  aJDuaement,  and  every  social  relaxation,  rose 
upon  the  ruins  of  the  ilaie.  Exasjwmted  by  tlie 
ridicule  wiib  which  thi?v  had  long  bevn  covered  1>y 
tlie  Alngv^  they  perflecuted  the  actora  with  unrelent- 
ing aeventy,  and  coniigned  them,  together  with  the 
writers,  to  hopeteaa  obseurity  and  wretchednesa. 
Taylor  died  in  the  extreme  of  poverty,  Shirley 
opeaed  a  little  icbool,  and  Lowin,  the  booat  of  the 
stage,  kept  an  alehouse  at  Brsniford  ; 

Balneolum  Gabm,fum0t  ecndueen  R^ma 
Teniarunt  /       -- 

Others,  and  those  the  far  greater  number,  joined  tbe 
royal  standard,  and  exerted  themselves  with  more 
gfiillaTitry  than  good  fortune  in  the  service  of  their 
old  and  indulgent  master. 

\V>  have  not  yet,  perhaps,  fully  estimated,  and 
certainly  not  yet  fully  recovered,  what  was  lost  in 
tbttt  unfortunate  struggle.  The  arts  were  rapidly 
advancing'  to  perfection  under  the  fotitering  wing  of 
a  monarch  who  united  in  himself  Uiste  to  feelj  spirit 
to  uiiderUke.  and  munitice&ce  to  reward.  Archi- 
tecture, painting,  and  poetry,  were  by  tunis  the  ob- 
jects of  his  patif'rnal  care.  Sbakspeare  was  his 
**  closet  companion/'^  Joqsod  hia  poet^  end  io  con- 
junction with  Inigo  JoneSf  his  favoured  architect, 
produced  tliose  magnificent  entertainments  which, 
though   modem  refinement  may  afiect  to  deispise 


M*niti{tfr*i  itylc^  it  h,  the  reiolntfon  of  his  word*  CitadI 
prlncipJilly  of  xhntc  ^hicb  ar«  dcHvrd  from  th«  Lnijii 
tlirrai^n  iji«  mnJlum  of  the  Frcncli)  into  tliclr  cumpi^Dent 
•^tinbki.  ytiiumis,  partial,  maiion,  &c,,  Ac  ,  be  iisniillly 
nmlie*  d4Ct>tB  {if  U  be  i»ut  pe^l^iitk  to  apply  ivnm  Jf 
meaitire  tu  a  lanEitJirii-  teqoainivd  unly  with  ^cci  nt),  poising 
uvrr  Ihi'  lael  t\*v  »yM;«l»lr»  w^tfi  a  gi'orle  bnt  dit^liiiri  man- 
clatlun.  Ttili  pr«(!lke,itii<tt;c4Jt  ti  iH'C]i»ional]ly  adopttNl  by  all 
the  writt'i>  of  ttlB  Unte,  but  lii  MjM'iiiger  It  U  rreqnvut  un4 
tiabttnaU  Thit  »iii|£al4rity  may  ilighrtv  tmbairuM  the  render 
St  fit%U  ^*>t  <^  l^ttJc  4<r|iMiMi«nce  vf\l\  «how  \ia  advantage*, 
and  rrnder  tt  f\M  i>tAy  t:n*y  i»nt  Jrlightrnl* 

♦  IJit  "Chut  Compttniint,"]  MHnm,  and  certainly  wiib 
DO  tynipluiii9  of  di»ii(jprubalion^  menlicvni,  »  a  fad  univtrr- 
tatty  ktiuwn.  tlii!  fumla>CB^»  of  the  Mttfurtuttnte  Charlea  fur 
ih*  ptnyn  or  8h«l(vp4-«rf! ;  Mnd  ft  aLpptMra.  from  llvMt  curlotii 
n^irtJoiiHrii  cullvcivit  from  8ir  Henry  Herbert,  by  Mr.  Mn- 
finnr,  thitt  hti  «ttachmctit  to  tikc  ilrAina,  and  bl»  Hn^iciy  for 
lia  ptffertion,  bctjau  with  his  reign.  The  pM  of**  The 
fiam«iiter/' one  of  thf  b^ct  of  Shirley 't  piecei,  wai  %\veo 
U*  him  by  the  kiu^ ;  aii'l  thrrs  ii  an  «nrrt]i«>te  reconled  by 
tbe  Mauler  of  tbv  Rivtt».  wiiitrh  thoivi  that  l>e  uaa  not  iiui- 
trUlive  tn  the  fliicci-M  i<f  Ma»»iij.|;er. 

"At  Cfe*n»lcb  *hl*  I  uf  June  f«038),  Mr.  W.  Mumy 
five  nire  |M»»»'r  fmni  the  Wlnjj  lo  «lkiw  of  "  Thr  King  aud 
U»e   Siibjeet,"  iud  tould  iuv«  that  be  wonhl  warrant  it : 

*♦  *  Moni«»  I  We'll  raifte  tnppllei  what  way  we  pleaiCi 
And  tofce   yon  to  iinb«erib«  Id  blmikp,  in  «*hich 
Welt  innlct  yon  »  wr  Khull  thtnk  1\u    The  Caesar* 

Io  R '^*i>-  wLmv  ,1.  Utii.\il»i]|;in|{  no  lawi 

Dmt  ',,  til*  wivea 

Atiii  vfluglo 

TlMTll  , 

"Tbl»  U  a  peece  Ukeb  oat  of  Plutvp  Mefachfer't  play 
called  *Th<*  King  and  the  Subjert,"  and  eolered  lierv  for 
e»er  lo  bee  rewn^mbered  by  my  ton  and  tboae  that  caat 
tbetr  eyei  on  It^  in  boooar  of  Klnic  Cbarkt,  mv  mmstet, 
who  tei'j liter  i'vcr  (he  play  at  Ncwmarkel,,  tet  ftii  marke 
DP'  vvitb  bit  own  Iuui4c,  and  ia  theie  worla  : — 

'  J  '■ifftt,  mul  lo  Aw  eAMivarf.* 

'lit  poet  makea  It  tbe  tpMcl)  of  a  klof^p  Don 
Pedro  Qi  Sp^yuCi  and  tpokeu  to  bia  •abjceu." 


Them,  modem  splendour  oerer  rMobed  ttT«Q  io 
thrtug-ht*, 

1'hat  the  tyranny  of  the  commonwealth  should 
sweep  till  this  away,  waa  to  be  expected  :  ibe  cir- 
cumstance not  leas  to  be  wondered  at  than  regretted 
li,  that  when  the  revival  of  monarchy  alfurtied  an 
opportunity  for  reutoring  every  thing  to  ita  prtatine 
place,  DO  adranta^e  should  be  taken  of  it.  Such, 
however,  waa  the  horror  created  in  the  general 
mind,  by  the  perverae  and  unsocial  goremment  from 
which  they  bad  »o  fbrtuoately  escaped,  ibat  tlie 
people  appear  to  bare  anxiously  uvoidvd  all  retro- 
spect ;  and  with  Prynne  and  Vicars,  to  have  lost 
light  of  SboJfspetire  and  **  hia  feliowa."  Instead, 
therefore,  of  taking  up  dramatic  poetry  (for  to  thia 
my  subject  confines  me)  where  it  abruptly  ceased  iu 
the  labours  of  Massingor,  thev  elicited,  as  it  were,  a 
manner  of  their  own,  or  fetched  it  from  the  beat y 
monotony  of  their  continental  neigbboars.  Tbe 
esse,  the  elegance,  the  simplicity,  the  copioumesa  of 
the  former  period,  were  as  if  they  bad  never  been  ; 
and  jangltnc:  and  blustering  declamation  took  pine* 
of  nature,  truth,  and  sense.  £iren  crittciam,  which. 
in  the  former  reigo,  bad  been  making  no  ioconsi- 
demhie  progress  under  tlie  inilueace  and  diret^tioo 
of  the  great  masters  of  Italy,  was  now  diverted  into 
a  new  channel,  and  only  studied  in  the  puny  and 
jejune  canons  of  their  unwortliy  follow  era,  tbe 
French* 

the  Heslomtion  did  little  for  Massinger ;  tltis, 
however,  will  tbe  less  surprjse  us,  when  we  &nd 
that  he  but  ahareil  the  fortune  of  o  greater  name.  It 
appears  from  a  list  of  revived  plays  preserved  by 
Downes  tbe  prompter,  that  of  twentip'-one,  two 
onlyt  were  written  by  Sbakspeare  t  ••  The  Bond- 
man," and  '*  The  Roman  Actor,"  were  at  length 
brought  forward  by  Betterton,  who  probably  coo- 
ceived  them  to  be  favourable  to  his  fine  powers  of 
declamation.  We  are  told  by  Downes,  that  be 
gained  *' great  applause"  in  tbem :  bis  success, 
however,  did  not  incite  him  to  the  revival  of  the 
reat,  though  lie  mi^^ht  have  found  among  the  num- 
ber ample  scope  for  the  display  of  his  highest 
tiiWnts.  1  can  find  but  iwo  more  of  Mas^ir^ger's 
plays  which  were  octed  in  the  period  immediately 
following  tbe  Reiloration,  '*  Tbe  Virgin -Martyr, ' 
and  '*The  Renegado:"  1  have,  indeed,  aomo  idea 
that  "  The  Old  Law"  should  be  added  to  the  scanty 
list  t  but  havmg  mislaid  my  memorandumSf  I  can- 
not affirm  it. 

The  time,  however^  arrived,  when  he  was  to  be 
remembered.  Nicholaa  Rowe,  a  man  gifted  by  na- 
ture with  taste  aod  feeling,  dii^gustcd  at  tbe  tumid 
vapidity  of  his  own  times,  turned  bis  attention  Co 
tbe  poets  of  a  former  age,  and,  among  the  reat^  to 

•That  the  emhibltion  of  1liu#e  mattia  w«?  .».i^...i.,i  .%ttb  , 
coQtfdcral'le  degree  of  e\pt-tii«  caimc^t  b*  I'N  ft 

qftetlion  rnay  Ik<  iTifxtrBdy  atiirtrd.  *M'helher  II  '  <nU 

inl|i,bt  not  have  twtn  *»  rationally  aiid  *■  cu... ;.   — I  onl 

cm  one  of  them  at  TlbbalU'*,  Altb€ipe,iir  Lndiow  CaeUe*  ai 
(m  s  baikel  *4  nnrH*  fruit  i 

But  wr  are-  f«llrij  Uu\tt^[  t    lite  fi»(iv«l  nf  the  l.«.i   t>t»  ^i 
ll>»    H*Th    prv«i-nietl  in  upiKtrtiinilj  f'-r  a  m.i»k    ■; 
lo  the  tMbject,  in  wl^ich  Ukle  ilioirM  huve  iinlteil  ^ 
denr.       H'hoae    tJticJitP    were  ctnploycd    on   tlif    ^.     .. 
caimn    I    rjiDiaot    pretend    lo   uy^  bitl  ntinredly     lUe    Ire- 
qaenteia  of  Bailbi>iomew  fair  ^cte  nrvcr  invited   to   »  vite 
and  tcnjieleaa  an  evbibitlon,  a*  w  iii<  prodtired  at  Rant  lagh  foe 
the  eiiTirl^lniocDt  of  the   n^^bUity  and  gentry  of  ihc  nnite<1 
kiDgdurn. 

T  Ttea  ohI^]  And  of  (he*v  two,  one  was  "Tlttit  Ainlfi*- 
nicna!" 


mim 
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AMStngsr.     Plessed   «t   the  discovery  of  a   mind 
ng«nwl  to  bis  ovfq,  be  studied  him  witb  mtleDlion, 
'Bad  codeeTOurrd  to   form  a   style   on   hia   model. 
SiiftTity.  ease,  ele'gsnce,  all  that  close  application  and 

Pfl«dul6ii»  imitaiioQ  could  gire»  Rowe  acquired  from 
p^msaJ  of   Massinger:    faomour,  ricbDesi«  ri- 
tr^  tod  sublimity,  the  gifts  of  nature,  wete  not  tCr 
eau^ht,  and  do  not,  indeed,  appear  m  tay  of  bii 
Itif snout  compoiitioDa, 
lttw9r  bowever,   bad  diicHmiaatioD   and  judg- 
~  Bt  J  be  was  ali^*  to  the  ^eat  and  striking  excel- 
of  tbe  Poet^  and  formed  the  resoludon  of 
ntitjg  him  to  the  world  in  a  correct  and  uniform 
iliticm.     It  is  told  in  the  preface  to  *'  The  Bond* 
f*  (printed  in  1719),  sod  there  is  no  reaaon  to 
'  I  toe  veracity  of  the  aKirmation,  that  Howe  bod 
die   whole  of  Maasinger's   works,  witli  a 
to  thetr  publication:  unfortunately,  however^ 
^«  «ras  seduced  from  bis  purpose  by  the  mmta  of 
'  '  Fttlal  Dowry."     The  pathetic  sad  interesting 

I  of  thi-s  domestic  drama  have  such  irresistible 
_  r  over  the  best  feelings  of  the  reader,  that  be 
ermined  to  srail  himself  of  iheir  ejccellence,  and 
fnme  a  aecond  tragedy  on  tlie  aame  atory.  How  he 
altered  and  adapied  lb«  events  to  bis  own  concep- 
tiooa  is  told  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  with  equal  ele- 
gance and  taste,  in  the  £May  which  follows  the 
otiginal  piece*." 

Flettsed  witb  the  aveeaaa  of  bis  perfortnancef, 
Howe  conceived  the  uogenerous  idea  of  appropri- 
the  whole  of  its  merits  ;    and,  from  that  in* 
^  appears  not  only  to  bare  giran  up  all  thoughts 
ssioger,  but  to  baye  avoided  all  mention  of  hia 
lu   the   base  and  aemle  dedication  of  bis 
agedy  to  the  Docbei*  olOrmoud,  while  he  founda 
his  claim  to  bar  patronage  on  the  interesting  nature 
bf  the  ttcvnc^s.  be  suffers  not  a  bint  to  escstJO  him 
hat    he   was  indebted  for  them  to   any   preceding 
enter. 

It  miy  fleam  atrsoge  that  Rowe  should  flatter  bim- 
wif  witb  the  hope  of  evading  detection  :  that  hope» 
however^  was  not  so  t'xtravogani  as  it  may  appear  at 
priaent.     Few  ot  our  old  dramas  were  then  on  sale : 
I  of  Sbaicspe4&re,  Jonaoi}«  and  Fletcher,  indeed « 


,r.l.    iTtiiV    V.  I   ljr  li^MfHprt  Oil   UlU  Itltli^Ct.        Thf 

1 1  ly  soperiof  to  tluf  of 

r(li>  better  than  ■  speci- 

'..  t.'hed  the  moft  Mdacing 

»4:Jo)|u«ucv  on  LuUiajiu,  aad  Actc<i,  ibrouc^uiiit 

i  It   be  «ifldj«d  to  frunc  an  cxchm;  f^r  CjihtM  : 

olDKct   h«*  pL«c«d  Ui«    crime  of    Bcanmelle 

sbd  proper   lii^lit       U«aaineU«   caii  hsve  do 

<  in  her  giiUt: — do  frail  one  can  Drf«   that  «be  wsi 

r  her  cuunple;  fur  Nov«ll  h4i  nottiing  but  peraonal 

d  ev^n  io  xhwi  be  b  lurpnued  by  Churslob.  For  lb« 

«D<]  ol  CalUu,  Howe  4^vtttce»  aeociafMlenitiiiii, 

Mr-i:tr    lit-,    r. m'.f'ml    Charsloli  tl»e  roo»t  Inlcr- 

I  rodacetJ  on  the  ita{;«, 

<  c,  iu  fimc  me^ifure,  to  the 

I        'Li-ite  agttTit  of  >o<iii^  Novjill, 

■  Caller;!,     Indeift.  ibr  ItnprtMicm  Vkbirb 

.  wa»  »o  etroiiKt  Itiat  hv  ntrnai  bii  tmKefly 

:  aiftef  the  hvrolDc  v(  his  onvn  pivcc  :  Beaa- 

u]^  die  Pair  Fenitent,  Kthercas  Cittiita  it  nciiber 

ii«i«  Dor  lest  than  «  bsufbty  «iid  ab^ioduittMl  •trumpet. 

t  J'ktf  mtctxta  qf  kiM  mifrfi*rmanre,\      Tltis  waa  wMiicwhwt 

obleiBStJcal  at  first.     For  llionirh  "  Tbc  Fair  FcnU«i)l"  be 

r  a  ceneral  ra^uorUe  witb  the  Iowd,  it  experience  k  cuo- 

rsMe  uppotitioD  od  iu  appearance^  owing,  an    Buwnci 

w,  **if>  ibe  Itatnctf  of  the   ft^nrtb  and  fifth  ac(»>** 

r  poverty  <jf  Rowe'i  g^niat  is  priocipAlty  nppflrrnt  in  the 

ti   «r  wbidi   t^  plol  Aiid    the    cjLcculiuu   arc   equally 


had  b«en  collected  i  depredadons  on  them,  there- 
fora,  iboQgb  frequently  made,  were  attended  with 
some  degree  of  hazard ;  but  the  works  >'*  >' 
ger,  few  of  whiih  had  reached  a  aeeond  < 
scattered  in  single  plays,  and  might  be  a^ ;     ,  1 

without  fear.  What  printed  copies  or  msauBcnpts 
were  exianty  were  chiefly  to  be  found  in  pnvate  li- 
hraries,  not  easily  accessihle,  nor  often  brougLi  iq 
sale;  and  it  is  not,  perhaps,  too  much  to  »«iy  that 
more  old  plays  may  now  be  found  in  the  hnndi  of  a 
single  bookseller,  than,  in  tbe  days  of  Howe,  were 
syppoied  to  be  in  exiat«uce. 

'*  Ibe  Fair  Penitent*'  was  produced  in  1705,  and 
the  Author,  baring  abaodoDeJ  bis  first  design,  un* 
dertook  to  prepare  for  the  press  tbe  works  of  a  poet 
more  worthy,  it  must  be  confessed,  of  hia  care,  but 
not  in  equal  watU  of  bla  assistance;  and,  in  1709, 
gave  tbe  public  the  first  octavo  edition  of  Shakspeara» 

What  might  have  been  the  present  ntok  of  .Mmmih- 
ger,  if  Rowe  bad  completed  bis  purpose,  it  would  be 
presumptuous  to  deiermine :  it  may^,  however,  be 
conjectured  that,  reprinted  with  accuracy,  corrected 
with  judgment,  and  illustrated  with  ingenuity,  he 
would,  Qt  least,  have  been  more  generiilly  known*, 
and  suffered  to  occupy  a  station  of  greater  reaiHJCts- 
btiity  than  he  has  hitherto  been  permitted  to  assume. 

Massin ger,  thus  plundered  and  abaiuloned  by 
Rowe,  was,  after  b  coasiderable  lapae  of  time,  taken 
up  by  Thomas  Coxeter,  of  *vhom  I  know  nothing 
more  thau  is  delivered  by  Mr.  Egertoo  Brydges« 
in  bis  useful  and  ingenious  additions  to  tbe  **  Tboa> 


*  M^re  pmtruUf  btoum,]  It  dttes  not  appear  froin  Joho- 
too^i  obKTVBtioui  on  *'Tbr  Fdir  Feaiiifnt,  ib«t  litr  bad  any 
knowledge  of  Mauin^er;  ^lEcvrnit  I  have  !K>iue  leason  tu 
tbiok,  UHjk  hlin  op  Ult^  in  life  ',  and  Mr.  Mulonv  ob^ervri  to 
inc^  that  be  only  oDosaiteil  biin  fur  verbal  illaslratluai  of  bbiik* 
■pearc,  Tbia  i»  imnvly  a  labject  for  reRret ;  bol  we  may  be 
aUuwtd  to  comptain  a  tittle  of  lbo«e  who  di»CQS»  hit  nierfl* 
wilboat  exacntniag  liia  workSj»  and  traduce  bla  character  on 
tbefr  own  raUeoncepiioni,  Capellt  who»e  dull  Bdi-liry  forma 
tbr  sole  claim  oi»  our  kltidDesi,  bci'omva  both  irkacrnratc  untf 
nnjuattbeinatatithe  ipeak«  of  Mat^tuger;  bcaccaar*  him  of 
betitj^  ofic  of  the  props  of  JoDaon 'a  throne,  in  opposition  tmhe 
prelcnaioDH  of  5bakipeare4  I  The  revcn>e  of  this  i»  tbe  truth: 
be  was  lb  V  admirer  and  tinitatorot  Sbfikspcare,  and  itisscaree- 
\y  poisiblc  to  look  lotu  one  of  bL»  pnilociLea,  wlibont  discover- 
ing some  olldfion,  more  ur  let*  coiii^arpd , to  the  overwheliTi'^ 
log  pride  and  arrogaiice  of  Jonaon.  This  dijlDcliDHtion  to 
the  latter  wnJ  no  aecret  to  bb  contemporaritii,  vihlle  bit  par* 
lialily  to  tbtr  former  waa  ao  notoiiiHifli.  ibat  io  a  motk 
Tommacff  entitled  "Wit  and  Fancy  in  a  Maie^  or  Dun 
Zant  del  Fi>%o,'*  19mo,  1056  (ihc  knowleilge  of  which  waa 
obilgidgly  communicated  to  me  by  llie  Rev.  W.  TuliiJ, 
where  an  uproar  amongst  the  Eniifiah  pwli  [■  dcKribed. 
Malinger  ii  cipresaly  iotriMluci^rl  a«  "one  of  the  lU'it 
raard»  lo  Shak*peanc."  So  inacb  ft»r  the  antefof  Capdl  !— 
hot  MaMinger'a  ill  frite  alit)  purtaef  him.  In  a  Lilt-  l->My  nfi 
tbc  ttage,  wriiten  with  coni^iderablc  iii]jcnni(i|/,  thw  aiKborJti 
Blviag  a  cbriifiological  bi&tory  of  dramatic  wiit<:r»  frnm 
Backville  dowawanti,  overlooks  Mauingi-r  till  be  artivA  al 
oar  own  iimea.  He  then  recollect ■  that  he  wan  one  of  tbe 
fatheri  of  tlie  drama  ;  and  addi+  that  "*  hi»  »lyU  was  rouj/ht 
manly,  and  tigoroaa,  Uul  be  prcased  upon  bta  mibject  y\\ih 
m  severe  btii  mn»terly  band,  that  hi«  wit  waa  caustic,"  di<.  If 
this  isenllcman  had  ever  looked  Into  the  poet  he  thu»  vharae- 
turif4^«  he  mriBt  have  InMantly  recot^niRcd  hii  error.  Man- 
finger  bat  no  ttfit,  and  bli  tiumuar,  in  which  be  abonud«,  ia 
of  B  liv;hland  fruUc  nalnre  ;  be  prevscf  nol  Qn  hi»  iubj*  ct  nith 
amrWfy,  but  with  fulnet^  cif  knowkdi^e  -,  and  bi»  atylu  la  m 
far  fjTOJa  roi/i/hnten,  that  iU  charactcriJtlc  eicetlencc  it  t 
■tweetneas  beyond  exnmple.  *'  Wbt>evcr/'  Myn  Johnson^ 
•*  widhefl  to  HUm»  an  EncliJih  atyle  fnniiliar  bm  nol  eo4r*e, 
and  elegant  hut  not  ostentations,  tnunl  K***  ^l*  day*  and 
ni^hla  tki  the  volumes  of  Addlion."  Whoever  w^Mikl  add  1o 
theac  ihc  i:]aa1ilie4  of  timpUcity,  purity,  aweelne»fr,  toil 
Btrength*  most  dtivote  hU  honra  to  the  study  of  Maasinfer. 

i  See  hit "  InlrDdaciiun  to  Sbakapcftn'a  Ttayi/'  Vol.  I.  p.  14* 
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tfum  Poetnrum*/*  **  He  wis  born  of  %n  ftncteot 
•od  r^spffclablti  family,  at  Leeblnde,  in  Glouc«jiter- 
ftltire,  if)  1(VB9,  ami  educated  at  Trinity  College. 
Ox  lord,  wbBrtj  he  wore  a  cirilmn's  gown,  and  about 
1710,  ab.indonin*^  tl>e  civH  law^  and  every  other 
prnfik^sioQ,  oamo  to  London,  Here  continuing^ 
witbout  any  tiettled  purpose,  be  became  acq  uu  in  ted 
with  bookaellt^ra  and  auLnora»  and  ama«sed  materials 
for  ft  biogranliy  of  our  old  p0€la.  He  bad  a  curitjus 
eoUeotionof  old  pUys,  and  wiia  ibe  first  who  formed 
tb«  8«beme  adopted  by  Dodatey,  of  publishing'  a 
selection  of  tijem/*  ^o* 

Warton  too  catla  Co^eter  a  faithful  and  industrious 
tmasser  of  our  old  En|^Ii«hliteratare.aitd  thia  pmiae, 
whalevnr  be  its  worth,  ts  all  that  cau  be  fairly  said  to 
belong  to  himf  :  as  an  editor  he  is  miierably  defi" 
cient  ;  thoU||!:h  it  appears  tbut  be  whs  not  without 
assistance  which,  in  other  hands,  mij^ht  have  been 
tutniMl  to  some  accnunt.  "  When  1  left  London/' 
•ays  the  accurate  and  in^jtenious  0]dy»»  '*  in  the  year 
17t£4,  to  reside  fn  Yorkshire,  1  left  m  tlio  care  of  the 
Rev,  Mr.  Burridge's  family ,  with  whom  1  bud 
several  years  lod^d,  amount  many  other  books, 
m  copy  of  this  Langbaine,  in  which  I  bad  written 
seveml  notes  and  references  to  further  the  know- 
led  |£e  of  lliese  poets.  W  hen  I  returned  to  London 
in  1750,  I  uoderstood  my  books  had  been  disp«rae>d  ; 
and  afterwards  becomiotf  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Coxeter,  I  found  that  he  had  bought  my  L&ngbatne 
of  a  book&eller,  as  be  was  a  great  collector  of  plays 
and  poetic^il  books.  This  must  have  bei^a  of  service 
to  him,  and  he  has  kept  it  so  carefully  from  my  sight 
tbbt  I  never  could  bare  the  opportunity  of  tranS' 
eribtn^  into  this  1  am  now  writing,  the  notes  I  had 
coU^fcted  in  that.  Whether  I  had  (entered  any 
remarks  upoa  Masain^er,  I  remember  not ;  hut  he 
had  comonunicaiions  from  me  concerning  hini,  when 
he  was  undertuking  to  give  us  a  new  edition  of  Ins 
playSp  which  is  not  published  yet.  He  (Mr,  Cox- 
eter) died  on  the  J 0th  (or  19tlj,  I  cannot  tell  which) 
of  April,  being  Ka»ter  Sunday,  1747,  of  a  fever 
which  grew  from  a  cold  he  caught  at  an  auction  of 
books  over  Exeter  Chunge,  or  by  sitting  up  late  at 
the  larem  afterward^it*'' 

On  the  death  of  Coxe!«»r,  his  collections  for  the 
purposed  edition  of  Matsinger  fell  into  the  hands  of 
a  bootfsoller^  of  tlio  name  of  Uell,  who  giiive  ihein  to 
tic  world  in  1759,  From  the  publisher's  prehice  it 
appears  that  Coxeter  did  not  live  to  complete  bis 
design.  "The  late  tngeduus  Mr.  Coxeter," 
be  says,  "  had  corrected  and  coLtated  all  tlie 
rariou4  editions4 ;"  and^  if  1  may  judge  from 
bis  copies,  he  hsci  spared  no  diligeuce  and  care  to 
mnke  ihem  as  correct  as  possible.  Sevcrrul  tnge- 
iiious  obstrrvatious  and  uotea  he  had   likewise  pre* 


•kill  i*t  Mr.  iiiei'v*Mt». 

1  Jii'|in»uii  inhl  lioivrrll  tliii  ''  a  Mr.  Coxclcn  whom  lie 
knew 4  tmtl  colU'Ctvil  Kb«>ut  nw  htiitttred:  valiiiiii-i  of  pocti 
i»hi>«<  work*  Mrtrre  mini  knuwn :  but  iliAl,  ti|«uo  lila  diNiilt, 
Tom  Dftbftrue  benight  Ihein,  «|ji}  Ihty  wcfc  cU«|ifiiit(l,  which 
h«  Ihoitjjiii  A  (lily ;  N»  it  ««»  carious  Ut  $vt  «My 
•vrl««  cu»o^4rtc,  ttuA  Ui  (n>«r]r  voliimi'  of  p4<«nM  i4«tiK'thfii;K 
fpiMt  liit^hi  be  fuuiid/'  DoivvvU^t  **U(«i  lkc.#  vuL  IL, 
p.  4  At. 

I  Miiiiiiiierl(il     nut«»     on     Liut;b«bie»     la      ftie     fiiitiih 

fTlib  b  feiUu  iifcttcd  ill  Ihc  lllli--ti>4;c — Ifulit  ii  not  ta, 


pered  for  his  intended  edition,  which  are  all  inserted 
to  the  present.  Had  he  lived  to  have  completed  bis 
design,  I  dare  say  he  would  have  added  many  more, 
aud  that  his  work  v^ould  have  met  with  a  very  fa- 
vourable receptioa  from  Brery  person  of  true  taste 
and  genius." 

A.B  Dell  professes  to  bare  followed  CoteWt 
papers,  and  given  all  his  notes,  we  may  form  no 
inadec|uiite  iaea  of  what  the  editioii  would  bttve 
been.  Though  educated  at  the  Unirerssity.  Coi- 
eter  exhibits  no  proofa  of  liiemture.  To  criucal 
sagmcitry  he  has  not  tbe  smalteat  pretensions ;  bis 
conjectures  are  void  alike  of  ingenuity  and  probe* 
biiity,  and  his  bistoncal  refere(nce«  at  once  puerile 
aud  incorrect.  Even  his  parallel  passages  (tbe 
easiest  part  of  an  editor's  bbour)  are  more  calcn* 
loted  to  produce  a  smile  at  the  colleotor*s  expeuae, 
than  to  illustnte  his  author ;  wbUe  every  page  of 
his  work  bears  the  atrom^eat  impression  of  imbt- 
rility.  Tbe  prai^  of  fidelity  may  be  allowed  him  ; 
hut  in  doing  thia  the  unfortunate  Dell  must  be 
churgid  (how  justly  I  know  not)  with  the  innu- 
merable errors  which  over-run  and  deform  the 
edition.  I  need  not  inform  those  who  are  con  vera., 
ant  with  old  copies,  that  the  printers  were  less  at^ 
tentive  to  the  measure  of  theorigiaal,  than  to  filling 
up  the  line,  and  saving  tbeir  paper:  this  Coxeter 
attempted  to  remedy  ;  his  success,  however,  was 
but  partial;  his  vigtianoe  relaxed,  or  his  t4r  failed 
him,  and  hundreds,  perhaps  thousands,  of  verses 
are  given  in  the  cacop heinous  and  un metrical  stste  iu. 
which  they  appear  in  the  early  ediiious,  A  few 
palpable  blunders  are  removed  ;  others,  not  lesa 
remarkable,  are  continued,  and  where  a  word  is 
altered,  under  the  idea  of  improving  the  sense,  it  is 
almost  invariably  for  the  worse.  Upou  tlie  whole, 
Masjiinger  appeiired  to  less  advantage  tbaa  iu  l\m 
old  copies. 

Two  years  afterwards  n76l>,  a  second  edition* 
of  this  work  was  publisheu  by  Mr.  Thomas  Davies^ 
accompanied  by  an  '*  Kssiiy  en  tlie  Old  Hngliah 
Dramatic  Writer,'*  furnished  by  5lr.  Colman,  and 
addressed  to  David  Garrick,  Esq.,  to  whom  Deils 
edition  was  also  inscribed. 

It  may  tend  to  mortify  those,  who,  after  bestow- 
ing unwearied  pains  on  a  work,  look  for  some 
trifling  return  of  praise,  to  find  the  approbation,  which 
should  be  justly  reserved  for  themselves,  thought- 
lessly bviHhed  on  the  most  worthless  productions. 
Of  this  publication,  the  most  ignorant  and  incorrect 
(if  we  except  that  of  Mr,  M,  Mason,  to  which  we 
ahall  speedily  arrive)  that  ever  issued  from  the 
press,  Bishop  Percy  thus  speaks  ;  '*  Mr,  Coxeter'a 
vnHY  conatcT  Eonioj*  of  Massinger**  Plsys 
has  lately  been  published  in  4  vols.  8vo,  by  Air. 
T.  Davies  (which  T.  Daviea  was  many  years  an 
actor  on  Drury-lane  stage,  and  1  believe  still  con- 
tinuea  so,  notwithstanding  his  shop).  To  this 
edition  lA  prefixed  e  auperticial  letter  to  Mr.  Gur- 
rick,  written  by  Mr.  Colman,  but  giving  not  the 
least  account  of  ^lassinger,  or  of  the  old  editions 
from  whence  this  was  composed.  'Tia  great  nity 
Mr.  Coxeter  did  not  live  to  huish  it  himself.*'    It  is 


•  A  ifcond  edfHen]  8e,  at  lcs*t.  It  inklmutri;  but  Mr. 
W.drtiufi,  of  Unify  Lane  (a  mutt  rrkndly  aud  Insji-nitm* 
man,  l'J«v!M>»rimJill  tmicnrUinflibrafy  I  «ni  tnurh  itult-mvU}, 
wiio  u  btutr  itMjiuiiiter}  Miihtlit  Jtct'-oiinvM  or  l»ooli,»cllcr> 
tUsn  1  |>rutctkil  iif  be>  biTonui  nic  tkal  U  u  odI^  0uU'»  wtuh 
4  new  iia(;-p4g(t. 
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that  hts  lordship  never  compared  a  ftiogle 
this  "  correct  edition*'  with  the  old  copies: 
PADtioa  the  circumstauce  to  point  out  to 
if  eminetiice  ihe  fotJy,  oa  well  as  the  danger, 
ling  at  random  on  any  Bubjeot  which  (hej 
L  preriously  coDiidered. 
U   readily  i>a  suppoaed  that  a  pablication 

waa  not  much  calculated  to  extend  the 
f  or  raiae  the  repuiatioa  of  the  fK>et ;  it 
io«reirer»  a  certain  quantity  of  readers,  and 
r  growui;;  scarce,  wbeo  it  tell  hj aDcidanl into 
la  of  John  Monk  iNIoson,  Elsq. 
77  he  was  faronred  by  a  friend,  a«  ho  tells 
ry,  with  a  copy  of  Maaainger  ^  he  received 
a  high  degree  of  pleasure,  and  having  con* 
I  hahir  of  rectifying^,  m  the  mar^n,  the  mta- 
f  iuch  hooka  aa  he  rcrad,  be  proceeded  in 
inner  with  those  before  him ;  hia  emvnda- 
ire  accidentally  discovered  by  two  of  his 
taoGe,  who  eapresaed  their  approbation  of 
I  rery  flattering  temta,  and  requested   the 

0  give  them  to  the  poblic*, 

ftt.  ^ Jason  was  unfortunate  in  his  friends  : 
3uld  have  considered  (a  matter  which  had 
ely  escaped  him)  that  the  great  duty 
editor  ta  fidelity  :  thai  the  ignorance  of 
'  in  admitting  ao  many  gross  faulls  could 
»  reasonable  mind  the  siightesl  plea  for  rely- 
bis  general  accuracy,  and  that  however  high 
ght  rate  their  friend's  sagacity,  it  was  not 
ecrtaui  that  when  he  displaced  hia   prede- 

1  worda  to  make  room  for  hia  own,  be  fell 
i«  gcpvrina  iaxt.  Nothing  of  ihia,  howerer. 
4  to  th«ai,  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  was  prevailed 
k  m  aril  hour,  to  aend  bis  corrected  Cojceter 

preface  which  accorda  bm  too  well  with 
il  of  the  work,  be  observes,  that  he  had 
^eard  of  Maaainm  till  about  two  prears 
K  reprinted  himf.  It  must  be  conlesaed 
^■t  AO  time  in  boaating  of  bis  acquaintance 
^fci,  however,  to  have  been  but  snperficiaL 
iKood  page  he  asserts  that  the  whole  of 
«ef's  plays  were  published  while  the  author 
ring  !  Tbia  is  a  specimen  of  the  care  with 
he  usually  proceeds  :  the  life  of  the  author, 
d  10  his  own  edition,  tells  tbut  he  died  in 
lad  in  the  list  which  inunediately  follows  it, 
i  tbta  four  plays  are  given  in  auc cession, 
were  not  published  till  near  twenty  years 
tat  period  I 

oaataney  of  Mr.  ^L  Mason  is  to  great,  that 
9 possible  to  say  whether  he  supposed  there 
ay  older  edition  than  that  before  him*  He 
o'deed  of  M&asiuger,  but  be  always  means 
ir  ;  tad  it  is  beyond  any  common  powers  of 

kter  bim  discourse  of  the  verbal  and  gram* 
I  tnaccuraciea  of  ao  author  whose  works  he 
ly  never  aaw,  without  a  smile  of  pity  or 
ipt* 


I  .lition,  p,  ii. 
hi    j  !  l-ii  itiAt  a  writer  of  inch  eviilrnt 
i'>  Uu\r_.  Wjkown,    Prcfjice,  p.  i.  A»  wmc 
r.  \\.  \tm>u'*  tmAitmeult  I  will  tril  liim 
Jf^Mmm  Mye*  Ihjil  *m  »   ccTialti  time,  « 
,,,iMij   ui    ii.»c  vi-ry  earl>»  Vi*i*    muX  by 
I  ...     |in  i-Mfl  hi* »«!*>» bhiucut  it  hU  %tttiag 
.M.    ,.ji  huiir,  th«  man  sns^t'rie^J,  '  Ih  mn6r 
.  r,  li    >  Mu  Aatvf  dme  the  mmt  tMug^  wluU 
^yott  tu  be  jar|fri*c(l  r* 


He  aaya,  **  I  have  admitted  bio  the  text  all  my 
own  amtndmtnit,  in  order  that  tboae  who  may  wish 
to  give  free  scope  to  their  fancy  and  tbeir  feelings, 
and  without  turning  aside  to  verbal  criticism,  j««y 
read  these  plays  in  that  which  appears  to  me  the 
most  jperfect  atate  ;"  (what  intotemble  conceit!) 
**  but  for  the  satisfaction  of  more  cnucal  readers,  I 
have  directed  th«t  the  words  rejected  by  me  should 
be  insertfHl  in  the  mar^^in  •,"  This  ii  not  the  case ; 
and  1  cannot  acc^^unt,  on  any  common  principles  of 
pmdence,  for  the  gratuitous  temerity  with  which  so 
strange  eu  aiiserLioo  is  advanced:  not  one  in  twenty 
ia  noticed,  and  the  reader  is  misled  on  almost  ^^erf 
occasion. 

1  do  not  wish  io  examine  the  preface  further ;  and 
shall  therefore  conclude  nith  observing,  that  Mr, 
^l,  Maaon*a edition  is  iufiuitely  worae  than  Coxeter'a 
It  rectifies  a  few  mistakes,  and  suggesia  a  few  im* 
provements ;  but,  on  the  other  liand,  it  abounds  in 
errors  and  onii&siuna,  not  only  beyond  that,  but  uer^ 
blips  beyond  any  otber  work  that  ever  ap|)eared  in 
prinL  Nor  is  this  all:  the  ignorant  tidelity  of 
Coxeter  has  certainly  given  us  many  absurd  r«iac[in|;a 
of  the  old  priritera  or  transcribers  j  this,  however, 
is  far  more  tolerable  than  the  mischievous  ingenuity 
of  Mr.  M.  iMasoD  :  the  word*  he  has  iitentlif  intro- 
duced bear  a  specious  appeoronce  of  truth,  uud  ure 
tlierefore  calculated  to  elude  ibe  vigilance  of  mitay 
readera,  whom  the  text  of  Coxe  er  would  have 
startled ,  and  compelled  to  seek  the  genuine  sen.se 
elsewhere.  To  sum.  up  the  account  between  the 
two  editions,  both  bear  the  marks  of  ignorance, 
inexperience,  and  inattention  j  in  both  the  tuuli^are 
incredibly  numerous ;;  but  where  Coxeter  drona 
words,  Mr.  IVI.  Ma^on  drops  lines  j  ond  where  tO« 
former  omits  Imes,  the  latter  leaves  out  wboto 
aptfi'cbea ! 

After  what  I  have  just  aaid,  the  reader,  perhaps, 
will  feel  an  iaclinutiou  to  smile  at  the  concluding 
sentence  of  Mr.  M.   Moron's  preface :  **  I  rLAnta 

MYBtLl',    lUAT    Tills    £1311  ION    Or    Al*581NOFB  WILL  HX 

FouKn  MOHE  t?oaaicr  (and  coRafcn?iEsa  is  i^a  only 

BtEltIT  IT  PRtTXHnS  TO)  TIIAS  THE  BXST  Of  TnOSX 
WlllCU  HAVE  AS  VET  HEVS  FltRLlsnOJ  Or  AKV  OTUHl 
ANCILNT  nftAMATIC  WRITER. t*' 

The  genuine  merits  of  the  Poet,  however,  w»?re 
strong  enougb  to  overcome  these  wrutched  remoras. 
The  impression  wus  become  scarce,  and  though 
never  worth  the  paper  on  which  it  was  printed,  sold, 
at  an  extrnv^gRnt  prica,  when  a  new  edition  w«a 
proposed  to  me  by  Mr.  Evans  of  Pall-Mall  Mas- 
ainger  wa-i  a  favourite  ^  and  t  had  fr€r|uenily  lu* 
meoted,  with  many  others,  that  he  hud  tVHen  into 
such  bonds,  t  saw,  without  the  asaiatnnce  of  the 
old  copies,  that  bis  metre  was  disregarded,  that  his 
sense  was  disjointed  and  broken,  that  bis  dialogue 
wai»  imfierfect,  and  that  be  was  encumbered  with 
explanatory  trash  whkh  would  disgrace  the  pages 
of  B  sixpenny  muguiine  ;  and  in  the  hope  of  remedy- 
ing these,  and  entibling  the  Author  to  take  his  plnca 
on  the  same  shelf,  1  will  not  say  with  Bbakaiieure, 
but  with  Jonaon,  Beaumont,  and  his  associate  Flet- 
cher, 1  readily  undertook  the  labour. 

My  first  core  was  to  look  round  for  the  old 
editions.  To  collect  theae  is  not  at  all  times  possi- 
ble, and  in  every  case,  is  a  work  of  trouble  sind  ex- 
pense :  but  the  kiodtiess  of  individuals  supplied  me 
with  all    that    I    wanted.      Octaviua    Gilchrist,   a 


*  PrcfacT,  p-  U. 
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gvndeman  ol  Stamford*,  no  looner  heard  of  my  de- 
§ijgn,  tlian  be  obligingly  aent  me  all  the  copies  vrbich 
he  poiaeaaed ;  the  lie  v.  P.  Bay  lea  of  Cole  beater 
(only  known  to  me  by  tbia  act  of  kindueas)  pre- 
aented  me  wilb  a  amall  but  cboice  selectioo ;  and 
Mr,  M alone,  with  a  Itberatity  whicb  1  aball  erer 
remember  witb  eratitude  and  deljgbt,  furaisbed  me, 
uaaoliGited,  witb  his  involunblo  collection t»  nmong 
which  I  found  all  ibe  first  editions  J  :  tbeee,  wiib 
■ucb  aa  I  coutd  procure  in  the  course  of  a  few  monttjs 
from  tbe  booksellers,  in  addition  to  the  copif »  in  the 
Jduaeum,  and  tn  tbe  rich  collection  of  bi»  IVlajesty, 
which  1  consulted  from  time  to  time,  form  tbe  basis 
of  tbe  preient  Work. 

With  these  aida  IbbI  down  to  tbe  baaioess  of  colla^ 
tion  :  it  was  now  ibot  I  discorered,  with  no  less 
■urpriae  tb&n  Lndiguationi  tboae  alterations  and  omia- 


*  t  moit  not  omit  tb^t  Hr.  Qikbiiit  (wboce  name  will 
occur  tnttrc*  thsin  nnai  in  tbr  ensuing  pngt's.V  together  wkb 
M*  copiei  of  M«pjiine«ri.  Irnu  111111104  «  number  or  uarfti]  and 
IndiciDTia  ob»ei-vatti»o«  qd  the  Ftxrl,  ilerktre-d  from  Lia  uxlvo- 
«tve  AcqiiatuUvcc  willi  oar  old  tii»loruiu». 

t  Pi»r  ihl»,  I  owe  Mr.  Maluti«  my  rit^nUu  ibuilti :  bnit 
the  nAmhtn  of  Mad«iaf«r  inciBt  Join  vfhh  lutt  in  exprcMlng 
IheW  %T*{hnd<  lo  him  fw  an  ublttcnilluii  of  a  morv  public 
kliMl;  for  tbe  commtiiiic^lliuiii  vf  that  b*4Dliful  rracnieni, 
Wblrii  now  Jippcnra  in  pfiol  tur  I  be  Ivnl  tilnr,  "  Thv  ParliJi- 
meat  of  Lpvc."  Prum  "The  HiiTorj-  of  I  be  !lrnc.lisli  Sl^jjc*" 
preficiMJ  lo  Mr  Maloni^'t  ifdiijun  «>r  8liiAkjp«arc,  I  karacd 
that  *' Foar  acts  df  an  uapablUh«d  tlrama,  by  ]Mq:s»ineicr. 
were  atill  cicUut  In  inAnu»cripu"  Aa  I  anxiutisly  witkbcd  to 
render  ihii  ntiiion  aa  perfect  a#  po*!*ible,  1  wrttfc  to  Mr. 
Ifalonc,  whh  wboui  I  Inad  not  tbe  plramirr  of  being  per- 
■Otially  ■cqtiattiletl,  to  knuw  wbtrc  it  mlgbt  be  funnd  ;  in 
return^  h«  mfurined  inc  lh4t  the  tuaiiu script  waa  tti  liiia  pciB^ 
■esaiun  :  itsBtate«,he  added,  WHii»uchf  that  be  doubled  whi'lticr 
much  advantace  could  be  derived  from  )1,  Itul  that  f  w^b 
tnUrely  welcam«  to  make  Ibe  enperltnebt.  Of  (bia  permit- 
rIoOi  wbkb  1  accepted  wUb  tlnenlar  pleastirr,  I  foatantly 
■vailed  myi«lr*  and  received  Ine  manuscript.  It  wa>» 
indeed,  in  a  forlorti  condilioo:  wjveral  leave*  were  torn  from 
ihii  bcKiniiini;,  and  Ihe  lup  antl  bottom  of  every  pa^e  wailed 
by  drtmpa,  to  vrhich  it  hail  formerly  been  expoMrd.  On  ts%- 
aminafion,  howeTer,  I  had  ihe  tatbfaction  to  And,  that  a 
connuieraMc  part  of  tbe  Brat  acl,  which  **a  nuppomd  ttj  be 
lost,  yet  eii>te«1,  arKl  Ibat  a  certain  degree  of  atlcniion, 
whkb  t  waa  not  uawillfne  to  bestow  on  itj  mi^ht  recover 
nearly  Ibe  vibole  of  the  remainder.  How  I  aacceeded,  may 
l»«  Mttta  in  the  preseul  volume;  wbcr*  tb«  rrader  will  find 
tUib  an  jcruuiit,  aa  waa  t-oniialenf  wilb  tb«  brevity  of  my 
plan,  of  the  ain^ular  i|]«tittiition  on  which  the  fable  is  foondtt^f. 
Prrhapa  tbe  anbjeri  meriti  no  furtlier  consideration  :  I  wonid« 
lUJWever,  jvit  obaerve,  that,  aince  ibe  article  v,»a  prlntfil«  J 
have  been  fbrnUbc^l  by  my  fn'trHl,  tlic  Rev.  K<  Narca,  lAiib 
a  cnriona  old  volnme»  called  *'  Aresta  Amomm,  vr  Arreta 
d'Amonr,"  written  in  Premsh  b^  Martial  d'Anver^ne,  who 
died  in  1M8*  [I  U  not  p<ittibk  to  tntagioe  any  ibine 
ifi^.t.^  irtvoL.tM  than  the  ean«ef,or  rather  appeals,  which  are 
*>'  heard  in  thia  Court  of  Love.     What  i»,  hfliv- 

e^  '  intraordinary,  ia,  thai  Iheac  mlM-mble  trille* 

«r>  I  npon    by  Eenoft  le  Cnvrt,  a  eelebrated  Juris- 

coui'44i(  oi  1^1'  H!  iiitie?,  vtiih  a  de|;rt'«  of  acrioavncia  which 
i^ould  nut  disgrace  the  moat  intportattt  i^ne»liona.  Every 
Oreek  and  Romnn  wriUrr,  then  known,  I3  qoottd  with  pru- 
fui>ion,  lo  prove  aome  tHt«  position  dropt  at  random :  ocea- 
•)u«i  i*  hImi  taken  to  deacant  uii  many  aubite  poiuta  of  taw, 
mhUh  mij{hi  not  be  alioc^tber,  perbjip!^,  without  ihcir  in- 
terest, I  have  noihinK  furthiT  lo  aay  of  ibia  elaborate  olece 
of  fof»k'ry»  which  I  read  with  etjiud  weariaomenct*  anti  dia- 
g44*t,  b<jii  ^tl<icb  !>»  t  VN  0,  |Mrh.tp»,  to  ahow  that  Ibeac  Parlla- 
in<  I  oijfrsaedly   liiiaKioary,    occupied 

ri  >  '  ,  Uian  that  It  bad  probably  fallen 

iiti       11  >Me  aceoc  between  Bt-Ui>ant  and 

Clfiu.ilifrf  ii>t^r  1.V1)  ?r.in»  io  be  founded  on  Utc  iSrsl 
appt-al  which  la  heard  iu  the  '*  ArreU  d'Amour/' 

X  I  have  no  iuleiitiuti  of  enlrrlnj;  lnlL»lbcdi»pnfe  ref peeling 
(he  comparative  n)erita  of  the  first  and  atcond  loUoa  of 
Sliakapeare.  Of  \1aMin^rr»  however,  I  may  be  allowed  lo 
lay.  that  1  conatanily  found  tbe  tarlient  cdltiona  the  mrial 
evrreet.  A  palpable  error  might  be,  and,  indee<i,  ^jmeliniea 
W«a  rexnovt^  in  ibe  anbai-qucnt  onea,  bnt  the  tpiriu  and 
what  t  would  caltlhc  racineM^  of  the  aelhor  only  appeared 
««i)ripl«tt  Lo  the  ori|;inal  copiea> 


aiona  of  which  I  have  already  apoken  ;  and  which  I 
made  it  my  first  car*'  to  reform  and  aupply.  At  tbe 
outset,  finding  it  difficult  to  conceive  tbit  the  varia- 
tions in  Coxetor  and  Mr.  M.  Maaon  were  tbe  effect 
of  i^orance  or  caprice,  I  imagined  that  an  aurbority 
for  them  mig^ht  be  some  where  founds  and  tberefora 
collated  not  only  i^very  edition,  but  eren  aerenl 
copies  of  tbe  same  edition*' ;  wlint  began  in  neoeaaity 
was  continued  by  choice^  and  every  play  ha/t  under- 
gone, at  least,  five  close  examinations  with  tbe  ori- 
ginal text.  On  tbia  strictneM  of  revision  reata  tbt 
IP'eat:  diadnction  of  this  edit i cm  from  the  preoediii|f 
onea,  from  which  it  will  bt*  found  to  vary  in  an  in- 
fitiite  number  of  places  :  indeed^  accuracy,  as  Mr. 
M.  Maaon  aaya,  ii  all  the  merit  to  which  it  pretenda ; 
and  though  I  not  provoke*  yet  I  aee  no  reason  la 
deprecate  the  conaeqnenceaof  tbe  aevereat  acrutiny* 
There  ia  yet  another  diatinclion.  Tlie  old  copiea 
rarely  specif  the  place  of  action  :  such,  indeed,  waa 
the  poverty  of  the  stage,  that  it  admitted  of  little 
variety ,  A  plain  curiam  Imng  up  in  a  corner »  ae- 
paraled  distant  regions  i  tmd  if  a  board  were  ad* 
vnnced  with  Alilau  and  Florence  written  u}>od  it, 
tl]«  delusion  was  complete.  *'  A  table  wjtb  p^'n  and 
ink  thrust  in,"  signified  tbut  the  stage  was  a  counting- 
bouae;  if  these  were  withdrawn,  and  two  stools 
put  iu  their  plncea,  it  vras  then  a  tatrcrn*  Instances 
of  this  may  be  fotind  in  tbe  margin  of  all  our  old 

Elays,  whicb  aeem  to  be  copied  from  the  promptera* 
ooks  ;  and  Mr.  Moione  might  hare  produced  from 
hia  Maasinger  alone,  more  tbnn  enough  to  satisfy 
the  reheat  sceptic,  that  tbe  notion  of  scenery,  aa  we 
now  understand  it,  was  utterly  unknown  to  the 
stage.  Indeed,  be  bad  so  mfich  the  advantage  of 
the  argument  without  these  aida,  that  I  have  always 
wondered  bow  Steepens  could  so  lonp;^  suppurtj  and 
an  strenuously  contend  for,  his  most  hopeless 
But  be  was  a  wit  and  a  scholiu- ;  and  tnere  is 
pride  in  showing  how  dexterously  a  clumsy 
pon  may  be  wielded  bv  a  practised  swordsmBn.  With 
all  this,  however,  t  Lave  ventured  on  an  arrange- 
ment of  the  scenery.  Coxeter  and  Mr,  M.  Mason 
attempted  it  in  two  or  three  plaiFS,  and  their  ill 
iucceas  in  a  maner  of  no  extraordinary  difficulty, 
proves  how  much  they  mistook  their  talents,  when 
they  commenced  tbe  tnide  of  edttorship,  with  little 
more  than  the  negative  quaJidea  of  beedlessneaa  and 
inexperience. t 

*  lo  tome  of  ibcBc  pkya  i  ili:acovered,  that  am  errov  harf 
been  ditecitd,  atUr  a  p«ri  of  llic  imprea»ioo  waa  worked  olT^ 
and  ctntmequenily  corrected,  or  what  wa»  more  freqacBtly 
Ihe  ca»e.  cx:chan|;i-d  lor  aoolbcr. 

f  HemntieatneaM  and  tn&cpmfeiicrO  Those  who  recnllorl   \\\r 
boait  of  Mr.  M.  Maaon.  will  be   lomewhai    inri^r 
baptievcn  afl«r  all  which  they  have  beard,  at  K  n 
In  an  iicnpla  a  matter  a*  mnrking  the  r^r«,  thii 
blunder*  at  every  Hf!  p.     If  Pope   now  wins   alive,    hv    \\<<.A 
nut  apply  lo  hia  blacbUlter  playa  for  tiicb   nkrtiia  aa    rjrit 
omnts,  tntrr  tkr*t  blavk  u^tc-fitM  tvtut.Z  At.    Mr<  M.  MaaiiO'* 
«>dllioi),  i^hirh  he  "  ft  altera  hirni^lf  will  be  fonrHl    more  cor- 
rect than  Ihc  beiil  of  those  whtcb   have  been    yet   pnbllitliert 
of  any  oilier  ancient  dmmatie  writer,"  would  iumlph  abtind- 
atice   vl  ihini.     Hn  copy  of  '  The  Fatal  DowT>  ,' 
before  me,  aurj,  in  the  compaM  of  a  few  pare*,    ' 
/•>ir  e#rrr*  mth  XotmU  (|J»fl).  Etit  VhantUu,  * 
aftd  €}0ictr»  {%00),   fUit   Homtmt  ati4   *(mvK»f(VI>i.    AjiI 
NtmaU  senior  and  Pmttalirr  (*.'J8),  &c,     AH  rji<,octrtir*  In 
"The  Emperor  of  tbe  KaM  (311 ;,  Esit  Gmttemen  («44),  atMl 
^TitTiherio  and  .Sttjifmuo  rJ4A).  in  "  Tbe  Duke  of  III  Ian; 
tlieie    }i4»(  btcttidi'iB  ore  vmluninry  on  Ibe  part  of  the  «<|{tQr- 
L^ixHer,   whom   be  oanally  fctllow},  reatls  Er*  tt)t  Etittmi  e 
tlie  nlliiiu  up»  ibereforei  is  aolely  due  to  hki  own    tncrnntlv. 
Slrnllnr  Distaiireitnigbl  Ik  produced  from  every  play.  1  would 

I  See  bii  Preface  lo  Shakipiiar«. 


mb 


tt#  DOW  to  tlie  notes*  Tbo4«  wbo  are  aceuttomefl 
B  erowiled  paf  «s  of  our  modern  ediiorvi  wH\ 
*hij  be  ftoroewbHt  «tartled  at  the  comparalir* 
lllM.  U  tliis  b«  an  error  it  ia  t  roluntary  one. 
r«r  eoold  eonc«iTe  whf  th«  mwlert  of  our  old 
latiflta  diould  be  tiupeeted  of  bbomrog  under 
■tsr  difgrte  of  igi)or»Doe  than  tboie  of«ay  otber 

of  wtiitn  I  yet,  from  tlie  trite  and  inVignilt* 
materiala  amassed  for  their  information,  it  it 
rot  that  a  persaaaion  of  tbi»  nature  ia  uncom- 
Ijrikrevalent*  Customs  which  are  unireraal,  and 
i^aions  ^^famitiar  as  bouaehold  worda"  in 
f  month,  are  illustrated,  that  is  to  say,  orer- 
hy  an  immensity  of  parallel  passages,  with 
as  much  wisdom  and  resch  of  thought  as  would 
rinoed  by  bim  wbo,  to  explain  any  simple  word 
bts  line,  should  empty  upon  the  reader  all  the 
iples  to  b«  found  under  it  in  Johnson's  Die* 
iry» 

lis  chesp  and  mijerable  display  of  mlaute 
ition  grsw  up,  in  great  measure,  with  Warton  ; 
iac«  to  bis  manes !  the  cause  of  sound  liters^ 
bss  b«^n  fearfully  avenged  upon  bis  bead  :  and, 
knightHBrraat  who,  with  his  sttendsnt  Howies, 
Iiillsstof  all  mortal  squires,  ssllied  forth  inquest 
m  orig:ijitl  proprietor  of  erery  common  word  in 
01k,  has  hod  his  copulstites  and  disiuncrives, 
^itt  and  his  andt,  sedulously  ferrettea  out  from 
w  school-books  in  the  kingdom.  Asa  prose 
ir«  htt  will  ToDg  continue  to  instruct  and  delight ; 
M  a  poet  be  is  buried — lost.  He  is  not  of  the 
11,  nor  does  he  possess  sufficient  rigour  to 
I  off  tbe  weight  of  ucumbent  mountstos. 
iwever  this  may  be,  I  hare  proceeded  on  a  dif- 
t  pban,      Passsget  that  only  exercise  the  me- 

V..  — irestiog  aimilar  thoughts  and  ejcpres- 

wrilert,  are,    if    somewhat  obvious, 

to  the  reader *a  own  discovery.     Un* 

BOH  aad  obaoleCa  words  ar«  briefly  explained, 


kr  from  thli,  fh«t  lfr«  M.  Mssod  U  uiiJicquAlnlrf)  wtfti 
«anlli|  of  CO  cotnmnti  a  wrurl  ;  but  if  wc  rr Ueve  \\lm 
fa<  d^it^v  of  igrxffnactt  vhir  bvcom**^  .  y  f 

U  it   ud^lTicuU  To  »*y  oa  what  prvci>>  I'hli 

'  lu4  (}4»fn4  i»  fqvdor  were  (ooDtled,  '  ^»a- 

'  ver  go  oai,  aud   gu  uun    HmI    never 
ihcy   apeak    before   (Ji<ry  r titer,  «r 
^  ttmgm,  »My\*'to  iu;ikc   «  the  more 

i>  a»l««p  or  dead !     Hrr«  one   mcida 

I  I 'T?  another;    b«rc    Coxeier  U  Mrr- 

.  ^iTic\iAi»iy  d t:»r rl p<1 :  Uer*^  Ibf   «eMiet 
I-.. .e    cnoUtivcd  i»iO      '     '  n^n;    lit-re 

malUfrlMI  wMhovt  sect  nyptvuieil 

l»Jitry  ro  the  aeote:  vli  _     Im   every 

|.9w«.,.'tered  ^lih  marsinat  iljiri  limii»,  i<huli  hiing 
Ml  Mrly  tot  the  property-iuati,  vlw,  aji  baa  been  already 
iMd.  had  but  f«*  pfDjxrrtiei  at   hii  dift|,iri.tjih  can    now 

- — '•"*  "■    '    ■  "  -1   to  catlie    a   tnUk   at   ihe  es- 

I  i^  all;  lliv  abfiifd  *cenery  Id- 
ijeil.   uj  dcplKbl  of  ctutinion 

.-.  -..™..  ■ ^'    art   iKiDt'rCtfelly  f^iven 

y  iaatasee;  aiHi  "Tbc    FmuI  Dowry/' 

M«  so  dttertpfi*  1  c1er»<  |j  kn  by  Mr.  M. 

••  k»  fiMind  il*li-.   .^..        n  can  be    uiiire  dcitnac- 

IhSl  aatlbrtiiliy  i^hicb  tbe  reader  U  ted  to  txptct 
r  buld  pr«le&al«it)t  of  til  a  preface,  t  hope  it  b  need- 
dil,  tiMi  Ui<>w  ^>r-Y>'i^Mlk*wUl  sot  be  tOunA  In  Ihe 
vohinr. 


and,  where  tbe  phraseology  was  doubtful  or  ob- 
scure^ it  is  illttslrstad  sad  confirmed  by  ijuotstions 
from  contemponiry  authors.  In  this  psrt  of  tha 
work  no  abuse  has  been  sttempted  of  the  resder*B 
pstiene« :  the  most  positive  that  could  bo  found, 
are  given,  and  a  scrupulous  attention  is  tr^ff 
where  paid  to  brevity ;  as  it  has  been  si  ways  my 
persuasion, 

**  That  where  one's  proofs  are  aptly  eboien, 
Four  are  as  valid  as  four  doien." 

I  do  not  know  whether  it  rosy  be  propef  to  add 
here,  that  the  freedoms  of  tlie  suihor  (of^whieh,  a« 
none  csio  be  more  sensible  (ban  myself,  so  none  can 
more  Ismeot  them)  have  obtaitiea  little  of  my  soli- 
citude: those,  therefore*  wbo  examine  the  notes 
with  a  prurient  eye,  will  find  no  rratifi cation  ia 
their  licentiousness.  I  bsve  calleu  in  no  Amoer 
to  drivel  out  gratuitous  obsceuities  in  uncouth  tan* 
gusge*  •  no  ColliDs  (whose  name  should  be  devoted 
to  lasttog  infamy)  lo  ransack  the  souals  of  a  brothel 
for  secrvt  **  better  bidt  ;'*  where  I  wiahed  not  to  detaia 
the  reader,  I  have  been  silent,  and  instead  of  aspiriog 
to  the  fame  of  s  licentious  conunentstor,  sought 
only  for  the  quiet  spprobaiion  with  which  the 
father  or  the  husband  may  reward  the  faithful 
•ditor. 

But  whatsf  ar  may  be  thought  of  my  owo  nofea, 
the  critical  observations  that  follow  each  play,  sud* 
shove  all,  the  eloquent  and  masterly  deliueAtion  of 
Msssuiger*s  character,  #ubjoined  to  "  The  Old 
Law/^  by  the  companion  of  my  youth,  the  friend 
of  my  maturer  years,  the  inseparable  and  sfiectioo- 
ate  sssociate  ot  my  pleasures  and  my  pains,  my 

f graver  nnd  my  lighter  iludieSf  tbe  Eev.  Dr.  Irei- 
Bnd{,  will,  I  am  persuaded,  be  received  with  pecu- 
liar pleasure,  if  precision,  vigour,  discrimination, 
and    ortginalityi  preserve  their    usual   claims    to 
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The  bead  of  Masstoger,  prefixed  to  this  volume, 
was  copied  by  my  young  friend  Lascelles  Hoppner, 
from  the  print  before  three  octavo  plays  pubhabed 
by  H.  Moseley,  1655,  Whether  it  be  renlly  the 
*'  vers  efligies**of  the  poet,  I  cannot  pretend  to  ssy :  it 
was  produced  sufficiently  near  his  time  to  be  accumts, 
and  It  has  not  the  air  of  a  fancy  portruit.  There  is, 
I  believe,  no  other. 


*  fn  imcimih  tanguoff*]  U  U  ilnjottr  that  Mr.  Steevena, 
who  wni  ao  well  acqusJAted  with  the  MurdM  of  onr  nrkcient 
writer*,  ahimld  be  to  l^Eionunt  of  ibeir  aiyle,  Tbe  lanen-it^e 
which   be  bai  pot   into  ihe  otoath  of  Amn«r  ii   a  barbarona 

iuiobte  of  dlffereDt  agci,    that  cevff  bad,  and  nevtr  cuald 
avcf  a  prolocypc. 

tOi3«  book  whicb  (aot  beios*  perbapa,  among  the 
srchWet  act  carernUy  exptoftd  for  lie  betteftt  ot  tht  yovlhtu] 
readen  of  Slitk»p««re )  Mcmi  lo  have  eveafied  the  noilre  oT 
Mr.  Collintt  miy  yet  be  asfely  commcndecl  lo  bi«  futurv 
rriearrhe**  aa  oot  uiihktly  1m  rewiKl  hli  i^aiiii.  He  wil| 
And  ill  jtt  aitiuDC  many  other  iliinf*  equally  valaable, 
that  **  The  knowUdgt  cf  ^cktdntn  i*  *««t  witdom*  net* 
I  her  at  an>  Uine  tbe  eouDael  of  •iancn  pradence."— £McSi 
mix.  la. 

tPnbciidary  of  Wetimlnttvrj  and  Vicar  of  Croydea  Is 
Surrey » 
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DRAMATIC    WRITINGS    OF    MASSINGER. 


BY    JOHN    FERRIAR,    M.D. 


•     Rei  antiqua;  taudii  *t  arti$ 
Ingrtdiar,  tnnet(*t  ausut  rtciudtre  Jmiei,     Vino^ 


7t  tnfgbt  be  urged ,  is  a  proof  of  oar  posaMsin^  a 
■uperfluity  of  goud  playa  in  ottr  language,  tbat  one 
of  our  beat  dniiniitic  writers  ia  verj  genemlly  dis- 
regarded. But  whatever  conclusion  may  be  arnn^fi 
from  this  fact,  it  will  not  be  eaiy  to  free  x\w  public 
from  the  suspicion  of  caprice,  while  it  contiuuea  to 
idolue  Sbiikspeare,  and  to  neglect  an  author  not 
oftBu  much  inferior,  and  aometimea  nearly  equal,  to 
that  wonderful  poet.  jVIasaingers  fate  has,  indet*d, 
be«*n  hard,  far  beyond  tbe  common  topicf  of  lie 
infelicity  of  genius.  He  was  not  merely  denied  the 
fortune  for  which  be  laboured,  and  the  fame  which 
he  merited ;  a  still  more  cruet  circumstance  baa  at- 
tended bia  production  a  :  literary  pilferers  bava 
built  their  reputation  on  his  obscurity,  and  the 
popularity  of  their  stolen  beautiea  baa  diverted 
the  public  attention  from  tbe  excellent  original* 

An  attempt  waa  made  in  farour  of  tbia  injured 
poet,  in  1761,  by  a  new  edition  of  bii  worka,  at* 
tended  with  a  critical  diifsertation  on  the  old  Cngliah 
dram&tiata,  id  which,  though  compoaed  with  spirit 
and  elegance,  there  ia  little  to  be  found  reapectin(r 
Majisinger.  Another  edition  appeared  in  1775, 
hut  the  poet  remained  unexamined.  Perhaps  M&a- 
sinfC^r  is  »tiU  unfortunate  in  hia  r indicator. 

I'he  same  irregtilarity  of  plot,  and  disregard  of 
nitea,  appear  in  Wa»ainger*B  nrodluctiona  aa  in  tboee 
of  bta  eon  temporaries.  On  tuts  subject  Shakapeare 
baa  been  so  well  defended  that  it  ia  unneceaaary  to 
add  aoj  argutnenPs  io  vindication  of  our  poet. 
Tber«  u  erery  reason  to  suppose  (hat  Masstnger 
did  nol  neglect  the  ancient  rules  from  ignorance, 
for  be  appears  to  be  one  of  our  most  learned  writers, 
(Dolwitbatandtiiff  the  insipid  sneer  of  Antony 
Wood*) :  «nd  Cartwrigbt,  who  waa  oonfeasedly  a 


(  man  of  great  erudition,  is  not  more  attentire  Io  the 
unities  than  any  other  poet  of  that  age.  But  our 
author,  like  Shakspeare,  wrote  for  bread  ;  it  ap~ 
pears  from  different  parts  of  his  works*,  that  much 
of  bis  life  had  passed  m  alarish  dependence,  uid 
penury  is  not  apt  to  encourage  a  deaire  of  fame. 

One  observation,  however,  may  be  risked,  on  oor  < 
irregular  and  regular  plays  ^  that  the  former  ar* 
more  pleasing  to  the  taste,  and  the  latter  to  tht 
understanding  ;  readers  must  determine,  then,  wbe* 
ther  it  is  better  to  feel  or  to  approve.  Msssinger't 
dramatic  art  is  too  great  to  allow  a  faint  sense  of  pro- 
priety to  dwell  on  the  mind,  in  perusing  his  pieces; 
he  inflames  or  soothes,  excites  tbe  strongest  terror, 
or  the  softest  pity,  with  all  the  energy  and  powet 
of  a  true  poet. 

But  if  we  must  admit  that  an  irregular  plot 
subjects  a  writer  to  peculiar  disadTantagea,  tho 
force  of  Mossinger's  genius  will  appear  more  eri- 
dently  from  this  very  coacessioa.  The  interest  of 
hia  pieces  ia.  for  the  most  part,  strong  and  well 
defined  \  the  story,  though  worked  up  to  a  studied 
intricacy,  ia,  in  general,  resolved  with  as  much 
ease  and  probability  as  iu  nature  will  permit  \ 
attention  is  never  <lisgusted  by  aniicipntion,  nor 
tortured  with  onnecessary  delay.  These  chnraetera 
are  applicable  to  most  ntlVT  us  dinger's  own  produc- 
tions ;  but  in  those  which  he  wrote  joinrly  with 
other  dramatists,  the  interest  is  often  weakened,  by 
incidents  which  that  age  permitted,  but  which  the 
present  would  not  endure.  Thus,  in  **  The  Rene- 
gadot,"  the  honor  of  Paulina  la  preserved  from  fha 
brutality  of  her  Turkish  maater,  by  the  influence  of  a 

*  8«c pnrtkalarly  tint  dedktsaon  of  " Tbe  Msid  of  Homer,'* 
and  •'TbeGrcJit  Dnke  or  Florvnc**," 
t  TlUi  pLiy  w&i  written  by  Maatingvr  slotie. 
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relic.  wliicJi  the  wears  oa  lier  breitst :  in  *'  The 
Vtrgitt,  MurlTT,"  ibe  beroioe  is  «uen<3ed,  through 
lU  her  EuffeAn^,  by  an  angel  diMguited  as  her  pn^e ; 
her  persecutor  ia  urjjfed  on  to  destroy  her  by  an 
•tuodont  6end,  also  in  di«gctiae.  Hera  our  anxiety 
for  th«  diftreasedf  ajid  our  hatred  of  th^wiclred, 
are  completelj  stifled,  and  we  are  mor>  eaitly 
a^ected  by  some  burlesque  paaaages  which  follow 
is  the  same  le^endarj  fttraiD<  In  the  last  quored 
play,  the  attendDot  an^el  pic)is  the  pockeU  of 
two  debauchees,  and  Theopbilus  oyercomea  the 
de\il  by  means  of  a  cross  composed  of  flowers, 
which  Dorothea  had  tent  him  from  Paradise* 

The  etory  of  **  The  Bondman*'  is  more  intricate 
tbaa  that  of*'  The  Dnke  of  Milan,"  >et  the  former 
is  a  more  interesting  play ;  for  in  the  latter,  the 
motives  of  Francisco's  conduct^  which  occasions 
the  diitress  of  the  piece,  are  only  disclosed  tn  nar> 
ratioot  at  the  beginniof^  of  the  fifth  act :  we  there- 
fore consider  him^  till  that  moment,  as  a  man 
abturdly  and  unnaturally  ricious :  but  in  "The 
Bondman/' we  have  frequent  ^lirapifs  of  a  concealtsd 
splendour  in  the  character  of  Pi&3U)d«r,  vbich  keep 
oar  attention  fixed,  and  exalt  our  expt^ctation  of  the 
citaatra{jbe.  A  more  striking  comparison  might 
lie  instituted  between  "The  Fatal  Dowry"  of  our 
author,  and  Bowe  scopy  of  it  in  his  "  Fair  Penitent  ;** 
but  I  his  H  very  fuUy  and  judidoosly  done,  by  the 
anthnr  of  "  The  ObserTer*,**  who  has  proved  auf- 
ficieittjy,  that  the  interest  of  **  The  Fair  Penitent** 
is  iDOch  weakened,  by  throwing  into  narration  what 
Alastinj^er  hod  forcibly  represented  on  the  stage. 
Y  et  Howe's  plsy  a  rendered  much  more  regular  by 
the  alteration.  Farquhar's  '•  InconsTanl,"  which  is 
taken  from  our  authors  '*  Guardian,"  and  FU^lcbcir's 
*^  Wild-goose  Cbace,  is  considerably  less  etejpuit 
and  less  interesting ;  by  the  plagiarist*!  indiscretion, 
the  lively,  facetious  Dorazzo  of  Masfiinger  is  trang- 
formed  into  a  nauseous  bufl'oon,  in  the  character  of 
old  AliraheK 

The  art  and  judgment  witb  which  our  poet  con- 
ducts his  incidents  are  every  whetv  admirable.  In 
'•  The  Duke  a(  JVIilan/'  our  pity  for  Morcelia  would 
inspire  a  detestation  of  all  tlie  other  chai  acters,  if  ihe 
did  not  facilitate  ber  rain  by  the  indulgence  of  on 
eicessi  re  pride.  In'*  llie  Bondman/'  Cleora  would 
be  despicable  when  she  chaogei  her  lover,  if  I^oh- 
tbenes  bad  not  rendered  himself  unworthy  of  her« 
by  a  mean  jealouay.  The  violence  of  Almirn'ii 
pftssioo  in  the  "  Very  Woman,"  prepares  us  for  its 
deciy.     Many  detached  scenes  in  these  pieces  pos- 

sa  uncommon  beauties  of  incident  and  situ&iiou. 
Of  tbii)  kind  are,  the  interview  between  Charles  V. 
and  Sfomf,  which,  thongb  notoriously  contrary  in 
ime  hisTurv,  imd  very  deficient  in  the  repreaenution 
of  T '  -r.  arrests  our  attention,  and  awakens 

ir  the  strongest  manner ;  the  conference 

of   jiinTu.i^A  aod   Baptists^  when     Sophia's  virtue 

teomes  suspected^ ;  the  pleadings  in  '*  The  Fatal 
Dowry*'*  r<»»pecting  the  luneral  ntes  of  Choralois  ; 
the  interview  between  Don  John,  disguised  as  a 
f^Kv^,  mid  hit  mistress,  to  whom  be  relates  his 
t -lye  all,  the  meeting  of  Pisander  and 
Itehas  elicited  the  revolt  of  the  slaves, 

...u'-i  K^  ^rri  her  within  his  power     These  scenes 

e  eminently  dxaiiuguished  by  tiieir  novelty  i  cor- 


•  Ho.  LXXXVIlr.  txxxix,  xc. 

%««0aWof  ll»M>."Art.  U. 

I  *•  Fkiar*,"       y/L\ er y  Woman."      Ji  **  BonifraMi." 


rectness,  and  interest ;  the  most  minute  critic  wi)t 
find  little  waniing,  and  the  lover  of  truth  and  nature 
can  suffer  nothing  to  be  tnken  nway. 

It  is  DO  repronch  of  our  author,  that  the  foundotiun 
of  several,  perhaps  all,  of  his  |,tlors  may  be  traced  in 
different  historiaoa,  or  novelists ;  for  in  supplying 
himself  from  these  sources,  he  followed  the  practice 
of  the  age.  Shakspeare,  Jun^ori,  and  the  rest,  are  ' 
not  more  original,  in  tbis  respect,  than  our  Poet ;  if 
Cartwright  may  be  exempted,  he  is  the  only  ex- 
cepiion  to  this  remark.  As  the  mtnds  of  nn  audience, 
unacquainted  with  the  models  of  antiriuity,  cnuld 
only  be  affected  bj  immediate  application  to  their 
passions,  our  old  writers  crowded  aa  many  incidents, 
and  of  as  perplexing  a  nature  aa  possible,  into  their 
works,  to  support  anxiety  and  expeotition  to  their 
utmost  heigh  I,  In  our  reformed  tra^^ic  school,  our 
pleasure  arises  from  the  contemplation  of  the  writer*s 
art  f  and  inst«»nd  of  eagerly  watching  for  the  unfolding 
of  the  plot  (the  imnginatioQ  being  left  at  liberty  hy 
the  simplicity  of  the  action),  we  consider  whether  it 
be  prop«»rly  conducted.  Another  reaftotj,  however ,f 
may  be  assigned  for  the  intricacy  of  thoae  plots, 
namely,  the  prevailing  taste  for  the  manners  and 
writings  of  Italy.  During  the  whole  of  the  sixteenth 
and  part  of  the  seveateenth  centuries,  It«ly  was 
the  seat  of  elegance  and  arts,  which  the  otlier  Kuro« 
peso  nstiona  hud  begun  to  admire,  but  not  to  imitate. 
From  causes  which  it  would  be  foreign  to  the  p re- 
seat purpose  to  enumerate,  the  Italian  wnters 
abounded  in  complicated  and  interesting  stories, 
whioh  were  eogt^rly  sei»ed  by  a  people  not  well 
qualified  for  invention*' ;  but  the  richness,  variety, 
and  distinctness  of  chnrocter  which  our  writers 
added  to  those  tales,  conferred  beauties  on  them  which 
charm  us  at  this  hour,  however  disguised  by  the 
alteration  of  manners  and  language. 

Exact  discrimination  and  consistency  of  character 
appear  in  all  Massinger's  productions  ;  sumetimea, 
indeed,  the  interest  of  the  piny  suifers  by  his  scru- 
pulous attention  to  them.  Tlius,  in  "  1  he  Fatal 
J>owry,**  Churalois's  fortitude  and  determined  »ense 
of  honour  are  carried  to  a  most  uufeeling  and  bar< 
bsroua  degree  ;  and  Francisco's  villainy,  in  **  The 
JJuke  of  Alilan,'*  is  cold  and  considerate  beyond  na* 
ture.  But  here  we  must  again  plead  the  sad  tiecea* 
biiy  under  which  our  poet  laboured,  of  pleasing  his 
audience  at  any  rate.  It  was  the  prevailing  opinion, 
that  the  characters  ought  to  approach  towards  each 
other  as  little  as  poftsible.  This  was  termed  art^  and 
in  con3et|uence  of  this,  as  Dr.  Hurd  say  at,  some 
writers  ol  thut  time  have  founded  their  characters  on 
abaitract  ideas,  instead  of  copying  from  real  life. 
Tboa«i  delicate  and  beautiful  abodea  of  manoers, 
which  we  admire  in  Shakspeare,  were  reckoned  in- 
accuracies  by  his  con  tern  }H>raries.  Thus  Cartwright 
says,  in  his  verses  to  Fletcher,  speaking  of  Shak- 
speare, whom  be  onderyalues,  **  nature  uat  ati  hi* 

Genertiil  manners  mnat  always  influence  the  stage; 
ttfihappily,  the  manners  of  Massinc^er's  age  w**re 
pedantic.  Vet  it  must  be  allowed  that  our  Author's 
characters  ore  less  shatract  than  those  of  Jousou  or 
Cartwright,  and  that,  with  more  dignity,  they  are 


*  GartwriKbt  and  Congr^ve,  wbo  resemble  each  othrr 
fttrongiy  in  n>m«  TwiiarkB»»te  ctrcumtUncea,  arc  almont  oar 
iifily  (lnin»tUt»  who  liavc  any  cLiim  to  oriK,iii4ltiy  ia  Ihclr 

t  *'  Euay  on  tbe  Fn)vinc«»  of  the  Dm  ma.'* 
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eqanllj  nataml  with  those  of  FLotcher.  IU»  con- 
oeptioaa  tr***  for  the  moat  part,  just  and  nohle.  We 
huYB  «  fine  instftnce  of  ihU  in  the  character  of  Dio- 
cletian, whop  vf  ry  differently  from  the  ranting  ty 
rttits  by  whom  the  stage  has  heen  so  long-  posoeAsocI, 
is  generous  to  his  ranquiahed  enemiet,  and  perse- 
cutes from  policy  fti  much  as  from  zeal.  He  attracts 
our  i«ipeot,  imiDedialely  on  hia  «pp€«nuice,  by  tlie 
following  aeotiments  ; — 

-     In  all  growing  empires. 
Even  cruelty  ia  useful ;  some  must  suflVr, 
And  be  s«t  up  examples  to  strike  ti^rror 
In  others,  though  far  off:  hut,  wh«n  a  atate 
I»  rutsKJ  to  her  p«rfeotion,  and  bar  baaea 
Too  firm  to  shrink,  or  yield,  wt  mty  tue  mercyj 
And  do't  with  safety  : 

Virgin  Martyr,  Act.  I.  bc,  L 

BfonEa  ia  an  elerated  character,  cast  iJi  a  different 
mould  ;  brare,  frank,  and  gep^roust  be  ia  htirried, 
hy  the  tiiirestramed  force  of  bis  passions,  ioto  fatnl 
excesses  in  love  and  friendship.  He  appears  with 
^reat  dignity  before  the  emperor*  on  whose  meroy  he 
IS  thrown,  b^  the  defeat  of  bis  allies,  the  French,  at 
the  battle  of  Paria.  After  reeounlicg  bis  oblig»- 
lion  a  to  Franois,  he  proceeds  : 


If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 

For  courtesies  received ,  or  not  to  lea  ire 
A  friend  in  bis  oecessiilea,  be  i  erime 
Amongst  yoti  Spaniards, 

-     SforsA  brings  bis  heed 
To  pay  the  forfeit.     Nor  come  I  as  a  slave. 
Pinion 'd  and  fettered,  in  a  squalid  weed, 
Fulling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling, 
For  a  farestall'd  remission  :  that  were  poor, 
And  would  hut  shame  tby  \rictory ;  for  conquest 
Over  base  foes,  is  a  captivity, 
And  not  a  triuinpb*    1  ne'er  fear'd  to  die. 
More  than  I  wisb*d  to  live.     When  I  bad  reacb'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes, 
This  crown  upon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  a  word  was  girt ;  and  witness  truth,  that,  now 
'Tie  in  another's  power  when  1  sball  part 
With  them  and  life  together,  I'm  the  same: 
My  veins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride ;  nor  now 
Shrink  tbey  for  fear. 

The  Duke  of  Milan,  Act  III.  sc.  it- 

Id  the  scene  where  Sforza  enjoins  Francijco  to  dia* 
patch  Marcelia,  in  case  of  the  emperor's  proceeding 
to  extremities  against  him,  the  poet  boa  gi?en  him 
a  strung  exprpsion  of  horror  at  his  own  purpose. 
After  disposing  Francisco  to  obey  bis  commands 
without  reserve,  by  recapitulating  the  favours  con- 
ferred on  him,  Sforut  proceeds  to  impress  him  with 
the  blackest  view  of  the  inteuded  deed  : 

-     But  you  must  swear  it ; 
And  put  into  the  oath  ill  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  the  good  : 
Not  to  conceal  it  only,  tlmt  is  notbinff, 
But  whensoe'er  my  will  shall  speak.  Strike  now, 
To  fall  upon't  like  thunder. 

Thou  must  do,  then, 
What  no  malevolent  star  will  dRre  to  look  on. 
It  ia  so  wicked  :  for  which  men  will  curse  thee 
For  being  ibe  instrument;  and  the  blest  angels 
Fonake  me  it  my  need,  for  bewg  the  author : 


For  'tis  a  deed  of  night,  of  night,  Francisco  i 

In  which  the  momory  of  alt  good  actions 

We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick  : 

Or,  if  we  be  remembered,  it  shall  be 

To  fright  posterity  by  our  example, 

That  have  outgone  ail  precedents  of  rilhiinA 

That  were  before  us ; 

THm  Duke  &f  Milan f  Act  L  ae.  tilt* 

If  we  compare  this  scone,  end  especially  the  paft» 
sage  quoted,  with  the  celebrated  scene  between  King 
John  and  IltibBrt,  we  shall  perceive  this  remarkable 
difference,  thtit  Sforsa,  while  he  proposes  to  bia 
bfoth<'r-in-law  and  faivourite,  the  eventful  murder  of 
hta  wife,  whom  he  idolises,  is  consistent  and  deter- 
mined ;  his  mind  is  filled  with  the  horror  of  ibe 
deed,  but  borne  to  the  execution  of  it  by  the  inu 
pulse  of  an  extruvagtint  and  fantsatio  delicacy} 
John,  who  is  actuated  solely  by  the  desire  of  re- 
moving his  rival  in  the  crown,  not  only  feara  to 
communicate  his  purpose  to  Hubert,  though  be  per* 
ceives  him  to  be 

A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark*d, 
Quoted,  and  sign*d  to  do  a  deed  of  shame ; 

bat  aflerbe  has  sounded  bim,  and  found  him  rendy 
to  execute  whatever  he  can  propose,  he  only  hints 
at  the  deed,  Sforxa  enlarges  on  the  crut-lty  and 
atrocity  of  his  design ;  John  is  afraid  to  utter  ki» 
in  the  view  of  the  sun  :  nay,  the  aanguinary  Richard 
hesitates  in  proposing  the  murder  of  his  nephews 
to  Buekinf^bom.  Jn  this  instance  then,  as  well  as 
that  of  Churahihis,  our  poet  may  seetn  to  deviate  from 
nature,  for  ambition  is  a  stronger  passion  than  love, 
yet  Sforaa  decides  with  more  promptness  and  conS* 
dence  than  either  of  Shakspvarf'ii  characters.  We 
must  consider,  however,  that  timidity  and  irresolu* 
tion  are  chflmcteristics  of  John,  and  that  Eicliord*! 
hesitation  appears  to  be  assumed,  only  in  order  to 
transfer  the  guilt  and  odium  of  the  action  to  Buck* 
ingham. 

It  was  hinted  before,  that  the  character  of  Pisnn 
der,  in  "The  Bondman,"  ismoreinteretting  thsnthat 
of  Sforza,  His  virtues,  so  unsuitable  to  the  character 
of  a  slave,  the  boldness  of  his  designs,  and  the 
steadiness  of  his  courage,  excite  attention  and  anx- 
iety in  the  most  powerful  manner.  He  is  ^perfectly 
consistent,  and,  though  lightly  shaded  with  chivalry, 
is  not  deficient  in  nature  or  passion.  Leosthenes  is 
also  tl)»  child  of  nature,  whom  perhaps  we  trace  in 
some  later  jealous  chnmcters.  Cleora  is  finely 
drawn,  but  to  the  present  a|;e,.  perhaps,  appears 
rather  too  mascMline :  the  exhibition  of  characters 
which  should  wenr  an  unalterable  charm,  in  their 
finest  and  almost  insenDible  (ouches,  was  peculiar  to 
the  prophetic  genius  of  Shakitpeare*.  Massinger 
has  given  a  strong  proof  of  his  genius,  by  intro- 
ducing; in  a  diff(>renC  play,  a  similar  character,  in  t 
like  aituatian  to  that  oi  Pisander,  yet  with  sufficient 
dtscrimination  of  manners  and  incident :  I  mean  don 
John,  in"  The  Very  Woman,"  wholike  Pisander,  gains 
hiH  mistress's  heart,  under  the  disguise  of  a  slave. 
Don  John  la  a  model  of  magnanimity,  aopertor  Co 
Cato,  because  be  ia  free  from  pedantry  and  oatMl- 

*  If  MsMlnigvr  formttl  the  Binf^alsrchJinictrr  of  3ir  GUri 
Overreach  from  hi«  own  ItTtJiKlimlloo,  %»h«i  thoald  W9>  ililaik 
uf  hii  MfMltj',  wliu  bave  ^CD  iiiL8  prwtlcalpb«etotiiresltscd 
In  our  cbysT  Its  sppsreat  extravagance  reqalrad  1^ 
support. 
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f  fiiioa,     I  b«li«re  Le  moj  b#  reganled  ag  fu  ongiD:il 
>  chvmcter,     It  wu  eaiy  to  intenrai  our  feelings  far 
I  all  iJli«  cbarftct^m  already  described,  but  no  writer^ 
I  ht^torm  Mif«iag«>r,  bid  uttetnjktfd   to  mike  a  pUyer 
I  lb«  h»ro  of  trag»d/.     Thit.  however,  lie  biu  wjte- 
rar«il   with  vurpriaing    address,   in    '^  The    Eomao 
Acftjf/*     It  must  bf»  confeised  that  ParU>  the  aotor, 
»  mocb  of  bU  dignity  to  inddenU  ;  ai  tb«  open- 
liar  of  tl*«  pUy.  be  defends  hia  profesaion  suecesi- 
I  fiiUy   brfore    the   senate ;    this   artful   introduction 
[nites  hucDf  iin  our  ideas,  abare  the  \erel  of  bis  aitua- 
for  die  noet   baa  **  grae^    bim  with   aJl   the 
of  worda;"  tbe  etupreaa'a  paaaion  for  him 
I  btm  in  a  atiU  tDoro  ai^tinj^uiahtHi   light,  and 
I  bij  death  froto  tbe  hand   of  the  emperor 
jbimaetf,  in  a  mock  play.   It  ia,  perhaps,  from  a  aense 
'  tibo  difficulty  of  exalting  Paria'a  character,  and  of 
IM  cUsterit^r  requisite  to   fi\  tJie  attention  of  tbe 
.WU^mtf  on  It,  that  Moaainger  aaja,  in  tbe  dedica- 
I  of  tbia  play,  tliat  **  be  ever  held  it   the  most 
'  ct  binb  of  hid  Min^rra."     1  know  not  whether 
I  ia  owiag  to  de:si^n,or  to  want  of  art,  that  Romool, 
m  *'  Ttk«    Fatal  Dowry/'  intereata   ua  aa   much  aa 
ChimUm^   tbe  hero*     If  Cbaraloia  aurrendera  his 
bboiif  lo  procore  funeral  ntei  for  bia  father,  Ro- 
~,  prerioiiily  prorokee  tbe  court  to   tmprieon 
^  MMkaking  with  two  much  animation   in  the 
f  hin  fnend.     Homont,  though  insulted  by 
iiacredita  hU  report  of  Beaumelle's 
J  him  with  aJl  the  eagerne^  of  at- 
jTru  Cbaraloiaia  inroUed  in  difficulties 
hf  tlir  sunlef  of  Norall  and  bia  wife,  and  reireoges 
liM  tiwtfc,  wben   be  ia  ataaasinated  by  FonlaUer. 
fU'irv^  wbo  no^lected  tbe  6  neat  porta  of  thia  tragedy 
is    hm  pbfiannn  "Tbe   Fair  Penitent/*  baa  not 
lyM  to  oopy  tbe  fault  I   bare    pointed  out.     Ilia 
HvBlio  is  a  much  finer  chnracterthan  bia  Altamoot, 
JM  W  it  bqt  a  puppet  wb<rn  compared  with  Maa- 
naigerr'a  Bomoot.    CtimtoU,  '^  llie  Muid  of  Honour/' 
too  apoat  debghtfui  character;  her   fidelity,  gene* 
roeitj,  dignity  of  mantiers,  and  elevslioo  of  aenti- 
■MBla   are   6(irly    diaplaved,   and    nobly   sustained 
ilia  pity  that  tbe  pnet  thought  bim- 
10  debaee  all  tbe  othvr  characters  in 
n  nn) i.r  f  .\  4^  v  ^If  ber.    There  ia  an  admirable 
t  of  rt,  in  that  ejttraragunt  com- 

,  und    Combat.''     The    Poet 
I  Co  m\uA  tii«t  ut  of  tbe  writer  whom  he  here 

>        •         *         I  haTO  known  him 
Froan  biji  irst  joatb,  but  never  vet  obaerred, 
Ia  aU  ibe  paavagce  ot  bia  life  ana  fort  noes* 
VlfUiea  ao  mix'd  with   vieea :  ralii^at  the  world 

9ji^ttk9  him, 
6nt  Leral  ia  bia  gifia  too, 

Bti'  al  expense. 

A  l*«iv^  v^i'jiiK.-iir^i  ,  .III  impotent  loTer 
Of  wvoieiL  for  •  iaah,  but,  bia  firea  quenched, 
tlasisf  •§ deadly  :  Act,  II L  ec.  ii. 

Almm  aod  Cenlenet,   in  **  The  Very  Woman/' 


W  eofieil  tr^m  ixatore»  and  therefore  never  obso- 
Im*.  Tkay  apptv,  like  many  far ou rite  characters 
to  our  pnaciiC  eomedy,  amiable  in  tbrir  Lempers,  and 
m  tlMr  •Uacbtnenta,  but  capricit^ua,  and  im- 
«f  flOottd*  M«ji)itjt^i'r,  with  unusual  charity, 
a  pb)  aiciiui  in  a  reapeetable  point  of 
play.  W«  are  agreeably  interested  in 
'*,  who  baa  all  tbe  good  nature  of  Terence's 

*  "Th«  Gaatili4ti." 


Mieto,  with  more  apirit.  His  picture  of  country 
sporta  may  he  viewed  with  delight,  even  by  tboio 
mbo  might  not  relibb  the  re&Iiiy  : 

nae  before  the  auD, 
Then  make  a  breakfaat  of  iJie  morninfr  dew, 
S^^rved  op  bj  nature  on  aome  graasy  hill ; 
You'll  find  it  nectar. 

In  **  Tbe  City  Madam"  we  are  presented  with  tbe 

character  of  a  fiuisbed  hypocrite,  but  ao  artfullj 
drawn,  that  be  appears  to  be  rntlier  governed  by 
external  circumstances,  to  v^hich  he  odnpts  himN^lf, 
than  to  act,  like  Moliere  a  Tartu  iTe,  from  a  forruul 
system  of  wickedtieaa.  His  huiuihty  ond  henevo- 
l^noe,  while  he  appears  aa  a  ruined  man,  nnd  aa  hit 
brother V  aer rant,  are  evidently  produced  by  the 
presatire  of  bia  miafortunes,  and  be  di^icorera  a 
taraeoeu,  aroidat  the  inauUa  of  his  relations,  that 
indicstea  an  inherent  bajeness  of  diapoaition*. — 
Wben  be  is  informed  that  hia  brother  haa  retired 
from  tbe  world,  and  haa  left  him  his  immense  for- 
tune, be  seeaui  it  firat  to  apprehend  a  deception ; 

O  my  good  lord  ! 
Thia  heap  of  wealth  which  vou  possess  me  of. 
Which  to  a  wordly  man  had  b fen  a  blessing. 
And  to  the  meaaenger  might  with  justice  challenge 
A  kind  of  adoration,  i 9  to  me 
A  curse  I  cannot  thank  you  for ;  and  much  leai 
Rejoice  in  that  tranquillity  of  mind 
Aly  bratlier'a  vows  tutist  purchase.     I  hare  made 
A  dear  e:xchaoge  with  him :  he  now  enjoya 
My  peace  and  pOTerty,  tbe  trouble  of 
Hia  wealth  conferr'd  on  me,  und  that  a  burtbea 
Too  heavy  for  my  weak  abouldera. 

Act  III,  BO.  lit 

Oo  receiving  tbe  will,  be  begins  to  promise  un- 
bounded lenitj  to  his  servants,  and  makes  pro» 
fesaions  and  promiaea  to  the  ladies  who  used  bim 
ao  cruelly  in  biji  adversity,  which  appear  ut  liist  to 
be  ironical,  though  they  take  them  to  bo  sincere 
He  does  not  display  himself  till  ho  has  visited  bia 
wpolib,  tbe  sight  of  which  dazzlea  and  n^toniahea 
bim  50  far  aa  to  throw  bim  off  bis  guard,  and  lo 
render  him  iuaolent.  Maasinger  displnyH  a  know* 
led^  of  man,  not  very  uauol  with  dramaiic  writers, 
while  he  represents  the  same  person  as  prodigal  of 
a  smdl  fortune  in  hiayuulli,  servile  and  hypocritical 
in  his  djatreaaea,  arbitrary  and  mpacioua  in  tbe 
poseession  of  wraith  suddenly  acquired :  for  tbose 
seeming  changes  of  cberacter  depend  on  tbe  same 
diapositioD  variously  influenced  ;  1  tnena  on  m  base 
and  feeble  mtnd,  incapable  of  resisting  tbe  power  of 
external  ctrcumstsacei.  In  order,  however,  to 
prepare  ut  for  tbe  extravagances  of  thia  cbamcter, 
after  he  ia  enriched,  the  poet  dehneates  bis  exces- 
ftive  transports  on  viewing  hia  wi^altb,  in  a  speecb 
which  cnnnot  be  injured  by  a  comparisoQ  witb  any 
solihiquy  in  our  language  : 

'Twaa  no  fantastic  object,  but  a  truth, 
A  real  truth ;  nor  dream :  I  did  not  slumber^ 
And  could  wake  ever  witb  a  brooding  eye 
To  gaxeupon't!  it  did  endure  the  touch, 
I  saw  and  felt  it !     Y«t  whsit  I  beheld 
And  bandied  olV,  did  sn  (ninscend  belief, 
(My  wonder  ojtd  aatontHhmeal  pass'd  o*er)i 
I  faintly  could  give  credit  to  my  senses. 

*  Sceparlkalaily  hliteldoqay,  Ati  111.  Sc.  lb 


Thou  dumb  mtgioiaii^^Titkriig  out  a  keylt — ^ihftt 

wttbout  n  chiuin 
DidVt  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wis«  men  wJ»)i   and  toil   tot  !      Hennes* 

moly, 
Stbylla'a  golden  bnugb,  the  great  elixir, 
Imflgioed  only  by  tbe  ftlcbyaoiit, 
CompAred  wiib  thee    wre   ihidowa,— tbou    the 

siibiiiance, 
And  ganrdion  of  felicity  !     No  marrel 
Wy  brotbor  made  thy  place  of  rest  bis  boBOtn^ 
I'bou  being  the  kp«p«r  of  Uts  beiirt,  a  mistress 
To  be  bugg'd  ever  !  In  b^'-comer«  of 
This  Mcred  room,  siker  in  bags,  be«p*d  ap 
IJke  bUlets  saw'd  and  ready  for  the  fire, 
Unwonhy  to  bold  fe1Iowi>bip  wiib  bright  gold 
Thai  flow'd  about  the  room,  conceal'd  itself. 
There  needs  no  arti^citl  light ;  the  splendour 
Makes  a  perpetunl  day  there,  night  and  darlrneaa 
By  that  sttll-burning  lamp  for  ever  bmiUh'd  ! 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyej  had  made 
Discovery  of  the  ca^ketp,  and  they  open'd, 
FmcJi  sparkling  diamond  from  iitclf  ihot  forth 
A  pyramid  qfjhma^  and  in  the  n^oj 
Fitd  it  a  glcrioutttnr,  and  made  the  plact 
Heavtn'»  abitract  or  epitome  f — mbtea,  sapphires* 
And  ropet  of  oriental  pearl  ^  thcM  teei),  1  could 

not 
But  look  on  gold  with  contempt**    And  yet  I 

found 
What  weik  crediiUty  could  hire  no  faith  in, 
A  tressura  firwceadiog  tbeM  :  h**re  lay 
A  minor  bound  fast  in  a  skin  of  parchment, 
The  wax  continuing  hard,  the  acres  meltiag  \ 
Here  a  sure  deed  of  gift  for  «  market  town. 
If  not  redeem 'd  this  day,  which  i«  not  in 
The  tinthrift's  power ;  there  being  scarce  one  abire 
In  WeJea  or  England  where  my  moaiea  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  certain  hook 
To  draw  in  more.     1  am  sublmied  I  ip-oaa  earth 
Supports    me    not;    1   walk    on   air!       Who's 

there  I 

EntMrL(*rd  Lacy  uiih  S»>  John  FnucAL,5irMAtrHiCK 
Lacv,  and  Plkuti',  duguited  at  Indian*, 
ThieTea !  raiae  the  street !  tbieT^a  I 

Act  III.  ac.  iii 

It  was  a  great  effort,  by  which  sucb  a  train  of  vio- 
lent emotions,  and  beautiful  images  was  drawn,  with 
the  strictest  propriety,  from  the  indulgence  of  a  psji- 
aion  to  which  other  poeta  can  only  give  interest  in 
its  anxieties  and  disappointments*  Every  stsntiiaeoC 
ID  this  fine  soliloquy  is  touched  with  the  bund  of  a 
master  ;  the  apeaker,  overcome  by  the  splendour  of 
bia  acquisitions,  can  acarcely  persuade  himself  that 
ibe  avdnt  la  real  \  **  it  is  no  fantasy,  but  a  truth  ;  a 
riial  triJtb,  no  dream  ;  he  does  not  slumber  \*  the 
natural  language  of  ono  who  strives  to  convince 
himself  that  be  is  fortunate  beyond  alt  probable 
eitpectation ;  for  "  he  could  wake  ever  to  ga^e  upon 
bia  treaaure ;"  again  be  reviirts  to  his  assurences  ^ 


*  to  thetie  ^Dotxckinj  th«  pitKiiut  f  i!l)U»ik  iiaa  Iwea  bUherto 
rollowtij,     Df  '^   0f  Mr.    M. 

BlAbiti'iit  III  1^  '*jry  Id   iiTiif 

on  \he  pir«*cnii  i  n'  ito  ih    liia 

exc«p'tLuo  tu  ihb  {i|{;uc(dil  LJ(ii<.U«  tuc  ^'i   •'  « 

lioo.    Tlir  rci.ri«r  wtto  wbiif^i  to  know  \  •■ 

rvalty  K^vrii   by  r>i<  Po«i,»ii)iiit   inrn  tii  j  i  ^ 

fvUl  Anil  Ui«m  ta  be  si  (tu^ia^  ind  litiiiMAUUAUA  a&  uiy  ptrt 
Of  tbe  «pc«cb.— Euifoa. 


"  it  did   <>ndure    the  touch ,  be  saw   and    f«U  tt" 
These  broken  exclamations  aud  anxious  repedtiofiSf  \ 
are  the  pure  voice  of  nature.     Recovering  from  bis 
aatonisihment,  his  mind  dilutes  with  the  value  ofbii 
possessions*  and  tbe  poet  6nely  directs  the  whole 
gratitude  of  this  mean  character  to  the  key  of  faia  ( 
stores.     In  the  description  which  follows,  there  isa  j 
striking  climax  in  sordid  luxury  i  that  paaaag*  wh^m  I 

Each  sparkling  diamond  from  itself  shot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  flames^  and  in  the  roof 
Fix'd  it  a  gloiioua  star,  and  made  the  place 
Heavea*a  abstract,  or  epitome ! 

thoygb  founded  on  a  false  idea  tn  natnral  bisicr 
long  since  exploded,  is  amply  excused  by  the  sin* 
gular  and  beautiful  image  which  it  presenta.  The  | 
contemplation  of  bis  enormous  wealth,  still  ampU'>  ] 
fied  by  his  fancy,  transports  him  at  length  to  a  degree  J 
of  frenzy ;  and  now  seeing  strangers  approach,  h^i 
cannot  conceive  them  to  come  upon  any  design  but] 
that  of  robbing  him,  and  with  the  appeasing  of  bttj 
ridiculous  alarm,  this  storm  of  passion  subsides,  J 
which  stands  unrivalled  in  its  kind  in  dramsci«  | 
history.  The  soliloquy  possesses  a  very  uncommon  ] 
beauty,  that  of  forcible  dencription  united  with  I 
passion  and  character.  I  should  scarcely  besiratt  1 
to  prefer  the  description  of  Sir  John  Frugal's  counl*! 
ing-house  to  Spenser's  boose  of  riches*  1 

It  is  very  remarkable,  that  in   this  passsge  the 
versification  is  so  exact  (two  lines  only  excepted), 
and  the  diction  eo  pure  and  elegant,  thai,  altbougb  j 
much  more  than  a   century  has  ekp&ed  since  it  was  1 
written,  it  would  be,  perhaps,  impossible  to  alter  thtti 
measure  or  laognsge  without  injury » and  certainljr  rerf  I 
difficult  to  produce  an  equal  length  of  hlanlt  rerttJ 
from  any  modern  poet,  which  should  bear  a  comparii*  1 
Bon  with  Masi»ioger'8,even  in  the  mechanical  part  ofl 
its  construction.  This  observatiom  may  be  extended  to  [ 
alt  our  poet's  productions :  majesty,  elegance,  and 
sweetness  of  aiction  predominate  in   them.     It  is 
needless  to  quote  any  single  passage  for  proof  of  ^ 
this,   because   none   of    thoae  which  I    am   going  j 
to    iatrodace  will    afford    any   exception    to   tbii 
remarL    Independent  of  character,  the  writings  of  | 
this  great  poet  ubound  with  noble  passages*    It  ii 
only  in  the  productions  of  true  poetical  genius  that 
we  meet  successful    allusions   to    sublime  natunl 
objects;  the  attempts  of  an   inferior  writer^  io  this  , 
kind,  are  either  borrowed  or  disgusting.     If  Waa- 
stogor  were  to  be  tried  by  this  rule  alone,  we  must 
rank  him  very  high  ;  a  few  instances  will  prove  this* 
Theopbilus,  speaking  of  Dioctcaian*a  arrival,  says, 
The  mirches  of  great  prinoof , 

Like  to  the  motions  of  prodigeous  meteors, 

Are  step  by  sltp  observed  ; 

Virgin  Marttfr,  Act  I.  le.  V 

Tbe  iDtroductory  circumstancea  of  a  tbreateolng  pieM 

of  iateltij^iice,  are 

but  creeping  billows. 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  lit.  Act  II,  ««.  ii- 

In  the  same  play,  we  meet  with  this  charming  iniag«» 

applied  to  a  modest  young  nohlemim  : 

The  sunbeams  which  the  emperor  throws  t»pon  him, 

Shine  tliere  but  as  in  water,  and  gild  bim 

Not  with  ono  spot  of  pride  :  Jft»  ■©•  iii. 

No  other   figure   could    so   happily   illustrate    tbe 

peace  and  purity  of  an  ingenuous  mind,  uncorrupted 
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r  ftToar.  Maninger  aeemi  food  of  this  rbou$*hl ; 
»  meeliritb  a  aimiW  one  in  "Tbe  Guardian  .** 

I  have  •een  thoM  ejec  irttb  pleasant  glancea  pUjr 

Upon  Adorio's^  tike  Pboebe'ft  sbinei 

Gildiog  a  cryattl  river ;  Act  IV.  ae,  i. 

Iiere  are  two  parallel  paasMf«t  in  Sbakspeare^  to 
bom  w«  are  probably  tadebted  for  this,  as  well  tui 
r  maoy  other  fioe  images  of  our  poet.  The  fimt 
in  "  Tb*  Winter's  Tale ;" 

He  saya  he  lores  my  daugbter  : 
I  llnnk  80  too :  for  nerer  gaxed  the  moon 
UpOtt  llie  water,  au  bp'll  stand  and  r«adt 
A*  *t«r«re  my  daughter*!  eyes.         Act  I V.  ao«  iv- 

b«  aeoofid  is  ludicrous  ; 

ii^.  Voucbsare,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars, 
to  Abitie 
(Those  clouds  remoT'd)    upon   our   irai*ry 
eyne, 
as-     0»  tiio  petitioner !  beg'  a  greater  matter ; 

*l'hou  now  request^it  bul  moon-sbtne  in  the 


Lfivt't  LabourU  Lost,  Act  V.  sc,  ii. 
Mlowiog  bnages  are  applied,  I  think,  in  a  nevr 


as  tbe  sun, 
Tbou   didst    rise   gloriously.  kepl*st  a  constant 

courM 
In  all  fhy  journey  \  and  now,  in  the  evening, 
When  ibou  tbould'st  pass  with  honouf  to  thy  rest, 
Wiit  tbou  fail  tike  a  meteor  ? 

Virgin^MHTtyf,,  Act  V.  so.  ii* 

0  stimmer  friendship, 
WbOM  flatlenng  leaves  tbnt  ahadowM  tis  in  our 
Pf«fP«rity»  with  the  least  gust  drop  off 
la  the  iotujuji  of  ad  verity. 

Maid  fffUenouTt  Act  11 T.  sc*  i> 

A  the  last  quoted  play,  Camiota  says,  to  perplexity, 
.         •         *         Whit  a  sea 
Of  meltiog  ice  I  walk  on !  Act  III.  sc.  iv. 

A  vefy  ooblo  figure,  in  the  following  |ia»sage,  aeems 
orrowed  from  Shakapeare  ; 

What  a  bridge 
Of  glass  I  walk  upon,  over  a  riv^r 
Of  certain  ruin,  mint  own  tttighti^ /^rs 
Crocking  whttt  ihouM  tupp^rt  me  ! 

Th$  Bmiiman^  Acl  IV.  sc  iii. 

Vtl  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous  i 
A  s  ftill  of  peril  nnd  sd  vent 'rout  apirit, 
A  a  do  o*er-w«Ik  a  current,  rosring  loud, 
On  tbe  uosteadfnst  footing  of  a  spear. 

lUnrv  IF,,  Part  1.  Act  L  ic.  iti. 

ijt  eaiinol  he  denied  that  Masftinger  has  improved 

bis   original:    be    cannot  be   said   to    borrow, 

properly  lui   to  imitate.      This  remark  may  he 

ippUed    to' many    other   pasaages :  thus   llarpax's 

BUcuacff, 

111  take  tbee    -    -    md  hang  thee 
In  a  conforled  cbam  of  icicles 
in  the  frigid  tone  : 

TAs  Virg\n'Mar\}fr,  Act  V.  sc.  i. 

'.M,  derived  from  the  same  source  with  that  passage 
Meaaure  for  Measure,"  where  it  is  said  to  be 
a  paoishmeot  iii  a  future  state. 


I 


-         -         -         -         to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-rihbed  ieet 
Again,  in  "  The  Old  Law/*  we  meet  with  a  psssage 
aimilar  to  a  much  celebrated  one  of  Shukspeare'a, 
but  copied  with  oo  common  hand  : 

In  my  youth 
I  wtis  a  soldier,  no  coward  in  my  Age| 
I  never  turn*d  my  back  upon  ray  foe  ; 
1  have  felt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses, 
Y'et  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  in  me 
To  greet  the  cheerful  sprwg  of  heal  lb  again. 

Act  L  sc.  i. 

Though  T  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty  t 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  to  ray  blood; 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly*. 

Ai  You  LikA  It,  Act.  II.  sc.  ill* 

Our  poet*s  writioga  are  stored  with  line  senti- 
ments, and  tbe  same  observation  which  bus  been 
made  on  Shakspeare's,  holds  true  of  our  Author,  that 
his  sendmeots  are  so  artfully  introduced,  that  they 
api>eBr  to  come  uncalled,  and  so  force  themselves  on 
the  mind  of  the  apeakerf.  In  the  legendary  play  of 
"  Tbe  Virgin-Martyr,"  Angelo  delivera  a  beau- 
tiful sentiment,  perfectly  in  tbe  spirit  of  the  piece: 

Look  on  the  poor 
With  gentle  eyes,  for  in  such  habits,  often, 
Angels  desire  an  alms. 

When  Francisco,  in  '* The  Duke  of  Milan,"  suc- 
ceeds in  hid  designs  against  tbe  life  uf  Marcelia,  be 
remarks  with  exultation,  that 

When  he'a  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm'd 
With  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
la  a  disease  as  killing  as  tbe  plague. 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 

Act  IV.  sc  ii. 

Pisander,  in  '♦  The  Bondman/*  moratites  the  inso- 
letice  of  the  slaves  to  their  late  tyraota,  af^er  the 
revolt,  in  a  manner  that  lends  strongly  to  inlereal 
us  in  his  clia meter; 

Here  tbey,  that  never  see  themselves,  but  in 
The  glass  of  servile  flatler^s  might  behold 
Tb©  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
Their  trust  in  human  frailty.     Happy  are  tJiose, 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  they  are  subject  to 
Uncertain  chungf,  are  still  prepared,  and  arm'd 
For  eitbf'r  fortune  :  a  rare  principle,  ^ 

And   with  much    labour,     learn  d   in  wisdom  ■ 

fchool ! 
For,  as  these  bondmen,  by  their  actions  show 
That  their  prosperity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
For  their  small  bark  of  judgment,  sinks  thero  with 
A  ibre-ritiht  gale  of  liberty,  ere  ihey  reach 
The  port  they  lang  to  touch  at :  so  these  wretches, 


•   In  to  t]iprv»*ion  of  Arclmlaintu,  in  "The  Boii'1iB»n;* 
we  rtlicover,  pcrtwpa,  the  oriRhi  of  *a  lra«|C  In  "  FaradlM 

— I — O'tr  oarheadi,  with  lall  ilrelch'd  wiai*. 
Detinitlion  hovcn.  Tht  Bitndmm,  Act  L  te.  UU 

Mittoii  Bay*  of  Swiatt, 

//{«  Mail  broad  vanns 

H«  iprf«<1»  for  flight. 

t  Hr».  Monupi'i ""  Ewny  on  Shakipeare. 
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SwoIloQ  with  tlie  fjiha  opininn  of  tbetr  wortb, 
And  proud  of  blca&iu^a  left  tli<?in,  nor.  acquired  j 
TIml  did  twlicvo  thvy  could  *vitl»  giant  ftrras 
Futbom  the  eortli,  and  were  above  ibeir  fates, 
Those   borrow 'd  bdpa  tbnt  did  aujiport  them, 

rnniab'd « 
Fidl  of  tbemfielires,  nnd  by  unmimlj  auffering, 
Betmy  t!ieir  proper  weakueas.  Act  JIT.  m.  iiL 

His  tomplumt  of  tbe  bftrdsbips  of  Blayerymust  Dot 
be  entiidlj  pnssed  over : 

The  noble  horae, 
Thtti,  in  hiifierjf  ttouthy/rom  hit  uuUnostrilt 
Neighed  caurage  to  ha  nder^  and  brake  through 
Groves  of  opposed  pikes,  bearing  hU  lord 
Safe  to  triumphant  victory  ;  old  or  wounded 
Was  set  at  liberty,  and  freed  from  service. 
The  Athetiian  mutei,  that  from  the  quarry  drevr 
J^lnrble,  hew'd  for  ihe  temples  of  tbe  g^ods, 
Theg^reat  work  ended,  were  dismissed  and  fed 
At  tbe  public  cost ;  nay»  faithful  dogs  have  found 
Their  sepulchres  j  but  roan,  to  man  more  cruel, 
Appointa  no  end  to  the  suiferinga  of  his  stare. 

/6,Aci  IV.  sc,  it, 

Thesenieof  degradation   in  a  lofty  mind,  hurried 

into    vice   by    a    furious  and  irresiatible  passion. 

is  expressed  very  happily  in  "  The  Reaegndo/'  by 

Douuaa  : 

What  poor  means 
Ulust  1  make  use  of  now  ?  anri  fiattersuch^ 
To  whom,  till  1  belrav*d  my  Hbertv, 
One  gracious  look  of  mine  would  bare  erected 
An  altar  to  my  service  !  Act  IL  sc.  i.  j 

Again,  ! 

0  that  I  should  blush  i 
To  «peftk  what  1  so  much  desire  to  do  ! 

When  Mathias,  in  '*  The  Picture,'*  is  informed  by 
iho  magical  akill  of  bis  friend,  Ihnt  bis  wife's  bonour 
ia  ia  danger,  his  £rat  exclamations  have  ut  least  us 
much  aeutiment  as  passion  ; 

-         -         It  is  not  more 
Impoaaibfe  in  nature  for  gross  bodies. 
Deace&ding  of  themselves  to  hang  in  the  air; 
Or  with  my  aingle  arm  to  underprop 
A  falling  tower :  nay,  in  its  violent  coune 
To  stop  the  lightnine^,  tbtin  lo  stay  a  woman 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  I u at  end  futehoodj 
In  ber  fuUi  career  to  wickedness ! 

1  am  thrown 

From  a  ateep  rock  headlong  into  a  gulph 

Of  misery,  and  bnd  mysi^lf  past  hope, 

In  the  same  moment  that  I  apprebend 

That  i  am  falling.  Act  IV.  ao.  i. 

But  if  Massinger  doea  not  always  exhibic  tbe  live- 
liest and  most  natural  expressions  of  pajMion  \  if, 
like  moat  other  poets,  he  sometimes  substitutes  de- 
olamatioo  for  tliose  expressions ;  in  deacription  at 
least  he  puts  forth  all  \m  strength,  and  never 
disappoints  ua  of  an  astonisbiog  exertion.  We  may 
be  content  to  rest  his  character,  in  tlie  deaortption 
of  passion^  on  the  following  single  instance.  In 
••  The  Very  Woman.'*  Almtra*s  Lover,  Cardenea,  is 
dangerously  wounded  in  a  qtiarrol,  bv  don  Johii 
Antonio,  wbo  pays  his  editresses  to  her.  Take, 
now,  a  description  of  Almira's  frenzy  on  this  event, 
whicb  ibe  prodigal  author  baa  put  into  the  mouth 
of  a  chambermaid : 


If  the  slumber'd,  atrai^bt^ 
As  if  some  dreadful  vision  had  appear'd, 
Sbe  started  up.  her  hntr  unbound,  and,  with 
Distracted  looks,  staring  about  tbe  chambevj 
She  tisksalotid,  Wheti  is  MartlnoJ  tchtn 
Httvt    yon    cmtceakd    him  ?     aometimei     Dttttit 

Antonio. 
Tremhting  in  tvery  joint,  her  browt  c^ntraet^d^ 
H&r  fair  fact  a$  'twtrg  changed  into  a  etine, 
her  handi  hftd  up  thux  ;  and,  as  if  her  worda 
Wife  too  big  to  find  passage  tbroagh  her jhoiM]^ 
Sbe  rjroans,  then  tbrows  herself  upon  ber  bed. 
Beating  her  breast.  Act  II.  ac.  iii 

To  praise  or  to  elucidate  this  passage,  would  be 
equally  superfinousi ;  I  am  acquamted  with  oothiag 
supBrior  lo  it,  in  descriptive  poetry,  aud  it  would  !» 
bardy  to  brin^  any  single  instance  in  rompetitioo 
with  it.  Our  poet  is  not  less  bappy  io  his  descrip* 
tions  of  inanimate  nature,  and  bis  descriptions  bear 
the  peculiar  stamp  of  true  genius  tn  their  beautiful 
conciseness.  What  an  exquisite  picture  does  be 
present  in  the  compass  of  less  than  two  lines  I 

-     yon  hangiug  clif,  tbat  glasses 
His  rugged  forehead  in  the  neighbouring  Idee. 

Renegadot  Act  H.  6<o*  v* 
Thus  also  Dorotbi*a'«  description  of  Paradise : 

There* $  a  |^erpet^al  spring,  perpetual  youth : 
No  joint'benumbing  cold,  or  scorching  beet, 
Famine,  nor  age,  bnve  any  being  tbere. 

Z7«f  Virgin  Martyr^  Act  IV.  Sc.  iii. 

After  all  the  encomiums  on  a  rural  life,  and  after 
all  the  soothing  sentiments  and  beautiful  images 
larisbed  on  it  by  poets  wbo  never  lived  in  the 
countrv,  I^fnsaioger  baa  furnished  one  of  the  moat 
cliarmfng  unborrowed  descriptions  that  caa  be  pro^ 
duced  on  the  subject ; 

Happy  the  golden  mean  [  bad  T  heeu  bom 

In  a  poor  sordid  cottage,  not  curs'd  up 

Witb  expectation  to  command  a  court, 

I  mighty  like  such  of  your  couditioOf  sweetest, 

Have  tik'eit  a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not. 

As  I  sm  now,  against  my  choice,  compelPd 

Or  lo  lie  grovelling  on  the  earth,  or  raised 

So  high  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state, 

Tbat  I  must  either  keep  my  height  with  danger^ 

Or  fall  with  certain  ruin 

»  we  might  walk 
In  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gnrdens ; 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship  and  wonders  * 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  bubbling  fountain,  I  might  hear  you  ling, 
And,  from  tbe  well-tuned  accents  of  your  tong«e» 
lu  my  imagination  conceive 
With  what  melodious  harmony  a  quire 
Of  angels  sing  aboro  tbeir  Maker  s  praises. 
And  then  with  cbaste  discourse,  as  we  retum*d. 
Imp  feathers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time  ;i— 

walk  into 
The  silent  groves,  and  bear  the  amorous  birds 
Warbling  ttieir  wanton  notes ;  here,  a  sure  shade 
Of  barren  siccamorea,  which  tbe  all-seeing  sun 
Could  not  pierce  through ;  near  that,an  arbour  hung 
W  itti  spreading  eglantine ;  there,  a  bubbling  spring 
Watering  a  bank  of  bvacintbs  and  lilies ; 

77nf  Gfwi  Dafce  ^  'FfortiM*,  Act  1.  Sc.  i.  and 
Act  IV,  Sc.  ti. 
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IM  u»  oppote  to  tbese  peaceful  and  iogloriom  ima- 
ges, tbe  picture  of  a  triumph  by  the  same  masterly 

-  -  -    when  she  riews  yon, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  carried  through 
Tbe  streeU  of  Syracuse,  the  glad  people 
Pressing  to  meet  you,  and  the  senators 
Contending  who  shall  heap  most  honours  on  you ; 
Tbe  oxen,  crown'd  with  garlands,  led  before  you, 
Appointed  for  the  sacrifice ;  and  the  alurs 
fimoking  with  thankful  incense  to  the  gods  : 
The  soldiers  chaunting  loud  hymns  to  your  praise, 
The  windows  fill'd  with  matrons  and  with  Tirgins, 
Throwing  upon  your  head,  as  you  pass  by, 

Tbe  choicest  flowers,  and  silently  inroking 
Tbe  queen  of  lore,  with  their  particular  tows. 
To  be  thought  worthy  of  yon 

tke  Bondman,  Act  III.  Sc.  iw. 

Emy  tbmg  here  is  animated,  yet  erery  action  is  ap- 
propnste:  a  painter  might  work  after  this  sketch* 
without  requiring  an  additional  circumstance. 

Tbe  speech  of  young  Charalois,  in  the  funeral  pro- 
eesaion,  if  too  metsphorical  for  his  character  and 
situatioii.  is  at  least  highly  poetical : 

How  Uke  a  silent  stream  shaded  with  night. 
And  gliding  sofUy  with  our  windy  sighs, 
MoTes  the  whole  firame  of  this  solemnity ! 

Whilst  I,  the  only  murmur  in  this  mre 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth. 

Th§  Fatal  Dowry,  Act  II.  So.  i. 

It  may  afford  some  consolation  to  inferior  genius, 
to  reman  that  even  Massinger  sometimes  employs 
pedantic  and  OTcrstrained  allusions.  He  was  fond 
of  displaying  the  little  military  knowledge  he  pos- 
sussed,  whkh  he  introduces  in  the  following 
passage,  in  a  most  extraordinary  manner :  one  beau- 
tifttl  image  in  it  must  excuse  the  rest : 

-  -  -  were  Margaret  only  fair. 
The  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form. 
Though  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it. 
And  ramm'd  with  bullets  of  her  sparkling  eyes, 
Cf  all  the  bulwarks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which  guards  your  sight. 
But            -  -  -  - 

when  you  feel  her  touch,  and  breath 
Uko  a  it/t  tpertem  wind,  whgn  it  gUdet  o*er 
Arabia,  crmting  gunu  and  ipiea  ; 
And  in  the  Tan,  the  nectar  of  her  lips. 
Which  you  must  taste,  bring  the  battalia  on. 
Well  arm'd,  and  strongly  lined  with  her  discourse, 

Hippolytus  himself  would  lesTO  Diana, 
To  follow  such  a  Venus. 

A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debu,  Act  III.  Sc.  L 

What  pity,  that  he  should  erer  write  so  extrsTa- 
gantly,  who  could  produce  this  tender  and  delicate 
image,  m  another  piece  : 

What's  that?  oh,  nothing  but  the  whispering  wind 
Breathes  through  yon  churlish  hawthorn,  that  grew 

rude. 
As  if  it  chid  the  gentle  breath  that  kiss'd  it. 

Tho  Old  Law,  Act  IV.  Sc.  ii. 

I  wish  it  could  be  added  to  Massinger's  just  praises, 
that  be  had  preserred  his  scenes  from  the  impure 
dialogue  which  disgusts  us  in  most  of  our   old 


writers.  But  we  may  observe,  in  defence  of  his 
failure,  that  several  causes  operated  at  that  time 
to  produce  such  a  dialogue,  ana  that  an  author  who 
subsisted  by  writing,  was  absolutely  subjected  to 
the  influence  of  those  causes.  The  manners  of  the 
age  permitted  great  freedoms  in  language;  tbe  the- 
atre was  not  frequented  by  the  best  company :  the 
male  part  of  the  audience  was  by  much  tbe  more 
numerous ;  and  what,  perhaps,  had  a  greater  efi*ect 
than  any  of  these,  the  women's  parts  were  performed 
by  boys.  So  powerful  was  the  effect  of  those  cir- 
cumstances, that  Carlwrigbt  is  the  only  dramatist  of 
that  age  whose  works  are  tolerably  free  from  inde- 
cency. Massinger's  error,  perhaps,  appears  more 
strongly,  because  his  indelicacy  has  not  always  the 
apology  of  wit ;  for,  either  from  a  natural  deficiencv 
in  that  Quality,  or  from  the  peculiar  model  on  which 
he  had  formed  himself,  his  comic  characters  are  less 
witty  tlian  those  of  his  contemporaries,  and  when 
he  attempts  wit,  he  frequently  degenerates  into 
buffoonery.  But  he  has  showed,  in  a  remarkable 
manner,  the  justness  of  his  taste,  in  declining  the 
practice  of  quibbling ;  and  as  wit  and  a  quibble  were 
supposed,  in  that  age,  to  be  inseparable,  we  are  per- 
haps to  seek,  in  his  aversion  to  the  prevailing  fully, 
the  true  cause  of  his  sparing  employment  of  wit 

Our  Poet  excels  more  in  the  description  than  in 
the  expression  of  passion ;  this  may  be  ascribed,  in 
some  measure,  to  his  nice  attention  to  the  fable : 
while  bis  scenes  are  managed  with  consummate  skill, 
the  lighter  shades  of  character  and  sentiment  are 
lost  in  the  tendency  of  each  part  to  the  catastrophe. 

The  prevailing  beauties  of  his  productions  are 
dignity  and  elegance;  their  predominant  fault  is 
want  of  passion. 

The  melody,  force,  and  variety  of  his  versification 
are  every  where  remarkable :  admitting  the  force  of 
all  tbe  objections  which  are  made  to  tbe  employment 
of  blank  verse  in  comedy,  Massinger  possesses 
charms  sufficient  to  dissipate  them  all.  It  is,  indeed, 
equally  diff'erent  from  that  which  modern  authors 
are  pleased  to  style  blank  verse,  and  from  tbe  flip- 
pant prose  so  loudly  celebrated  in  tbe  comedies  of 
tbe  day.  The  neglect  of  our  old  comedies  seems 
to  arise  from  other  causes,  than  from  the  employ- 
ment of  blank  verse  in  their  dialogue ;  for,  in 
general,  its  construction  is  so  natural,  that  in  the 
mouth  of  a  good  actor  it  runs  into  elegant  prose. 
The  frequent  delineations  of  perishable  manners,  in 
our  old  comedy,  have  occasioned  this  neglect,  and 
we  may  foresee  tbe  fate  of  our  present  fashionable 
pieces,  in  that  which  hasattended  i onson's,  Fletcher's, 
and  Massinger's:  they  are  either  entirely  overlooked, 
or  so  mutilated,  to  fit  them  for  representation,  as 
neither  to  retain  the  dignity  of  the  old  comedy,  nor 
to  acquire  the  graces  of  the  new. 

The  changes  of  manners  have  necessarily  pro- 
duced very  remarkable  effects  on  th«>atrical  perform- 
ances. In  proportion  as  our  best  writers  are 
further  removed  from  the  present  times,  they 
exhibit  bolder  and  more  diversified  characters, 
because  the  prevailing  manners  admitted  a  fuller 
display  of  sentiments  in  the  common  intercourse  of 
life.  Our  own  times,  in  which  the  intention  of 
polite  education  is  to  produce  a  general,  uniform 
manner,  afford  ifttle  diversity  of  character  for  the 
stage.  Our  dramatists,  therefore,  mark  the  dis- 
tinctions of  their  characters,  by  incidents  more  than 
by  sentiments,  and  abound  more  in  striking  situ- 
ations,  than    interesting  dialogue.       In    the    old 
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comedy,  the  eatastropbe  is  oceasiofied,  in  genntl, 
by  a  change  in  the  mind  of  some  principal  cluiracter, 
artfully  prepared,  and  caationsly  conducted ;  in  the 
modem,  the  unfolding  of  the  plot  is  effected  by  the 
OTertuming  of  a  screen,  the  opening  of  a  door,  or 
by  some  other  equally  dignified  machine. 

When  we  compare  Massinger  with  the  other 
dramatic  writers  ot  his  age,  we  cannot  long  hesitate 
where  to  place  him.  More  natural  in  his  charac- 
ters, and  more  poetical  in  his  diction  than  Jonson 
or  Cartwrigbt,  more  elerated  and  nenrous  than 
Fletcher,  the  only  writers  who  can  be  supposed  to 
contest  his  pre-eminence,  Massinger  ranlEs  imme* 
diately  under  Shakspeare  himself. 

It  must  be  confessed,  that  in  comedy  Massinger 
falls  considerably  beneath  Shakspeare;  his  wit  is 
less  brilliant,  and  his  ridicule  less  delicate  and 
yarious;  but  he    affords  a  specimen  of  elegant 


comedy*,  of  which  there  is  no  arehetyps  m  hit 
great  predecessor.  By  the  rules  of  a  rery  jadidoos 
critict,  the  characters  in  this  piece  appear  to  be  of 
too  elerated  a  rank  for  comedy:  jret  though 
the  plot  is  somewhat  embarrassed  by  this  drcnm- 
stance,  the  diverait^,  spirit,  and  eonsistenoy  of  the 
chsracters  render  it  a  most  interesting  jmj.  In 
tragedy,  Massinger  is  rather  eloquent  than  pathecie; 
3ret  he  is  often  as    majestic,  and  geneiallj  man 


elegant  than  his  master ;  he  is  as  powerful  a  ralsr 
of  the  understanding  as  Shakspeare  is  of  the  pas- 
sions: with  the  disadrantages  of  suooeeding  that 
matchless  poet,  there  is  stfll  much  origbial  beauty  in 
his  works;  and  the  most  eztensire  aoquaintanct 
with  poetry  will  hardly  diminish  the  pleasure  of  • 
reader  and  admirer  of  Massinger. 

•  "The  Great  Dake  ot  Florence." 

f  See  the  **  EsMy  on  the  FroTiBcssoT  the  Drama." 
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wron  Tins  wobe  (the  dvib  op  milan)  op  his  bkloved 

fraiSNO  THB  AUTHOR. 

I  AM  snapt  already,  and  may  go  my  way  ; 

The  poet-critic's  come ;  I  bear  him  say 

This  youth's  mistook,  the  author's  work's  a  play. 

He  eoald  not  miss  it,  he  will  straight  appear 
At  sach  a  bait ;  'twas  laid  on  purpose  there 
To  uke  the  Termin,  and  I  hare  him  here. 

Sirrah  !  yon  will  be  nibbling ;  a  small  bit, 
A  syllable,  when  you're  in  the  hungry  fit. 
Will  serre  to  stay  the  stomach  of  your  wit 

Foot,  knare,  what  worse,  for  worae  cannot  deprare 

thee;  ^ 

And  were  the  deril  now  instantly  to  hare  thee. 
Thou  eanst  not  instance  such  a  work  to  save  thee, 

'Mongst  all  the  ballads  which  thou  dost  compose. 
And  what  thou  stylest  thy  poems,  ill  as  those. 
And  Toid  of  rhjrme  and  reason,  thy  worse  prose. 

Yet  like  a  rude  jack-sance  in  poesy. 

With  thoughts  unblest,  and  hand  unmannerly* 

Ranshing  branches  from  Apollo's  tree ; 

Thou  mak'st  a  garland,  for  thy  touch  unfit. 
And  boldly  deck'st  thy  pig-brain'd  sconce  with  it. 
As  if  it  were  the  supreme  head  of  wit : 

The  blameless  Muses  blush ;  who  not  allow 
That  reverend  order  to  each  vulgar  brow. 
Whose  sinful  touch  profanes  the  holy  bough. 

Hence,  shallow  prophet,  and  admire  the  strain 
Of  thine  own  pen,  or  thy  poor  cope-mate's  vein  j 
This  piece  too  curious  is  for  thy  coarse  brain. 

Here  wit,  more  fortunate,  is  join'd  with  art. 
And  that  most  secret  frenzy  bears  a  part. 
Infused  by  nature  in  the  poet's  heart. 

Here  may  the  puny  wits  themselves  direct, 
Heie  may  the  wisest  find  what  to  affect, 
And  kings  may  learn  their  proper  dialect. 


On  then,  dear  friend,  thy  pen,  thy  name,  shall  spread,. 
And  shouldst  thou  write,  while  thou  shalt  not  be- 

read. 
The  Muse  must  labour,  when  thy  hand  is  dead. 

W.B*. 

THE    author's    PRIEND   TO    THE    READER,    ON   **  THB 
BONDMAN." 

The  printer's  ha«te  calls  on  ;  I  must  not  drive 

My  tmie  past  six,  though  I  begin  at  five. 

One  hour  I  have  entire,  and  'tis  enough. 

Here  are  no  gipsy  jigs,  no  drumming  stuff. 

Dances,  or  other  trumpery  to  delight. 

Or  take,  by  common  way,  the  common  sight. 

The  author  of  this  poem,  as  he  dares 

To  stand  the  austerest  censures,  so  he  cares 


•  W.  B.]  TiB  tbe  opiDk>n  of  Mr.  Re«d,  that  the  iolUaU 
W.  B.  BUnd  for  WUIiam  Brown,  the  author  of  "  BrUtannU't 
PaBtorals.  I  see  no  reason  to  think  otherwise,  except  that 
Ben  Jonson,  whom  W.  B.  seems  to  attack  all  throngh  this 
poem,  had  greatly  celehrated  Brown's  "Pastorals;"  bat, 
hideed,  Johson  was  so  capricions  in  his  temper,  that  we 
mnat  not  soppose  him  to  be  very  constant  in  his  friendships. 
Davibs. 

This  is  a  pretty  early  specimen  of  the  Judgment  which 
Davies  brought  to  the  elucidation  of  his  work.  Not  aline, 
not  a  syllable  of  this  little  poem  can,  by  any  violence,  be 
tortured  into  a  reflecti(>n  on  Jonson,  whom  he  supposes  to 
be  '*  attacked  all  through  it  I'*  In  1612,  when  dt  was  written, 
that  great  poet  was  at  the  height  of  his  reputation,  the  euvv, 
the  admiration,  and  the  terror,  of  his  contemporaries  :  would 
a  "  young"  writer  presume  to  term  such  a  man  "  fool, 
knave,*' &c.?  would  he — but  the  enquiry  is  too  absurd  for 
farther  pursuit. 

I  know  not  the  motives  which  induced  Mr.  Reed  to  at- 
tribute these  stanzas  to  W.  Brown;  they  may,  1  think,  with 
some  probability,  be  referred  to  W.  Basse,  a  minor  poet,, 
whose  tribute  of  praise  is  placed  at  the  head  of  the  commen- 
datory verses  on  Shakspeare ;  or  to  W.  Barksted,  author  of 
"  Myrrha  tlie  Mother  of  Adonis,"  a  poem,  1607.  Barksted. 
was  an  actor,  as  appears  from  a  Ust  of  •*  the  principal  come- 
dians" who  represented  Jonson's  "  Silent  Woman ;»»  and* 
therefore,  not  less  likely  than  the  author  of  "  Briunnia's 
Pastorals,**  to  Ba>.  that, 

** in  tbe  way  of  poetry*  now  a-days, 

Of  all  that  arc  called  works  the  best  are  playi." 

There  is  not  much  to  be  said  for  these  introductory  poemr, 
which  must  be  viewed  rather  as  pro«>fs  of  friendship  than 
of  talents.  In  the  former  editions  thoy  are  given  with 
degree  of  ignorance  and  Inattention  truly  i 
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A  a  little  what  it  it ;  bia  cwn  bf«t  way- 
la  to  be  judg^e,  awd  author  of  liii  play  ; 
It  is  bis  knowlefjge  makes  him  ilms  flvcure  ; 
Kor  does  bo  writ«  to  |kleftSL'.  but  to  emlure» 
And,  reader,  if  vou  have  tiisbatd^d  a  aihilliug, 
To  ^e  thid  worthy  ^tory.  aikd  ana  willing 
To  have  a  larg^e  increase,  ii  ruleO  by  me, 
Vou  may  a  merchant  and  a  poet  he. 
Ti9  granted  for  your  twelvp-|>©nce  you  did  ait, 
And  »ee,  and  bear,  and  underiitand  not  yet« 
1'ho  author,  lo  a  Chriatisiii  pity,  takes 
Care  of  your  good,  and  prints  it  for  your  sakes, 
Tbttt  stich  as  will  but  renture  iixpenoe  moro» 
lllay  know  what  they  but  miw  and  beard  before  i 
Twill  not  be  money  lost,  if  jou  can  read 
('Tbere'a  all  tb«)  doubt  now),  but  your  ^ina  exceed, 
If  you  can  undenland,  and  you  ure  made 
Fre«  of  the  freest  oiid  tho  nubtest  trade  ; 
And  in  the  way  of  poetry,  now-a-Uaya, 
Of  all  tbat  are'caird  woVka  the  b««t  ata  playa. 

W,  B. 

TO  jiv  iioNounEt>  FRIEND,  HAaTEn   pniLir  ViS^ 

aiNGER,  UPON  ltl£  *'  RtNtOAtXj/* 

Dabblcri  in  poetry,  tbat  only  can 
Court  thia  weak  lady,  or  that  gentleman. 
With  aotno  luo»u  wit  in  rhyme  ^ 
Olbyrs  that  fright  the  time 
Into  belief,  with  mighty  wordi  thrit  tear 
A  passtige  ihroui^h  the  ear; 
Or  nicer  men, 
Thst  through  a  perspective  will  sue  a  play. 
And  use  it  the  wronjr  way 
(>iQt  worth  thy  pen), 
Though  all  iheir  pnde  exalt  ibem,  cannot  be 
Competent  judges  of  tby  lines  or  thee. 

I  must  confess  I  bare  no  public  nome 
To  reacue  judgment,  no  pootic  fiame 
To  dreau  thy  Muse  witb  praise. 
And  Fhccbue  hia  own  buya  ; 
Yet  1  commend  this  poem,  and  dare  tell 
1  he  world  1  liked  It  Well  j 
And  if  there  be 
A  tribe  who  in  their  wiadoma  dare  aceuie 
This  off?«prin^  o[  thy  Mute, 
Let  then»  n^jree 
Couipire  one  comedy,  and  they  will  say, 
*Tis  easier  to  commejid  tboji  luuke  a  pUj< 

Jambs  SniRULY*. 

TO  Ita  WORTH  Y  tniEKD,  MABTCH  FIITLII*  UASStKCEA,  OM 
ITlfl  PLAY  CAUL'o  TUi-    '*ltSMOAOO." 

The  bosom  of  a  friend  cannot  breath  forth 

A  tinttering  phrase  tq  a[}4>ak  the  ooble  worth 

01  bim  tbat  bath  lodged  in  hia  hoaest  breast 

So  largo  a  title  :  I,  among  the  rest 

That  honour  thee,  do  oa\y  seem  to  praise, 

Wajjiing  the  flowers  of  art  to  deck  that  bays 

Merit  has    croirn'd    thy  temples    with*      Know, 

friend, 
Thoug^b  there  are  some  who  merely  do  commetid 

*  Jaui^  SiiiBi.EY.]  A  will  kiiawn  cirjintiific  nrUcr. 
Hit  ^vorkf,  if^lilch  arc  wty  vuluminoiit,  \u%^t  nrver  been 
«<t)irclrrl  rii  nti  utilfiirn  oftttl.ir),  MJi'Ugh  UJ>\\  fU'frvInx  "^ 
It,     Hi  iM  tn*uy  i»f  III  i   *omc, 

••y  U»i  I  I   him  ctinjil  |>wct. 

ii«  ill""  H\u«    mu'nv  '  il   «ftd 

pttblMtcii  ill  o  vs..  hy  Mr,  tittfaitl  htm.*  lu 


To  live  i'  the  world's  opinion  sacb  es  oan 

Censure  with  judgment,  no  such  piece  of  man 

Makes  up  ray  spirit;  where  deacrt  does  HFe» 

Th*»re  will  I  plant  my  wonder,  and  there  give 

My  best  cndearours  to  build  up  his  story 

1  btt  truly  merits.     I  did  erer  glory 

To  behold  virtue  rich  ;  though  cruel  Fftte 

In  scornful  rodice  does  beat  low  their  staM 

1  hnt  best  deserve ;  when  others  that  but  knov 

Only  to  scribble,  and  no  more,  oft  grow 

Great  in  tbeir  favours  that  would  seem  to  be 

Patrons  of  wit,  and  modest  poesy  ; 

Vet,  with  your  abler  friends,  let  me  say  tfata. 

Many  mtiy  strive  to  equal  you,  but  miss 

Of  your  toir  scope;  this  work  of  yours  men  may 

Throw  in  the  face  of  envy,  and  then  say 

I'o  those,  ibat  are  in  greut  men*8  thoughts   mofi  I 

bleat, 
Imitate  this,  and  call  that  work  year  best. 
^'et  wise  men,  in  this,  and  too  often  err, 
\\  hen  they  their  love  before  the  work  prefvr. 
Ifl  should  say  more,  some  may  blame  me  fur*C, 
Seeing  your  menu  speak  youj  not  report. 

Dhhtwi.' LAttm* 


TO  mi  oeah  raiNKs  the  autiiob,  ok  tue  "  aoMAii 

ACTOR.'* 

I  AM  no  great  admirer  of  the  plays, 
Poets,  or  actors,  tljat  are  now»a.tiay«  ; 
Yet,  in  this  work  of  thine,  me  thinks,  I  see 
Sufficient  reason  for  idolutry, 
EB4]b  line  thou  host  taught  Caesar  is  as  hi»^h 
As  he  could  apeak,  when  jjroveling  flattery. 
And  his  own  pride  (forgetting  heuren's  rod) 
By  hia  edicts  styled  himself  great  Lord  and  Ood, 
by  thee,agiiiti,  tho  laurel  crowns  his  head. 
And,  thus  revived,  who  can  affirm  him  dead  I 
Such  power  lies  in  this  lofty  etraiu  as  can 
Give  swords  and  legions  to  Domitian : 
And  wheu  thy  Paris  pleads  in  the  defence 
Of  actors,  every  grace  and  excelleace 
Of  ailment  for  that  subject  ore  by  thee 
Contracted  ma  sweet  epitome. 
Nor  do  thy  women  the  tired  hearers  vex 
With  language  no  way  proper  to  their  seit. 
Just  like  a  cunning  painter  thou  let*s  fall 
Copies  more  fair  than  tlie  origiuiil, 
ril  add  but  this  :   from  all  ilie  modern  pla3rs 
I'he  stage  hath  lately  born,  this  wins  the  bays; 
Atid  if  It  come  to  trial,  boldly  look 
To  carry  it  clear,  thy  witneaa  being  thy  book. 

J  •  J 


IN  rmLLlFI  aiA5S[l»GliU   TOkTJt.   SLEHAtn-ISB  ACTOftkM 
tlQiiA9iVM  TYIMB  KSCt^StJM. 

Afjr«EciJrov. 

EccK  Philtppinnr  celebrata  Traga^dia  Mus&e, 
iiuam  Eu^eus  Britouum  Ilosciusf  esfit,  adeat. 


*  T<  J.)  Coveier  give»  iUc*e  ioiiiida  lo  Sir  ThniiiAt  J^y, 
or  Je^y,  to  wliiuti  <liv  play  i«  rlt-iHeaieil :  tie  it,  iirulMbtv 
right*  2^kr  I'liouutt  ^hu  wf  **  ii«>  crr'iit  iilMiiliier  of  ib« 
ntA)t»rtiU  tlH)»,  when  JuniKia*  iililrlcy,  Furti,  tkc,  wcr« 
In  full  vlnmir,  wunld  rK4»  1  autprct,  be  allujerilicr  eamp- 
Inrtfl  ll  hv  ciinlil  Hltiirti  Ihoav  *>*  onrti  ' 

t  Rowcint^]  TI»U  w«a  J«i*tph  Tiytur,  whoie  nsmft  < 
111  R  iiibACqurbl  f»Mgc. 
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Semper  fronde  ambo  Tireant  Parnmeaide,  aemper 

Liber  ab  mvidiv  dendbus  esto,  liber.  ^ 
Crebra  pa{>yriTori  aperaaa  incendia  peti, 

Tbaa,.  ▼enum  expositi  tegmina  auta  libri : 
Net  metuaa  raocos,  Momorum  aibila,  rhoncoaf 

Tam  bard  08  nebulo  ai  tamen  ullua  eric. 
Nam  totiea  featia,  actum,  placuiaae  tbeatria 

Quod  liquet,  boc,  c'u8um»  crede,  placebit»  opna. 

Tho.  Goff*. 

to  h»  db8xr7iko  fbtend,  mr.  philip  ma8flinoib, 

UPOIf  ma  TRAOBOT   "  TBI  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

Paris,  tbebeatofactora  in  bia  age, 

AcU  jet,  and  speaks  upon  our  Roman  stage 

Such  lines  by  thee  aa  ao  not  derogate 

From  Rome's  proud  heights,  and  her  then  learned 

atate. 
Nor  great  Domidan's  favour ;  nor  the  embraces 
Of  a  fair  empreaa,  nor  those  often  graces 
Which  from  th'  applauding  theatrea  were  paid 
To  Ilia  brare  action,  nor  his  ashes  laid 
In  the  Flaminian  way,  where  people  strow'd 
His  grare  with  flowers,  and  MartiaFa  wit  bestow*d 
A  lasting  epitaph  ;  not  all  these  same 
Do  add  ao  much  renown  to  Paris'  name 
As  this  that  thou  present'st  his  history 
So  well  to  us  :  for  which,  in  thanks,  would  he 
(If  that  his  soul,  aa  thought  Pythagoras, 
Could  into  anjr  of  our  actora  pass) 
Life  to  these  lines  by  action  gladly  give. 
Whose  pen  so  well  has  made  his  story  live. 

Tho.  MAYf. 

VrOV  MR.  MASSDfGER  HIS  "  ROMAN   ACTOR." 

To  write  is  grown  so  common  in  our  time. 
That  every  one  who  can  but  frame  a  rbjrme. 
However  monstrous  gives  himself  that  praise 
Which  only  he  should  claim  that  may  wear  bavs 
Bui  their  applause  whose  judgments  apprehend 
The  weight  and  truth  of  what  they  dare  commend. 
In  this  besotted  age,  friend,  'tis  thy  glory 
I'hat  here  thou  hut  outdone  the  Roman  story. 
Domitian's  pride  :  his  wife's  lust  unabated 
In  death ;  with  Paria  merely  were  related 
Without  a  soul,  until  thy  abler  pen 
Spoke  them,  and  made  them  speak,  nay,  act  again 
In  such  a  height,  that  here  to  know  their  deeds. 
He  may  become  an  actor  that  but  reada. 

John  Ford|. 

UPON  MR.  MASSINGER's   "  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

LoNG*8T  thou  to  see  proud  Ciesar  aet  in  state, 
I J  is  morning  greatneaa,  or  his  evening  fate. 
With  admiration  here  behold  him  fall. 
And  yet  outlive  his  tragic  funeral : 
For  'tis  a  queation  whether  Caesar'a  glory 
Rose  to  ita  height  before  or  in  this  story ; 

*  Tno.  Gorr.]  Goff  was  a  manor  consklenible learning 
and  highly  ctlebrated  for  his  oratorical  powers,  whicii  he 
tofticd  to  the  t>est  of  purposes,  in  the  service  of  the  cbarch. 
He  also  wrote  several  plays;  but  ihesc  do  no  honour  to  his 
memory,  being  fall  of  the  most  ridiculous  bombast. 

X  Tho.  Mat.]  May  translated  Lucan  into  Knglish  verse* 
aad  was  a  candidate  for  the  office  of  Poet  l<a  ureal  with  Sir 
William  DavenanL  He  wrote  several  plays;  his  Latin 
"  Sapplement  to  Locan"  b  mnch  admired  by  the  learned. 
Davus. 

1  iosN  Ford.]  Ford  was  a  very  good  poet.  We  have 
eleven  pi»ya  of  his  writing,  none  of  which  are  without 
merit.    The  writera  of  his  time  opposed  him  wiili  some  sue- 


Or  whether  Paris,  in  Domitian'a  favour. 
Were  more  exalted  that  in  thia  thy  labour. 
Each  line  speaks  him  an  emperor,  every  phrase 
Crowns  thy  deserving  temples  with  the  bays ; 
So  that  reciprocally  both  agree, 
Thou  liv'st  in  him,  and  he  surrives  in  thee. 

Robert  Harvey. 


TO  HIS  LONG-KNOWN  AND   LOVED  FRIEND,    MR.  PUIUP 
MA88INOBR,  UPON  HIS  "  ROMAN  ACTOR.*' 

If  that  my  lines,  being  placed  before  thy  book. 
Could  make  it  aell,  or  alter  but  a  look 
Of  some  sour  censurer,  who*s  apt  to  sav, 
No  one  in  these  times  can  produce  a  play 
Worthy  hia  reading,  since  of  late,  'tis  true. 
The  old  accepted  are  more  than  the  new : 
Or,  could  I  on  some  spot  o'the  court  work  so, 
To  make  him  speak  no  more  than  he  doth  know ; 
Not  borrowing  from  his  flatt'ring  flatter'd  friend 
What  to  dispraise,  or  wherefore  to  commend  : 
Then,  gentle  friend,  I  should  not  blush  to  be 
Rank'd  'moogst  those  worthy  ones  which  here  I  see 
Ushering  this  work ;  but  why  I  write  to  thee 
Is,  to  profess  our  love's  antiquity. 
Which  to  ibis  tragedy  muat  give  my  test. 
Thou  hast  made  many  good,  but  this  thy  best. 

Joseph  Taylor. 


TO  MR.  PHILIP  MASSINOER,  MY  MVCH-BSTBEM  O  FRIEND, 
ON  HIS  "  GREAT  DUES  OF  FLORENCE." 

Enjoy  thy  laurel !  'tis  a  noble  choice. 

Not  by  the  suffrages  of  voice 
Procured,  but  by  a  conquest  so  achieved , 

Aa  that  thou  beat  at  full  relieved 
Almost  neglected  poetry,  whose  bays, 

Sullied  by  childish  thirst  of  praise, 
Wither'd  into  a  dullness  of  despair. 

Had  not  thy  later  labour  (heir 
Unto  a  former  industry)  mitde  known 

This  work,  which  thou  mayst  call  thine  own. 
So  rich  in  worth,  that  th'  ignorant  may  grudge 
To  find  true  virtue  is  become  their  judge. 

George  Donne. 


TO  THE  DESERVING  MEMORY  OF  THIS  WORTHY  WORE 
("TUB  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE")  AND  THE  AU« 
TBOR,  MR.  PUIUP  MASSINGER. 

Action  gives  many  poems  right  to  live . 

This  piece  gave  life  to  action  ;  and  will  give 

For  state  and  language,  in  each  change  of  age, 

To  time  delight,  and  honour  to  the  atage. 

Should  late  prescription  fail  which  fames  that  seat 

This  pen  might  style  the  Dulce  of  Florence  Great. 

Let  many  write,  let  much  be  printed,  read 

And  censur'd ;  toys  no  sooner  hatch 'd  than  dead. 

Here,  without  blush  to  truth  of  commendation. 

Is  proved,  how  art  hath  outgone  imitation. 

John  Ford. 

to  my  worthy  friend,  the  aitthor,  upon  his  tragi 
comedy  "  the  maid  of  honour." 

Was  not  thy  Emperor  enough  before 
For  thee  to  give,  that  thou  dost  g^ve  us  more? 
I  would  be  just,  but  csunot :  that  I  know 
I  did  not  slander,  this  I  fear  I  do. 


i'    XL 
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Bui  pantoQ  me,  if  I  oS«nd  ;  Uijr  fira 
Let  equal  po«i8  praia«r  while  ]  udmire- 
If  lUiy  ftay  that  1  enough  hure  wnt» 
They  are  thy  foes,  and  enTy  at  tliv  wit. 
B4;tievo  not  tUem.  nor  me  *,  they  know  thy  liaea 
Deserve  applou^e,  but  speak  against  their  miads^ 
J,  out  of  ju&uce,  would  commeDd  tby  pby, 
Bui  (friend  forefivf*iJn«)  *tb  above  my  way. 
Que  word,  and  1  huve  doo«i  (nud  from  my  heart 
Would  I  could  jipeiik  the  whole  truib,  not  the  part 
6«caujie  *tis  tbine)»  tt  hencefortb  wUL  be  said. 
Not  tLe  iMuid  of  Honour^  but  the  Ilonour'd  Maid. 
Aston  Cockatiri*. 


TO  mS   WORTVY   FRIENDt  MR,  PHILIP  UASStKOEIl,  UPON 
n<a  TEAGI-OOM£1}Y,  Sl  YLEO    **  mE  PICTtJaB'' 

MvniiTfva  I  bear  aome  busy  critic  say, 

Who*a  this  tbat  stngly  ushers  in  this  tday  ? 

'Tia  boldness^  I  confess,  and  yet  perchance 

It  may  be  construed  love,  not  arrogance. 

I  do  not  here  upon  this  leaf  intrude. 

By  praising  one  to  wrong  a  muUituda. 

Nor  do  I  think  that  all  are  tied  to  be 

(Forced  by  my  rote)  iu  the  same  creed  with  me. 

Each  man  hiitli  liberty  to  judge  ;  free  will, 

At  his  own  pleasure  to  spenk  good  or  ill. 

But  yet  your  Muse  alrcady^s  known  so  well 

Her  worth  will  hardly  liud  an  infidel. 

Here  she  hath  Urawu  a  picture  which  shall  lie 

Safe  for  all  fuiure  times  to  practice  by  i 

Whatever  shall  follow  are  but  copies,  aome 

Preceding  works  were  types  of  thia  to  come* 

Til  your  own  lively  iiuagi*.  and  seta  forth. 

When  we  are  dust,  the  beauty  of  your  worth. 

He  til  at  tihtill  duly  read,  and  not  advance 

Aught  that  is  here,  betrays  bis  ignorance : 

Yet  whosoe'er  beyond  desert  commends, 

Erra  more  by  much  than  he  that  repreheiuU; 

For  praise  misplaced,  and  honour  aet  npoo 

A  wortblesa  subject,  is  detraction, 

I  cannot  sin  so  here,  unless  I  went 

About  to  style  you  only  excellent. 

Apollo*!  B:ift«  are  not  confined  alone 

To  your  OLspose,  be  hath  more  heira  than  ooa^ 

Adu  such  as  do  derive  from  his  blest  baud 

A  large  inlieritance  in  the  poeta'  laud, 

A  a  well  aa  you  ;  nor  are  you,  I  assure 

Myaelfi  ao  env^ioua,  but  you  can  endure 

Tohmrlbetr  praise ,  whose  worth  long  since  was 

known, 
And  justly  too  preforr'd  before  your  own, 
I  know  you'd  take  it  for  an  injury, 
(And  'tis  a  weli-becomitig  modesty), 
To  be  parallerd  with  fJeaumont,  or  to  bear 
Your  name  by  some  too  partial  friend  writ  near 
(Jnequaird  Junson;  being  men  whose  fire 
At  dtatance,  and  with  reverence,  yon  admits;. 
Do  so,  and  you  shall  Hnd  your  gain  will  be 
Much  more,  by  yielding  ibera  priority, 
Than  with  a  certainty  of  loss,  to  hold 
A  fiKjlisb  competition  r  *tis  too  bold 
A  task,  and  to  be  ahunnM  :  nor  shall  my  praise. 
With  too  much  weight,  ruin  what  it  would  nitsei 

1  U0MA9  jAXm 


*  AsToa  Cocftaiira.]  See  the  latrodaclloa  pamim. 


To     MY     WORniY     FRIEMD,       Mr.      rtltttr      MASSI^Ctta 

cpoN  ma  raAoi-coiaa&Y  callcc  the  "  LMPsaoa  of 

Till  EAST," 

SirrrER,  my  friend,  these  lines  to  bare  the  grace, 

That  they  may  be  a  mole  on  Venus'  face. 

There  is  no  fiatilt  about  thy  book  but  this. 

And  it  wilt  ahow  bow  fuir  thy  Emperor  is, 

Thou  more  tJian  poet !  our  Mercury «  that  art 

Apollo's  messenger,  and  dost  impart 

His  best  expressions  to  our  ears,  live  long 

To  purify  th*f  slighted  English  tongue, 

Thit  both  the  nymphs  of  Tagua  and  of  Po 

May  not  henceforth  despise  our  language  so* 

Nor  could  they  do  it,  if  they  e*er  had  seen 

The  matchless  features  of  the  Fairy  Queen  ; 

Read  Jonson,  Shakspoare,  Beaumont,  Fletcher,  or 

Thy  neatdimned  pieces,  skilful  Massinger. 

Thou  knowu,  all  the  Caaultans  must  confess 

Ve^o  de  Carpio  thy  foil,  and  bless 

His  tanguoge  can  translate  thee,  and  the  fine 

Italian  wits  yipltl  to  this  work  of  thine. 

Were  old  Pythagoras  alive  agaiti, 

In  thee  he  might  find  reason  to  maintain 

His  paradox.  iLat  souls  by  transmigralton 

I  n  divers  bodies  make  their  habication ; 

And  more,  than  all  poetic  souls  yet  Icnownv 

Are  met  in  thee,  contracted  into  one. 

Thi.4  is  a  truth,  not  an  applause  :  I  am 

One  that  at  furthest  distance  views  tby  fiame. 

Yet  may  prououuce,  tliat,  were  Apollo  dead, 

In  thee  hia  poesy  might  all  be  r«iaa. 

Forbear  thy  modesty  :   thy  Emperor's  vein 

Shall  live  admired,  when  poets  shall  complain 

It  is  a  potlern  of  loo  high  a  reach, 

And  what  great  Pbffibua  might  the  Mupea  teach. 

Let  it  live,  therefore,  and  ]  dure  be  bold 

To  say,  it  with  the  world  shall  not  grow  old. 

A»TON  Cocaai^b 


a    Fsis?rn    to  the  Aumon,   asu  wiLt-wiantt    « 

TUB  RBAOCR,  0?f  TUR  KXFEAOR  OW  '*  TUg  KAST/' 

Who  with  a  liberal  hand  freely  bestows 

His  bounty  on  all  comers,  and  yet  knows 

No  ebb,  nor  formal  limits,  but  proceeds 

Continuing  his  hospitable  deeds, 

With  daily  welcome  shall  advance  his  name 

Beyond  the  art  of  fiattery ;  with  such  fame 

May  yours,  dear  friend^  compare.     Your  muse  hath 

been 
Most  bountifult  and  I  have  often  seen 
The  witling  seats  receive  such  a«  have  fed, 
And  risen  thankful ;  yet  were  some  misled 
By  NSCKTY,  when  this  fair  banquet  came 
(So  I  allude)  their  ■tomaoha  were  to  blame, 
|3ec;kus(}  that  excellent,  sharp,  and  poignant  satio« 
Was  wanting,  they  arose  without  due  grace, 
Lo  !  ihna  a  aecond  time  he  dotb  invite  you  : 
Be  your  own  carvers,  and  it  may  deUglit  you. 

iouy  CLAvatt.. 


■TO    MY   raUB    FRlEWl}    AND    RftfTSMAftf,  PlflLlP   «IABai««' 
OEa,  0>l  MIS  *'  EMPEROH  OF  IHl  I  Art." 

T  TAts:  not  upon  trust,  nor  nm  I  led 
By  an  implicit  fnith  :  what  I  have  read 
U'ith  an  impartial  censure  1  dare  crown 
With  a  deserved  applmuse,  however  cried  down 
By  such  whose  malice  will  not  let  them  be 
Equal  to  any  piece  limnM  forth  by  thee. 
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Contemn  their  poor  detraction,  and  still  write 
Poems  like  this,  that  can  endure  the  light. 
And  search  of  ahler  judgments.    This  will 
Th^  name ;  the  othera'  scandal  is  thy  praise. 
This,  oft  perused  by  grave  wits,  shaU  liTe  long. 
Not  die  as  soon  as  past  the  actor's  tongue, 
The  late  of  alighter  toys ;  and  I  must  say, 
Tis  not  enough  to  make  a  pasaine  plav 
In  a  true  poet :  works  that  should  enaura 
Must  hare  a  genius  in  them  strong  as  pure. 
And  such  is  thine,  friend :  nor  shall  time  deroitr 
The  weU'form'd  features  of  thy  Emperor. 

WlLUAM  SmOLSION. 


TO    TBB    mOIKIOUB     AVTflOR     MASTBB    PHILIP      MA8- 

smou,  09  nis  ooiikdt  called  "  ▲  hxw  wat  to 
PAT  OLD  Dnrs." 

Tis  a  rare  charity,  and  thou  coaldst  not 
So  proper  to  the  time  hare  found  a  plot : 
Yec  whilst  you  teach  to  pay,  you  lend;  the  age 
We  wretehee  lire  in,  that  to  come  the  stage, 
The  thronged  audience  that  was  thither  brought, 
Inrited  by  your  fame,  and  to  be  taueht 
Thia  lesaon ;  all  are  grown  indebted  more. 
And  when  they  look  for  freedom,  ran  in  score. 
It  was  a  cruel  courtesy  to  call 
In  hope  of  liber^,  and  then,  inthrall. 
The  nobles  are  your  bondmen,  gentry,  and 
AU  besides  those  that  did  not  understand. 
They  were  no  men  of  credit,  bankrupts  boro« 
Fit  to  be  trusted  with  no  stock  but  scorn* 


Yon  hare  more  wisely  credited  to  such, 
That  though  they  cannot  pay,  can  value  much, 
I  am  your  debtor  too,  but,  to  my  shame. 
Repay  you  nothing  back  but  your  own  fame. 

Henry  Moody*.    'Miles.    ' 
i 

to    his    FBIXND  the    author,    on    '*  A    NEW  WAY   TO 
PAY  OLD  DBBTS. 

You  may  remember  how  you  chid  me,  when 

I  rank'd  you  equal  with  those  glorious  men, 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher  :  if  you  love  not  praise. 

You  must  forbear  the  publisbing  of  plays. 

The  crafty  masea  of  the  cunning  plot. 

The  poliBh'd  phrase,  the  sweet  expressions,  got 

Neitner  by  theft  nor  yiolence  ;  the  conceit 

Fresh  and  unsullied ;  all  is  of  weight, 

Able  to  make  the  captiye  reader  know 

I  did  but  justice  when  I  placed  you  so. 

A  shamefaced  blushing  would  become  the  brow 

Of  some  weak  virgin  writer ;  we  allow 

To  you  a  kind  of  pride,  and  there  where  most 

Should  blush  at  commendations,  you  should  boast. 

If  any  think  I  flatter,  let  him  look 

Off  mun  my  idle  trifles  on  thy  book. 

TUOMAS  Jat. 


•  Hbnbt  Moodt.1  Sir  Henry  Moody  pUys  on  the  title 
of  the  piece.  He  has  not  moch  of  the  poet  In  him,  iMit  ap 
peart  to  be  a  fHcndly,  eood-natored  man.  A  short  poem  ol 
his  is  prefixed  to  tlie  folio  edition  of  Beanmont  and  Fletcher. 
He  was  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  had  nonorary  degrees 
conferred  on  them  by  Charles  I.,  on  his  rctorn  to  Oxford 
from  the  battle  of  EdgehiU. 
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Bellona,  262 
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abmse,  t40 
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beso  las  msnos,  213 
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chapioes,  123 
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choice  and  richest,  126 
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circular,  296 

Argien,  37 
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clap-dish,  154 
clemm'd,  182 
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astrology,  386 
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clubs,  125,  380 

atOLsment,  82 

brother  in  arms,  233 

coats,  507 

ATentine,  173 
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Colbrand,  331 

bog.  365 
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B. 

bullion,32l 
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burul  denied,  316 

comfort,  471 
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comiog  in,  74 
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burse,  389 
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bury  money,  515 
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banqueting-liouse,  93 

but,  123,  306 

come  off,  54 

Baptista  Porta,  254 

Butler  (Dr.),  504. 

commoner,  20 

bar,  157 

comparison,  263 

barathmm,  363 

C. 

comrogues,  395 

barley.brtak,28 

calver'd  salmon,  237,  429 

conceited,  101 

bases,  260 

camel.  322 

conclusions,  80 

bsttket,  337,  353,  379 

cancelier,  413 

conduit,  166 

battalia,  260 

canters,  3i9 

conquering  Romans,  105 

battle  of  Sabia,  472 

Caransa,  42,  422 

consort,  259,  331 

beadsmen,  383,  391 

carcanet,  400,  439 

constable,  to  steal  a,  226 

bearing  dishes,  374 

caroch,  123,  248 

constant  in,  4 

Beaomelle,  323 

carouse,  62 

constantly,  220 

beceo,  282 

carpet  knights,  235 

cooks*  shops,  358 

bees,  399 

caster,  397 

Corinth,  93 

beetles,  73' 
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cast  suit,  275 
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cater,  385 
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courtesy,  «08 

courtship,  79.  77,  «03,  «17,  439 

courtesies,  372 

cow-eyes,  51,  393 

crack,  34 

crincomes,  430 

crone,  34 

crosses,  130 

crowd,  532 

crowns  o'  the  sun,  35 

cry  absurd !  294 

cry  aim,  96, 132 

Cupid  and  Death,  24 

cuUions,  419 

cunning,  417 

curiosity,  379 

Curious  Impertinent,  329 

curiousness,  49,  151 

cypress,  481 


dagrff,  332 

dalliance.  22 

dangler,  318,  404 

dead  pays,  54 

death,  the,  66 

deck,  422 

decline,  227 

deduct,  506 

deep  ascent,  480 

deer  often,  301 

defeature,  108 

defensible,  411 

degrees,  184 

Delphos,  339 

demeans,  253 

denying  burial,  31 6 

depart,  123 

dependencies,  226 

deserved  me,  369  , 

Diana,  82 

discourse  and  reasoUi  39 

disclose,  230 

dispartations,  13 1 

dissolve,  83.  186 

distaste,  49,  123 

divert,  202 

doctor,  go  out,  80, 

doctrine,  226,  297 

drad, 8 

drawer-on,  417 

dresser,  cook's  drum,  43,  422 

drum-wine,  889 

Dunkirk,  77 


elenchs,  294 
elysium,  25 
empiric,  303 
eiitradas,  433 
equal,  35 
equal  mart,  477 
estridge,  254 
extend,  373,  404 
eyasses,  278 

F. 
faith,  17 
fame,  462 
far-fetch'd,  419 


fault,  114,  510 

fautors.  117 

fellow,  966 

festival  exceedings,  278 

fetch  in,  188 

fewierer,  232,  278 

Fielding,  398 

fineness,  137 

Fiorinda,  199 

flies,  11 

for,  27 

forks,  213 

forms,  46 

fore-right,  147 

forth,  308 

frequent,  174,  176 

frippery,  379 

fur,  380 


gabel,  289 

gallant  of  the  last  edition,  379 

galley  foist,  321 

galliard,  511 

garden-house,  93 

gauntlets,  47 

Gay,  320 

gazet,  237 

gemonies,  174 

gimcrack,  83 

Giovanni,  199 

glad  to,  11 

glorious,  37,  51,202 

go  by.  246 

God  be  wi*  you,  389 

g^ds  to  friend,  174 

gold  and  store,  963, 397 

golden  arrow,  184 

go  less,  393,  484 

golls,  395 

go  near,  129 

good,  394 

good  fellows,  435 

good  lord,  284 

good  man,  317 

good  mistress,  176 

goody  wisdom,  321 

Gorgon,  471 

governor's  place,  8 

Granson,  317 

Great  Britain,  27 

green  apron,  122 

Gresset,  470 

grim  sir,  46 

grub  up  forests,  419 

guard,  256 

11. 
hairy  comet,  36 
hand,  13d 
hawking,  278 
heaU,  97 

hecatombaion,  507 
Hecuba,  187 
hell,  378,  478 
high  forehead,  34 
hole,  378 

homed  moons,  130 
hose,  213 
humanity,  319 


hunt's  up,  71 
hurricane,  58 


Jane  of  apes,  105 
jewel,  432,  457 
imp,  147,  195.  201 
impotence,  192,  444 
impotent,  45 
Indians,  402 
induction,  335 
ingles,  395 
interess.  63 
Iphis,  185 


ka  me  ka  thee,  385 
katexochidn,  420 
keeper  of  the  door,  164 
knock  on  the  dresser,  43 


Lochrymae,  226,  281 

lackeying,  4 

Lady  Compton,  387 

lady  of  the  lake,  356 

lanceprezado,  237 

lapwing's  cunning,  516 

lavender,  273 

lavolta,  215,  390 

leadeq  dart,  7 

leaguer,  254,  326 

leege,  301 

Lent,  143 

Tenvoy,  484, 490 

leper,  154 

lets,  8,  57 

lightly,  100 

line,  11 

little,  69 

lively  grave.  319 

living  funeral,  1 10 

looking-glasses  at  the  girdle,  578 

lost,  146 

loth  to  depart,  514 

lottery,  167 

lovers  perjuries,  208 

Lowin,  John,  173 

Ludgate,  382 

Luke,  402 

lye  abroad,  121 

M. 
M.  for  master,  398 
magic  picture,  255 
magnificent,  292 
Mahomet,  121 
Malefort,  36 
Mammon,  181 
mandrakes,  3^ 
mankind,  390 
marginal  fingers,  3%9 
marmoset,  389 
Mars,  262 
Marseilles,  35, 151 
masters  of  dependencies,  226 
Mephostophilus,  280 
mermaid,  514 
Minerva,  194 
miniver  cap,  400 
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mirror  of  knigbthood,  414 
mutress,  48, 163 
mistress*  colours,  1 16 
moppes,  105 
Morat,  317 
more,  t6t 
most  SB  endy  449 
music,  353 
muiic-msater,  333 

N. 
Nancy,  317 
nerer-faUing,  288 
Nell  of  Greece,  513 
niggle,  310 
nightingale,  203 
night-rail,  393 
nimming,  434 
no  cunning  quean,  93 
north  passage,  388 
NoTall.  330 
number  his  years,  178 


October,  98 
oil  of  angels,  76 
oil  of  talc,  396 
Olympus,  367 
Ovid,  484 
outcry.  383 
owe,  99 
owes,  7, 138 


packing  313 
padder,  366 
pale-spirited.  356 
Pandanis,  431 
paned  hose,  313,  501 
pantofle,  sworn  to,  46 
paraUel,  81, 330 
parle,  471 
parted,  13,  317 
parts,  343 
pMb,  1« 

passionately,  508 
passions,  496,  534 
pastry  forti6cations,  351 
Patch,  364.  374 
Paris,  battle  of,  63 
peat,  333 
peevish,  30 
peevishness,  371 
perfected  49 
pers^ver,  4, 350 
personate,  317,  354 
Pescara,  66 
physicisns,  445 
piety,  476 
pine-tree,  70 
pip,  331 
place,  413,  493 
play  mv  prize,  370 
plnmed  victory,  40 
plarisy,  51 

Plymouth  cloak,  349,  397 
Ponialier,  338 
poor  John,  131 ,  365 
porter's  lodge,  76,  350 
poiU,4 


possessed,  309 

power  of  things,  174 

practice,  167,  333 

practick,  394 

precisian,  349 

prest,  393 

pretty,  340 

prevent,  371,  498 

prevented,  136 

progress,  410 

provant  sword,  336 

providence,  361 

pull  down  the  side,  40, 316 

puppet,  70 

purer,  68 

purge,  365 

put  on,  79,  314,  363,  403 

Q. 

quality,  176,  260,  333,  510 
quirpo,  331 
quited,  505 

R. 

rag,  336 

Ram  Alley,  358 

remarkable,  41 

relic,  133 

remember.  Ill,  156,439 

remora,  130 

re-refine,  389 

resolved,  73,  381 

rest  on  it,  95 

riches  of  catholic  king,  483 

ride,  390 

rivo.  131 

roarer,  136 

Roman,  398 

roses,  379,  401 

rouKO,  63,  103 

royal  merchant,  139 

rubies,  307 


S. 
Sabla,  battle  of,  473 
sacer,  305 
sacratus,  505 
sacred  badge,  141 
sacrifice,  330 
sail-stretcb'd,  37 
sainted,  377 
St.  Dennis,  154 
St.  Martin's.  397 
sanzacke,  135 
salt,  above  the,  44 
scarabs,  73 
scenery,  381 
scholar,  354 
scirophorion,  507 
scotomy,  511 
sea-rats,  461 
Sedgely  curse,  387 
seisactheia,  496 
servant,  48,  50,  153,  414 
shadows,  43 
shall  be,  is,  416 
shape,  117,  164,  184, 186,  399 
sbe-Dunkirk,  77 
sherifiTs  basket,  379 


sbining  shoes,  419 

Sir  Giles  Mompeseon,  364 

skills  not,  63,  170,  173 

sleep  on  either  ear,  416 

small  legs,  450 

softer  neck,  50 

so,  bo,  birds,  378 

solve,  83 

sort,  30 

sovereign,  533 

sought  to,  57 

sparred,  33 

Spartan  boy,  436 

sphered,  33 

spit,  38 

spital,  390 

spittle,  374,  337,  390 

spring,  48 

squire  o'dames,  164,  387 

squire  o*  Troy,  431 

sule  the  jest,  53,  487 

startup,  379 

state,  93,  93,  333 

sutute  against  witches,  373 

staunch,  93 

stesl  a  constable,  336 

steal  courtesy  from  heaven,  808 

Sterne,  331 

stiletto,  371 

still  an  end,  449 

stones,  378 

story,  315 

strange,  93 

strongly,  303 

street  fired,  118 

strengths,  159,  146,  501 

striker,  54 

suit,  591 

sworn  servant,  181 

Swiss,  517 

synonyms,  387,  556 


table,  503 

taint,  164 

take  in,  574 

take  me  with  you,  315,  341,  459 

take  up,  305 

Ull  ships.  50 

tall  trenchermen,  44 

temin, 561 

tattered,  15 

Termsgant,  131 

theatre,  175 

Tbeocrine,  58 

thick-skinned,  83 

thinff  of  things,  103 

third  meal,  75 

thought  for,  575 

Thrace,  363 

time,  180 

Timoleon,  94 

to-to,  455 

token,  549,  599 

toothful,  38 

toothpicks,  313 

tosses,  363 

touch,  484 

train,  53 

tramontanes,  306 


GL0S3ARIAL  INDEX. 


trillibubs,  5lt 

trimmed,  163 

try  conclusions,  80 

tune,  180 

turn  Turk,  145,  333 

twines,  411 


onciyil,  330 
unequsl  308 
uses,  336, 397 

V. 

vail.  341,  389 
TsrleU,  336 
Venice  glasses,  135 
Virbius,  185 


voley,  370 
TOtes,  431 

W. 

waistcoateer,  390 
walk  after  supper,  44 
walk  the  round,  359, 433 
ward,  356 
wards,  409 
wardship,  409 
watchmen,  497 
way  of  youth,  175,  456 
weakness  the  last,  463 
wear  the  caster,  397 
wear  scarlet,  381 
well,  323 
wheel,  363 


where,  (whereas)  tdf,  314,  519 

441,464 
while,  194,  499 
whiting-mop,  439 
whole  field  wide,  333,  393 
why,  when!  193 
witches,  373 
witness,  395 
wishes,  as  well  as,  455 
wolf.  471 

work  of  grace,  137 
wreak,  133 


yaws,  453 
yellow,  80 
yeoman  fewterer,  333,  278 
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A    LIST 


MASSINGER'S    PLAYS. 


Those  marked  that  *  are  in  the  pretent  Edition, 

1.  Tns  Forced  Lady,  T.    This  was  one  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warbarton's  serrant*. 

S.  The  Noble  Choice,  C.  \  Entered    on    the     Sutioners'    books,    by    H.    Moseley, 

3.  The  Wanderings  Lovers,  C.  J^Sept.  9,  1653 ;  but  not  printed.     These  werej^amongr  the 

4.  Fhilenso  and  Hippolita,  T.  C.  J  plays  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant. 

5.  Antonio  and  Valliaf,  C.  ")  Entered  on  the  Stationers'  books,  by  H.  Mosely,  June  29, 

6.  1  he  Tyrant,  T.  \  1660,  but  not  printed.      I'hese  too  were  among^  the  plays 

7.  Fast  and  Welcome,  C.  J  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant. 

8.  The  Woman's  Plot,  C     Acted  at  court  \6tl.    Destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant. 

9.  •The  Old  Law,  C.     AssUted  by  Rowley  and  Middleton,  Quarto,  1656. 

10.  ^'he  Virgin-Martjrr,  T.    Assisted  by  Decker.     Acted  by  the  servants  of  his  Majesty's  revels.    Quarto, 

1629  ;  Quarto,  1631 ;  Quarto,  1661. 

11.  *The  Unnatural  Combat,  T.     Acted  at  the  Globe.     Quarto,  1639. 

12.  *The  Duke  of  Milan,  T.     Acted  at  Black- Friars.     Quarto,  1623 ;  Quarto,  1638. 

13.  *The  Bondman^  T.  C.      Acted  December  3,  1623,  at  the  Cockpit,   Drury  Lane.     Quarto,  1624 ; 

Quarto,  1638. 

14.  •The  Renegade,  T.  C.     Acted  April  17,  1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.    Quarto,  1630. 

15.  •The  Parliament  of  Love,   C.      Unfinished.     Acted   November  3,   1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury 

Lane. 

16.  The  Spanish  Viceroy,  C.    Acted  in   1624.    Entered  on  the  Stationers'  books,  September  9,   1653, 

by  H.  Moseley,  but  not  printed.     This  was  one  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's 
senrant. 

17.  •The  Roman  Actor,  T.    Acted  October  11,  1626,  by  the  King's  company.    Quarto,  1629. 

18.  The  Judge.     Acted  June  6,  1627,  by  the  King's  company.    This  play  is  lost. 

19.  •  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence.    Acted  July  5,  1627,  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.    Quarto,  1636. 
fO.  The  Honour  of  Women.    Acted  May  6,  1628.     This  play  is  lost. 

21.  'The  Maid  of  Honour,  T.  C^.     Acted  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.    Date  of  its  first  appearance 

uncertain.     Quarto,  1632. 

22.  'The  Pictare,  T.  C.    Acted  June  3,  1629,  at  the  Globe.    Quarto,  1630. 

S3.  Minerva's  Sacrifice,  T.  Acted  November  3,  1629,  bv  the  King's  company.  Entered  on  the 
Sutiooera'  books  Sept.  9,  1653,  but  not  printed.  This  was  one  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr. 
Warburton's  servant. 

•  In  kit  fint  edition*  Mr.  Gifford  had  entered  after  thlt  play  ths  Secretary,  of  which  the  title  ap|iean  in  the  caUlogne 
whick  fiirnialMd  tlie  material*  for  Poole't  PamaMus.  Mr.  Gilchrist  having  discovered  among  some  old  rabbish  In  a 
villafe  librarv,  that  the  work  referred  to  is  a  translation  of  familiar  letters  by  Mont.  La  Serre,  and  that  the  translator's 
name  was  John  Maaainger.lt  was  omitted  in  the  list  famished  for  the  second  edition. 

t  In  that  roost  cvrions  MS.  Register  discovered  at  Dalwich  College,  and  subjoined  by  Mr.  Malone  to  his  "  Historical 
Accoon«  of  the  English  Stige,  is  the  following  entry,  "  R.  30  of  J  one,  1009,  at  antonp  and  valiea  01.  axs.  Od  "  If  this 
be  the  play  entered  by  Moaely,  Massinger's  claims  can  only  arise  from  his  having  revised  and  altered  it;  for  he  mast  have 
been  a  mere  child  when  it  was  first  pnxlaced.    See  the  Introduction,  p. 

I  Mr.  Malooc  tUnki  this  to  be  the  play  immediately  preceding  it,  with  a  new  title.    This  is,  however,  extremely  donbtniL 


LISr  OF  MASSINGER'S  PLAYS. 


f  4.  •The  Emperor  of  the  East»  T.  C.    Acted  March  11,  1831,  at  Black  Friars.    Quarto,  1632. 

35.  Believe  as  you  List,  C.    Acted  May  7,  ld31.    Entered  on  the  Sutioners'  books,  September  9, 1653, 

and  again  J  one  29,  1660,  bat  not  printed.    This  also  was  one  of  the  plays  destzojed  by  Mr. 
Warburton's  servant. 

36.  The  Italian  Nightpiece,  or  The  Unfortonate  Piety,  T.    Acted  June  13,  1631,  by  the  King's  oompany. 

This  play  is  lost. 

27.  •The  Fatal  Dowry,  T.    Assisted  by  Field.    Acted  by  the  King's  company.    Quarto,  163f . 

28.  •A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  C.     Acted  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.     Quarto,  1633. 

29.  •The  City  Madam,  C.    Acted  May  25,  163S,  by  the  King's  company.     Quarto,  1659. 

30.  •I'he  Guardian,  C.    Acted  October  31,  1633,  by  the  King's  company.     Octavo,  1655. 

31.  llie  Tragedy  of  Oleander.     Acted  May  7,  1634,  bv^the  King's  company.     This  play  is  lost. 

32.  •A  Very  Woman,  T.  C.     Acted  June  6,  1634,  by  tne  King's  company.     OcUro,  1655. 

33.  The  Orator.     Acted  June  10,  1635,  by  the  King's  company.     This  play  is  lost. 

34.  •The  Bashful  Lover,  T.C.     Acted  May  9, 1636,  by  the  King's  company.     Octavo.  1655. 

35.  The  King  and  the  Subject.    Acted  June  5,  1638,  by  the  King's  company.    This  play  is  lost. 

36.  Alexius,  or  the  Chaste  Lover.||      Acted   September   25,    1639,    by   the   King's    company.     This 

play  is  lost. 

37.  The  Prisoner,  or  the  Fair  Anchoress  of  Pausilippo.    Acted  June  26,  1640,  by  the  King's  compaoy 

This  play  is  lost. 

•  The  title  of  thii  pUy«  Sir  H.  Herbert  tells  nii  was  changed,  Mr.  Malone  conjectares  it  was  aamed  '*The  Tjrnmti*  om 
of  Warburton's  unfortanate  collection.'*  Probably*  however,  it  was  •abreqnentty  found:  as  a  MS.  tragedy  called  "Tkc 
Tyrant,**  was  sold  NoYemberi  1750*  among  the  books  of  John  Warbniton,  Esq..  Somerset  Herald."— J?t«y.  Drwmm. 

t  This  play  mast  liave  possessed  ancommon  merit,  since  it  drew  the  Queen  (Henrietta  Maria)  to  Blacktriars.  ArcauL_ 
able  event  at  that  time*  when  onr  Sovereigns  were  not  accustomed  to  visit  the  public  theatres.  She  honoored  It  wiA  her 
presence  on  the  18th  of  May*  six  days  after  its  first  appearance.   The  circvmetance  is  recorded  by  the  Matter  of  the  Reveib 

X  iifearkM].  This  play  i»  snppoeed  by  the  editors  of  the  **  Biographia  Dramatica,"  to  be  the  same  at "  Baakfal  Lover.** 


I\c 


THE 


VIRGIN    MARTYR. 


Turn  Vnumf-MARTTR.]  Of  this  Tragedy,  wliieh  appears  to  have  been  very  popular,  Aere  are  three 
edhions  m  anarto,  1632,  1651,  and  1661 ;  the  Uwt  of  which  is  infinitely  the  worst  It  is  not  possible  to 
ascertain  woen  it  was  first  produced ;  but  as  it  is  not  mentioned  among  the  dramatic  pieces  "  read  and 
allowed  "  by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  whose  account  commences  with  1629,  it  was  probably  amongst  the  author's 
earliest  efforts.  In  the  composition  of  it  he  was  assisted  by  Decker,  a  poet  of  sufficient  reputation  to 
pcoToke  the  hostility  or  the  enry  of  Jouson,  and  the  writer  of  sereral  plays  much  esteemed  by  his  con- 
temporarieB. 

In  the  first  edition  of  this  tragedy  it  is  said  to  have  been  **  dirers  times  publicly  acted  with  great  applause 
by  the  senrants  of  his  Majesty's  Rerels."  The  plot  of  it,  as  Coxeter  obsenres,  is  founded  on  the  tenth  and 
last  geoeralpersecution  of  the  Christians,  which  broke  out  in  the  nineteenth  year  of  Dioclesian's  reign,  with 
a  fury  hardly  to  be  expressed ;  the  Christians  being  eirery  where,  without  distinction  of  sex,  age,  or 
condition,  dragged  to  execution,  and  subjected  to  the  most  exquisite  torments  that  rage,  cruelty,  and  hatred 
could  suggest. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


King  ef  Pontus. 
King  cf  Epire. 
King  ofMwcedfm, 
Sapritius,  Governor  of  Ca^sarea. 
Theophilus,  a  sealout  pertecutar  of  Hib  Ckriitians 
Sempsonius,  captain  rf  SAParnus'  guard*, 
Aktokinus,  ton  to  SAPRrm's. 
Mackisv^,  friend  to  Antoninus. 
Harpax,  an  evil  tpirit,  following  Theophilus  in  the 
thape  of  a  teeretary. 


Angbu),  a  good  spirit,  serving  Dorothea  in  the  habit  of 

a  page. 
HiRcius,  a  whoremaster, }  .     /•  t> 

Spusoius,  a  drunkard,  \  '^''"'^  ^/  Dorohiea. 
Priett  of  Jupiter, 
British  Slave. 

Artemia,  daughter  to  Dioclesian. 

C^'i^A,}^'^^^'  ^  Theophilu*. 
Dorothea,  the  Virgin-Martyr, 
Officers  aud  Executioners. 


SCENE,  Cffisarea. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  h^The  Govebnor's  Palace, 
Enter  Tbbophilvs  and  Harpax. 
Theaph,  Come  to  Caesarea  to-night ! 
Harp,  Most  true,  sir. 
Tkeoph,  The  emperor  in  person ! 
Harp,  Do  I  live? 
Theaph,  Tis  wondrous  strange  !   The  marches  of 

Like  to  the  motions  of  prodigious  meteors. 

Are  stegby  step  observed ;  and  loud-tongued  Fame 

The  harbinger  to  prepare  their  entertainment : 

And»  were  it  possible  so  great  an  army. 

Though  ooyer*d  with  the  night,  could  be  so  near, 

The  goremor  cannot  be  so  unfriended 

Among  the  many  that  attoid  his  person. 

But,  by  some  aeciet  means,  he  should  hare  notice 


Of  Cspsar's  purpose* ;— in  this  then  excuse  me, 
If  I  appear  mcredulous. 

Harp.  At  your  pleasure. 

Theoph.  Yet,  when  I  call  to  mind  you  never  fail*d 
In  things  more  difficult,  but  have  discovered  [me. 
Deeds  that  were  done  thousand  leagues  distant  from 

me, 
When  neither  woods,  nor  caves,  nor  secret  vaults. 
No,  nor  the  Power  they  serve,  cotdd   keep  these 

Christians 
Or  from  my  reach  or  punishment,  but  thy  magic 

*  Of  Camr's  p-trpote  ;— In  this  then  esam  nw,]  Before 
Mr.  M.  Masoo'i  elition,  it  itood : 

he  shwdd  have  notice 

Of  Ctetar'9  purpose  in  thit, 

meaning,  periiapa,  in  this  hasty  and  unexpected  visit :  I 
have  not,  howeYer,  allured  the  pointing. 

B  9 


THE  VIRCIN-MARTVB. 


[Act  1* 


Btill  Iftid  tbexn  opt'ii ;  I  b*?^m  aj5«» 
To  bi»  »a  coDli'l^uf  a*  btTf  tofore, 
It  ij  not  po6sib1t»  thy  powprftil  art 
Should  meet  &  chfi«;x,  or  full, 

Bnttra  Prie«t  with  the  littagf  of  Jupitrr,  Causita 
and  Ciii{i«mn  \. 

Ihirp.  Look  on  the  Vi-atala, 
TW  hijlv  pknlges  thui  lht>  gcxla  hare  js^iven  yoo. 
Your  ctiJisff,  tair  dsiufjhteri.     \Ver't  not  to  upbraid 
A  wrvici'  to  u  miister  not  unthankful, 
I  could  aay  tlieau,  in  spitu  of  your  prevention, 
Seductid  by  mi  imngiui**!  fiiitb,  not  renjion, 
(Which  IS  ibo  strength  of  nsiture,)  quite  foriuiking 
The  Gentile  gods,  hiwl  peldetl  tjp  thpm««lvea 
To  this  new-found  religion.     This  [  crosa'd, 
Disco rer'd  their  intentions,  taught  you  to  Ufl«» 
With  gentle  words  and  mild  [x^niuajiions. 
The  power  and  the  authority  of  n  fnther 
Set  off  with  cruel  threata  ;  and  so  feclftim'd  thvtn  : 
Andt  wbercM  they  with  tormenU  should  hitve  died, 
(HtU'i  furie*  to  lue,  bad  they  undergone  it ! ) 

ITiw  WP©  now  votariei  in  great  Jupiter's  temple^ 
AnX  bv  hts  priest  instructed^  grown  familiar 
With  aJl  the  mysteriea,  nay,  the  moit  abstniAe  ones* 
Belonging  to  bis  deity. 

Thettph.  *Twaa  a  bi^e6t, 
For  which  I  ever  owe  you.     Hail,  JoTe*i  flwiien  1 
Hare  thvne  my  daughters  reconcdtnl  themselTM, 
Abandontng  for  ever  the  Chriiilian  waj. 
To  vour  opinion  T 

f^rMiftp  And  are  constant  in*  iL  [ment, 

Tluiv  teacb  their  teachers  with  thcnr  depth  of  judg^- 
And  ■re  with  arguments  able  to  convert 
T^  enemiea  to  our  gods,  and  answer  ail 
TImv  Gsa  object  against  ua* 

Tneaph.  My  dear  daughters  !  [sect, 

Cah  We   dare  dispute  againat  thia  new-aprung 
In  private  or  in  publiic. 

Harp.     Itly  best  lady, 
Pcrs^f^ver  t  in  it* 

Chrit.  And  what  we  maintain. 
We  will  seal  with  our  bloods. 

Uitrp,  Brare  resolution  ! 
I  e  en  grow  fat  to  see  my  Inboura  prosper. 

Thtoph.  I  young  again.     To  your  devotions. 

Hat^.  Do — 
My  prayer*  be  present  with  you. 

{Kitttni  Prktt  and  Daughters  of  Theofthlht. 

Thf0ifh.  O  my  ITuqMis  ! 
Thou  ^ngitie  ol  ui)^  wishes,  thou  that  sieerat 
My  bluodv  r»«otutions ;  thou  that  ann'st         [sion  ; 
My  evei  Against  womanish  tears  luid  soft  eompas- 
Inatructing  me,  without  a  sigh,  to  took  ott 


torn  by  violence  from  tlieir  mothen*  breMta 
To  htd  the  fire,  and  with  tlit«m  make  oiii»  flamo ; 
Old  mfliii,  la  beaata^  in  Inmsu'  liking  torn  by  dogs  ; 
Vui^iiui  and  matrons  tire  the  executiouerv  ^ 
Yet  I,  unaatiafied,  think  their  tonnenu  eejy. 
Harp.  Ami  in  thai,  just,  not  cruid. 

*  Pfiejt  And  an  comtant  ia  it.\  So  tbc  firit  l«w  ctli. 
tloo*.  Hie  List,  virhlch  b  v«^  IncorrerUy  pHuUtl,  rr^dkla 
Up  aiul  if  fotloWfrfl  by  lb«  mudcrn  Mlltort. 

t  r«T!M:t«T  in  jl.j  ^^■  tltiia  wiird  WM  ■aciently  wrUlt-Q 
and  prt*#M>iiiiciLi1  .  ihiii  \\\t  king,  in  MtMmttt : 

— but  to  I'trratvcf 

In  ohtti/utt*  nyfutntewtmt, 
Coa«lcr  atlopii  ilii  imrni'iiU^l  rradittf  of  the  tbli^i  qa«r1o, 
III  H,  *nd  l«  ftUtuwiiTiJ  b>  Mr-  IVl,  Ma«oa,  wl>ohrj«v- 


Thtifph,  Were  all  iiceptres 
That  grace  the  Imnd^  of  kings,  made  into  oi»e« 
And  uiferM  me,  all  crownj*  laid  at  my  (eM, 
I  would  contemn  them  fdl,— thus  «inl  at  tlietn  j 
So  I  to  (ill  posterities  might  lie  cull  d 
The  jttrcnigest  champion  of  the  Fugaa  gods. 
And  rooti^f  out  of  Christiana. 

Harp.  Oh^  mine  own, 
7^1  ine  own  dear  lord  !  to  further  this  great  work, 
1  ever  lire  thy  slave, 

Enter  Safritius  and  Sexpsonivs. 

Thenph.  No  more — the  governor.  [doubled  ; 

Sap,  Keep  tJie  ports  close*,  and  let  the  guards  be 
Disarm  the  Chrij&tians,  call  it  ileatli  in  any 
To  wear  a  sword,  or  in  hia  housu  lo  lave  oneu 

Stmp.  I  shall  be  careful,  dr. 

Sap,  'Twill  well  become  you. 
Such  ua  refuse  to  offer  aacri'fioe 
1  o  any  of  our  gods,  put  to  tlie  torture, 
firub  up  thia  growing  mischief  hv  tiie  roota  ; 
And  know,  when  we  are  mercifuf  to  tliem, 
W' e  lo  ourselves  are  cruel, 

Semp.  You  pour  oil 
On  lire  liiat  bnms  aJreadj  at  the  height ; 
I  know  the  em|>eror's  edict,  and  my  charge, 
And  they  shall  iind  no  favour. 

Thmph,  yiy  goo<J  lord, 
Tliis  tare  is  timely  for  the  entcrtaiomenC 
Of  onr  great  master,  who  thia  night  in  jieraoii 
Comes  here  to  thank  you. 

Sap.  Who!   the  emperor  T  [triumph, 

Httrp.  To  clear  your  doubts,  he  doth  n*tum  in 
Kit  1^9  lackey  in  ^  f  by  hi:i  tritini[ih.uit  chariot ; 
Aud  iu  this  glorious  victory,  my  lord, 
Vou  httVH  uu  umplt)  }*hiire  ;  for  knon-,  your  son, 
'Pie  neVr-euough  commende<l  Antonmus, 
8(>  well  hath  flejih'd  his  maiden  sv^ortl  X,  ;uid  died 
Hiii  snowy  plumes  ao  deep  in  enemies'  hlocx]. 
That,  befiideA  public  grace  beyond  lu^  hopes, 
There  are  rt'wiurds  pnDpouudcd, 

Sap,  I  would  know 
No  mean  iji  thtne.  could  this  be  trueu 

Harpt  IMy  bend 
Answer  the  forfeit. 

Sap.  Of  ijid  victory 
There  was  some  runigur  \  but  it  was  asfoi^d* 


•  Snp.  Kffp  the  port*  cfnttt,]    Thl»  wurd.  wliUh   \i  »ii 
n^rit)  IrMiii    Hic    Unliu,  La  »o  rnMtuiully  hmkI   hy   \i 
m\*\  \.l\v  wdtt'i*  ipf  h\n  limf.  {ov  the  ^atn:  qf  ti  Um  . 
n[t^K*i*  Biipi-rfltiuui  la  product^  uiy  L&jiniiklr«  Mf  ti.    j 
uutU'L-d  itouiY  U  iiuflictcnL 

»  Kit^M  Uckv^  Ing  hi/  him  ffiftf^jthtml  cfiatiof  ,]  Rnnninf 
by  vhe  >idv  of  It  titer  luekita,  ur  iwiboyt.  So  In  Mariia«i'a 
Antmio  umi  Mrltida : 

**  Oil  t|i«l  our  power 
C'oidd  tat'kfy  or  hrcp  p^cr  frith  our  degbvf*' 

t  So  Wt'tt  httth  Jlr9ii'd,  &c.]  MftftslLiigir  w«>  .i  i^rirat  rratfrr 
jihI  AihuiitM  ul  Shoilttfirart' :  he  h«<i  bvre  but  ualy  ad«|^i|«d 
bi»  K'Uliinttit,  tMit  l!ii^  wonlii . 

*' <  •'  John,  full  bravdy  haft  llKHi/isA*tf 

^rttni" 

But  SImVpn  ^•  17  unc't  liend,  ur,  ■(  least,  In  tftwry 

%H%v'%  hau't  ,    .111.1    I    ^JiL>iilil   ihtrivfuie   Ik    coAfUDlly  niilicl- 
|>'it«d.  In  inch  ffirmrkt  /!»  tlif^ie. 

I  ntll    takr    thij  up|,Klitillill>'   to  U] 
trriti  il.cr  tlie  p»je  with    \ 

M.i'  imiififiary  ton  1  re, 

whi.  IV  be  pj&id   lo  grcnl      1 

Willi    H'^ri  t    t   >    lllOKT  of  4    SetOlMl    Of    tl^ij'l 

^'liiil  wotM.'  Ui«ti   lancrftiHMM    tu    \i^Mni   theiii 
iricmblv  m>rkA  of  «n  drtcrlpiionfl,  Cot  ilic    !•■    , 
vciinK  v( lance  eviry  cuuunoii  (r|»ithrt,  ur  uivtdl  cx|iri 
u«*  ijkcii. 


.  that  !t  j*  lior 


my  ia- 


Scene  I.] 


THE  VIRGIN  MARTYR. 


I 


The  armj  passed  a  full  day's  joumej  bigber, 

Into  the  country. 

Harp.  It  was  so  detennined  ; 
!  But,  for  tbe  further  honour  of  your  son, 
I  And  to  observe  the  goyemment  of  the  city, 
'  And  with  what  rigour,  or  remiss  indulsrence, 

The  Christians  are  pursued,  he  makes  bis  stay  here : 
I  [^TrumpeU, 

For  proof,  bis  trumpets  speak  bis  near  arrival. 
I       Sap.  Haste,  good  Sempronius,  draw  up  our  guards, 

And  with  all  ceremonious  pomp  receive 

Tbe  conquering  army.     Let  our  garrison  speak 
j  Their  w^come  in  loud  shouts,  tbe  city  shew 

Her  state  and  wealth. 

Semp.  I'm  gone.  [^Exit. 

I      Sap.  O,  I  am  ravisb'd 

I  With  this  great  honour  !  cherish,  good  Tbeophilus, 
.  Hiis  knowing  scholar  ;  send  [for  J  your  fiur  daugh> 
I  I  will  present  them  to  the  emperor,  [ters*; 

And  in  their  sweet  conversion,  as  a  mirror, 
I  Express  your  xeal  and  duty. 
I       Theaph,  Fetcb  them,  good  Harpax. 
I  [Exit  Harpax, 

A  guard  brought  in  by  Semproniui,  ioldiert  leading 
in  three  kingi  bound  ;  Antoninus  and  Macrinvs 
■  carrying  the  Emperor's  eaglet ;  Dioclesian  tcith 

I  a  gilt  laurel  on  hit  head,  leading  in  Art£3iia  : 

I  Saprhius  kittet  the  Emperor's  hand,  then  em- 

I  bracet  hit  Son ;  Harpax  bringt  in  Causta  and 

Christsta.    Loud  thoutt, 

Diocle.  So  :  at  all  parts  I  find  Cxsarea 
I  Completely  govem'd ;  the  licentious  soldier  f 

Confined  m  modest  limits,  and  the  people 
i  Taught  to  obey,  and,  not  compell'd  with  rigour  : 
I  Tbe  ancient  Iloman  discipline  revived,  [her 

!  Which  raised  Rome  to  her  greatness,  and  proclami'd 
.  The  glorious  mistress  of  tbe  conquer'd  world  ; 
t  But,  above  all,  the  service  of  the  gods 
I  So  xealously  observed,  that,  good  Sapridus, 

In  words  to  thank  you  for  your  care  and  duty. 

Were  much  unworthy  Dioclesian's  honour, 
I  Or  bis  magnificence  to  his  loyal  servants. — 

But  I  shall  find  a  time  with  noble  titles 
I  To  recompense  your  merits. 
Sap,  Mightiest  Caesar, 

X  Whose  power  upon  this  globe  of  earth  is  equal 
:  To  Jove's  in  heaven  ;  whose  victorious  triumphs 
I  On  proud  rebellious  kings  that  stir  against  it, 

Are  perfect  figures  of  his  immortal  trophies 

W'on  in  tbe  Giants'  war ;  whose  conquering  sword, 
i  Guided  by  his  strong  arm,  as  deadly  kills 
i  As  did  h^  thunder  !  all  that  1  have  done, 
I  Or,  if  my  strength  were  centupled,  could  do, 

Comes  short  of  what  my  loyalty  must  challenge. 


•  eend  [for]  ifour  fair  daughtert ;]    All  the  copies 

read,— •Old  pom- fair  dauyhiert  ;for,  which  I  have  inseiied 
9eeoi»  nccesMry  ^*>  complete  the  sense  as  well  as  the  metre  ; 
M  Harpax  is  immediately  dispatched  to  bring  them. 

t the  licentious  soldier]    Mr.  M.  Mason  reads  tol- 

diert^  tbe  old  and  true  lection  is  soldier.  The  stage  direction 
in  this  place  is  very  strangely  given  by  the  former  editors. 
I  may  here  obaerve,  that  I  do  not  mean  to  notice  every 
slight  correctioo  :  already  several  errors  have  been  silently 
rcf«Hrined  by  tbe  assistance  of  the  first  qaarto :  witlioot 
reckooiag  the  removal  of  snch  barbaroas  conUractioui  as 
cQBq'ring,  ad'mant,  ranc'rovs,  ign'rance,  rhet'ilck,  &e.  with 
wbicb  the  modem  editions  are  everywhere  deformed  with- 
oat  aatbority  or  reason. 

t  tVhoee  power,  Ac]    A  U^nslatioo  of  tbe  well-known 
line: 

DMeum  imperium  cum  Jove  Ctetar  habet. 


But,  if  in  any  thinff  I  have  deserved 

Great  Ciesar  s  smile,  'tis  in  mv  humble  care 

Still  to  preserve  tbe  honour  of  those  gods. 

That  make  him  what  be  is  :  my  seal  to  them, 

I  ever  have  express'd  in  my  feu  bate 

Against  the  Christian  sect  that,  with  one  blow, 

(Ascribing  all  tbingp»  to  an  unknown  jMwer,) 

Wotdd  strike  down  all  their  temples,  and  allows 

Nor  sacrifice  nor  altars.  [them* 

Diocle.  Thou,  in  this, 
Walk'st  hand  in  hand  with  me :  my  will  and  power 
Shall  not  alone  confirm,  but  honour  all 
That  are  in  this  most  forward. 

Sap,  Sacred  Caesar, 
If  your  imjierial  majesty  stand  pleased 
To  shower  your  favotirs  upon  such  as  are 
The  boldest  champions  of  our  religion  ; 
Look  on  this  reverend  man,  to  whom  the  power 
Of  searching  out,  and  punishing  such  dehnquents. 
Was  by  your  choice  committed ;  and,  for  proof, 
He  bath  deserved  tbe  grace  imposed  upon  him. 
And  with  a  fair  and  even  band  proceeued. 
Partial  to  none,  not  to  himself;  or  those 
Of  equal  nearness  to  himself;  behold 
fThis  pair  of  virg^s. 

Diocle,  What  are  these  ? 

Sap,  His  daughters.  [ones, 

Artem,  Now  by  your  sacred  fortune,  they  are  lair 
Exceeding  fair  ones :  would  'twere  in  my  power 
To  make  them  mine ! 

Theaph,  They  are  the  ^ods',  great  lady, 
They  were  most  happy  m  your  service  else : 
On  these,  when  they  fell  from  tlieir  father's  futtb, 
I  used  a  judge's  power,  entreaties  failing 
(Tbev  being  seduced)  to  win  tliem  to  adore 
The  holy  powers  we  worAbip  ;  I  put  on 
The  scarlet  robe  of  bold  authority. 
And  as  they  had  been  strangers  to  my  blood, 
Presented  them,  in  the  most  horrid  torm, 
All  kind  of  tortures  :  part  of  which  they  suffered 
With  Roman  constancy. 

Artem.  And  could  you  endure. 
Being  a  father,  to  behold  their  limbs 
Extended  on  the  rack  ? 

Theoph,  I  did  ;  but  must 
Confess  there  was  a  strange  contention  in  me. 
Between  the  impartial  office  of  a  judge. 
And  pity  of  a  father  ;  to  help  justice 
Religion  stept  in,  under  which  odds 
Compassion  fell : — yet  still  1  was  a  father ; 
For  e'en  then,  when  the  flinty  hangman's  whips 
Were  worn  with  stripes  spent  on  their  tender  limbs, 
I  kneel'd  and  wept,  and  begged  them,  though  they 
Be  cruel  to  themselves  they  would  take  pity  [would 
On  my  grey  hairs  :  now  note  a  sudden  change, 
Whicn  I  with  joy  remember ;  tliose  whom  torture, 
Nor  fear  of  death  could  terrify,  were  overcome 
By  seeing  of  my  sufferings ;  and  so  won, 
Returning  to  the  faitli  that  they  were  born  in, 
I  gave  them  to  tlie  gods  :  and  be  assured, 
I  that  used  justice  with  a  rigorous  baud, 
Upon  such  beauteous  virgins,  and  mine  own, 
Will  use  no  favour,  where  the  cause  commands  nie. 


•  and  allows  them 

Nor  sacrifice,  nor  allars.]    The  intKlein  editors  have, 

and  allow  iheui 

No  sacrifice  nor  altars  : 
which  is  the  cornipt  reading  of  the  quarto,  1061. 

i  This  pair  qf  virt/ins.]    Clian(((>d,  1   know  not  uliy,  by 
the  mwleni  etlitors,  into — These  pair  of  virgins. 


THE  VIRGIN  MARTVR, 


[An  I. 


To  iny  other  ;  but,  aa  rooka,  he  dent 
To  all  flntreiitiei& 

Diocte,  Tbou  de*orF'at  tliy  [ilacu  ; 
Still  holdit,  and  with  houour.     Thijiga  ilius  order*d 
Toucbing  the  gods;  *di.H  lawful  to  de^cenrl 
To  liumQn  can»fl,  and  exerciw  tlmt  i>owpr 
Heaven  has  conferred  tipoii  me  ; — wbicb  that  yo»t» 
Rebels  and  traitors  lo  tliti  ptJWiT  of  Roims 
Should  not  with  all  extreaiili(5S  utiderfjo. 
What  can  you  urge  to  qualify  your  crimes, 
Or  mitigBt«  tuy  angpr  ? 

•A',  rf  Epirt,  Wi*  are  now 
Slaves  to  thy  jiower,  ihit  yacterday  icerc  Hngs, 
And  had  commaod  o'er  others ;  we  confess 
Our  gnmdsiri?*  paid  voura  tribute,  yet  left  us, 
Ab  tlioir  forefathers  fiad,  desire  of  freedom, 
Aijd»  if  you  Romans  bold  it  glorious  honour 
Not  ouly  to  dt'fii*nd  wbnt  ia  your  own. 
But  to  enlurpe  your  empire,  (though  our  fortune 
Daniisa  that  happiness,)  who  can  accuse 
Tlie  fiimish'd  mouth  if  it  attempt  to  feed  T 
Or  «urb,  whose  fatten  eat  into  their  freedomai 
If  they  di»sir©  to  aliake  them  off? 

K,  of  Pgntut,  We  stand 
The  last  exaniplea^  to  prove  how  uncertain 
All  human  liappineas  is ;  and  are  preparttd 
To  endure  the  worst. 

A".  <f  Macedm.   That  spokft,  which  now  is  highest 
In  fortune's  wheel,  must  wht*n  she  tuTn»  k  nv%u 
Decline  as  low  as  we  are,    Tim  con.sider'd, 
Taught  the  .-Ecfyptiiin  Hercules,  SJesoslns, 
Thot  bud  his  chariot  drawn  by  cuptivtj  ktnga. 
To  free  them  from  that  slavery  ; — but  to  hope 
Such  mercy  from  a  Roman,  where  mere  madnefts  : 
We  are  familiar  with  what  cruelty 
Rome,  since  her  infant  greatness,  ever  uaod 
Such  as  she  triumphed  over  ;  age  nor  sex 
Exempted  from  her  tyranny  :  acepter'd  princes 
Kept  in  her  common  dungeons,  and  their  children, 
In  acorn  trained  up  in  base  mechanic  arts, 
for  public  bondmen.     In  the  catalogue 
Of  those  unfortunate  men,  wo  expect  to  have 
Our  names  reraember'd. 

Dkx-te,  In  all  growing  empires, 
Even  cruelty  is  useful  ;  some  Tiiust  suffer, 
And  be  set  up  exompli^s  to  frtrikn  terror 
In  others,  though  far  oft" :  but  when  a  state 
Is  raised  to  lun  fwrfection  ^  and  her  bases 
Too  firm  to  dhritik,  or  yield,  we  may  use  mercy « 
Ami  do't  widi  safely  :t  but  to  whom  ?  not  cowards, 
Or  such  whose  baaeaesa  alianiea  tlie  con(]ueror, 

•  K.  of  E|>in\  Jf>  atir  mm 
Steve*  to  iky  powvT^  tct*]  1  have  obfcrvtd  wveral  Imi- 
liduiif  ur  MttMUiffcr  in  (hi* tlratiiAx  ot  Mawm:  Ibcre  ti,  fur 
ImUncc,  «  ftrikin^  »i»att;irily  bi'lttixf  ii  thin  (ipirittW  apt^eclt^ 
And  tti«  it»(tt^»«itt  vxcbntaiiiiti  of  tbe  brmv«  but  iiurii^rlii- 
nate  Caract^cua : 

— "  SoUlitT,  I  h^d  amift, 

Had  iiiMuhfue  *i«cili»  ii»  whir)  my  Iron  car», 
Hm\  M-f>»lilu  itointnU>na:  \\m\.  iluoii  wondrr,  Ruamn, 
]  rmii^hl  til  save  thv\\\  1     What  il  C«e4iir  aim* 
Ti>  h'nl  ic  iinlvi  rMl  o'er  the  rn'orlU, 
Sliull  ihr  wurhl  inuwly  crtioch  to  r  i        '  h>|  f* 

i  And  Hat  u^ith  Miifrtf/ ,]    ThUhatUy  ^'4; 

the  maxim  liowrvi-r,  tbiMii^tt  jtirt,  U  uf  tl  vupks 

aatiirt;,  fur  wbat  muytUUm*' rhief  will  i-vi  i  u  to 

Iw   *'  ralwpO  (h    Ikt   ptrfccllMn/'  vr  iUji<  i  "Miic 

*•  mercy  wiili  imfvlj"  U  nrrivc*t  f  ev«o  |ii  i'  lii» 

■xcrutrunt,— atrotie  one*  UhiI  (mf  Uume  w;k-  old  njinKli  it» 
bU  tim«.  Thc/r  u  &u  iliiuloii  to  Viri^ll,  iti  ihe  opening  uf 
thii  ipi'«ch : 

/Ti^  rlmra^  ft  mnitaa  rnmi  m*  tatkt  ^nnmt 


And  robs  him  of  his  victoiy,  as  weak  PerMfus 

Did  great  /Kmilius  *   Know»  therefore,  kings 

Of  Kpire*  Fonfus,  and  of  M»cedo&« 

That  I  with  courte«iy  can  use  m?  priaoDers, 

As  well  as  mnke  tht'm  mine  by  fcwtse,  profided 

Tlwt  they  are  noble  enemit*s:  such  I  found  ynn, 

lic^fon^  I  made  you  miim  ;  and,  since  you  weri"  ao, 

You  hiive  not  lost  the  courages  of  prtnrfts 

Although  the  fortune.     Had  yuu  bum  ytjrursi«lvf« 

Dejectedly,  and  base,  no  slavery 

Had  been  too  easy  for  you  :  but  such  i* 

The  power  of  noble  valour,  that  we  love  it 

Even  in  otir  enemies,  and  tiiken  with  it, 

Desire  to  make  them  friends,  as  1  will  you. 

K.  tf  Epire,  ISf  ock  us  not,  Caesar. 

DiocU.  By  the  gods.  1  do  not^ 
IJnloa«»e  their  bonds ;  —I  now  as  frienda  emlMVOft  joa  * 
Give  them  their  crowns  again. 

A\  of  Ponttis.  We  are  twice  o'eroome; 
By  courage  and  by  courtejiy, 

A',  (if  Macedim,  Rut  tliis  latter, 
•Shall  teach  us  to  live  ever  failJiful  vassalA 
To  Dioclesian,  and  tlie  power  of  Rome. 

K.  tvf'  Epirt,  All  kingdoms  £all  before  her  1 

A.  ^  F&ut^a.  And  all  kings 
Contend  to  honour  Caesar  ! 

Dioch.  I  believe 
Your  tongue!}  are  the  true  trumpets  of  your  hB«ita» 
Ami  in  it  1  most  happy.     Queen  of  fote, 
Imperious  fortune  !  mix  some  light  diaoster 
With  my  so  many  joys,  to  sea-wn  them. 
And  give  tiiem  8weet**r  r*»UHh :   I'm  girt  round 
Wilh  true  felicity^  ;  faithful  subjects  here. 
Her**  bold  commanders,  here  with  new-made  frieadii 
But,  what*a  ihw  crown  of  idl,  in  thee,  Artemia, 
My  only  child,  whose  love  to  me  and  duty, 
Strive  to  exceed  each  other  ! 

Artem^   I  mnke  puymt*nt 
But  of  a  debt,  whuh  I  stnud  bound  to  tender 
As  a  daughter  and  a  subject, 

Dii^U,  Which  recjuires  yet 
A  retribution  from  mi\  Artemia, 
Tied  by  a  father's  care,  bow  to  bestow 
A  jewel*  of  all  things  to  me  most  precious: 
Nor  will  I  therefore  longer  keep  thoe  from 
Tht}  chief  joys  of  crc^iuon,  marriage  riten ;  [of, 

VVhtf^h  that  tbou  moy'st  wilh  greater  pleusure^  I9«ti*> 
Thou  shall  not  like  with  mine  eyes,  but  tiiine  own. 
Among  these  kings,  forgetting  they  were  captives 
Or  those,  remembering  not  they  are  my  subjects, 
Make  choice  of  any  ;  by  Jove'a  dreadful  thunder, 
My  will  shall  rank  with  thine. 

Artem,  It  ia  a  bounty 
The  ditughters  of  great  princes  seldom  meet  with  ; 
For  tliey,  to  make  up  brt^icbes  in  the  state. 
Or  for  8om«  otlier  public  ends,  are  fmrced 
To  match  where  tli«y  aftecL  nout     May  my  life 
Deserve  thiii  favour  1 

Diotie,  Speak  ;  1  long  to  know 
The  man  thou  wilt  make  happy. 


-  €U  weak  Frrmna 


Did  ffrrat  .t^miliHa.]  Il  U  mid  ibdt  Prtnotui  wnt  tPil««lrv 
F«Mhi*  .^niiliui  uot  to  exhlbli  him  u  it  npcctarle  lo  thr 
RoitiMhf,  mul  to  »\^arc  hAm  ths^  iuMttiUy  "i  t>i>|n(  Ini  in 
liiinri])h.  /HiniliuK  rrpllcU  cuklly  ;  7'4r/t»»<»*fr  f»  ttrntg  qf 
mf  w  (n  hU  own  jHfWff  ;  he  can  ffrocurt  il  ftfr  kimmif, 

^  7V»  match  where  tkep  afitd  nM.\  Tlii»  d«M  Iketltr  Ibr 
niixlcrn  than  Kutitrtti  pnicllce ;  «nd  iwlvvd  (He  ««lli«r  was 
tlihikioic  inure  of  Uimkt  ilian  Dloclc»UAp  lu  Uili  part  «iC 
(III'  dinlogne. 
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THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


1.  If  that  titles, 

adored  name  of  Queen  could  take  me, 

oold  I  fix  mine  eyes,  and  look  no  further  : 

•ee  are  baits  to  take  a  mean-bom  lady, 

r,  that  boldly  may  call  Cesar  fiuher; 

I  can  bring  lumour  unto  any, 

m  no  king  that  lires  reeeire  addition : 

B  desert  and  rirtne  by  my  fortune, 

i  in  a  low  estate,  were  greater  glory 

>  mix  greatness  with  a  prince  that  owes* 

tfa  but  that  name  only. 

!0»  I  commend  thee, 

Bvmelt 

••  If  tiien,  of  men  beneath  me, 

liot  li  to  be  made,  where  shall  I  seek, 

ong  those  that  best  deserve  from  you  ? 

re  Mrrsd  yon  most  fidthfully ;  that  in  dangers 

»od  next  to  y6u  ;  that  hare  interposed 

reasto  ••  shields  of  proof,  to  duU  the  swordsf 

It  your  bosom ;  that  hare  spent  their  blood 

vn  your  brows  with  laurel  ? 

.  CytbtfM, 

{ueen  at  Lore,  be  now  propitious  to  me ! 

\  (to  Ss|k}  Now  mark  what  I  foretold. 

u    Hef  eyie  s  on  me* 

nus'  SOU)  ^JiKW  forth  a  leaden  dart,  X 

lat  she  m^  hate  me,  transfix  her  with  it ; 

lou  needs  wilt  use  a  golden  one, 

:in  the  behalf  of  any  other : 

noVst  I  am  ^y  Yo^iy  elsewhere.       [Atide. 

9.((oiln(oft.)  Sir. 

>h.  How  he  Mushes! 

Welcome,  ibol,  thy  fortune. 

ke  a  block  when  such  an  angel  courts  thee ! 

u    I  am  no  object  to  dirert  your  eye 

le  beholding. 

I.  Rather  a  bright  sun, 

rrious  for  him  to  gaie  upon, 

ok  not  first  flight  from  the  eagle's  aeiie. 

3k  on  the  templei,  or  the  gods, 

th  that  reverence,  lady,  I  behold  you, 

all  do  ever. 

3.    And  it  win  become  jrou, 

Jius  we  stand  at  distance ;  but,  if  love, 

}m  out  of  the  assurance  of  your  virtues, 

ne  to  stoop  so  low    ' '  ■ 

1.    O,  ratner  take 

)r  flight. 

«.    Why,  fear  you  to  be  nised  ? 

ut  off  the  dreadful  awe  that  waits 

esty,  or  with  you  share  my  beams, 

ake  you  to  outshine  me ;  change  the  name 

ject  mto  Lord,  rob  you  of  service 

iue  from  you  to  me,  and  in  me  make  it 

)  honour  you,  would  you  ref\uie  me  ? 

t.   Refuse  you,  madam  ^  socha  worm  as  I  am  > 


an  to  mix  greahteu  with  a  prlito§  thai  owes] 
;r  the  fonncr  editon  meet  with  thia  word,  in  the 
pomesB,  they  alter  it  into  owns,  thoogh  It  is  lo  used 
t  every  page  of  oor  old  dramatists. 

to  dull  the  tworda]    So  the  old  copies.    Mr. 

«,  reads,  to  dull  their  tworda  f 
•  VoMuT  mm  draw  forth  a  leaden  dart,]  The  idea 
Table  effect,  to  which  Massincer  has  more  than  one 
U  Arom  Ovid : 

IS  hnic  Veneris ;  Figat  tnns  omnia,  Phoebe, 
oens  areas,  ait ;— Pamassi  constitit  arce, 
e  sagittifera  promsit  dao  tela  pharetra 
rrsorum  opemm :  ftigat  hoc,  facit  illnd  amorem. 
d  facit,  aaratmn  est,  ct  cnspide  fnlget  acata ; 
d  fngat,  obtofom  est,  et  habet  sob  amndine  plambura. 
Met.  lib  1.470. 


Refuse  what  kings  upon  their  knees  would  sue  for ! 

Call  it,  neat  lady,  by  another  name ; 

An  humble  modesty,  that  would  not  match 

A  molehill  with  Olympus. 

Artem,  He  that's  famous 
For  honourable  actions  in  the  war. 
As  you  axe,  Antoninus,  a  proved  soldier, 
Is  fellow  to  a  king. 

Anton,  If  you  love  valour, 
As  'tis  a  kingly  virtue,  seek  it  out, 
And  cherish  it  in  a  king  :  there  it  shines  brightest, 
And  fields  the  bravest  lustre.    Look  on  Epire, 
A  prmce,  in  whom  it  is  incorporate ; 
And  let  it  not  disgrace  him  that  he  was 
O'ercome  by  Cssar ;  it  was  victonr, 
To  stand  so  long  against  him :  hadfyou  seen  him, 
How  in  one  bloody  scene  he  did  discharge 
The  parts  of  a  commander  and  a  soldier. 
Wise  in  direction,  bold  in  execution ; 
You  would  have  said,  Great  Caesar's  self  excepted, 
The  world  yields  not  his  equaL 

Artem,  Yet  I  have  heard. 
Encountering  him  alone  in  the  head  of  liis  troop, 
You  took  him  prisoner. 

K,  of  Epirt,  Tis  a  truth,  great  princess ; 
111  not  detract  from  valour. 

AnUm,  'Twas  mere  fortune ; 
Courage  had  no  hand  in  it 

Theaph.  Did  ever  man 
Strive  so  against  his  own  good  ? 

Sap.  Spiritless  villain ! 
How  I  am  tortured !  By  the  immortal  gods, 
I  now  could  kill  him. 

Dioele,  Hold,  Sapritius,  hold, 
On  our  displeasure  hold  ! 

Harp,  Why,  this  would  make 
A  father  mad,  'tis  not  to  be  endured ; 
Your  honour's  tainted  in't 

•Sap.  By  heaven,  it  is  ; 
Ishallthmkofit. 

Harp,  'Tis  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Artem,  Nay,  kneel  not,  sir,  I  am  no  ravisher. 
Nor  so  far  gone  in  fond  affection  to  you, 
But  that  I  can  retire,  my  honour  safe  : — 
Yet  say,  hereafter,  that  thou  hast  neglected 
What,  but  seen  in  possession  of  another, 
Will  make  thee  mad  with  envy. 

Anion,  In  her  looks 
Revenge  is  written. 

Mac,  As  you  love  your  life. 
Study  to  appease  her. 

Anton,  Gracious  madam,  hear  me. 

Artem,  And  be  again  refused  1 

AnUm,  The  tender  of 
My  life,  my  service,  or,  since  you  vouchsafe  it,* 
My  love,  my  heart,  my  all :  and  pardon  me, 
Pardon,  drrad  princess,  that  I  made  some  scruple 
To  leave  a  valley  of  security. 
To  mount  up  to  the  hill  of  majesty. 
On  which,  the  nearer  Jove,  the  nearer  lightning. 
What  knew  I,  but  your  grace  made  trial  of  me ; 
Durst  I  presume  to  embrace,  where  but  to  touch 
With  an  unmanner'd  hand,  was  death  1    The  fox, 
When  he  saw  first  the  forest's  king,  the  lion, 


*  My  life,  my  eervice,  or,  tince  you  voueheitfe  it. 
My  love,  &c.]  This  to  the  reading  of  the  flrrt  edition, 
and  u  evidently  right.    Coxeter  fi^ows  the  second  and  third, 
which  read  not  instead  of  or.    How  did  thto  nonsense  escape 
Mr.  M.Mason  t 
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THE  VmOIN.MARTYR. 


[Art  II 


W»w  «1tiio91  [1*  ad  wirh  f(par  ;•  ilio  socond  view 
Only  n  little  rlauntfHl  him,  tJie  tliint, 
H<»  ilurut  Bttlute  liitn  boldly  ;  piijy  vou,  upply  tliis; 
Ant]  you  i^hnll  find  ai  little  time  will  teach  tn« 
To  look  with  mnrd  fnmiliar  oyea  tiiwii  you* 
Thitii  duty  yet  allows  me, 

.SitjK  Wflll  fjccuaed. 

A r tern,  Vou  may  rvdei^m  »11  yvU 

Ditfrte,  And,  ihiit  be  may 
Hati^  m<fm^  imd  opporttinity  tn  do  fto, 
ArtrnniA,  I  \cQVe  you  my  substitute 
la  fair  Capsureii, 

Sup,  And  hefi*»  aa  yourself, 
We  w  ill  oIm'V  and  86IT6  her. 

Diacle.  Antoninus, 
So  yoti  prove  hei^,  I  wish  no  oIIm?t  heir  ; 
Tbinit  on't : — b«?  careful  of  your  c*l«ir^e»  Tlieophillis , 
SiipritiuA,  be  you  my  daughter's  ^fmiinri. 
Vour  comfrany  1  wish,  confotienilp  princus, 
la  our  Dalmatian  wara,  whit'h  fmi.slied 
With  victory  1  hope,  and  IMaximiuus, 
Ouj  brother  and  copartner  in  tlie  empire. 
At  my  requect  won  to  conltrm  lu  much, 
Tbf«  kinraomii  I  took  from  you  well  restore, 
Aod  malce  tou  greater  than  you  werv»  before. 

[Exeutil  11//  hut  AntLminui  and  Mdmnm. 

Anton.  Ob,  1  am  lost  for  ever?  lost,  31acrinu«  ! 
The  anchor  of  the  wretched,  hope,  forsake*  me, 
And  with  one  blast  of  fortune  all  my  light 
Of  happiness  is  put  out. 

Mac  You  are  like  to  thoa« 
That  are  ill  only,  'cause  they  are  too  well  ; 
That,  surfeit! ngr  io  the  exceas  of  blessings. 
Call  their  «bundmice  want.     What  could  you  wiah^ 
That  ia  not  fuU'n  upon  you  1  honour,  g:TVumt>»s, 
Hesjpect,  wealth ^  favour,  the  whole  world  for  a  dower  ; 
And  with  a  prtucess,  whose  exoeUiDg  form 
Exceeds  her  fortune, 

AiU<m.  Yet  poison  still  ia  poison. 
Though  dmnk  in  gold  ;  and  all  these  Mattering  glories 
To  roe,  reedy  to  starve,  a  minted  banquet, 
And  no  essential  food.     When  I  am  scorch *d 
"With  fire,  cnii  ftomea  in  any  other  quench  me? 
What  h  her  love  to  rae,  greBtneaa,  or  empire, 
TTjat  am  slave  to  another,  who  ulone 
Can  j^ive  me  ease  or  fi-eedom  1 

M(u\  8ir,  you  point  at 
Your  dotage  on  the  scorn  ftit  Dorolheo  : 


In  she,  tliough  fairj  the  same  day  to  be  tuuned 

With  best  Artemia  ?  In  all  their  courseis. 

Wise  men  propose  their  ends  :  with  6w«et  Artemk 

Th*^rp  come»  obng  pleasure*  security, 

l^shrVd  by  nil  that  in  this  life  is  jtn^iotis  : 

W  itlj  Dorothea  (though  her  birth  be  noble. 

The  dau|^hti!r  of  a  senator  of  Rome, 

By  him  left  rich,  yet  with  a  private  wealth, 

And  Itar  infi>nor  to  yours)  arrivea 

The  emperor^s  frown,  which,  like  a  mortal  plague, 

Speiik6  death  is  near  ;  the  princess*  heavy  scorn. 

Under  which  you  will  shrink  ;t  your  Cotber's  fun. 

Which  to  resist,  even  piety  forbids  : — 

And  but  remctuber  that  she  stands  suspected 

A  favourer  of  the  Christijui  sect ;  she  hriii^ 

Not  danger^  ^ut  tiSHure<d  destruction  with  her. 

This  truly  weigh 'd  one  smile  of  great  Artamift 

la  fo  ho  cherish'd*  and  preferr'd  before 

All  joys  in  Dorothea :  therefore  leave  her,  [thou  art, 

Aniivu  In  what  tlion  think'st  thou  ait  moat  wise. 
Grossly  abused,  Macrinus,  and  most  foolish. 
For  any  man  to  match  obove  his  rank, 
la  hul  to  sell  his  liherty.     With  Artemia 
I  Htill  must  live  a  servant  ;  hat  enjoying 
Dirinest  Dorothea,  I  shall  rule, 
Rule  aa  becomea  a  huaband :  for  the  datiger. 
Or  call  itt  if  you  will,  atsurfti  dntruttieny 
I  slij^ht  it  tlitis. —  If,  tlnen,  tbuu  art  my  friend. 
As  I  dare  swear  thou  art,  and  wilt  not  take 
A  BtJVemor's  place  upon  thee,;  be  mv  helper. 

Mac»  You  know  I  dure,  and  will  do  aity  iLixig  i 
Put  me  unto  the  test. 

.4m (oil.  Go  then,  Macnnas, 
To  Dorotliea  j  tell  her  I  have  worn. 
In  all  the  battles  I  have  fought,  hnr  figune. 
Her  figure  in  my  heart,  which,  like  a  deity, 
Hatfi  stilt  proteoteil  me.     Thou  con'st  sp^tk  well. 
And  of  thy  choicest  language  spore  a  little. 
To  make  her  understand  how  much  1  love  her. 
And  how  I  languish  for  her.    Bear  these  jewels. 
Sent  in  the  way  of  sacrifice,  not  serrioe, 
A 9  to  my  goddess  :  aU  let:^^  thrown  behind  me. 
Or  f(^ra  that  may  deter  me,  say,  this  morning 
I  mean  to  visit  her  b)"^  the  name  of  EHendship  ; 
—No  words  to  contradict  this. 

Mac*  I  am  yours  ; 
And,  if  my  travail  tliia  wny  Ije  ill  spent. 
Judge  not  my  readier  will  by  the  event.       [ 


4 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  I.-^^  Ritom  if  J  DoitoTTi£A*s  Hovte. 
Enter  Si'tTNCius,  and  Ihacir&H 
Sptm.  TumChnstkn!  Would  lie  duit  firH  tempted 


•  tf'aa  i^mutt  ikat\  ^ith/gat;]  The  rvftdlag  of  il\e  tnt 
miAilio  In  dradt  wlxld)  iuav  perbaps,  be  tbv  gvnninr  wont. 
Till?  fable  it  from  the  GrvtL  iv  ft  prcccdini^  line  ihci-f  li 
«ii  illnnion  (u  Ihc  pitivcrb  :^Fn»cut  a  ./otnf,  wd  procul  a 

ii'Ui    ihrlnk  ;]     Ho  JiU  thf  nhl   coplc«. 
W'  ,  ilv,  ftitil  riniocfilcalK  n-nJ  : 

(  "  .  ik,  Ac,  (.tmitted  lu  EillL  vt  1813.) 

I  A  tiiiwrnttr* pitum  upmk  IAetf.J  Frvm  fJie  Lslia ;  nc  Hm 
mihi  tuitft, 

♦ Alt  kit  thrmn  biMnd  wwj  L  t.  All  impwU- 

menu.    So  In  llic  .Httgor  nf  Qvin^orvHffh . 


me  to  have  my  shoes  walk  upoti  Christian  soles,  had 
turned  me  into  a  capon ;  for  I  am  sure  now,  the 
stones  of  all  my  pleasure,  in  this  fleshly  ilfv,  wi9 
cut  off. 


"  Mope,  snd  hv  ante  I'll  imm  rrtiiove  lli«  tct 
Tbail  stands  bctwctii  IIk'v  hihI  ijijr  (»lury/' 

li  Very  few  of  our  old  Knii-lisli  plajj  »i\' free  tlmtn  xhf9^ 
di.dogiK.t  <if  loifv  ^U  ami  bntfoonery  :  *ivmt>  tLf  vire  c*f  Um 
Hfr ;  nor  U  Mh^in^v^t  K-s*  fm*  rinm  ll  lh/ii»  liU  i'^rtfrnp**- 
rjirk-*,  TotliftMil  il»piT>  i«  Itnpos^lblr,  nur  ili*U  t  atlviupt 
it.    Tbe>  arc  *.i{  i\\\i>  luc.  ttiat    tlnry   mark  thr  lattv,  dil>plii> 

ibtf  iKinrrtv  \  .Ki  .V  .,.  «>,..(  .,,.   ti,.    .iner  aeii|;bt  aial 

enti  I 

ft  i.ii   lo  am    «kkl 

pla>-,  1  ...i         .  .1= ,:it   cuulAiiiiiiMtc^ 

with  Aucii  ^ioUUv  rib«liiry  m  the  prvwtt>{«     To  "  low  Wit,** 


t 


SCKKK   I.J 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


Hir.  So  then,  if  any  coxcomb  has  a  galloping  de- 

.  aire  to  ride,  here's  a  gelding,  if  he  can  bat  sit  him. 

'       Spun,  I  kick,  for  all  that,  like  a  horse; — ^look 

i  else. 

i       Hir.  Bat  that  is  a  kickish  jade,  fellow  Spungius. 

I  Hare  not  I  as  mach  cause  to  complain  as  thoa  hast? 

,   When  1  was  a  pasan,  there  was  an  infidel  punk  of 

i  mine,  would  hare  let  me  come  upon  trust  for  my 

I  curetting :  a  pox  on  your  Christian  cockatrices ! 

;  they  cry,  like  poolterers'  wires:— No  money,  no 

'  coney. 

1 1  Spun,  Bacchus,  the  god  of  brew'd  wine  and  sugar, 
1 1  grand  patron  of  rob-pots,  upsy-freesy  tipplers,  and 

I  super-naculum  takers ;  this  Bacchus,  who  is  head 
jl  warden  of  Vintners'-hall,  ale-conner,  mayor  of  all 

I I  rictualling-houses,  the  sole  liquid  benefu^r  to  bawdy 
I'  houses;  kmoeprenule  to  red  noses,  and  invincible 
1 1  adelantado  over  the  armado  of  pimpled,  deep-scarleted , 
1 1  rubified,  and  carbuncled  feces 

|l       Hir.  What  of  aU  this? 

i  Spun,  This  bocm  Bacchanalian  skinker,  did  I  make 
ij  legs  to. 

I '  Hir.  Scurvy  ones,  when  thou  wert  drunk. 
1 1  Sputu  There  is  no  danger  of  losing  a  man's  ears 
I  by  making  these  indentures ;  he  that  will  not  now 
1 1  and  then  be  Calabingo,  is  worse  than  a  Calamoothe. 
1 1  When  I  was  a  pagan,  and  kneeled  to  this  Bacchus, 
1 1  I  durst  out-drink  a  lord ;  but  your  Christian  lords 
1 1  out-bowl  me.  I  was  in  hope  to.  lead  a  sober  life, 
1 1  when  I  was  converted ;  but,  now  amongst  the  Chris- 
tians, I  can  no  sooner  stagger  out  of  one  alehouse, 
but  I  reel  into  another :  Uiey  have  whole  streets  of 
nothing  but  drinking-rooms,  and  drabbin;j^-cham- 
bers,  jumbled  together. 

Hir.  Bawdy  Piiapus,  the  first  schoolmaster  chat 
taught  butchers  to  stick  pricks  in  flesh,  and  make  it 
swell,  thou  know'st,  was  the  only  ningle  that  I  cared 
for  under  the  moon ;  but,  since  I  left  him  to  follow 
a  scurvy  ladv,  what  with  her  praying  and  our  fast- 
ing, if  now  1  come  to  a  wench,  and  offer  to  use  her 
any  thing  hardly  (telling  her,  being  a  Christian,  she 
must  endure),  die  presently  handles  me  as  if  I  were 
a  clove,  and  cleaves  me  with  disdain,  as  if  I  were  a 
calfs  head. 

Spun,  I  see  no  remedy,  fellow  Hircius,  but  that 
thou  and  I  must  be  half  pagans,  and  half  Christians ; 
for  we  know  verv  fools  Uiat  are  Christians. 

Hir.  Right :  the  quarters  of  Christians  are  good 
for  nothing  but  to  feed  crows. 

Spun.  True  :  Christian  brokers,  thou  know'st,  are 
1 1  made  up  of  the  quarters  of  Christians  ;  par-boil  one 
1 1  of  these  rogues,  and  he  is  not  meat  for  a  dog  :  no, 

I    or  indeed  to  wit  of  any  kind,  it  has  not  the  sligheit  preten- 

,    »ion  ;  beiog,  in  fiict,  nothing  more  than  a  loatluome  sooter- 

I    kin  engendered  of  filth  and  dnlneaa.    (It  was  evidently  the 

i  aathor'a  design  to  personify  Lutt  and  DrunkermetB  in  the 

characters  of  Hircios  and  Spangias,  and  this  may  accoant 

for  Uie  ribaldry  in  which  they  indaige.)    That  Massinger  is 

I  nuc  free  from  dialogues  of  low  wit  "and  bafTooncry  (thoagh 

•  certainly,  notwithalanding  Coseter's  assertion,  he  is  mach 

more  so  than  his  contemporaries)  may  readily  be  granted ; 

bat  the  person  who,  alter  perusing  this  execrable  trash,  can 

'  imagine  ic  to  bear  any  resemblance  to  his  style  and  manner, 

moat  have  read  him  to  very  little  purpose.    It  was  assoredly 

I  written  by  Decker,  as  was  the  rest  of  this  act,  in  which  there 

is  orach  to  apnrove :  with  respect  to  this  scene,  and  every 

P<fc*^  ia  whien  the  present  speakers  are  introduced,  I  recom- 

nicnd  them  to  the  reader's  supreme  scorn  and  contempt ;  if 


supreme  scorn  and  contempt ;, 
entirely  wer,  he  wfO  Jose  little  of  the  story, 
ot  his  i«q>ect  tor  the  author.    I  have  carefully 
_t  text  ta  innimierahle  places,  but  given  it  no 
fsrther  eooalderatioa.    1  repeat  my  entreaty  that  the  readvr 
woarid  reject  k  akofetber. 


he  pass 

ana  a«AfaM(< 

eded&text  ta 


no,  I  am  resolved  to  have  an  infidel's  heart,  though 
in  shew  I  carry  a  Christian's  face. 

Hir,  Thy  last  shall  serve  my  foot :  so  will  I. 
Spun,  Our  whimpering  lady  and  mistress  sent  me 
with  two  gni-eat' baskets  full  of  beef,  mutton,  veal 

and  goose,  fellow  Hircius 

Hir.  And  woodcock,  fellow  Spungius.  I 

Spun.  Upon  the  poor  lean  ass-fellow,  on  which  I 
ride,  to  all  the  almswomen :  what  think'st  thou  I 
have  done  with  all  this  good  cheer  ? 
Hir.  Eat  it ;  or  be  choked  else. 
Spun.  Would  my  ass,  basket  and  all,  were  in  thy 
maw,  if  I  did !  No,  as  I  am  a  demi-pagan,  I  sold  the 
victuals,  and  coined  the  money  into  pottle  pots  of 
wine.  I 

Hir.  Therein  thou  shewed'st  thyself  a  perfect 
demi-christian  too,  to  let  the  poor  beg,  starve,  and 
hang,  or  die  of  the  pip.  O^r  puling,  snotty-nose 
lad^  sent  me  out  likewise  with  a  purse  of  money,  to 
relieve  and  release  prisoners : — Did  I  so,  think  you  ? 
Spun.  Would  thy  ribs  were  turned  into  grates  of 
iron  then. 

i7tr.  As  I  am  a  total  pagan,  I  swore  they  should 
be  hanged  first ;  for,  sirrah  Spungius,  I  lay  at  my 
old  word  of  lechery,  and  cried,  a  pox  on  your  two- 
penny wards !  and  so  I  took  scurvy  common  flesh 
for  the  money. 

Spun.  And  wisely  done ;  for  our  lady,  sending  it 
to  prisoners,  had  bestowed  it  out  upon  lousy  knaves  : 
and  thou,  to  save  that  labour,  ca^t'st  it  away  upon 
rotten  whores. 

Hir.  All  my  fear  is  of  that  pink-an-eye  jack-au- 
apes  boy,  her  page. 

Spun.  As  1  am  a  pagan  from  my  cod-piece  down- 
ward, that  white-faced  monkey  frights  me  too.  I 
stole  but  a  dirty  pudding,  last  day,  out  of  an  alms- 
basket,  to  give  my  dog  when  he  was  hungry,  and  the 
peaking  chitty-face  page  hit  me  in  the  teeth  with  it. 
Hir.  With  the  dirty  pudding  !  so  he  did  me  once 
with  a  cow-turd,  which  in  knavery  I  would  have 
crumb 'd  into  one's  porridge,  who  was  half  a  pagan 
too.  The  smug  dandiprat  smells  us  out,  whatsoever 
we  are  doing. 

Spun.  Does  he  ?  let  him  take  heed  I  prove  not 
his  back-friend :  Til  make  him  curse  his  smelling 
what  I  do. 

Hir.  *Tis  my  lad^  spoils  the  boy  ;  for  he  is  ever 
at  her  tail,  and  she  is  never  well  but  in  his  company. 

Enter  AKOfcLO  with  a  book,  and  a  taper  lighted ;    they 
seeing  him,  counterfeit  devotion, 

Aug.  O !  now  your  hearts  make  ladders  of  your 
eyes. 
In  shew  to  climb  to  heaven,  when  your  devotion 
Walks  upon  crutches.     Where  did  you  waste  your 
When  the  religious  man  was  on  his  knees,      [time, 
Speaking  the  heavenly  language? 

Spun.  Why,  fellow  Angelo,  we  were  speaking  in 
pedlar's  French,  I  hope, 

Hir.  We  have  not  been  idle,  take  it  upon  my  word. 

Ang.  Have  you  the  baskets  emptied,  which  your 
Sent,  from  her  charitable  hands,  to  women  [ladv 
That  dwell  upon  her  pity? 

Spun.  Emptied  them  !  yes ;  I'd  be  loth  to  have 
my  belly  so  empty  ;  yet,  I  am  sure,  I  munched  not 
one  bit  of  them  neither. 

Ang.  And  went  your  money  to  the  prisoners  ? 

Hir.  Went  !  no  ;  I  carried  it,  and  with  these  fin- 
gers paid  it  away. 


Ang,  What  wny  ?  tlie  devir»  wa^,  the  w»j  of  sin, 
Thp  way  of  hot  damnntion,  w«y  of  lust  t 
And  you,  to  wash  away  the  poor  man's  bread 
In  hfiwla  of  dninki»QDM«, 

Spun.  DrunkeniiM*  I  ye«,  yes,  I  uii^  to  be  dnnik ; 
Ottr  TiRxt  neigbbour^ft  moii,  colled  Chrisfopher^  hatli 
ofiea  seen  roe  drunk,  butli  be  not  1 

/ftr.  Or  me  giren  so  to  the  fieab  !  my  cbeeltB 
vp^ik  my  doiDfi^s. 

Ang.  Avjiunt,  ye  tJiiev^es.  and  hollow  bypocriti»a  ! 
Vour  bi'nrt.s  to  me  lie  own  like  black  bookH* 
And  tlii<«r©  I  n>ad  your  aciing«*. 

5/wjfi,  And  what  do  you  r».»«d  in  tny  bwrtt 

ffir.  Or  to  mine  ?  come,  umiable  Augeto,  be«t  the 
flint  of  your  bmins, 

Spvn,  And  let's  see  what  sparkB  of  wit  fly  out  to 
kindb>  your  cerebrum.  [g^iuscnird, 

Att^.  Vour  names  even  brand  you  ;  you  are  Spun- 
And  like  a  spunge,  you  mwk  up  lickerish  wiues, 
Till  your  soul  reela  to  b<?!L 

Spun.  To  hell !  can  any  drunkard's  legs  cany  him 
so  fiir?  food, 

dng.  For  blood  of  grnpei  you  sold  tlie  widows* 
And  starving  them  'tJa  muroer;    what's  this  but 

hull?—. 
Iltrcius  your  name,  and  gontiah  is  your  nature  : 
You  snatch  the  meat  out  of  tlie  prisoner's  mouth, 
To  fatten  harlots  i  is  not  thin  heil  loo  1 
No  mi^el,  but  the  devil,  waits  on  you. 

Spun,  Shall  1  cut  bid  throat  1 

i/j>,  No  ;  better  bum  bim,  for  I  think  be  ia  a 
witch ;  but  sooth,  aootb  him. 

Spun.  Fellow  Angelo.  trtie  it  ia,  that  falling  hito 
tbe  componv  of  wicked  he-christians,  for  my  part — 

liir.  And  sbe-onea^  for  mine,-^we  have  them 
swim  in  shods  bard  by 

Spun,  We  must  confess,  I  took  too  much  out  of 
tbe  pot ;  and  be  of  t'other  hollow  commodity. 

Hir,  Yes,  indeed,  we  laid  Jill  on  both  of  us  :  wo 
cosim'd  tbe  poor ;  but  'tis  a  etimmon  thing  ;  many  a 
one.  that  counts  himself  a  better  Christian  than  we 
twot  has  done  it,  by  this  lif^bt, 

Spuji,  But  pray,  sweet  Angelo,  play  not  ilie  tell- 
tale to  my  lady  ;  and,  if  yon  take  lu  creeping  into 
any  of  these  mouse-holea  of  sin  any  mote,  let  cats 
flay  off  our  skinis. 

Hir,  And  put  nothing  but  the  poison 'd  tails  of  ^ 
rats  into  those  skins. 

Ang.  Will  you  dishonour  her  sweet  charity. 
Who  saved  you  from  the  tree  of  death  nnd  abnrae  ? 

Hir,  Would  I  w^ere  hanged,  i-utlier  tbau  tlius  be 
told  of  my  faults, 

Spun,  8 bo  took  us,  tis  true,  from  tbe  gailows ; 
yet  1  hope  a  he  will  not  bur  yet:>mea  sprats  to  have 
ll>eir  swmg. 

Afis.,  She  comes,  beware  and  mf*nd. 

Hir»  Let's  bleak  hia  neck,  and  bid  him  mend. 

Enter  DoaorrtEA* 

Dar.  Have  yoti  my  me«tag«a.  aetit  to  the  poor, 
Delivered  with  goocfhandsj  not  robbing  tbem 
Of  any  jot  was  tbetrs? 

Sjfitn,  lUih  themi  Indy !  I  hope  neitlier  toy  fellow 
nor  1  am  thieves. 

Hir.  D*diverfd  witli  g^ood  hands,  miubtm  ?  el*e 
let  me  never  lick  my  lingers  more  when  1  (rat  btit- 
terM  fish, 

Dtrr,  Wbo  ebeat  tbe  poor,  and  from  tbem  pluck 
their  alma. 
Pilfer  from  heavpn  ;  and  there  are  thunderbolts 


From  ibence  to  he.it  them  ever*     Do  not  lie. 
Were  you  both  fnithful,  true  distributers? 

Spun,  Lie,  madam  I  what  grivf  ia  it  to  cae  fm 
turn  swncTf^erer,  and  gire  your  poor-minded  nacnllj 
serrunbi  tlie  lie. 

thn  Vm  glud  you  do  not ;  if  tliose  wre^obed  people 
Tell  you  I  hey  pine  for  wont  of  any  tbin«'. 
Whisper  but  to  mine  ear,  and  you  ihall  Ornish  tbem. 

Itir.  Whisper!   nay,  lady,  for  my  patt   111  cry 
wboop. 

Anf^,  Play  no  more,  villaina,  with  ao  good  a  lady ; 
For,  if  you  do 


^/lUM. 


Are  we  Christians? 


II ir.  The  foul  tiend  snap  all  pagnoa  for  mm, 

Ang.  Away,  and,  once  more,  mead. 

Spun.  Takes  ua  for  botchers. 

Hir.  A  patcl},  a  pwitrb  !*  [EUrant  Spun,  and  llir. 

Dor.  IVIy  book  and  taper.f 

Arig.  Here,  most  holy  mistfess. 

Dor.  1  hy  ^^oJce  sends  forth  such  music*  that  I 
Was  nivisJi'd  with  a  more  celestial  sound,       [never 
Wrre  every  servant  in  the  world  like  thee, 
So  full  of  goodnessi  angeU  would  come  down 
To  dwell  with  us  :  thy  name  is  Angelo, 
And  like  that  name  tlioti  art ;  get  thee  to  raalf 
Thy  youtii  with  too  much  watching  is  opprest* 

Ah£,  No,  my  detir  lady,  I  could  weary  stars. 
And  ioroe  the  wakeful  moon  to  lose  her  eyea 
By  my  Inte  watrhing,  hut  to  wait  on  you. 
When  at  your  pntyer*  you  kneel  before  tbe  altir, 
i^letbinks  I'm  singing  with  some  quire  in  heaTent 
8o  blest  I  hold  me  in  your  comimwy  : 
Therefore,  my  most  loved  mistress,  do  not  bid 
Your  boy,  so  serviceable,  to  get  henoe  ; 
For  then  you  break  bis  beorl. 

Dor,  Be  nigh  me  still,  then  ; 
In  goldea  letters  down  I'll  »et  timt  dny. 
Which  gave  thee  fo  me.     Little  ilid  1  bop* 
To  meet  such  worlds  of  comfort  in  thyself^ 
This  little,  pretty  body  ;  when  1,  coming 
Forili  of  the  temple,  heard  my  beggar-boy, 
My  sweet-faced,  eodly  beggar  boy,  crave  an  alma, 
Whic  h  with  glad  bano  I  pavt«,  with  lucky  hand  ?— 
Ami  when  I  took  tJn>o  horop,  my  most  chaste  bcfsom, 
i\fethought,  was  fiU'd  with  no  hot  wanlou  fire, 
But  with  a  holy  Same,  mountiuK;  since  higher, 
On  wtugs  if  cherubins,  than  it  did  before, 

Ang,  Proud  am  t^  that  my  lady's  modest  eye 
So  likes  m  poor  a  servant. 

Dor,  I  have  offer *d 
llaQdfuls  of  gold  but  to  bcihold  thy  parents. 
I  would  leave  kiii}^domi»,  were  I  queen  of  some. 
To  dwell  with  (by  good  fathtT ;  for.  the  son 
llevritching  me  so  deeply  wiUi  bivS  pre&ence. 
He  tliat  begot  bini  must  do*t  ten  limes  more, 
I  pray  thee,  my  sweet  boy,  shew  mo  thy  parvnla  j 
Be  not  ji-sliumpd. 

Aug.  I  am  iiot :  I  did  never 
Know  who  my  mother  was:  but,  by  yon  palaoo 


•  Hir.    I  pfih'hr  a  / 
the  frurd  ii  uvUktilly  > 
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FOrd  with  bright  hearenly  courtiers,  I  dare  assure 
And  Dawn  these  eyes  upon  it,  and  this  hand,     [you, 
My  &ther  is  in  heaven  :  and  pretty  mistress, 
If  your  illustrious  hour-glass  spend  his  sand 
No  worse  than  yet  it  does,  upon  my  life. 
You  and  I  both  shall  meet  my  father  there. 
And  he  shall  bid  you  welcome. 

Dor,  A  blessed  day  ! 
We  all  long  to  be  there,  but  lose  the  way. 

\ExeunU 

SCENE  IL—A  StnH  near  Dorotuba's  Hotije. 
"Enter  Macrinvs,  mst  by  Theopbilus  and  Haepax. 

Theop,  The  Sun,   god  of   the  day,  guide  thee, 

Mac.  And  thee,  Theo^ilus  !  [Macrinus  ! 

Tkeoplu  Clad'st  thou  m  such  scorn*  ? 
I  call  my  wish  biick. 

Mae.  I*m  in  haste. 

Tkuok.  One  word. 
Take  the  least  hand  of  time  up :— stay  : 

Mac.  Be  brief.  [Macrinus, 

Thmffik.  As  thought :    I   prithee    tell    me,  good 
How  health  and  our  fair  princess  lay  together 
This  night,  for  you  can  teU  ;  courtiers  have  fliesf 
That  buis  all  news  uoto  them. 

Mae.  She  slept  but  ill. 

Theopk.  Double  thy  courtesy ;  how  does  Antoninus? 

Mae.  Ill,  well,  straight,  crooked, — I  know  not  how. 

Theopk.  Once  more ; 
—  Thy  head  is  full  of  windnuUs  :~when  doth  the 
Fill  a  bed  full  of  beauty,  and  bestow  it        [princess 
Go  Antomnus,  on  the  wedding-night? 

Mac.  I  know  not. 

Theojph.  No !  thou  art  the  manuscript, 
Where  Antonmns  writes  down  all  his  secrets  : 
Honest  Macrinus,  tell  me. 

Afar.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Harp.  Honesty  is  some  fiend,  and  frights  liim 
A  numy  courtiers  love  it  not^.  [hence ; 

Theopk.  What  piece 
Of  this  state-wheel,  i^hich  winds  up  Antoninus, 
Is  broke,  it  miis  so  jarringly  1  the  man 
Ia  from  himself  divided  :  O  thou,  the  eye 
By  which  I  wonders  see,  teD  me,  my  Harpax, 
What  gad-fly  tidkles  this  Macrinus  so. 
That,  flinging  up  the  tail,  he  breaks  thus  from  me. 

Harp.  Oh,  sir,  his  brain-pan  is  a  bed  of  snakes. 
Whose  stings  ahoot  through  his  eye  baUs,  whose 

poisonous  spawn 
Ingenders  such  a  fry  of  speckled  villainies, 
That,  unless  channs  more  strong  than  adamant 
Be  used,  the  Roman  angel's}  wmgs  shall  melt, 

•  Thmpk.  Glad'st  thoa  in  euch  »com  f]  Tbls  is  the  reading 
of  «U  tiie  old  copies,  moA  appeal*  to  l>e  tlie  geDoioe  one. 
Tbeophilos,  who  Is  represented  as  a  furioas  xealut  fur  pa- 
gaiiitm,  is  mortified  at  the  indifference  with  which  Macrinas 
retHma  the  happioeas  he  liad  wished  him  by  his  god.  Mr. 
M.  Maaoo  read«,  Oaddest  thou  in  mch  team  f 

t cowrlifTs  A«w  flies]  This  word  is  nsed   by 

Ben  Jooson,  a  cloae  and  devoted  imiutor  of  the  ancienu, 
for  a  dcmicatic  paraake,  a  familiar,  &c.  and  from  tiim,  pro- 
bably. Decker  adopted  it  in  the  present  sense. 

X  A  wny  eomrtimn  hoe  it  not]  Thu  b  the  reading  of  the 
Arst  quarto.    The  editora  follow  that  of  the  last  two :— Aod 

OMg  Ste.  which  b  not  to  good. 

$  the  Roman  angvl's]  As  angels  were  uo  part 


I   «r  Ibe 
I   Ike  II 


I  angcii 
tbeolonTf  thb  shoald'crrfain/v  be  at^fel  from 
amfelio,  which  means  a  bird.    M.  Mason. 
It  wen  to  be  wiabad  that  critics  would  sometimes  apply 
1vis  iIm  advice  which  GoneriU  gives  to  pooi  old 

'  I  pray  yo«,  father,  being  loniA,  seem  so ;" 


And  Caesar's  diadem  be  from  his  head 

Spum'd  by  base  feet ;  the  kiurel  which  he  wears, 

Returning  victor,  be  enforced  to  kiss. 

That  which  it  hates,  the  fire.    And  cim  this  ram. 

This  Antoninus-engine,  being  made  readj 

To  so  much  mischief,  keep  a  steady  motion  ? — 

His  eyes  and  feet,  you  see,  give  strange  assaults. 

Theoj^.  I'm  tum'd  a  marble  statue  at  thy  language 
Which  printed  is  in  such  crabb'd  characters. 
It  puzzles  all  mj  reading :  what,  in  the  name 
or  Pluto,  now  IS  hatching? 

Harp,  This  Macrinus* 
The  line  is,  u^n  which  love-errands  nm 
'Twixt  Antoninus  and  that  ghost  of  women. 
The  bloodless  Dorothea,  who  in  prayer 
And  meditation,  mocking  all  your  gods. 
Drinks  up  her  ruby  colour  :  yet  Antoninus 
Plays  the  Endymion  to  this  pale-iaced  moon. 
Courts,  seeks  to  catch  her  eyes — 

ITieoph.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Harp.  These  are  but  creeping  billows. 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  but  if  Dorothea 
Fall  on  his  bosom,  and  be  fired  with  love, 
(Your  coldest  women  do  so,) — had  you  ink 
Brew'd  from  the  infernal  Styx,  not  dl  that  blackness 
Can  make  a  thing  so  foul,  as  the  dishonours, 
Disgraces,  buffetings,  and  most  base  aSronts 
Upon  the  bright  Artemia,  star  o'  th'  court. 
Great  Cassar's  daughter. 

Theopk.  I  now  conster  thee.  [fill'd 

Harp.  Nay,  more ;  a  firmament  of  clouds,  being 
With  Jove's  artillery,  shot  down  at  once. 
To  pasht  your  gods  in  pieces,  cannot  give. 


we  should  not  then  find  so  many  of  these  certainti^.  The 
barbarons  word  augel,  of  which  Mr.  M.  Mason  speaks  so 
confidently,  b  foreign  to  our  language,  whereas  anffelt  in 
the  sense  of  birds,  occurs  frequently.  Jookon  beaulifully 
ealb  the  nightingale,  "the  dear  good  emgel  of  the  spting  ;>' 
and  if  this  should  be  ibouKht,  as  it  probably  b,  a  Grecbm  ; 
yet  we  have  the  same  term  in  another  passage,  which  will 
admit  of  no  dbpnte  : 

**  Not  an  angel  of  the  air 
Bird  melodious,  or  Inrd  Mr,  &c. 

Two  Noble  Kintmen. 

In  Mandcville,  the  barbarous  Herodotus  of  a  barbarous 
age,  there  b  an  account  of  a  people  (probably  the  remaiuk 
of  the  old  Guebrcs)  who  exposed  the  dead  bodies  of  their 
parents  to  ihe/otr^«  qf  the  air.  They  reserved,  however, 
the  sculls,  of  which,  says  he,  the  son,  *'  letethe  make  a  cnppe, 
and  thereof  dr>'nkethe  he  with  gret  devociona.  In  remem- 
braunce  of  the  holy  man  that  the  aungeUs  qf  God  had  eten. 

**  By  tbls  expression,"  says  Mr.  Hole,  •' Mandeville  possi- 
bly meant  to  insinuate  that  they  were  considered  as  sacred 
nteuenger:**  No,  surely :  avngelet  qf  God,  was  synony- 
mous in  Mandevllle's  vocabulary,  to  fowteg  qfthe  air.  With 
Greek  phraseology  he  was,  perhaps*,  but  little  acquainted,  but 
he  knew  his  own  language  well.  (By  w^/  b  meant  the 
Roman  ansign,  the  eagle). 

The  reader  cannot  but  have  already  observed  how  ill  the 
style  of  Decker  assimilates  with  that  of  Masslnger :  in  the 
former  act  Harpax  had  spoken  sufficiently  plain,  and  told 
Theophilus  of  strange  and  important  events,  without  these 
harsb  and  violent  starts  and  metaphors. 

•  Harp.    'iliiM  Macrimu 

The  line  {«,  4c.]  The  old  copies  read  time.  Before  I  mw 
Mr.  M.  Mason's  emendation,  I  had  altered  it  to  twine.  Line 
however,  appears  to  be  the  genuine  word.  The  allusion  is 
to  the  rude  fire>works  of  our  ancestors.  So,  in  the  Fawne, 
by  Marston. 

•  "  Page.  There  be  squibs,  sir,  running  upon  linea,  like 
some  of  our  gawdy  gallants,"  &c.,  (and  in  Decker's  Honest 
Whore.  "  Troth  mistress,  to  tell  you  true,  the  fire-works 
then  ran  from  me  upon  linei"  &e.) 

f  To  pash  ifour  gode  in  piecee  ]  So  the  old  copies.  Cox- 
etcr  (who  is  followed,  as  usual,  by  Mr.  M.  Mason),  ignorant 
perhaps  of  the  sense  of  paeh,  changed  it  to  daeh,  a  word  of 
far  less  energy,  and  of  a  different  meaAlng.  The  latter  sig- 
nifies, to  throw  one  thing  with  violence  against  another ;  the 
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With  all  those  thanderbolts,  so  deep  m  Wow 
To  the  religrion  there,  and  pagan  lore. 
As  this  ;  for  Dorothea  hates  vour  gods. 
And.  if  she  once  hiast  Antoninus*  soul. 
Making  it  foul  like  hers.  Oh !  the  example— 

Theoph.  Eats  through  C«^sarea*s  heart  like  liquid 
poison. 
Hare  I  invented  tortures  to  tear  Christians, 
To  see  but  which,  could  all  that  feel  bell's  torments 
Hare  leave  to  stand  aloof  here  on  earth's  staee. 
They  would  be  mad  *tiU  they  again  descended, 
Holciing  the  pains  most  horrid  of  such  souls, 
May-games  to  those  of  mine :  has  this  my  hand 
Set  down  a  Christian's  execution 
In  such  dire  postures,  that  the  very  hangman 
Fell  at  my  foot  dead,  hearing  but  their  figures  ; 
And  shall  Macrinus  and  his  feUow-masker 
Strangle  me  in  a  dance ! 

Harp.  No ;— on  ;  1  hu^  thee. 
For  drilling  thy  quick  brams  in  this  rich  plot 
Of  tortures  'gainst  these  Christians :  on ;  I  hug  thee ! 

Theof)h.  Both  hug  and  holy  me ;  to  this  D^thea 
Fly  thou  and  I  in  thunder. 

Harp.  Not  for  kingdoms 
Piled  upon  kingdoms :  there's  a  villain  page 
Waits  on  her,  whom  I  would  not  for  the  world 
Hold  traffic  with  ;  I  do  so  hate  his  sight 
lliat,  should  I  look  on  him,  I  must  sink  down. 

Theoph.  I  will  not  lose  thee  then,  her  to  confound ; 
None  but  this  head  with  glories  shall  be  crown *d. 

Harp.  Oh !  mine  own  as  I  would  wish  thee. 

[Kxeunt. 


SCENE  III. — A  Room  in  DoROTiiE.i*s  House, 
Enter  Dorothea,  Macrinus,  and  Angelo. 

Dor.  My  trusty  Angelo,  with  that  curious  eye 
Of  thine,  which  ever  waits  upon  my  business,' 
I  prithee  watch  those  my  still-negireent  servants, 
That  they  perform  my  will,  in  what  s  enjoined  them 
To  the  good  of  others ;  else  will  you  find  them  flies, 
Not  lying  still,  yet  in  them  no  good  lies  : 
Be  careful,  dear  boy. 

Ang.  Yes,  my  sweetest  mistress.* 

Dor.  Now,  sir,  you  may  go  on. 

Mac.  I  then  must  study 
A  new  arithmetic,  to  sum  up  the  virtues 
Which  Antoninus  gracefully  become. 
There  is  in  him  so  much  man,  so  much  goodness, 


[Exit. 


former,  to  ttrike  a  thing  with  Mich  force  u  to  crash  it  to 
pieces.    Thai  in  Act  IV.  of  this  tragedy : 
-when  the  battering  ram 


Wu  fetching  his  career  backwards,  to  poA, 
lie  with  bis  horns  in  pieces." 
The  word  is  now  obsolete  ;  which  is  to  be  regretted,  as  we 
have  none  thai  can  adequately  snpply  its  place :  it  is  nsed  in 
its  proper  sense  by  Dryden,  which  is  the  latest  insUnce  1 
recollect : 

"  Thy  cnnning  engines  have  with  labour  raised 
My  heavy  anger,  lilce  a  mighty  weight. 
To  fall  and  jMtk  thee." 
Mr.  Glflbrd  might  have  added  the  following  iDnstration  in 
which  the  distinction  between  pa^  and  daah  b  pointedly 
roarkwl.  *  ^ 

"  They  len  him  (Becket)  not  till  they  had  cut  and  poshed 
oat  his  brains,  and  daahed  them-abont  npon  the  chnrch 
pavement."    Holinshcd,  Hen.  II.  an.  1171. 

It  wonM  not  be  difficalt  to  cite  many  other  authorities  to 
snpport  of  the  use  here  made  of  this  now  obsolete  word.  Shaka- 
peare  frequently  uses  it.  RD. 

•  Ani.  Yet,  n.p  sweetest  mitire$B.]  So  the  oW  copies : 
the  nuKfern  editors  read.  Yet,  my  sweet  mlafrcsa,  which  de- 
sloys  the  metre. 


So  much  of  honour,  and  of  all  things  rise,  11 

Which  make  our  being  excellent,  uat  frcnihis  store  ' 
He  can  enough  lend  oChen ;  yet,  much  ts'on  fran 

him,  j 

The  want  shall  be  as  little,  as  when  sens  I 

Lend  from  their  bounty,  to  fill  up  Uie  poomessl* 
Of  needy  rivers.  ! 

Dor.  Sir  be  is  more  indebted 
To  you  for  praise,  than  yon  to  him  Ant  owes  it. 

Mac.  If  queens,  riewmg  bis  presents  pud  to  the 
whiteness 
Of  your  chaste  hand  alone,  should  be  nmbhioas 
But  to  be  parted  in  their  nuneioas  sheras  ;t 
This  he  counts  nothing :  coold  jroa  see  main  eimies 
Make  battles  in  the  quarrel  of  ms  Tslour, 
That  'tis  the  best,  the  truest,  this  were  nothing; 
The  greatness  of  his  state,  his  &ther*s  roice 
And  arm  awing  C«sares4  he  ne'er  boasts  of; 
The  sunbeams  which  the  emperor  throws  upon  him. 
Shine  there  but  as  in  water,  and  gild  him 
Not  with  one  spot  of  pride :  no,  desrest  benntj,  I ' 

All  these,  heaped  up  together  in  one  scale,  | 

Cannot  weigh  down  the  lore  he  bears  to  jon,  | 

Being  put  into  the  other.  ! 

Dcr.  Could  gold  buy  yon  j 

To  speak  thus  for  a  friend,  yon,  nr,  are  woirthy 
Of  more  than  I  will  number ;  and  this  your  langn^ 
Hath  power  to  win  upon  another  woman. 
Top  of  whose  heart  tbe  feathers  of  this  world 
Are  gaily  stuck :  but  all  which  first  yon  named. 
And  now  this  last,  his  love,  to  me  are  nothing. 

Afar.  You  make  me  a  sad  messenger  ;— but  him- 
self 

Enter  Antondtus. 

Being  come  in  person,  shaU,  I  hope,  hear  from  yoa 
Music  more  pleasing. 

Anton.  Has  your  ear,  Macrinus, 
Heard  none,  then  I  | 

Mae.  None  I  like. 

Anton.  But  can  there  be 
In  such  a  noble  casket,  wherein  lie 
Beiuty  and  chastity  in  their  full  perfections, 
A  roclcy  heart,  killing  with  cruelty 
A  life  that's  prostrated  beneath  vour  leett 

Dor.  1  am  guilty  of  a  shame  f  yet  ne*er  knew. 
Thus  to  hold  parley  with  you  ;— pray,  sir,  pardon. 

Anton.  Good  sweetness, you  now  have  it,  and  shsU 
Be  but  so  merciful,  before  your  wounding  me     [go; 
With  such  a  mortal  weapon  as  Farewell, 
To  let  me  murmur  to  your  virgin  ear. 
What  I  was  loth  to  by  on  any  tongue 
But  this  mine  own. 

Dor.  If  one  immodest  accent 
Fly  out,  1  hate  you  everlastingly. 

Anton.  My  true  love  dares  not  do  it. 

Mae,  Hermes  inspire  thee  ! 


• toJSU  up  the  poomen.]  Tbe  modem  cditonrcad 

I  know  not  why— fo  Jill  ttp  their  poormem  ! 

f  i^sif  to  be  parted  iis  theW  mnmrow  sAsret  ,*}     This  th«   | ' 
former  editors  have  modernised  into 

But  to  be  partners,  ttc 
a  better  word,  perhaps,  but  not  for  that,  to  be  nnwarrantabiy 
thrust  into  the  text.  The  expression  mav  be  foand  ia  the 
writers  of  our  author's  age,  especially  in  Ben  Joosoo,  ia  Ike 
sense  here  required  :  to  be  parted;  to  be  lavoarcd,  or  «•• 
dowed  with  a  part. 

*  And  arm  awing  Ceeeareeu]  I  have  ventured  to  dlffrr 
here  fh>m  all  tbe  copies,  which  read  ewUig  ;  Che  cn>cr,  ifit 
be  one,  as  I  think  it  is,  probably  arose  from  the  espcwilaa 
being  t4kcn  «l<iwn  by  the  ear. 


Scene  III.] 


THE  VlRGIN-MARTYIt 


19 


Enter  above,  Aetemu,  Sapritivii,  Tueophilus, 
Spuvgius,  and  Hibcids. 

Spun,  So,  now,  do  you  see  ?— Our  work  is  done  ; 
the  fish  joa  angle  for  is  nibbling  at  the  hook,  and 
therefore  untruss  the  ood-piece-point  of  our  reward 
no  matter  if  the  breeches  of  conscience  fall  about  our 
heels. 

TTuopk,  The  gold  you  earn  is  here ;  dam  up  your 
And  no  words  of  it.  *  [mouths, 

Hir.  No ;  nor  no  words  from  you  of  too  much 
damning  neither.  I  know  women  seU  themselves 
daily,  and  are  hacknied  out  for  silyer :  why  may  not 
we,  then,  betray  a  scurry  mistress  for  gold  ? 

Spun.  She  saved  us  from  the  gallows,  and,  only 
to  keep  one  proverb  from  breaking  his  neck,  we'll 
hang  her.  [white  bo)'s. 

Theopk.  T'is  well  done;  go,  go,  you're  my  fine 
Spun.  If  your  red  boys,  'tis  well  kno^-n  more  ill- 
favoured  faces  than  ours  are  painted. 
Sap.  Those  fellows  trouble  us. 
j '       Tkeoph,  Away,  away ! 
i  I       Hir.  I  to  my  sweet  placket. 
1 1       Spun,  And  I  to  my  roll  pot. 
1 1  [^Exeunt.  Hhr,  and  Spun. 

j       Anton.  Come  let  me  tune  you: — glaie  not  thus 

I  With  self-love  of  a  vowed  virginity,  [your  eyes 
I ;  Make  every  man  your  glass  ;  you  see  our  sex 

I I  Do  never  murder  propagation ; 

I !  We  all  desire  your  sweet  society, 

1 1  And  if  you  bar  me  from  it,  you  do  kill  me, 

I  And  of  my  blood  are  guilty. 

I,  Artem.  O  base  villain  ! 

I  i  Sap.  Bridle  your  rage,  sweet  princess. 

I  Anton.  Could  not  my  fortunes, 

I  Rear*d  higher  far  than  yours,  be  worthy  of  you, 

I  Methinks  my  dear  affection  makes  you  mine. 

I  Dor.  Sir,  for  your  fortunes,  were  they  mines  of 

I  He  that  I  love  is  richer ;  and  for  worth,           [gold, 

j  You  are  to  him  lower  than  any  slave 

I  Is  to  a  monarch. 

Sap.  So  insolent,  base  Christian ! 

I  Dor.  Can  I,  with  wearing  out  my  knees  before 

I  Get  you  but  be  his  servant,  you  shall  boast      [him, 

^  You  re  equal  to  a  king. 

I  Sap.  Confusion  on  thee. 

For  playing  thus  the  Ijring  sorceress' !  [the  sun 

I  Anion.  Your  mocks  are  great  ones  ;  none  beneath 

I I  Will  I  be  servant  to. — Ou  my  knees  I  beg  it, 
t  Pity  me,  wondrous  maid. 

!  I       Sap.  I  curse  thy  baseness. 

I  Theaph.  Listen  to  more. 
Dor.  O  kneel  not,  sir,  to  me. 

I I  Anton,  This  knee  is  emblem  of  an  humbled  heart : 
I    That  heart  which  tortured  is  with  your  disdain, 

Justly  for  scorning  others,  even  this  heart, 
'    To  which  for  pity  such  a  princess  sues, 
I    As  in  her  hana  offers  me  all  the  world, 
I  Great  Cesar's  daughter. 
I        Artem,  Slave,  thou  liest 
I.        Anton,  Yet  this 

Is  adamant  to  her,  that  melts  to  you 

In  drops  of  blood. 
Tkeoph.  A  very  dog ! 
Anton.  Perhaps 

Tia  my  religion  makes  you  knit  the  brow  ; 

Yet  be  you  mine,  and  ever  be  your  own  : 

1  ne'er  will  screw  your  conscience  from  that  Power, 

On  which  you  Christians  lean. 
Sap,  I  can  no  kmger 


Fr^  out  my  life  with  weeping  at  thee ,  villain. 
Sirrah !  [Atoud. 

Would,  when  I  ^t  thee,  the  high  Thunderer  s  hand 
Had  struck  thee  m  the  womb  ! 

Mac.  We  are  betray 'd. 

Artem.  Is  that  the  Idol,  traitor,  which  thou  kneel'st 
Trampling  upon  my  beauty  ?  [to, 

Tkeoph.  Sirrah,  l>andog*  ! 
Wilt  thou  in  pieces  tear  our  Jupiter 
For  her?  our  Mars  for  her  ?  our  Sol  for  her  ? 
A  whore !  a  hell-hound  !  In  this  globe  of  brains. 
Where  a  whole  world  of  furies  for  such  tortures 
Have  fouffht,  as  in  a  chaos,  which  should  exceed. 
These  naiu  shall  flnubbing  lie  from  skull  to  skull. 
To  find  one  horrider  than  all,  for  you. 
You  three !. 

Artem.  Threaten  not,  but  strike  :  quick  vengeance 
Into  my  bosomf  !  caitiff!  here  all  love  dies,      [flies 

{Exeunt  above, 

Anton.  O !    I  am  thunderstruck !    We  are  both 
o'erwhelm'd 

Mac.  With  one  high-raging  billow. 

Dor,  You  a  soldier, 
And  sink  beneath  the  violence  of  a  woman  ! 

Anton.  A  woman !    a  wrong'd  princess.     From 
such  a  star 
Blazing  with  fires  of  hate,  what  can  be  look'd  for. 
But  tragical  events?  my  life  is  now 
The  subject  of  her  tyranny. 

Dor.  That  fear  is  base. 
Of  death,  when  that  death  doth  but  life  displace 
Out  of  her  house  of  earth ;  you  only  dread 
The  stroke,  and  not  what  follows  when  you're  dead 
There's  the  great  fear,  indeed t :  come,  let  your  eyes 
Dwell  where  mine  do,  you'll  scorn  their  tyrannies. 

Re-enter  below,  Artemia,  SAPRmus,  Tiieophilvs,  a 
guard ;  Angei.o  come*  and  stands  dote  by  Doro- 
thea. 

Artem.  My  father's  nerves  put  vigour  in  mine  arm. 
And  I  bis  streneth  must  use.    Because  I  once 
Shed  beams  of  favour  on  thee,  and,  with  the  lion, 
Play'd  with  thee  gently,  when  thou  struck'st  my 
ril  not  insult  on  a  base,  humbled  prey,  [heart, 

•  Theoph.    Sirrak,  bandog. 

JVilt  thou  in  pieces  tear  our  Jupiter.]  A  bandog,  ai  the 
name  imports,  was  a  d«>g  so  fierce,  as  to  require  to  be 
chained  op.  Bxndogs  are  frequently  mentioned  by  oar  old 
writers  (indeed  the  word  occurs  three  times  in  this  very 

flay)  and  always  with  a  reference  to  their  savage  nature. 
f  the  term  was  appropriated  to  a  species,  it  probably  meant 
a  large  dog,  of  the  mastiff  kind,  which,  though  no  longer 
met  with  here,  is  still  common  in  many  parts  of  Germany  : 
it  was  familiar  to  Snyders,  and  if  found  m  most  of  his  huut- 
ine-pieces. 

In  this  country  the  bandog  was  kept  to  bait  bears:  with 
the  decline  of  that  "  noble  sport,"  peitHips,  the  animal  fell 
into  disuse,  as  he  was  too  ferocious  for  any  domestic  pur- 
pose. Mr.  Uilrhrist  has  ftamished  me  with  a  curious  pas- 
sage from  Laneham,  Mhich  renders  any  further  details  on 
the  subject  unnecessary.  "  On  the  syxih  day  of  her  majes- 
tves  cumming,  a  great  sort  of  bandog*  whcar  thear  tyed  in 
the  utter  coonrt,  and  thyrtecn  bears  In  the  inner.  Whooso- 
ever  made  the  panncll  thear  wear  enoow  for  a  queast,  and 
one  for  a  challenge  and  need  wear.  A  wight  of  great  wis- 
doom  and  gravitie  seemed  their  foreman  to  be,  had  it 
cnm  to  a  Jury :  but  it  fell  oout  that  they  wear  caused  to 
appeer  thear  upon  no  such  matter,  but  onlie  too  onswear 
too  an  auncfen/  auarrtle  between  them  and  the  bandog*,*'  ftc. 
Queen  Elizabeth*  Entertainment  at  KiUingworth  Caetle,  in 
1075. 

t quick  vengeance  fiie* 

Into  my  botom,  ice]  The  old  copies  read.  Into  thy 
bo*om.  For  the  change,  which  is  obviously  necessary,  I  am 
answerable. 

X  There'*  the  great  fear  indeed:]  The  modem  editors 
omit  gruit,  which  is  fonmi  in  the  first  and  second  quartos. 


Br  lingefinj  oat  tby  tvrrora  ;  but  with  one  frovrn 
Kill  tbie  :     hence  with  *era  all  to  execution. 
Beiie  him  ;  but  let  even  death  it«elf  be  weary 
la  torturinf!^  her.     I'll  change  those  smiles  to  shrieks ; 
Giru  the  f<M)l  what  she^s  proud  of,  martyrdom  i 
In  pitfces  rack  that  bawd  too. 

Aap.  Albeit  the  reverence 
I  owe  OUT  ffoda,  and  voU;,  are  in  my  bosom, 
TorreoU  so  strongs  tW  pity  qnit«  lie*  drown*d 
From  saTtDK  this  youoj^  man  ;  vet,  when  I  »Mt 
What  §a/C9  Seath  girea  bim,  ana  diat  a  Uiing  within 
days,  *tis  my  son.  t  am  forced  to  be  a  man,         [mo 
And  grow  k)nd  of  hia  life,  which  thus  1  beg. 

ArUm,  And  I  deny, 

Amton*  Sir,  you  dishonour  me. 
To  ilU)  for  that  which  1  disclaim  to  have. 
I  ab^l  more  glory  in  my  fiufFerings  gain 
Than  you  in  giving  judgment,  since  I  oAct 
Wy  blood  up  to  your  anger  ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
To  kaep  a  wretched  life  of  mine  from  ruin  ; 
PreatTve  this  temple,  builded  fair  aa  yours  ia*, 
An<l  CiDJiar  never  went  in  greater  triumph. 
Than  1  shall!  to  the  icafibld. 

Artm.  Are  you  so  brave,  iir  T 
Set  forward  to  his  triumph,  and  1st  those  two 
Go  eursing  along  with  him, 

Uar,  No,  but  paying, 
For  ray  [mrt,  I,  that  you  lose  ten  times  more 
Bv  torturing  rae,  than  I  that  dare  vour  tortures  : 
Tnrough  all  the  army  of  ray  sins.  I  have  even 
Laboured  to  break,  and  cope  with  deatli  to  tli'  face* 
Tbe  visage  of  a  hangman  frights  not  m« ; 
Tbe  «ght  of  whips*  racks,  gibbets,  axes,  fires, 
Are  scaffoldings  by  which  my  ioul  climbs  up 
To  SQ  eCemal  habitation. 

Thwph.  Ciwaar's  imperifd  daughter,  hear  me  spemk 
r<*t  not  this  Christian  thing,  in  this  her  pageantry 
Of  jproud  deriding  both  our  god.**  and  Cn >ftar» 
Build  to  hersfilf  a  kingdom  in  her  deatlu 
Goingt  Isughing  from  ui  :  no  ;  her  bitterest  tonneDt 
Shali  be,  to  feel  her  constitnry  Ireaten  down  : 
TUe  bmvery  of  her  resolution  lie 
BatteT*d,  by  argument,  into  such  pieces, 
That  she  again  shall,  on  her  belly,  cwep 
To  kiss  the  pavements  of  our  piunim  gods* 

j4if#ni.  How  to  be  done  ? 

Thfoph,  V\\  bend  my  dnnehteri  to  her, 
And  they  shall  turn  her  rocky  faith  to  wax  ; 
Else  spit  at  me  Jet  me  be  made  your  slave. 
And  meet  do  Roman's  but  a  rillain's  gmve. 

Artem.   Thy   prisoner    let   her   be,    then  ;     and, 
Sapritius, 
Your  son  and  that{,  be  yours  :  desth  shnH  bo  sent 
1\}  hJm  that  sudTers  them,  by  voice  or  letters, 
To  ^reet  each  other,    Rifte  her  estate  \ 
Cbnadnns  to  beggary  brought,  grow  desparate. 


thf  trmplf,  hulW  it /air  ti§  iftntri  it,]     At  tbU 

Due  ttiiiMU,  Antui]iiiit»  >  request  i»,  iiot  incrvU  Out  Aitfiula 
ftbuulrl  prparfvc  F)orvithr4,  but  thil  pKc  sboulJ  rxl^c  hir  i^r  n 
fttfrtc  of  6|ilLiulijiur  c<]iMt  to  her  w^%n*  Jhv  iit>»iinlkiy  uf 
tn|»(H«Mni|(  lh«it  lit  fthouM  n\*kc  ihh  tff\\\r^i  »•.  «  prkiccM, 
wliu  hsu  cooUvmucfl  Ittm  lo  i^vitlh,  hi  r.ivuar  of  tipr  riVMl, 
rosde  me  wpptt^e  ilni  thcrv   mint  In;  Hri  rrrur  in  ibh  pmi* 

TiV     ,  ■     ^   '  A  -jngk"   i<l<iitcc  Ni  vlittrr  i>r  ihc 

fkr  .VI'  fAvt4|  <il|  tiii»  LiUiai  :  huihi 

it  Mtto,  1001 »  whtch   Cunctvr  ful- 

Imiiti  i|  ;    111  I  IK   Mittt  r<  II  riiiiui#  K*  Ml  >tic  Ivlttf 

t  ltuittj(  luuyhimtf  Jrmn  um   ]     So  iltv  »lil  cofiie*  ;  Ithtrli  |a 
tnt  mure  cune^  t  iImu  tUv  iiuKlvnt   rc^dLus—  ih;  hatj/ktiiff 


I  Yomr  «0M  and  tti^t.l  Me«*ilMc  Mteriaqi,  whom  li^^tirv 
•ke  h^iUtAlM  «  b4wi|  —  M,  lit«M!v, 


Dnr,  f^till  on  the  bread  of  poverty  let  me  foed. 

Ang.  O  ?  my  admired  mistres'*,  qtieiich  not  out 
The  holy  fires  within  yon,  though  t«mptatiofM 
Shower  down  \i\wn  yxfU  i  clasp  tbine  annour  <m. 
Fight  well,  and  thou  sbalt  see,  albr  tbeao  wan« 
Thy  bead  wear  sunbeams,  and  tby  lert  loucii  etaim, 
[tiama  att  but  At^gtb. 

Eitur  Hiftoitrs  mid  SrinsotiM^ 

Hir*     How  now,  An^lo  ;  bow  ia  if,  bow  is  i*  * 
What  tlinstkd  apios  tliat  whore  Fgrtiuo    upon.  La 
wheel  now  ? 

Spun.  Cfirn*  esLi,  earn*  fiffa,  poor  knave  t 

llir.  Ciimment  pwi/tt*wM^  cwnmfnt  |Nirte-wwin, 
mon  petit  eitr^ou  ? 

Spun,  Sly  pretty  wee  comrnde,  my  half-inch  of 
man's  fleah,'  how  mo  the  dice  of  this  ctieatinr  woiid, 
bal 

Ans;*  Too  well  on  yonr  sides  ,  you  are  hid  ia  gold 
OW  head  and  enrs. 

Hir.  We  thank  our  fates,  the  sign  of  the  guigla- 
boya  haniirs  at  tbe  doors  of  our  pockets. 

Spun,  Who  would  think  that  we,  coming  fonlt 
of  the  a — ,  as  it  were,  or  fag-end  of  the  ifvorld,  sboold 
yet  see  the  golden  age,  when  so  little  &tver  u 
stirring. 

Uir,  Nay.  who  can  say  any  citizen  is  an  ass,  for 
loading  hi«own  back  with  money  tiQ  hia  soul  cracks 
again,  only  to  leave  bis  son  like  a  gilded  coicomb 
behind  him?  Will  not  any  fool  take  me  for  a  wist 
man  now,  seeing  mo  draw  out  of  the  pit  of  my  ix«a> 
surv  tliis  little  god  with  bin  belly  full  of  gold  f 

^^pun.  And  this,  full  of  the  same  meat,  out  of  ajf 
ambry. 

Aug.  That  gold  will  melt  to  poison. 

Spun,  Poison !  would  it  would  ;  wbol«  pjoli  flbr 
healths  should  down  my  iliroat, 

Hir,  Gold,  pobou  !  there  is  never  a  she-ilirasber 
in  Csaarea,  that  lives'!;  on  tbe  Hail  ofmooej,  will  oaU 
it  so. 

An^,  Like  slaves  you  sold  your  souls  for  golden 
Bewraying  her  to  death,  who  atiapt  betw  eeti  [dros«. 
You  and  the  gallows. 

Spun,  It  wns  an  easy  matter  to  save  us,  ahe  beiiif 
so  well  back'd. 

Hir,  The  gallows  and  we  fell  out ;  so  she  did  but 
part  us, 

Ang,  The  misery  of  that  mistress  is  mmib  own  } 
She  lieggarVl,  1  left  wretched* 

Ifir,  i  can  but  let  my  nose  drop  in  sorrorw,  with 
wet  nyes  for  her. 

Spun,  The  petticoat  of  her  estate  is  unlaaed,  1 
conlWss. 

Hir,  Ves,  and  theVmock  of  her  chanty  is  now  aU 
to  pieces, 

Ang,  For  love  you  bear  to  her,  for  some  good  lunu 
Dane  you  by  me,  give  roe  one  piece  of  *ilv*r. 

Hir,  Mow*  a  piece  of  silver  I  if  thuu  wrcrt  an 
angel  uf  gold,  I  would  not  put  thee  into  white  moo**^ , 
unless  I  wei}2;hed  thee  ;  and  I  weigh  thee  not  a  m-  h 

Spun,  A  piece  of  silver!  1  never  had  but  tnn 
cftlveai  m  my  life,  and  those  my  mother  loft  me  *,  I 
will  rather  part  from  tli©  fat  of  them,  thaa  Cram  a 
niu-»twrd-(olten*s  worth  of  argent. 

Ihr.  And  ko,  *iwmit  nil,  we  crawl  from  ihie. 

Spun.  Adieu,  denu-dandipnit,  adieu  ! 

j4#^.  Stay,— one  word  yet  j  you  tiow  tre  full  of 
gold. 

Hir.  I  would  be  sorry  my  dog  were  so  full  of  tha 


Or  Mnj  iow  of  nuiie  of  the   meazfes  eitlier. 
Go,  go!  you're  beggars  botli  ;  you  art»  not 
on  TOOT  feel.  [frorUi 

Hir,  Aw«y,  away^  hoy  I 

Spun*  Pig»t  you  do  'oothiog  bat  tfit  paicli«i  on 
€bm  •oiie>9  of  yoor  ieits. 

I  am  glad  I  tried  your  lor«,  wbich,  me  !  I 
aa  tMt  is  full,  [  wont  not. 

And  ao  long  as  this,  so  long  at  this. 
Spvngiiitt  yon  ara  a  pickpocket. 
'      Spnm,  HirciQs,  tbou  bast  niin'd:— ^o   long  at! — 
•ot  ao  much  money  ia  \ttt  as  will  buy  u  lou^. 

Hir,  TboQ  art  a  thief,  and  thou  liest  in  that  gut 
diroagb  which  thy  wina  runs,  if  Uioo  deaiest  ir. 

5pM3t.  Thou  li«at  de«per  than  the  bottom  of  mine 
enraged  pocket,  if  tbou  afironteat  it. 

^i»g.  No   blows,  no  bitter  langnage ; — all  your 
gold  gofie  i 

J^      Spun*  Can  the  deril  creep  into  one's  breeches  ? 
B      /frr.  Yea,  if  his  borotonce  get  into  the  cod -piece. 
H^ifla^.  Come,  aigh  not ;  I  ao  tittle  am  in  love 

r 


ATI  yours .  diride  the  hf^ap  in  ftquul  almre. 
So  vou  will  go  ftloag  witlj  me  to  prison. 
And  in  our  mistreats'  sorrows  bear  a  part* 
Sttv,  will  vou  ? 

Kfth.  Will  we! 

Span,  It  she  were  going  to  hsn^og.  no  guflowa 
should  part  us. 

Hin  Let  us  both  be  tum'd  into  a  rope  of  oaiona, 
if  we  do  not, 

Aftg,  Follow  me,  then :  repair  your  bad  deeds  past; 
Hanpy  are  men,  when  their  best  days  are  kst ! 

Sfmn,  True,  master  Angelo ;  pray^  sir,  lead  the 
way. 

liir.  Let  him  Icfld  that  way,  but 
this  way. 

Spun,  I  IfTe  in  a  gnol ! 

I  fir.  Away,  and  shift  for  ourselves: — She*U  do 
well  enough  there;  for  prisoners  are  more  hungry 
aflLer  mutton,  than  catch  poles  after  prisoners. 

Sptttu  Ia?i  Ijur  stan-e  iheo,  if  a  whole  gaol  will 
not  6U  her  belly,  lExeunL 


[Exit  AhgitiK 
follow  thou  me 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  L—A  lUam  in  DoRoraiAV  ffaitie. 


Emitr  Bh^msnc^  Tufjopuiuvt,  FrmU  Causta,  and 
CiiRisTrrA. 
&m.  Siek  to  tbe  death,  I  fear*. 
Tittpk,  I  iDset  TOUT  aorrow, 
WiA  BV  trtta  feilit^  of  it. 

Stp,  gbe'a  a  wiien, 
A  sflTocresdi.  Theophilus  ;  my  son 
Is  ehann*d  by  her  enchanting  eyes  ;  and,  like 
Am  ioMfe  nuide  of  wax,  her  beams  of  beauty 
MiAt  na  to  aothtng  :  aU  my  hopes  in  htm. 
Ami  tD  Ilk  gottoEi  honoors,  find  their  gntre 
In  bia  «tf«nge  dotage  on  her.     Would,  when  first 
fie  aair  and  loved  her,  that  the  earth  had  open'd 
r*d  both  aliire ! 
T&flipA.  Tb«reV  bop«<  left  ycL 

V  „t  ,*,*. .  though  the  princess  were  api>eas«d» 
•re  surrender 'd  up ; 
nstian  is  so  transported 
Ikei*  Khgioa,  that  unless  my  son 
let  fais*  parish  fir^t  f )  drink  tlje  same  potion, 
be  of  ber  belief,  shell  not  vouchsafii 
bia  lawfnl  wife. 
Priert.  Bat,  0110a  remored 
From  ber  opioioo,  u  I  reat  aasnred 
i\Thmwmnm»  of  tbeae  bolr  maids  will  win  her» 
I^BB  §ad  km  traeiibla'to  any  thing, 
^^^Hwr  «oiiliaf  or  fata. 
^^^lipL  If  dbo  i^lbaa  it. 

The  SCffilB  dM^  iKPMUcig  ttiJWitioas  airs, 

Tka 


I,  due  basfliak'a  killing  eye, 
that  does  emah  tlia  baDee^ 

shall  not  tppctr 


It  i#  drlk^htfiiL  aflcr 


r  rfic  ftlNtldri  «o4  kAriAarM  vT  Utr  preretlinK  met,  la  f  Jl 
s^danUi  Ikm  cfear  sad  kamioaliwt prrM« uf  M^Min^ftr. 
««  b«ae*  la  Ac  cwwclaitnn  of  the  •econd  fcvut,  wbtrv 


erowdi^l   vtllli 


Leas  fatal  to  her,  than  my  bmI  made  hot 
With  lore  unto  my  fjmb»     1  have  deferred  it. 
In  hojMPs  to  draw  b«ick  thii>  npostJitP, 
Which  will  be  greater  honour  thuii  tu^t  ilcnth, 
Unto  ber  father  s  faith  ;  and,  to  thnt  end, 
Hare  brought  my  daughters  hither. 

CaL  And  we  ^oubt  not 
To  do  what  you  desire. 

Sap,  Ivet  her  be  sent  for. 
Prosper  in  your  good  work  ]  and  were  I  not 
To  attend  tne  princess,  I  would  see  and  hear 
How  you  succeed. 

Theoph.  I  am  commanded  too, 
V\\  bear  you  company. 

Sop,  (liire  tliem  your  ring. 
To  lead  htT  as  in  triumph,  if  they  win  her 
Before  her  highness.  [ExiL 

Theaph.  Spjupo  no  promises, 
Persuaitiona,  or  threats,  I  do  conjnre  you  : 
If  you  prevail,  'tis  rhe  most  glonoua  work 
Vou  ever  undertook. 

Ent^  DonomxA  and  Awgc^ 

Pfi<a^  She  comes. 

Thritph.  We  leave  you  ; 
Be  constant,  and  be  careftiL 

[Exeunt  Theaph  and  PrUit, 

Cat,  We  are  sorry 
To  meet  vou  under  guard. 

Dor,  But  I  mofv  grieved 
You  are  nt  liberty.     i?o  well  I  lore  you, 
That  I  could  ntnftll),  for  iuch  a  cause  as  mine, 
You  were  my  fellow -prisoners  :   Prithee,  Angelo, 
Reach  us  some  chairs,     I'lease  you  sit 

CaL  We  titaak  you  : 
Our  vi^it  is  for  love,  love  to  your  safety, 

CkriiL  Our  conference  muat  be  private,  pray  vou, 
Command  your  boy  to  Itsave  ua.  [therefore, 

Dor,  You  may  iraH  him 
Witii  any  secret  that  conceroa  my  life, 
Falaebcod  and  be  are  ainngera  :  bad  you,  ladies. 
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THE  VIRGIN-MARTVTl. 


[Act  UL  1 


Been  hiess'd  with  such  a  senrsnt,  you  had  never 

Fursook  that  way,  your  journey  even  half  ended, 

That  leads  to  joys  eternal.     In  the  phice 

Of  loose  lascivious  mirth,  he  would  have  stirrM  you 

To  holy  meditations ;  and  so  far 

He  is  nrom  flattery,  that  he  would  have  told  you. 

Your  pride  heing  at  the  height,  how  miserahle 

And  wretched  things  you  were,  that,  for  an  hour 

Of  pleasure  here,  have  made  a  desperate  sale 

Of  all  your  right  in  happiness  hereafter. 

He  must  not  leave  me  ;  without  him  I  fall : 

In  this  life  he's  my  servant,  in  the  other 

A  wish'd  companion. 

Ang,  Tis  not  in  the  devil. 
Nor  all  his  wicked  arts,  to  shake  such  goodness. 

Dor,  But  you  were  speaking,  lady. 

CaL  As  a  friend 
And  lover  of  your  safety,  and  I  pray  you 
So  to  receive  it ;  and,  if  you  remember 
How  near  in  love  our  parents  were,  that  we. 
Even  from  the  cradle,  were  brought  up  together, 
Our  amity  increasing  with  our  years, 
We  cannot  stand  suspected. 

Dor,  To  the  purpose. 

Cat,  We  come,  then,  as  good  angels,  Dorothea, 
To  make  you  happy  ;  and  the  means  so  easy. 
That,  be  not  you  an  enemy  to  yourself, 
Already  you  enjoy  it. 

Christ,  Look  on  us, 
Ruin*d  as  you  are,  once,  and  brought  unto  it 
By  your  persuasion. 

CaL  But  what  followed,  lady  ? 
Leaving  tliose  blessings  which  our  gods  gave  freely. 
And  shower'd  upon  us  with  a  prodigal  hand. 
As  to  be  noble  bom,  youth,  beauty,  wealth, 
And  the  free  use  of  these  without  control. 
Check,  curb,  or  stop,  such  is  our  law's  indulgence  ! 
All  happiness  forsook  us  ;  bonds  and  fetters 
For  amorous  twines ;  the  rack  and  hangman's  whips 
In  place  of  choice  delights  ;  our  parents'  curses 
Instead  of  blessings  ;  scorn,  neglect,  contempt. 
Fell  thick  upon  us. 

Christ.  This  consider'd  wisely, 
We  made  a  fair  retreat ;  and  reconciled 
To  our  forsaken  gods,  we  live  again 
In  all  prosperity. 

CaL  By  our  example. 
Bequeathing  misery  to  such  as  love  it. 
Learn  to  be  happy.    The  Christian  yoke's  too  Iieavy 
For  such  a  dainty  neck  ;  it  was  framed  ratlier 
To  be  the  shrine  of  Venus,  or  a  pillar 
More  precious  than  crystal,  to  supiK)rt 
Our  Cui>id's  image :  our  religion,  lady, 
Is  but  a  varied  pleasure ;  yours  a  toil. 
Slaves  would  shrink  under.  [devils  ? 

Dor.  Have  you  not  cloven  feet?    are  you  not 
Dare  any  say  so  much,  or  dare  I  hear  it 
Without  a  virtuous  or  religious  anger  1 
Now  to  put  on  a  virgin  modesty. 
Or  maiden  silence,  when  His  ]K)wer  is  question'd 
That  is  omnipotent,  were  a  greater  crime 
llian  in  a  bod  cause  to  be  impudent. 
Your  gods !  your  temples !  brothelhouses  ratlier. 
Or  wicked  actions  of  the  worst  of  men 
Pursued  and  practised.     Your  religious  rites  ! 
Oh  t  call  them  rather  juggling  mysteries. 
The  baits  and  nets  of  hell :  your  souls  the  prey 
For  which  the  devil  angles  ;  your  false  pleasures 
A  steep  descent,  by  which  you  headlong  fall 
Into  eternal  torments. 


CaL  Do  not  tempt 
Our  powerful  gods. 

Dor.  Which  of  your  powerful  godi  1 
Your  gold,  your  silver,  brass,  or  wooden  onia,      '  ' 
Tliat  can  nor  do  me  hurt,  nor  protect  you  *1 
Most  pitied  women !  will  you  sacrifioa 
To  such,— or  call  tliem  gods  or  goddesses. 
Your  parents  would  disdain  to  be  the  same. 
Or  vou  yourselves  ?  O  blinded  ignoranoe ! 
Tel[  me,  Calista,  by  the  truth,  I  charge  you. 
Or  any  thing  you  hold  more  deer,  would  you. 
To  have  him  aeified  to  posterity. 
Desire  your  father  an  adulterer, 
A  ravislier,  almost  a  parricide, 
A  vile  incestuous  wretch  1 

CaL  That,  piety 
And  duty  answer  for  me. 

Dor.  Or  you,  Christeta, 
To  be  hereafter  register'd  a  goddess. 
Give  your  chaste  body  up  to  the  embraces 
Of  goatish  lust  \  have  it  writ  on  your  forehead  : 
"  lliis  is  the  common  whore,  the  prostitute. 
The  mbtress  in  the  art  of  wantonness. 
Knows  every  trick  and  labyrinth  of  desirps 
That  are  immodest  V* 

Christ,  You  judge  better  of  me. 
Or  my  affection  is  ill  placed  on  you  ; 
Shall  I  turn  strumpet  ? 

Dor.  No,  I  think  you  would  not ; 
Yet  Venus,  whom  you  worship,  was  a  whore , 
Hora,  the  foundress  of  the  public  stews. 
And  has,  for  that,  her  sacrifice ;  your  greet  god. 
Your  Jupiter,  a  loose  adulterer. 
Incestuous  with  his  sister  :  read  but  those 
That  have  canonized  them,  youll  find  them  worse 
llian,  in  chaste  languf^^^e,  1  can  speok  them  to  you. 
Are  they  immortal  then,  that  did  partake 
Of  human  weakness,  and  had  ample  share 
In  men's  most  base  affections  ;  subject  to 
Unchaste  loves,  anger,  bondage,  wounds,  as  men  sre^ 
Here,  Jupiter,  to  serve  his  lust,  tum'd  bull. 
The  shape  t,  indeed,  in  which  he  stole  Europe ; 
Neptune,  for  gain,  builds  up  the  walls  of  Troy, 
As  a  day-labourer  ;  Apollo  keeps 
Admetus'  sheep  for  bread  ;  the  Lemnian  smith 
Sweats  at  the  forge  for  hire  ;  Prometheus  here. 
With  his  still-^wing  liver,  feeds  the  vulture  ; 
Saturn  bound  last  in  hell  with  adamant  chains  j 
And  thousands  more,  on  whom  abused  error 
Bestows  a  deity.     Will  you  then,  dear  sisters. 
For  I  would  have  you  such,  pay  your  devotiooa 
To  things  of  less  power  than  yoursdvesl 

CaL  We  worship 
Their  good  deeds  in  their  images. 

Dor.  By  whom  fashion'd  ? 
By  sinful  men.     Ill  tell  you  a  short  tale^* 
Nor  can  you  but  confess  it  is  a  true  one  : 


*  That  can  nor  <fo  me  hurt,  nor  protect  you  /]  l!<;rc 
spirited,  ami  more  iu  tUc  aiiUior's  manner,  ihjin  the  ivadiug 
of  the  last  quarto,  which  the  moilem  cdiion  follow : 

That  cannot  do  me  hurt,  nor  protect  jfom  f  < 

t  The  shape,  buleed,  &c.]  The  old  copies  read.  The  aliip, 
indeed.  Sec,  Corrected  by  Coxcter.  [OmiUcd  In  c<lj|.  vi 
1813.} 

: rU  tell  you  a  short  Ule,  &c.]    I  oocc  tho«cM  ' 

I  hud  read  this  ahort  tale  in  Amoblos,  from  whom,  ■■< 
from  Angustin,  much  of  tlie  preceding  speech  ia  taken ; 
bat,  npon  loolcing  him  over  again,  I  can  acarccly  find  a 
tr.ice  of  it.  Hvro<lotni  has,  indeed,  a  story  of  a  king  «f 
Egypt  (Amasis),  which  bears  a  distant  reaemblaafcc  to  K; 
bnt  the  application  U  altogether  differrat  >-lbere  i«  a  f 
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THE  VIKOIN^MARTYR. 


If 


g  dif  Effypt,  bf  mg  to  enwi 
tEOi^  of  UflijTH,  wUom  tbej  honour, 
from  the  matrontt'  ueckft  Lbe  ridia^  jffireLi , 
]fiifie^t  jEfold,  !.<  the  mutenslji, 
lish  up  hb  i^-ork  i  wrhkh  ptr&<?ted, 
til  Kjlettmity  he  set  it  up ^ 
.  adortidf  and  served  himjsdrhk  idol ; 
ing  it  to  fiTfi  him  victory 
lat  hm  enemi«a  :  but,  bem^  orflrthfowii, 
^  agaiiul  hifl  ^od  (Uieoe  are  fine  god^, 
ct  to  hiunan  futy  I ),  b«  too&  down 
eHMlMB  diing:,  md  lUftliiri^  it  &^ld* 
ada  abuoa,  m  wJikh  i^unuctj^  wasb'd 
oncobine'i  feat ;  ind  for  thiis  itoniid  ua* 
iBonthft  it  served  :  ku  mtfltress  pr^via^  falie, 
o«t  indeed  do  so^  and  grace  coiurluded 
f<en  him  and  the  priests,  of  the  mme  baaon 
uide  his  god  agruo  ■ — Thkik^  thitik  of  this 
tiien  cotuideft  if  all  worldly  hoooiiiH^ 
ea«tire»  th«£  do  lears  shurp  scingg  b<^hind  them, 

pow^  to  wiii  Buch  aj  have  reuofULbla  •oula. 
It  thetr  trust  in  droM. 
L  Oh,  that  I  bad  been  bora 
out  a  father ! 
list.  Piety  to  him 
nun'd  ua  fior  ever. 
r.  Think  not  ao ; 
may  repair  oil  j^t :  the  attribate 
epeaka  hia  Godhe&d  mtist,  ia  mercifiil : 
Dge  ia  pmper  to  iBe  fit^nda  you  worahip, 
iannot  Btrike  irithout  hm  l«ire, — ^Vuu  weep,— 
da  a  heareoly  ahower    celestial  bsdm 
ire  your  wo*jn'^*»i!l  c^ripi^f  i*^rrc>'     \H  k  fall, 
hiek  ujion  it ;  and,  when  that  ia  apent, 
elp  it  with  another  of  my  teara : 
toMj  yonr  true  rep^ntMice  prove  (Lb  child 
y  tme  iorrow,  nerer  mother  had 
th  ao  happy ! 

U  We  nxfi  cAu^hi  ouraelrea, 
caXD0  to  mke  you  i  and,  aasored  of  conquest, 
re  your  captires. 
r.  And  in  that  you  triumph  : 

fietory  had  been  eternal  losa, 
this  your  loaa  immortal  guin.     Fii  liere, 
fOM.  shall  feel  youn«hW  inwafdly  ;um'd 
i*t  tortures,  deaths  mad  bell : — but,  take  heed, 
lifters,  [auaaiooa, 

or  through  wedkneM,  ibreaca,  or  mild  per- 
gfa  of  a  lamer,  you  &U  not  into 
^nd  and  a  worse  apoataey, 
L  ^rever,  oh  never  I  ateel'd  by  your  example, 
Jine  the  womt  of  tyranny. 
rwf.  Here's  our  wajrani, 
ihall  aloKLf  and  witneaa  it, 
r.  Be  eofifirm*d  then  ; 
rest  aasuf«d,  the  more  yon  suffer  here, 
nora  your  glcny,  yon  to  heaTen  more  dear. 

lExeunL 

SCENE  Il^—Thf  GoTeraora  Palaet. 

llfT    Aft^rSMIA,    SAFaimTB,    TuEOPHlLttS,  ««l 
flARFJkX. 

wm,  Sapdtina,  though  ^ouraon  deaervp.a  n<>pily, 
lipve  ma  ticbseas  :  bta  contempt  of  ua, 
ast  behind  og,  and  look  back  upon 
ETvicfi  done  to  Cf  «ar,  that  weighs  down 

[  im  wblcli  be  Mmi  hli  fociu  w«ix  accfl<itom«d  lo  tpit, 
4«crJ%vt,  &c,  which  Ij  fijTitjed  int^a  ^  .  bpi  TvbffWr 
traiibtd  tlw   po«t  wiih  uy  bititt,  J  cutiuoi:  nnilerlakv 


Our  just  dispJeaanre.     If  hitt  malady 
Have  i^wtb  hom  his  restmint,  or  that  you  think 
Hls  Kberty  can  cui«  bim,  tei  him  have  it : 
Say,  we  forgive  him  freely* 

Sap^  Your  gtac:«  bUida  ua 
Ever  your  humblest  viuaois, 

Jrffm.  Use  all  meana 
for  his  recovery  ;  tliougb  yet  I  lore  him, 
I  will  not  force  mf  ectjon.    If  the  Christian, 
VVbotie  beauiy  hath  out-riTall'd  me,  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief,  let  him  enjoy  her ; 
That  aU  may  know,  when  the  cause  willa,  I  can 
Command  my  ovirn  deairea* 

Hit&ph*  Be  happy  then, 
My  tord  Sapritiua     I  am  confident 
Sttcb  eloqueiice  and  sweet  perssuaxion  dwell 
Upon  my  dau^Iit^ri'  tongues,  that  they  will  work 
To  any  thing  they  pteaae.  [her 

Sap.  I  wish  they  may  ; 
Yet  'tis  no  easy  tiisk  ta  undertake, 
To  alter  a  penrerse  and  obstinate  woman, 

[A  i/uwf  within :  loud  mutie. 

Artem,  What  m^sns  this  about  1 

Sop.  Tis  seconded  with  musie. 
Triumphant  music^ — ^Ma ! 

Enter  SiitpnoKiiii. 

Semp.  My  lord,  your  daughters, 
The  pdlara  of  our  faith*,  having  coirerted, 
For  ao  report  girtti  out,  the  Christian  lady, 
The  image  of  great  Jupiter  bom  b^ore  tliem, 
Sue  for  aeeess. 

Th^L  My  soul  divined  aa  much. 
1)1  eat  be  the  tune  wb«^n  firat  they  aaw  this  li^Lt ! 
Their  mother  when  she  bore  them  to  aupport 
My  feebLe  age,  fiird  not  my  longing  heart 
With  so  mui:L  joy,  aa  they  in  this  good  work 
Have  thrown  upon  me. 

Enftr  Priest  with  the  Itnage  of  Jupiter,  ineente  and 
^vTurr<;  foihtaed  by  Caluta  and  Chbisteta, 
Uttdmg  DoncmiaA.  | 

Wekome,  oh,  thrice  welcome,  i 

Daughters,  both  of  my  body  and  my  mind ! 
L«t  TOe  embrace  in  you  my  bliss,  mj  comfort ; 
And,  Dorothea,  now  more  welcome  too, 
Than  if  you  never  had  fallen  off    I  am  ravish'd 
With  the  excess  of  joy  : — spisuk,  happy  daughtera, 
The  bleat  event. 

CaL  We  never  gatn'd  80  much 
By  any  undertaking. 

TheopL  O  my  dear  girl, 
Our  gods  reward  tliee  I 

Dflf.  Nop  w-as  ever  tkne 
On  my  part  better  spent, 

€hniu  We  are  all  now 
Of  <>ne  opinion, 

Thettpiu  My  best  Christeta !  . 

MadaiUt  if  ever  you  did  grace  to  worth, 
\''ouchsafe  your  princely  hands. 

Arttm.  MQ»t  willingly * 

Do  you  refuse  it ! 

Cat  Let  ufi  first  deserve  it,  [prepar* 

Theeph.  BIy  own  child  still  f  here  «et  our  god ; 
Til  a  intense  quickly  :  Cotjie,  fair  DorotbeBt 
1  will  myself  support  you  j—^-now  kneel  down 
And  pay  your  vows  to  Jupiter, 

*  77t«  pitian  qfomrMih^  Ac  1  Mvn  ai  In  many  otter 
plft^rft.  ihe  lingTijire  of  Cbrii^tiantty  and  pKiiiohin  it  ron- 
foitadvQ  ;  fnifh^vk  aIwrvi   tbe  t\liiinctivc  term    for   tba 
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Ihr.  I  «hall  do  it 
Better  by  their  exnmple. 

Thioph.  *Vhev  shall  guide  you, 
Thnj  are  fiuiiilmr  with  l\w  sacrifice. 
Jonnmrd,  my  twiii<i  of  comfort,  and,  to  tt'och  her, 
Miike  a  joint  ofTeriag* 

ChritL  Tliua [thtif  httth  $pit  at  the  image^ 

Cttt  And  thus throw  U  dtfim,  and  t|mn»  ft* 

Harp,  Profiuie, 
And  impioQft !  itand  you  now  like  a  statue  1 
Are  you  the  champion  of  the  g^oda  ?  where  is 
Your  hoi  J  aeol,  your  anger  1 

Thtoph.  I  am  blaated  ; 
And,  aa  my  feet  were  rooted  here,  1  find 
I  hi^e  no  motion ;  I  would  I  bad  no  sight  too ! 
Or  if  my  ere*  can  nerre  lo  any  use** 
Give  me,  thou  injured  Power!  a  aea  of  tears. 
To  expiate  this  madneaa  in  my  daughters ; 
For,  being  themuielTee,  they  would  have  trembled  at 

So  hhuiphemoui  a  deed  in  nny  other  : 

For  my  sake,  bold  awhile  thy  dreadful  thunder, 
And  give  me  padence  to  demand  a  reason 
For  tJ»i»  acoureed  act- 

Dor,  'Twas  bravely  doile.       [should  look  on  you 

Thtoph.  Peajce,  damn'd   enchnntresa,    peace!  —  I 
With  evea  made  red  with  fury,  and  my  hand, 
That  aMlces  with  rage,  ahoutd  mucn  outstrip  my 

tongue. 
And  laal  my  vengeance  on  your  hearta ;— 4)ut  ntture, 
To  Tou  tb&t  have  fallen  once,  bids  me  again 
To  he  a  ikther.     Ob  !  how  durst  you  tempt 
Tho  anger  of  great  JoTe  ? 

Dor.  Alack,  poor  Jove ! 
He  is  no  swaggerer ;  how  smiig  he  stands  * 
Hell  take  a  kick,  or  my  thing, 

Sap^  Stop  her  mouth* 

Dor.  It  is  the  patient'st  godling't;  do  not  fear  him; 
He  would  not  hurt  the  ihief  that  stole  away 
Two  of  bia  golden  locks  ;  indnKl  he  could  not : 
And  still  'tis  the  some  quiet  thing 

Tktop,  Blasphemtr ! 
Ingenious  cruelty  shall  punish  this  ; 
Tliou  nrf  past  hope:  but  for  you  vett»deardangbt0r8, 
Agjiin  bewitch 'd,  the  dew  of  mild  forgiveneu 
May  gt'ntly  fall,  |>rovided  you  deserve  it 
With  true  contrition  :  be  yoitrselvei  igvin  | 
Sue  U}  the  o tended  deity. 

ChriMU  Not  to  be 
The  mistTBaa  of  the  earth. 

CaL  I  will  not  offer 
A  grain  of  incense  to  it,  much  less  kneel, 
Nor  look  on  it  hut  with  contemj.t  and  iicoru. 
To  hdvtf  n  thousand  years  conferred  upon  me 
Of  worldly  blessings.     IVe  jirofesa  ourselves 
To  be,  likt*  Dorotlien,  Christians, 
And  owe  her  for  thiit  happiness. 

Thetip.  My  ears 
Receive,  in  hearing  this,  all  deadly  uljanns, 
Powerful  to  make  man  wretched. 


Ariem.  Are  these  they 
You  bragg*d  could  conve 


convert  others  f 


r.^.*^  *^?*'  "^  *^  "^  '"  *«'•'  •"•*!    The  modcra 
'CoUorft  read ; 

Qr  \f  mif  ryrt  n/m  Mtrtv  to  anff  other  hjt. 
Othtr,  wli.ih  iU%\toy^  m  oi»«  ihe  mi  Ire  ^ml  ibc  »€nie.  k 
aa  •jMixt  Inter., .,L.i.., M    ,r  >h"    r -irtoi  1031  a^d  IflilJ. 

u,L  I     *  .*    *'  i'  * '   '  '»'>^«   Iniertrd  tl.ji 

WW.1  .(  Ilic  ,  Mr.  M,  M«on,    The  old 

eepifft  concur  I  >       ^  ,. ;  ^/.  ■  »!.  will 

1.  1  ^       f^-  -f'T  '"^  V'^*^  *  '*•  "^^^""^  eomplewi  the  ver», 
ll  aow  n!*tor#d  fniiu  the  Ural  idillon. 


Sttp,  That  want  strength 
To  stand  themselves ! 

Harp.  Your  honour  is  engaged. 
The  credit  of  your  cause  depends  opoo  it  i 
Something  you  must  do  sutldonly, 

Thfoph.  And  I  will. 

ifarp.  1  hey  merit  death  ;  but,  falling  by  yoitr  I 
Twill  be  reconled  for  a  juat  revenge. 
And  holy  fury  in  you, 

Thetjpli,  Do  not  blow 
Tlie  furnace  of  u  wratli  thrice  hot  already; 
jfirnft  is  in  my  breast,  wildfire  bums  here. 
Which  only  blood  mu^t  quench.      Incensed  Powvl  | 
Which  from  my  infancy  1  have  adored. 
Look  down  n  ith  favourable  beam^'i  upon 
Tlie  sacrifice,  though  not  allow 'd  thy  priest. 
Which  I  will  offer  to  tbee ,  and  be  plctaaed 
( My  fiery  seal  inciting  me  to  act) 
To  caU  that  justice  otbera  may  efrle  mtttder. 
Come,  you  accurs'd,  thus  by  the  liair  I  dn^  yoa 
Before  tliis  holy  altar ;  thus  look  on  yon, 
Less  pitiful  than  tigers  to  their  prey: 
And  thu^  with  mine  own  hsmd  I  take  that  life 
Which  I  gave  to  you.  [^Kiib  tk 

Dor,  O  most  cruel  butcher  ! 

Thettph.  My  anger  ends  not  here :  liell'i  drefedlhll 
Receive  into  thy  ever-onen  gntes,  [| 

Their  damned  souls,  and  let  the  Foriee*  whips 
On  them  aJone  be  unlisted  ;  and,  when  denth 
Cloaei  these  ey©s,  'twill  be  Elysium  to  me 
To  hear  their  shrieks  and  howling^  Make  me,  Plold^l 
Thv  in!4lrument  to  fumiAb  thee  with  souLi 
Ot'^that  accursed  sect ;  nor  let  me  fall. 
Till  my  feU  vengeance  hath  consumed  tlhant  tKL 

J  Exit,  HarpoM  fmg^mg  1 
•- 

[Enttr  Af^ih  mtiimgi^ 

Dor,  Oh,  call  him  back  agnin. 
Call  bock  your  htmgmnn  !  here's  one  priaoiier  left 
To  he  the  subject  of  his  knife. 

Art  Not  so  i 
We  are  not  so  near  feeonoiled  nnto  the« ; 
Tliou  sholt  Dot  perish  such  an  eesy  way. 
Be  slit*  your  cburtre*  S«pritiuSt  now  ;  and  vafhr 
None  to  come  near  ber,  till  we  have  found  o«t 
Some  tonnenta  worthy  of  her, 

Ang,  Coumge,  miatreas. 
These  martyrs  but  prepare  your  glorioua  1kt» ; 
You  shall  exceed  them,  and  not  imitate*         [F 

SCENE  III,— A  Room  m  Dorouiea**  H<i*w. 

Euter  Sn  Koiis  and  llincits,  raggtd.  at  opptmitt 
HtK  Snunipus  !  [tatteirwl  seorld*  I 

Spun.  ^Iy  fine  rogue,  how  is  it  I  how   goe*  this 
//«r*  Hast  any  money  ? 
Spun.  Money  !   No,     The  tavern  ivy  cUnga  abottt 

my  money,  nnJ  kills  it.     Hsjtt  thou  any  mon«yf  F        I 
llir.  No.     My  money  is  a  mad  bull ;  and  liaidlBg  1 

any  gap  opened,  away  it  runs. 

*  Arlcm  'Ti*  a  Itrare  Mtnl]  The  flrtt  two  q«srlo«  %m%9 
i  §(«)[«  directluii  here,  which  Co^tfler  jUkd  M-  Matoii  f«il 
U»w  :  iCater  Artemia  faughit^.  Htil  Ari<coii«  cittitliinri  vm 
lh«  wlxgc  :  the  error  wat  »«cd  Rnd  rrniovcd  by  ib«'  «|H4n«* 
1051,  which  rrjtds  a«  I  hivc  (iven  it.  i 

t  hriw  gotM   thiM  InUered   «wnU.'l    The**    uAko-m*  \ 

wrelchei  — hut  they  »rc  tioi  wottk  ft  line.     Mr.  Mflj^Mt^r  t^h    ' 
tervea  thit  tatferrtt  i«  itpeli  with  «d  »  in  the  old  >   ' 
Bhjikip»re:  fhl*    ki   the    tint   opportuiilly  I  h>i 
inrulki'rthii;,  thai  M»Hii)E«f  eouronni  to  ib«  mhu 
Tilt   UKXleru  editum  ooinctiin?*  idopt  one  omxIv  %»|  "J.*  m-t 
it,  aad  »onictLrae»  ftno(hfr,  u  tf  the  wvrdi  were  dlVcfvotl   J 
it  U  hvat  tg  he  miitarm^  \ 


80KS  III.] 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


19 


Spun,  1  Me  then  a  tarem  end  a  bawdy-honee  hare 
&oea  much  alike  ;  the  one  hath  red  grates  next  the 
door,  the  other  hath  peeping- holes  within- doors  : 
the  tavern  hath  erennore  a  bush,  the  bawdy-hoose 
sometiines  neither  hedge  nor  bosh.  From  a  tarem 
man  comes  reeling ;  nom  a  bawdy-house,  not  able 
to  stand  In  the  tarem  you  are  cosen'd  with  paltry 
wine ;  m  a  bawdy-houae,  by  a  painted  whore  :  money 
may  hare  wine,  and  a  whore  will  hare  money  ;  but 
to  neither  can  jroa  cry,  Drawer,  you  roeue !  or. 
Keep'  door,  rotten  bawd !  without  a  nlrer  whistle : — 
We  are  justly  plagued,  therefore,  tor  running  from 


Hir,  Thou  didst ;  I  did  not :  Yet  I  had  run  too, 
but  that  one  gare  me  turpentine  pills,  and  that  staid 
my  running. 

Span.  ^^1 !  the  thread  of  my  life  is  drawn  through 
the  needle  of  necesai^,  whose  eye,  looking  upon  my 
lousy  breeches,  cries  out  it  cannot  mend  them ;  which 
so  pricks  the  linings  of  my  bod^  ^and  those  are, 
hmt,  lights,  lungs,  guts,  iad  midnff),  that  I  beg 


on  my  knees,  to  hare  Atropos,  the  tailor  to  the  Des- 
Vb  her  sheers,  and  cut  my  thread  in  two, 


to  take  ber  abeers,  and  cut  my 
or  to  heat  ^m  iron  goose  of  mortality,  and  so  press 
me  to  death. 

Hir.  Sure  thy  ftther  was  some  botcher,  and  thy 
hunm-  tongue  bit  off  these  shreds-of  complaints,  to 
patch  up  tM  elbows  of  thr  nittv  eloquence. 

Spwu  And  what  was  thy  faUier  I 

if  ir.  A  low-minded  oobkr,  a  cobler  whose  zeal  set 
many  a  woman  upright ;  the  remembrance  of  whose 
awl  (I  now  baring  nouiing}tluusts  such  scurrystitches 
into  my  soul,  thi^  the  heel  of  my  happiness  is  gone 
awry. 

Spun.  Pity  that  e'er  thou  trod*8t  thy  shoe  awry. 

Hir.  Lon^  I  cannot  last ;  for  all  sowterlr  wax  of 
eomfort  meltmg  away,  and  misery  taking  tne  length 
of  my  foot,  it  boots  not  me  to  sue  for  life,  when  all 
my  hopes  are  seam-rent,  and  go  wet-shod. 

iS^pira.  This  shews  thou  art  a  cobler's  son,  by  going 
through  stitch  :  O  Hircius,  would  thou  and  I  were 
so  happy  to  be  coblers ! 

Hir.  So  would  I ;  (or  both  of  us  being  weary  of 
our  lires,  should  then  be  sure  of  shoemakers'  ends. 

Spun.  I  see  the  beginning  of  my  end,  for  I  am 
almost  starred. 

Hir.  So  am  not  I ;  but  I  am  more  than  fimish'd. 

Sptm.  AU  the  members  in  my  body  are  in  a  re- 
bellion one  against  another. 

Hbr.  So  are  mine  ;  and  nothing  but  a  cook,  being 
a  constable,  can  appease  them,  presenting  to  my  nose 
instead  of  his  painted  staff,  a  spit  full  of  roast  meat. 

Spmu  But  in  this  rebellion,  what  uproars  do  they 
nmke  !  my  belly  cries  to  my  mouth.  Why  dost  not 
gape  and  fiBedmel 

Hir.  And  my  mouth  sets  out  a  throat  to  my  hand, 
Why  dost  not  thou  lift  up  meat,  and  cram  my  chops 
with  it? 

Sptm,  Tbtuk  my  hand  hath  a  fling  at  mine  eyes 
because  they  look  not  out,  and  shark  for  rictuals. 

Hir.  Whath  mine  eyes  seeing,  full  of  tears,  cry 
akmd,  and  curse  my  feet,  for  not  ambling  up  and 
down  to  fted  colon,  sidience  if  good  meat  be  m  any 
place,  'tis  known  my  feet  can  smelL 

Spum»  But  then  my  feet,  like  lasy  rogues,  lie  still, 
and  had  rather  do  nothing,  than  run  to  and  fro  to 
purchase  any  thing. 

Hir.  Why,  among  so  many  millions  of  people, 
should  thou  and  I  only  be  miserable  tatterdenalUons^ 
ragamufins,  and  lousy  despeiatest 


Spun.  Thou  art  a  mere  I-am-an-o^  I-am-an-as  : 
consider  the  whole  world,  and  'tis  as  we  are. 

Hir.  Lousy,  beggarly !  thou  whoreson  assa  foetida? 

Sfnin,  Worse  ;  ul  tottering,  all  out  of  frame,  thou 
fooliamini ! 

Hir.  As  how,  arsenic?  come,   make  the   world 


Spun.  Old  honour  goes  on  cratches,  beggary  rides 
caroched ;  honest  men  make  feasts,  knares  sit  at  , 
tables,  cowards  are  lapp'd  in  relret,  soldiers  (as  we) 
in  rags  ;  beauty  turns  whore,  whore,  bawd,  and  both 
die  of  the  pox :  why  then,  when  all  the  world 
stumbles,  should  thou  and  I  walk  upright  1  | 

Hm*.  Stop,  look!  who's  yonder?  I 

Enter  Anoelo.  | 

^li.  Fellow  Angelo!  how  does  my  little  men,  [ 

Ang.  Yes  ;  fweU  f  i 

And  would  you  did  so,  too.  Where  are  your  clothes? 

Hir.    Clothes !     You  see  erery  woman  almost  go  ' 
in  her  loose  g^wn,  and  why  should  not  we  hare  our 
clothes  loose  ? 

Spun.  Would  they  were  loose !  ' 

Arig.  Why,  where  are  they  ? 

Spun.  Where  many  a  relret  doak,  I  warrant,  at 
this  hour,  keeps  them  company  ;  they  are  pawned 
to  a  broker.  ! 

Ang.  Why  pawn'd  I  where's  all  the  gold  I  left  ^ 
with  you  ? 

Hir.  The  gold !  we  put  that  into  a  scrirener's 
hands,  and  he  hath  coaened  us. 

Spun.  And  therefore,  I  prithee,  Angelo,  if  thou 
hast  another  purse,  let  it  be  confiscate,  and  brought 
to  derastation.  [way 

Ang.  Are  you  made  all  of  lies  ?     I  know  which 
Your  guilt- wing'd  pieces  flew.    I  will  no  more 
Be  mockt  by  you :  be  sorry  for  your  riots. 
Tame  your  wild  flesh  br  labour  ;  eat  the  bread 
Got  with  bard  hands  ;  let  sorrow  be  your  whip. 
To  draw  drops  of  repentance  from  your  heart : 
When  I  read  this  amendment  in  your  eyes. 
You  shall  not  want ;  till  then,  my  pity  dies.     [Exit. 

Spun.  Is  it  not  a  shame,  that  this  scurry  puerilis 
should  gire  us  lessons. 

Hir.  I  hare  dwelt,  thou  know'st,  a  long  time  in 
the  suburbs  of  conscience,  and  they  are  erer  bawdy ; 
but  now  my  heart  shall  take  a  nouse  within  the 
walls  of  honesty. 

Enttr  Harpax  IMnd. 

Spun.  O  you  drawers  of  wine,  draw  me  no  more 
to  the  bar  of  beggary  ;  the  sound  of  tcore,  a  pottle  of 
each,  is  worse  than  tbe  noise  of  a  scolding  oyster- 
wench,  or  two  cats  incorporating. 

Harp.  This  must  not  be— I  do  not  like  when 
conscience  [tera ! 

Thaws ;  keep  her  frosen  still.    How  now,  my  mas- 
Dejected  ?   orooping?    drown'd  in  tears?    clothes 
tom  ?  [wmd 

Lean,  and  ill  colour'd  1  sighing  1  where's  the  whirl- 
Which  raises  all  these  mischiefs  ?  I  hare  seen  you 
Drawn  better  on't.    O !  but  a  spirit  told  me 
You  both  would  come  to  this,  when  in  you  thrast* 
Yourselres  into  the  serrice  of  that  huiy,     [praying  I 
Who  shortly  now  must  die.      Where's  now   her 


• whm  lo  you  thnut.\    In,  which  completes  the 

rcne,  fvu  omitted  by  Mr.  M.  Mason,  fh>m  an  opinion 
perhape,  ttiat  it  was  anperflaooft  to  the  urn  v.  Bnt  this  ^mm 
the  Ungoage  of  the  times :  fur  the  re^t,  this  whole  act  is 
most  carelessiy  printed  by  the  list  editors. 

c  4 
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THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[Acs.  HI. 


Wbait  good  got  you  by  wmr'ms  out  your  feet, 
To  nm  on  scurvy  errands  to  tuo  poor. 
And  to  bear  moiioy  to  a  sort**  of  rogue 
And  lousy  prison  era  * 

Hir.  Pox  on  tbetu  t  I  aever  prospered  since  I  did 
it* 

Spun.  Had  I  been  a  pagnn  atill.  I  Bhould  not 
l»ve  «pit  white  for  wiint  of  drink ;  but  eome  to  «ny 
vintner  now.  and  bid  bim  trust  m^.beeiiase  I  tiinu»d 
Cbriitian.  and  be  cries,  Pob  1 

Harp.  You're  rightly  served ;  before  tbalpeerisbf 
lady 
Hod  to  do  with  rou,  womc'n.  wine  and  money 
Flow*d  in  abundance  with  you,  did  it  not  1 

liir.  Oh,  Ihoae  ^«yA  t  those  days! 

Harp,  Beat  not  your  bteosta,  tear  not  your  hair 
in  madneaa ; 
Tboae  day  a  shall  come  again,  be  ruled  by  ine, 
And  better,  mark  me,  better. 

Spun.  1  have  seen  you,  sir,  aa  I  takeit,anattie3idaiit 
on  tlii?  lord  Tbeojihilus. 

Httrp,  Yes,  yes  ;  in  shew  his  servant ;  hut  bark» 
Take  heed  do  body  listens.  [hither  ! — 

Spnu.  Not  a  mouse  stirs. 

Htirjh  I  am  s  prince  disg^uised. 

Hit.  Diftji^isE^  !  how  1  drunk  ? 

Harps  Yes,  my  fine  boy  *.  VU  drink  too,  and  be 
I  am  a  prince,  and  any  man  by  me^  [drunk  ; 

Let  bim  but  ke<>p  my  rule^,  shall  soon  grow  rich, 
Exoeedinf^rich,  most  infinitely  rich  : 
He  that  ahuHl  serve  me,  is  not  starved  from  pleaaurea 
Aa  other  poor  knaves  are ;  no,  taki«  their  till. 

Spun,  But  that,  sir,  w©*re  so  rsp^ged^ 

Harp,  Youll  sny,  you'd  serve  me  T 

Hir*  Before  any  master  under  the  xodisc. 

Harp,  For  clothes  no  matter  ;  I've  a  mind  to  botb. 
And  one  thing  I  like  in  you  ;  now  that  you  see 
The  bonfire  of  your  lady'^B  state  burnt  out. 
You  give  it  over,  do  you  not  1 

Hir,  Let  her  be  hong'd  ! 

Spun,  And  pox'd  1 

Httrp,  Why,  now  you're  mine; 
Come*  let  my  bosom  touch  you. 

Spun.  ^Ve  have  bu^s^  sir. 

Harp*  There's  money,  fetch  your  clothes  home  ; 
there's  for  you. 


•  And  t»  bear  motirv  'o  «  '"rl  tif  mj/veM^Htc]    Or,  m  we 
ftioald  now  tmj/'^to  a  Mt,  or   purcci  qf  nwuf*.      The  word 
Oeciirt  $o  firiHin^Dtly  in  thi*  mum,  in  onr  dd  writ«r»,  ilut  il 
sactnt  «liaQ«l  ttmicce*i«ry  lo  give  «oy  exftmpl«&  of  ii : 
*•  Mere  Are  i  «&ri  of  poor  pctiliooLri, 
T1i>l  are  importanate."  Spanith  Tragedy, 

Apia: 

••  Ami,  like  a  tort  of  trae  bora  ■cavcafef*, 
Scoor  IDS  ihia  fainoiu  realm  n(  eneinki*" 

A'nijfht  qf  (he  Burning  Pettle. 
(TUii  word,  witb  tfimlltr.inctntaK  lo  thai  here  tntcmled, 
IVeqiieatly  occors  In  JShaktpcarv,  «■  "  Bui  ilivy  can  i«c  a 
mtrt  orTraiton  here."— Rkhnr<l,  II. 

AkhIh  in  Richard  III.  "  a  «4irf  of  vafabomii,  rsicali,«ji(l 
mas  way  •."—Bo). 

t h^fant  that  pc«vUli  hdp 

Mmi  la  d9  teith  ifou,]  Ptrvi»h  ii  /otttiah  ;  tlioi,  Irt  th» 
Marw  Winat^f  If  tnriMr,  Mri.  Qmekly  My»or  hi>r  rcUjwr- 
fcrv«nt,  **  HU  worn  lnoll  ii,  ili»i  he  ti  sivcu  \m  pmyer ;  he 
I*  sctrnetliiDg  jWeHaA  that  way."     Mr.  Mulohc  tliitiki  ibU  to 
br  vev  of  itamc  Qnkkly'ji  bUtmlen.  ar»il  %h*\  »h«  meant  to 
My  prwcim :     br»t    I    ^iilicvc   he   U  itiittiikcn.     In    Hjfvht 
Scarmr,  tkc  wuni  h  *ihi1  in  ilic  very  wnta  here  felven  ; 
*  For  Hti  I  thoJde  do  BtK-r  yimr  K^ic 
To  l«  Jirn  lo  |j»tvr  to  make  me  ^cvytm," 
Afain,    tu    GtrnV*  Rirtienyt  a^nimt   Adnffrry  :  **  Mhcm^Tn 
krpi  a  mmh-UnA  of  »ome   d^rtj  )e«ry  old    In  hi*  Jimiimt,  who 
Indeed  w«  ki  naMrtlly  |ww«i«A.  «»  wot  Mllait,  hiidly  UHy, 
eould  tn«1c|i  \\\in  for  •biiplicil>." 


Hir,  Avoid,  vermin  !    ^ve  over  our  mistivei 
DUin  cannot  prospt^r  worse,  if  he  serve  the  devil. 

Harp,  Flow  !  the  devil !  I'll  tell  joru  what  tio«  «f{ 
the  devil. 

He's  no  such  borrid  creature  ;  cloven-footed 
Block,  saucer-eyed,  bis  nostrils  bresthiiig  in^ 
As  these  lying-  ChrisdoDs  mske  bim, 

hoth.  No  I 

Harp,  He's  more  loving 
To  nuui,  tbsn  man  to  man  is*. 

Hir,  Is  be  soT  Would  we  two  might  oonie 
icouftinted  with  himl 

Harp,  You  shall :  he's  n  wondrous  good  fellow, 
loves  n  cup  of  wine,  s  whore,  any  thiAg ;    if  jou 
huve  money,  it's  ten  to  one  btit  1*11  being  lurn  M 
him. 
some  tovem  to  you  or  other. 

^jptuu  111  bespeak  the  best  room  in  the  hoas«  kn 

Harp*  Some  people  he  cannot  endure* 

Hir,  We'll  give  him  no  sueb  o«iuie. 

Harp,  He  bates  a  civil  liwyer,  sb  »  soldier  doe« 
pesce. 

Spun,  How  a  oommoner  t  F 

Harp,  Loves  bim  &om  the  teeth  outwarcL 

Spun.  Pray,  my  lord  and  prince,  let  ine  encottoter 
yoa  with  one  foolish  question:  does  tbe  devil  eit 
any  mace  in  his  broth  ? 

Harp,  Exceeding  much,  when  bis  bomtng  frver 
Uke»  him  ;  and  tlien  he  baa  the  knucklea  of  a  batliff 
boiled  to  his  breakfast. 

Hir,  Tben,  my  lord,  be  loves  a  catcbpole,  does  be 
not? 

Harp,  As  a  benrwartl  doth  a  dog.  A  cstcbpokel 
he  hath  sworn,  if  ever  he  dies,  to  make  «  aeijeattt  Urn 
heir,  and  a  yeoman  bis  oversew. 

Spun,  How  if  he  come  to  aay  grest  man*B  gale. 
will  thf  jHirtfr  let  him  come  in,  sirt 

Harp.  Oh  !  be  loves  porters  of  great  men**  gates^ 
because  tliey  are  ever  so  near  the  wicket, 

Hir.  Do  not  they  whom  be  nuikes  mucb  on,  for 
nil  his  stroaking  their  cheeks,  lead  beUiab  tivif 
uoder  bim  T 

Harp,  No»  no,  no,  no  ;  be  will  be  damn'd  before 
h^  liurTs  any  msn :  do  but  yon  (wdien  you  ore 
throughly  ac4]umnted  witb  him)  ask  for  any  thing, 
sea  if  it  does  not  come. 

SpfUH*  Anything! 

ffarp,  Cidl  for  a  delicate  rare  wborei  ^e  is  bnmgilit 
you. 

Hir,  Oh !  my  elbow  itcbas.  W  ill  tbe  devil  keep 
the  door  f 

Harp,  Be  dnmk  as  a  beggar,  he  helps  you  bome« 

Spun,  O  my  fmi*  d«tvil!  some  watcnman,  1  war> 
rant ;  I  wonder  who  is  his  constable^ 

Harp,  Will  you  sweor,  roar,  siraggcrl  be  cli|M 
you 

Hir.  How  T  on  tbe  chaps  T 

Harp,  No,  on  the  shoulHcr  ;  and  cries,  O,  Wf 
brave  boys!  Will  any  of  you  kill  a  man  ? 

Spun,  Ves,  yes;  f,  I. 

Hiirp,  Whu't  is  bis  word?  Hang!  bmg!  \ia 
nothings — Or  stab  a  woman !  I 

•  Han**  Hf*§  morv  WtH^ 

To  tNtfn,  iham  trnm  to  mam  it.]    Tttoai^h  clilt  u< 
tlliitiou  of  tbat  floe  •entimcnt  in  Jtiveiial,  Can 
Aonta  qwtm  MM,  may  not  be  aUofeUirr  out  of  r)>  < 
ihe  «pvak(r  ;  It  were  to  be  wiilied  it  hed  Dot  been  emptoYi-!. 
Tti  My  the  Imth,  the  «hok  of  thU  urvoe,  more  eapt^TaUy 
whit  yet  rf  main*  oi  H,  h  «•  ro^lUh  ii«  U  it  proftiKMe.  | 

f  Span.   How  a  eooioiOBer?]    Thjit  u  a  cobuooii  lewjftr*  | 
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ft 


ifrr.  Yes,  yea;  1,1. 

Harp.  Here  is  the  worst  word  he  g^res  you :  A 
pox  on't,  go  on ! 

Hir.  O  ioTeigling  msokl ! — I  am  rayish'd. 

Harp,  Go,  get  your  clothes ;  torn  up  your  glass 
of  youth. 
And  let  the  sands  run  merrily ;  nor  do  I  care 
From  what  a  lavish  hand  your  money  flies. 
So  you  give  none  away  to  heggan^— 

Hir.  Hang  them ! 

Harp.  And  to  the  scruhbing  poor. 

Hir.  Ill  see  them  hang'd  Mt. 

Harp,  One  serrioe  you  must  do  ma 

Bath.  Any  thing. 

Harp.  Your  mistress,  Dorothea,  ere  she  suffers^ 
Is  to  he  put  to  tortures :  hare  you  hearts 


To  tear  her  into  shrieks,  to  fetch  her  soul 
Up  in  the  pangs  of  death,  yet  not  to  die  ? 

Hir.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  had  no  hands, 
here's  my  teeth. 

Spun.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  had  no  teeth, 
here's  my  naus. 

Hir.  But  will  not  you  be  there,  sir?  [master 

Harp.  No,  not  for  hills  of  diamonds;  the  grand 
Who  schools  her  in  the  Christian  discipline, 
Abhors  my  company  :  should  I  be  there,     [quarrel 
You*d  think  dl  hell  broke  loose,  we  should  so 
Ply  you  this  business ;  he,  her  flesh  who  spares. 
Is  lost,  and  in  my  lore  nerer  more  shares.       [Exit. 

Spun.  Here's  a  master,  you  rogue ! 

Hhr,  Sure  he  cannot  choose  but  have  a  horrible 
number  of  servants.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV 


SCENE  le^The  GoTemor's  Paiaee. 

AtrroHimjs  sick,  with  Doetort  about  him  ; 
SAPRrnus  ami  Macbinub. 

Sap.  O  joa,  that  are  half  gods,  lengthen  that  life 
Their  deities  lend  us ;  turn  o'er  all  the  rolumes 
Of  jour  mysterious  ^sculapian  science, 
T*  mcrease  the  number  of  this  young  man's  dajB ; 
And,  for  each  minute  of  his  time  prolong'd, 
Your  fee  shall  be  a  piece  of  Roman  gold 
With  Cassar's  stamp,  such  as  he  sends  his  captains 
When  in  the  wars  they  earn  well :  do  but  sare  him. 
And,  as  he's  half  myself,  be  you  sll  mine.       [hand 

DceL  What  art  can  do,  we   promise ;  physio's 
As  q)t  is  to  destroy  as  to  preserre. 
If  hnren  make  not  the  med'cine :  all  this  while, 
Our  skill  hadi  combat  held  with  his  disease ; 
But  'tis  so  ann'd,  and  a  deep  melancholy. 
To  be  such  in  part  with  death*,  we  are  in  fear 
The  grave  must  mock  our  labours. 

Mac  I  hare  been 
His  keeper  in  this  sickness,  with  such  eyes 
As  I  hare  seen  my  mother  watch  o'er  me ; 
And,  firom  that  obserration,  sure  I  And 
It  b  ■  midwife  must  delirer  him. 

Sap,  Is  be  with  child  1  a  midwife  f ! 

Mae.  Yes,  with  chfld  ; 
And  will,  I  fear,  lose  life,  if  by  a  woman 
He  is  not  brought  to  bed.    Stand  by  his  pillow 
Some  little  whue,  and  in  his  broken  slumners, 
Him  shall  yoa  hear  ciy  out  on  Dorothea ; 
And,  when  his  arms  fly  open  to  catch  her. 


Clodng  together,  he  fells  fest  asleep. 
Pleased  with  embraoings  of  her  any  fonn. 
Phyaiciami  but  torment  htm,  his  disease 
Laughs  at  their  gibberish  kncuags ;  let  him  hear 
The  Toiee  of  DOTOtbea,  nay,  but  the  name, 
He  starta  up  with  high  colour  in  his  feoe : 


I  •  Taht  amdk  impart  wUh  dmth,]  Mr.  M.  Muon  reada, 
after  (^oseter.  To  omeh  impart  with  death,  and  explaiiu  it 
to  mtam  -  To  nch  a  defrec."  I  doabt  whether  he  ooder- 
Mood  Ua  own  explaiiatloB  or  not.  The  genaioe  reading, 
which  I  have  restored,  takei  away  all  difficvlly  frotn  the 

f  SapL  Is  hs  wUh  child  r  a  nddiw\fe  /)    The    modem 
I   cditota  read,  A  mddm\fs!  is  hs  wUh  chUdf  Had  they  no 
ears  I 


She,  or  none,  cures  him;  and  how  that  can  be. 
The  princess'  strict  commsnd,  barring  that  happiness, 
To  me  impossible  seems. 

Sap.  To  me  it  shsll  not ; 
111  be  no  subject  to  the  greatest  Cesar 
Was  erer  crown'd  with  Uurel,  rather  than  cease 
To  be  a  father.  lExit. 

Mac.  Silence,  sir,  he  wakes. 

AtUon.  Thoukill'st  me,  Dorothea;  oh,  Dorothea! 

Mae.  She's  here  : — enjoy  her. 

Anton.  Where?  Why  do  you  mock  me  ? 
Age  on  my  head  hath  stuck  no  white  hairs  yet. 
Yet  I  am  an  old  man,  a  fond  doating  fool 
Upon  a  woman.    I,  to  buv  her  beau^, 
rtn  truth  I  am  bewitch'd,)  offer  my  me, 
And  she,  for  my  acquaintance,  hazards  hers  ; 
Yet,  for  our  equal  sufferings  none  holds  out 
A  hand  of  pity. 

DocU  Let  faiim  hare  some  music 

Anton.  Hell  on  your  fiddling! 

DocU  Take  again  your  bed,  sir ; 
Sleep  is  a  sovereign  physic. 

Anton.  Take  an  ass's  head,  sir  : 
Confusion  on  your  fooleries,  your  charms ! — 
Thou  stinking  clyster-pipe,  where's  the  god  of  rest, 
Thy  pills  and  base  apothecary  drugs 
Threaten'd  to  bring  unto  me  f    Out,  you  impostors ! 
Quacksalving,  cheating  mountebanks !  your  skill 
Is  to  make  sound  men  sick,  and  sick  men  kill. 

Mac.  Oh,  be  yourself,  dear  friend. 

Anton.  Myself,  Macrinus ! 
How  can  I  be  mjrself  when  I  am  mangled 
Into  a  thousand  pieces  ?  here  moves  my  head, 
But  where's  my  neart?  wherever — ^that  lies  dead. 

Re-enter  Sapbitxus,  dragging  in  Dorothea  by  the 
hair,  Anoelo  attending. 

Sap.  Follow  me,  thou  damn'd  sorceress  !  call  up 
thy  spirits. 
And,  if  they  can,  now  let  them  from  my  hard 
Untwine  these  witching  hairs. 

Anton.  I  am  that  spirit : 
Or,  if  I  be  not,  were  you  not  my  fether, 
One  made  of  iron  should  hew  that  band  in  pieces. 
That  so  de&ces  this  sweet  monument 
Of  my  love's  beauty. 

Sap.  Art  thou  sick  ? 


Atthm^  To  ileath. 

Sap.  Would'it  thou  recorer  ! 

AnUtfi.   VVouldl  I  lire  iu  bliss  t 

Sttp.  And  do  tJiino  eyt's  eboot  dagger*  at  tliat  mtta 
Tfant  bnngs  tbe€  health  ? 

Antm,  It  is  not  ta  the  world. 

Sap,  It's  h«re. 

Anttm*  To  treasure*,  br  emchantrnent  lock*d 
In  cBvps  &"}  de«p  DLS  b«lU  am  1  as  oear. 

Sap,  Brpok  thut  enchanted  care  ;  enter^  and  rifl© 
TFiB  apoils  thy  lust  hunts  after  ^  I  descend 
To  a  b«lt^B  office,  and  Ixwrotne  iliy  pander . 
In  bringing  Uiee  this  proud  thing :  make  her  thy 

whor©» 
Thy  bemltlj  lies  here  -,  if  she  deny  to  give  it, 
Forc6  it:  imagine  thou  aj^aanlt'st  a  toirn*s 
Weak  wall ;  to't  'tis  tliine  own,  but  beat  this  down. 
Come^  and,  unaeen,  be  witness  to  tliis  battery 
How  the  coy  struiupftt  yields  t. 

Doct,  Shall  the  boy  stay«  sir  7 

Sap    No  matter  for  the  boy : — ^pagei  are  used 
To  these  odd  bauwdy  shufflings  ;  and.  indeed,  ore 
Hiose  little  young  snakes  in  a  fury's  heod^ 
WiM  stin^  worse  than  the  great  ones. 
Let  the  pimp  stay.         [Esmnt  Sap,  Mac*  and  Doct, 

Dear.  O,  ^nard'me,  angels  * 
What  tragedy  must  begin  now  T 

Anium,  When  a  tiger 
I^ops  into  a  timorous  lierd,  with  ravenons  jaws, 
Beiitg  hunger-slarved,  whot  tragedy  tijen  l>egius  ? 

Dijr.   Dpaib  :   I  am  happy  so  ;  you>  hitherto, 
Havo  siill  hud  goodness  spli«rtHl  wuhin  your  eyes, 
Let  not  that  orb  be  broken  |. 

Ang.   Fear  not,  mistress  ; 
If  he  dare  offer  violence,  we  two 
Are  strong  enough  for  such  a  sickly  man. 

Dw,  What  is  yonr  horrid  ptsrpost*,  air  ?  your  eye 
Bears  danger  in  It. 

Anton,  I  must 

Dor,  What! 

Sap,  Iwiihiiu]  8peak  it  out. 

itnleii.  Climb  thiit  sweet  virgin  tree. 

Sorp*  [icitkin.]  Plague  o'  your  trees. 

Anton.  And  pluck  iliai  fruit  which  none,  I  think, 
e'tar  tanted. 
Sap.  [uithin.]  A  Motdier,  and  stund  fumbling  so* 

Dor,  Oh,  kill  me,  [ktieeti. 

And  heaven  will  tak«i  it  as  a  sacrifice; 
But,  if  you  ploy  the  ravisher^  there  ta 
A  bell  to  swallow  you. 

Sap,  [tritA/n.]  Let  her  swallow  the©  } 

AnUtiu  Riae  : — for  the  Roman  empire,  Dorotliea, 
I  would  not  wound  thine  honour.    Plettsures  forced 
Are  unripe  apples  ;  nour,  not  worUi  the  plucking  : 
Yet,  let  me  tell  you,  *da  my  fnther'a  will. 
That  I  should  s«iz«  upon  you,  u  my  prey  ; 

•  Ant,  T0  trwimre,  4c,]    Till-  U  ih«  f  m^rHlailoo  of  Mr. 

M.    Misob,     It   «p|iear«   «   lMp[.y   «ub«liluliuii   for  the    uM 

resdlni;,  nblch  ww,  O  trtoMn*,  a(t% 

M'oMw,  oHd.unium,  fm  tritm-v*  to  thin  bati^rp 
N0W  th^  my  Mtrump€t  i/ittd*.]     Theft    twu   lia« 

dreiMHl  lo  M«rriuiiK  and  ihv  ducuvi.    M.  MaixDO. 

1 *«*,  htthgrto. 

Haw  wttUhadgMMimrtx  «j«T'd  wUkin  your  *»j^#, 

litt  not  that  trrb  be  krftlwm.l    The  wt»rtl   orb  lu   tldi  kit 

tii«?  pftivw  ih4i  »c  thonl.)  re«l  Mpkend  tauMMt  ^  tpar'd  : 

.        '  '        '  '*  wn*wlu»  nsh  Id  M»  AuMTiion  ;  woarrvd, 


^ad- 


Which  I  abhor,  as  mnch  as  the  blaekpst  sin 
T1]e  rillainy  of  man  did  ever  act* 

^SapriUw  Irtmki  m  «r<tfc  MmctwM^  I 
Ahg.  Die  happy  for  this  language. 
Hap^   Die  a  slave 
A  bloclcii-h  idiot ! 

Mac.  Dear  sir,  tux  him  not,  fgddilifs: 

Sap,  VeSt  and  rex  thee  too  ;   both,  I   thtnik,  are  ' 
Cold,  phlegmatic  bastard,  tbou*rt  no  brat  of  mine; 
One  sperk  of  me^  when  I  hod  he«t  like  tliine, 
hy  thi9  had  made  a  bonRre:  a  tempting  whore. 
For  whom  tlmu*rt  mud,  tlini.st  e^en  into  thine  anna. 
And  stond'at  thou  puling!  had  a  taOor  aeeo  b«r 
At  tljis  jidvuntage.  ne,  with  his  erosa  capers 
Kod  rufQed  her  by  this;  but  thou  shalt  cone 
Thy  duHiance*.  and  here,  before  her  ejree. 
Tear  thv  own  flesh  in  pieces,  when  a  slare 
In  hot  lust  batiieH  htm»elf,  and  gluts  those  pleesxirei 
Thy  niceness  durst  not  touch.     Call  out  a  slare; 
You,  captain  of  oar  guard,  fetch  a  slave  hither. 
Anton.  What  will  you  do,  denr  sir?  \Umm  ^ 

Slip,  Teach  her  a  trade,  which  many  a  one  would  I 
In  less  than  hidf  on  hour, — to  play  the  whore. 

Enitf  A  Slavs. 

Mae.  A  slave  is  come;  what  now? 

Sap^  Thou  hast  hones  and  flesh 
Enouph  to  ply  thy  labour:   from  what  country 
Wert  tljoii  ta'en  prisoner,  here  to  be  our  alave; 

Si/it'*,   ffnxm  Hritain. 

Sap.  In  the  west  ocean! 

Slave,  Yes, 

Sap,  An  island  ? 

Slaiv,  Yea, 

Sap.  I'm  fitted:  of  all  nations 
Our  Roman  swords  e'er  conquered,  QOfM  ooaetDMr 
'ITiB  Briton  for  true  whoring.     Sirrah  fellow. 
What  wouJdst  thou  do  to  gain  thy  liberty? 

Siam.  Do!  liberty  !  iieht  naked  wth  a  lum, 
\''eiiture  to  pluck  a  standard  from  the  beeit 
Of  an  jirm'd  legion.     Liberty!  lid  thus 
Bestride  a  ranipire,  and  defiance  epit 
r  llie  face  of  death,  then,  when  the  battering-Taai 
Was  fetching  his  career  backward,  to  paab 
Me  with  his  bums  in  pieces.     To  shake  my  cliaifiaof  , 
And  that  I  could  not  do*t  but  by  thy  deathy 
Stnod'st  thou  on  tliis  dry  shore,  I  on  a  rock 
Ten  pyramids  high,  down  w^ould  I  leap  to  kill  tbet. 
Or  die  myself:  what  is  for  man  to  do 
I'll  venture  on,  to  be  no  more  a  slave.  [llief 

Sap,  Tliou  sbalt.  then,  be  no  slave,  for  I  will  asl 
I'pon  a  piece  of  work  is  lit  for  man, 
Bmve  for  n  Bnton ; — drag  that  thing  aatde. 
And  ravish  her, 

Sluiv,  And  ravish  her !  is  this  your  manly  s«fTMe ! 
A  devil  aconis  to  do  it ;  'tis  for  n  beast, 
A  villain,  not  si  man:  1  am  at  yet. 
But  half  a  sbvej  but  when  that  work  is  past, 
A  dojwnad  whole  one,  a  bhick  ugly  «Uve, 
Tlie  alnve  of  all  base  slaves:— do*t  tUvaelf.  tt^«.««- 
*Tis  drudgery  fi^for  thee,  * 

Sap,  He'»  bewitch 'd  too: 
Bind  him.  and  with  b  bastinado  give  lum 
Upon  his  naked  belly,  two  hundred  blows* 

Slave*  Thou  art  more  slave  tliiin  l. 


*' fntt  thfm  ahitit  cunt 

7AyilalU*ucfs]  L  c.  ihy  l»e»ilMiOB,  thy  drUy  • 

Ow.l  Juoj !  yo«  iw  Llik  4amtmtm  lo  Wuiio 
Yuar  bftmch  of  prwnW."  V^fm^^Brwwt, 


ScdibIL] 


THE  VIROIN  MARTYR. 
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IXir.  That  pow«r  mipOTiial,  on  whom  wmtM  my 
Is  captain  o'er  mj  chasdty.-  [•oui* 

Amiom.  Good  sir,  gire  o'er : 
The  more  joa  wrcmff  her,  joaraeirs  rez'd,  the  more. 

Sap,  Plagues  light  on  her  and  thee ! — dins  down 
I  throw 
Thr  hariot,  tfaos  hy  the  hair  nail  her  to  earth. 
CaU  in  ten  alaves/let  ererj  one  diaoorer 
What  Inst  desires,  and  snmtt  here  his  filL ' 
Call  in  ten  slaTss. 

Mat*,  They  are  come  sir,  at  yoor  ealL 

&ip.  Oh,oh!  [Fotti 

TinJtir  Tbiopbilus. 

Theofik.  Whare  is  the  goyemorl 

^Mfon.  There's  my  wretched  &ther. 

Thmpk.  Mj  lofd  Sapritins— 4ie't  not  dead!- 
Tbat  wHch  there [lord' 

AmUm.  Tis  no  Roman  gods  oan  strike 
Tbma&  fiBarfnl  terrora.    O,  thon  happy  maid, 
Fomra  this  wicked  purpose  of  my  Either. 

Ar.  I  do. 

Tkaaph,  Gone,  gone ;  he's  peppered.    It  is  thon 
Umat  done'  this  act  infernal. 

]l>ar.  Uearen  pardon  you  I 
And  if  my  wrongs  from  thence  puU  yengeance  down, 
/I  can  no  mirage  work)  jret,  from  my  aoul, 
Prmy  to  those  powers  I  serre,  he  msj  recorer. 

neoph.  He  stirs— help,  raise  him  up, — my  lord ! 

Sap.  Where  am  It 

Theaph.  One  cheek  is  hkated. 

Sap,  BhMted!  whore's  the  lamia  t 
Xfaat  tears n^  entrails?  I'mhewitch'd;  seiieonher. 

J}ar.  I'm  nere;  do  what  you  please. 

Tftstfpfc.  Spurn  her  to  the  bar.  [we  are. 

Dor,  Come,  boy,  being  there,  more  near  to  hearen 

Sapm  Kick  harder;  go  out  witch!  lExewnL 

Anton,  O  bloody  hangmen  f  Thine  own  gods  gire 
thee  breath! 
Each  of  thy  tortures  in  my  seyeral  death.         lExit 


SCENE  IL— ii  PuhUa  Sfuan. 
Eater  HAAPAXr  HiacnTs,  and  Spwoius. 

Harp,  Doyoulikemy  seryieenowlsay,  amnoti 
A  master  worth  attendance  T 

Spnn,  Attendance!  I  had  rather  lick  dean  the 
■olea  <»f  yoor  dirty  boots,  than  wear  the  richest  suit 
of  any  infected  lora,  whose  rotten  life  hangs  between 
tbe  twopolee, 

Hir,  A  lord's  suit!  I  would  not  gire  up  the  doak 
of  joor  service,  to  meet  the  spliyfbot  estate  of  any 
left-eyed  knight  abore  the  antipodes;  because  they 
■re  nnlucW  to  meet. 

Harp,  Ijus  dsf  111  try  your  loyes  to  me ;  'tisonly 
But  well  to  use  the  sgihty  of  your  arms 

Spun,  Or  legs,  I  am  lusty  st  them. 

Hir,  Or  any  other  member  that  has  no  legs. 

Spmi,  Thonlt  run  into  some  hole. 

Hhr,  If  I  meet  one   that's  more  than  my  match, 

end  that  I  cannot  stand  in  their  hands,  I  must  and 

will  creep  on  my  knees.  [me, 

I        Harp,  Hear  me,  my  little  team  of  yiUians,  hear 

I  cannot  teach  yon  fencing  with  these  cudgels, 

,  fte.1   The  old  copiet  give  this 
lidwcTer,  to  palpftbl«  u  error,  that 
have  in6wtaced 


*  Mac.  Thagan  emm, 
■pccch  to  Asttlo :  It  te,  lio^ 
tbc    eacadedoa  which    I 

^%E!aim,Ua. 


Yet  you  must  use  them ;  lay  them  on  but  soundly ; 
That's  aU. 


Hir,  Nay,  if  we  codm  to  mauling  once,  pah  ! 

Span,  But  what  walnut-tree  is  it  we  must  beat  ? 

Harp,  Your  mistress. 

Hir,  How!  my  mistress)  I  begin  to  hare  a 
Christian's  heart  made  of  sweet  butter,  I  melt ;  I 
cannot  strike  a  woman. 

Spun,  Nor  I,  unless  she  scratch ;  bum  my  mis- 
trees ! 

Harp,  You're  coxcombs,  silly  snimals. 

Hir,  What's  that  t  [thrust 

Harp,  Drones,  ssses,  blinded  moles,  that  dare  not 
Your  arms  out  to  catch  fortune  ;  say,  you  fidl  off. 
It  must  be  done.    You  are  conrerted  rascals. 
And,  that  once  sproad  abroad,  why  every  alave 
Will  kick  you,  call  you  motley  Christians, 
And  half-4ced  Chnsdsns. 

Spun,  The  guts  of  my  oonscience  begin  to  be  of 
whitleather. 

Hir,  I  doubt  me,  I  shsll  haye  no  sweet  butter  in 
me.  [meet. 

Harp,  Deny  this,  and  each  pagan*  idiom  you 
Shall  forked  nngera  thrust  into  your  eye»» 

tiir.  If  we  be  cuckolds.  [to^ 

Harp,  Do  this,  and  every  god  the  Gentiles  bow 
Shall  add  a  fiithom  to  your  Ime  otjmn. 

Spun,  A  hundred  &thom,  I  desire  no  more. 

Hir,  I  desire  but  one  inch  longer. 

Harp,  The  senaton  will,  as  you  pass  alone. 
Clap  you  upon  jorxr  shoulden  with  this  hand. 
And  with  ttiis  give  you  gold :  when  you  are  dead, 
Happy  that  man  sludl  be,  can  set  a  nail. 
The  paring, — nay,  the  dht  under  the  n^, 
Of  any  of  you  both,  to  say,  this  dirt 
fielong'd  to  Spuoffius  or  Uircius. 

Spun,  They  shul  not  want  dirt  under  my  nails,  I 
will  keep  them  long  of  purpose,  for  now  my  lingers 
itch  to  be  at  her. 

Hir,  The  first  thing  I  do,  111  take  her  oyer  the 
lips. 

Spun,  And  I  the  hips,^-we  may  strike  any  wherel 

Harp,  Yes,  any  where. 

Hir,  Then  I  know  where  111  hit  her. 

Harp,  Prosper,  and  be  mine  own;  stand  by,  I 
must  not 
To  see  this  done,  great  business  calls  me  hence  : 
He's  made  can  make  her  curse  his  violence.     [£rit 

Spun,  Fear  it  not,  sir ;  her  ribs  shall  be  basted. 

Hir,  111  come  upon  her  with  rounce,  robble-hob- 
ble,  and  thwick-thwack  thiriery  bouncing. 

Enter  Dorothia,  kd  priaoner;  Sapiutius,  Theophi- 
LU8,  Anoelo,  and  a  Hangtnan,  who  tett  up  a  Pillar ; 
SAPRrnus  and  Theophilus  iit;  Anoslo  tUtud*  by 
Dorothia.    A  Guard  attending. 

Sap,  According  to  our  Roman  customs,  bind  that 
Christian  to  a  pillar. 

Theoph,  Infernal  Furies, 
Could  they  into  my  hand  thrust  all  their  whips 
To  tear  thy  flesh,  thy  soul,  'tis  not  a  torture 
Fit  to  the  vengeance  I  should  heap  on  thee. 
For  wrongs  done  me ;  me  !  for  flagitious  iikcts. 
By  thee  £me  to  our  gods  :  yet,  so  it  stand 
To  great  Cesarea's  governor's  high  pleasure, 
Bow  but  thy  knee  to  Jupiter,  and  offiar 

•  and  etch  jm^km.]    So  the  flrtt  two  qnartoe,  the 

lait  readt  Mwry  .•  which,  as  It  man  the  vene,  to  followed  by 
ra  ediion.   [  Omitted  in  Edit.  18lt.]— £d. 


Any  slig-ht  nicrfAee»  or  do  but  swear 
By  Cicsar'si  fortune,  und be  free. 

Sap.  Thou  sbnlt. 

Dor.  Nut  for  all  Ccskt'b  fortune,  wfra  it  chiiin*d 
To  more  worlds  tbau  are  kin^omfi  iu  the  world. 
And  all  tlios«  world  §  drevi,*n  nfter  him.     I  defy 
\'o«f  hBn^^Tlen  ;  you  now  show  me  wbillier  to  fly. 

Sap,  Are  her  tormentors  ready  I 

i4n^.  Shrink  not,  denr  mistrsu* 

.Spun  aftd  Hir*  My  lord,   we  are  reody  for  the 
business, 

Ditr.  You  two  !  whom  I  like  fostered  children  fed, 
And  lengthen 'd  out  your  aturred  life  with  hread  : 
You  be  my  hangmen  !  whom,  when  up  the  ladder 
Z>eath  haled  you  lo  he  stnmgled,  I  fetdi'd  down, 
Clothed  you,  and  wann'd  you,  you  two  my  tormen- 

Both,  Yes,  we,  [tore  ! 

Dtfr.  Divine  Powera  pardon  you*  I 

Sap,  Strike. 

[TAey  ttrike  ai  Iwr.  Anoelo  kneeling  kelda  kerfast^ 

Thtdph,  Bent  out  her  liniina. 

Dar,  Receive  me.  you  bright  angels  ! 

Sap,   Faster,  aliivea. 

Spun.  Fuster  I  I  flm  out  of  breath,  I  am  sure  ;  if  1 
were  to  beat  a  buck  ft  I  can  alrike  no  harder. 

If  It.  O  mine  arma !  I  cannot  lift  them  to  my  he«d. 

Dfvr,  Joy  above  joya  !  are  my  tormentora  weary 
In  tor  tump  me,  and,  in  ray  suflerings, 
I  fain  tin  )^  in  do  limb  !  tyrants,  strike  borne, 
And  feast  your  fury  fulU 

Thtophm  These  dogs  are  curs, 

[Comes from  hti  seat. 
Which  snarl,  yet  bite  not.     8ee,  my  lord,  her  face 
Has  more  bewitching  beauty  than  before  : 
Proud  whoro,  it  amtlefl  1 1  cannot  an  eye  a^irt  out 
With  these! 

Hir,  No,  sir,  nor  the  bridge  of  her  nose  hU ;  *tia 
full  of  iron  work,  [feit 

Sop.  Let*s  view  the  cudgels,  are  th«y  not  counter- 
Jng,  There    fix    thine   eye  ali)l;-^tby   glorious 
crown  rou«it  come 
Not  from  soft  pleasure,  but  by  martyrtlom. 
There  fix  thiiie  fye  atill  ; — wlu'n  wi*  neit  do  meet, 
Not  thorn  a,  but  roaes*  ahull  bear  up  thy  feet  : 
There  fix  thin©  ey«  still,  [£jrit. 

Enter  Hah  pax  tntakitig. 
Dor*  Ever,  ever,  over  1 

TkM/ph^  We're  mock'd  ;  theae  b*t»  have  power  to 
foil  down  gianta, 
Yet  her  skin  ia  not  scarred. 
Sttp.  What  ro^es  are  theae  ? 
Thmph.  Cannot  theae  force  a  aliriek  T 

[Bmt9  SptingiuM, 
Spun,  Oh!  a  woman  haa  one  of  my  riba,  and  now 
five  more  are  broken. 

Thttfph^  Cannot  tbia  make  iter  nmr  f 

[Hisiti  Hrrcim  ;  ht  roaru 
Sap.  Who  hired  theae  ahivea  I  what  are  they  ? 


Dor.  Divinr  Pmirrt  pardmt  \xm]  I  know  ftot  wbctber 
hvtniidvertaiici'cir  tlpairi} ;  biil  M.  M««(Mt,  In  (ippotitiuii  Hj 
ill  thr  eiliiioni,  rvmtU,  IJiriiw  Potofr^  parivmtnel 

f  //  /  ttvrrr  to  beat  a  tMick.  /  oxn  ttrik*  m»  Aumifr.]  To 
^tri-  I. .»...--.  -.J*,  ♦♦  i$  to  winh  clnthr*.**  ThU  ti  tut  « 
J"'  n  of  iUc  temi  ;  lo  j^woA  h  tn  w#«!>  cl*^l34<<>  b> 

*")  *  »inooth  itonr,  and  iK'niing   tJneni  wiib  a 

iKJik  i.niivi.'u  ,ii  the  eivU 

1  frmid  tfihoTf,  it  mntli^  f]  So  fhc  «*fJ  rooJw  ;  ilw  modern 
•mioirareM),  «hr  mftilt$.  In  «vcrj  p«gv,  iu4  utmost  iit  rvrrj- 
■pvadi,  I  Mvf  hMj  lu  rvimnn:  tkcav  liu^aary  lra|in>v«in«ate 
ortkc  lailior'tplitaicolAgy.  ' 


Spvn.  We  aerve  that  noble  gentlanran* 
emticetl  us  to  this  dry  beating :  oh !  for  a 

Harp,  Mj  serrasta !  two  bato  ro^ea,  ami  I 
timeserranta 
To  her,  and  for  that  cause  forbear  to  burt  her. 

Sap*  Unbind  hpr,  hang  up  iheae. 

Theoph,  Hang  tlie  two  hounds  on  tb^nezt  In 

//tr.  Hang  us!    master  Harpax,   wbat  a  detikl 
shall  we  be  thus  used  ?  [a  wol 

Harp.  What  bandogs  but  you  two  would  Wi 
Your  mistress  ?  I  but  clapt  yxju,  you  fiew  on* 
Say  I  should  get  your  livee,  each  rascal  beggar 
Would,  when  he  met  you,  cry  out  Hdl-hotrndi!  I 

traitors ! 
Sjiit  at  you,  fling  dirt  at  you;  and  no  woman 
Ever  endure  your  sight :  'tis  your  best  couraa 
Now,  hnd  you  secret  knives,  to  stab  yoursalras; 
But,  since  you  have  not,  go  and  be  lumg'd. 

Hir*  I  thank  you. 

/ftirp.  Tia  your  best  course. 

Thetff^  Why  atay  they  trifling  here  ? 
To  fh'  gallows  drag  tliem  by  the  heels  ; — awmy* 

Smm,  By  the  heels  I  no,  air,  we  hav^e  lega  to  do  I 
us  that  service. 

//<>.  Ay,  ay,  if  no  woman  can  endure  my  «fk,  I 
away  with  me. 

ihrp,  DiKptttch  them. 

Spuih  111*?  dpvil  dispatch  thee  1 

[Eifuni  Guard  iritk  Spunj^Ht  and  HfrfiaL  j 

Sap.  Death  this  day  rides  in  triumph,  Tbeopluliic 
See  thia  witch  mode  away  toa 

Thfoph,  My  Houl  thirsts  for  it. 
Comt*,  1  mvself  tin*  hangman^s  part  could  play* 

Dor,  O  fm:<}tt*  me  to  my  conouatioa  day  { 

SCENE  lilt*— T^  P(^c«  ef  ^^cutimu    A  ttmghU, 
blitckt  j^c. 

Enter  Aktokikvb,  liAOLomB,  and  BntWDtm 

Anton,  la  this  tho  place  where  virtue  ia  tomiflir» 
And  heflvenlv  beauty  leaving  tliia  base  e«rtb, 
To  make  a  glad  return  from  whence  it  came  7 
Is  it,  Macrinus? 

Mac,  IJy  this  preparation, 
You  well  may  rest  assured  that  Dorothea 
Thia  hour  ia  to  die  hi«re. 

AnUm,  Then  widi  her  dies 
Tim  (ibi»tract  of  all  sweetness  that*s  in  womim ! 
Set  me  down,  friend,  that»  ere  the  iron  hand 
Of  death  close  up  mioe  eyes^  they  may  at  ooee 
Take  my  last  leave  both  of  this  bgbt  and  her: 
For,  Mhe  being  gone,  the  glorious  aun  himaelf 
To  me's  Cimmerian  darkness. 

Mac,  Strange  a€eGtion| ! 

*  Spun.  n«  Nrrv«  thai  nohlt  ffmttmmm,  «tc]  J^U  l*«t 
lectjofl  of  the  firsii  qnartu.  The  ruwlrrti  etUtuni  foUow  iIm 
otht'Ts,  whkti  incf»rrt.ctJy  read,  W  c  atrv'd,  &c* 

f  Prufn  lieticL-,  ttt  \hv  ronrla«i*Mi  ot  ihe  4Ct,  T  rrcOfpdM 
Ibe  liABd  of  M«i#lni!er.  Tli?rv  mny  br  (■ad  pmlNiM;  snel 
fiaer  psissgei  lo  our  dramftUc  poet»,  but  I  am  uot  ac<|aalHled 
mi  Lb  them. 

t  Mac.    Strange  affiictitm  T 

Vupid  once  more  hath  changtd  hheh*iffM  trilA.  IhnotKt 

And  kilt*,  iiulhnd  ^sfivtnjf  lift.]  Tliio  in  «  m.^  b»nCl- 
fal  Allu»ioD  to  a  liltie  po«'m  nmonK  Ihr  ICie^/ira  <af  Jir^attdma. 
Ciiplrl  fliir)  Di-nlb  unUtf  in  llu  ctrrtrm-rioD  uf  «  luver,  nniX  in 
riKlciiYtmriiii;  to  recover  lltt-lr  wmpcitt*  fmrtt  Ibe  boi1)p  tsi( 
Ihr  vi dim,  commit  a  mutual  inil«lJiki'tt'Jkch  plockinf  Aut  the 
**  «fmn*"  *'t  ihc  oihcr.  Tli«  coaBequi-acci  of  thi»  trc  prtii 
IlI>'  dc*cjr|bvr| : 

Miuia  p«regrln«f  tparsiinter  VII Inert  nrrvb, 
ht  inatias  igootu  ticvii  utricititic  maU>* 
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iloIU. 


i 


i  bfttli  «h&agficl  UU  ihftfU  vritli  Death, 

id  of  g:iviiig  hh* 
jlfiCHk  N>jr,  wtwp  not ; 
Tlioia^  tpon  of  frieiiiU1ii|i  \m  ■  toyemgn  balm. 
On  m»  ibtj'w  cut  twvjr.     It  U  decrpcNT 
Tliat  I  mist  ill*  with  li«r  i  our  clue  of  life 

Mmc.  Ywt,  air,  *ti«  ray  wonder, 
TMt  voii,  who,  hearing  only  whnt  tthe  suffers, 
Psrtu«  of  tU  her  toiturra,  yet  will  be. 
To  tM  to  four  cmlamitj,  on  eyewita<;s9 
Of  b«r  bst  tTSfk  seoaiT,  wbidi  must  juerce  deeper*, 
Aftd  »ik«  th*  wound  mor*  doapente. 

Amtam*  Ob«  Macnnui! 
T would  tinier  out  my  tfirmeotA  eUo,  not  kill  me, 
WLich  u  the  end  I  uim  at :  being  to  die  too, 
Wbml  instniment  more  ^loriotu  eon  I  wish  for, 
Tban  wfast  »•  mtdrn  sbvp  bj  my  constant  love 
Aod  era*  ■fl^Ktion  ?  It  mar  be,  the  duty 
And  loyal  service,  with  which  I  {tur«i]ed  her, 
And  iH«]'d  it  with  my  death,  will  be  remember'd 
Amumi^  ber  bleseed  mctioaa  j  and  what  honour 
Can  I  deatn  btfjood  it ! 

EiUrr  a  Gward,  brimgmg  in  DoxomttLA,  a  ffmdtman 
htfare   ker ;  foUowtd   fry    TB£OFHtLVS»   SAPmrriuA, 

Bee*  aba  oomes ; 
How  vwaat  bcEr  innooaiee  ■ppearsl  mora  like 
To  hcftvcii  ttnlf*  than  any  Ncrifioe 
Hbm  OB  be  ofer'd  to  it.    By  my  hopea 
Of  joys  beraiAer,  the  aigbt  makes  me  doubtful 
In  BJ  belief;  nor  can  I  think  our  godn 
Aro  Mod,  or  to  be  aenred,  that  Uke  delight 
l«  mbrip^  of  this  kind ;  that,  to  maintntn 
TWr  power*  dtlaoe  tba  master-piece  of  nntare, 
Wbieb  IImj  themaelrea  come  abort  of.    She  ascendSj 
And  evctr  etep  imiaea  ber  nearer  heav^en. 
Wbet  goQ  aoe  er  tlwu  art,  that  must  enjoy  her, 
IWoeire  ta  bar  a  boundlesa  happiDess ! 

Sap,  You  are  to  blame 
To  tctc  him  come  abrtnd. 

Mac,  It  was  his  will; 
And  w«  wefN  left  to  aerre  him,  not  command  him. 

Amian,  Good  sir,  be  not  oJKsnded ;  nor  deny 
Mr  laaC  of  jpleaaurea  in  this  happy  object, 
Tbet  I  ahtU  aVr  be  blost  with, 

TktBfL  Kow,  proud  contemner 
Of  M»  nd  of  our  gods,  tremble  to  think 
It  ii  O0t  fai  the  Power  tbou  serr'st  to  tare  thee. 
Kot  att  iha  rielue  of  the  aea,  moreased 
llr  rinhit  thlpwrfeka.  Tif>r  tbf«  tiasearcb'd  mines 
/MMnMMi*i  anknowf  ^\  (dioll  redeem  tb^. 

Aoit^  tlwrafore»  harir  '  horror  weigh 'd 

WImI  *tia  10  die,  ami  v-;  u>  part  with 

An  fJ— arw  and  drl  s,  togo 

Wltfn  an  anttpc^ye^  ^  dwells 

Furitv  bwbtod,  about  thoe,  and  balbfe  tbee^ 
A»cl.  to  ifld  trt  sfPltriimi,  the  remembnuiee 


1-1  d«miui, 
I  'se  maud* ; 


a- 


Hie  Aibl^ 
)'<^n  Mgitui, 
iite]t|iie  ouviun. 

ktM  w  i^rnn     '.'I  T y...,.  ^..  McirarvU  In  irr  iitfi ; 

Kz  mo  m^*€r^n  lul  dinlil  iJlr  Heel,         Lib,  tt.  Etcf. «. 

«*Jli4M  MMtfl  plirrer  ilri'per.lj  Su  tbr  6ii»l  c<litiout. 

fflMfto    l<Mll,  ir««il<,  la  d«a«a««or  intire.— wtLkJi  mMl 
ii»y^   pitrfv,  aad  It  fbllowcil  by  CoMrlrr  awl    M. 


Of  the  Elysian  jova  thou  mighl*it  have  tasted, 
I fadst  thou  not  tuni'd  apoatnta*  to  tlioie  goda 
That  io  reward  th«ir  ^erirants ;  let  despair 
Prerent  the  hangman's  sword  and  on  this  scaffold 
Make  ihy  first  entrance  into  hell. 

Ant(m.  She  fmiles 
IFnmoved,  by  Mars!  sa  if  she  were  asaored 
Death,  loobng  on  her  constancy,  would  forget 
The  use  of  his  inevitable  hand. 

Th*oph*  Derided  too  f  disputcb,  I  say. 

Dor,  Thou  fool ! 
That  gloriest  in  hadng  power  to  rariafa 
A  trifle  from  me  I  am  weary  of: 
HTiBt  is  this  life  to  me^  not  worth  a  thought} 
Or,  if  it  be  esteem'd,  *ti»  that  I  lose  it 
To  win  a  belter :  eri*n  thy  maltoe  aerrea 
To  me  but  as  a  ladder  to  mount  up 
To  such  a  height  of  happiness,  where  I  shall 
Look  down  with  scorn  on  thee,  and  on  the  world  ; 
Where,  circled  with  true  pleasures,  pbused  aboro 
Th©  reach  of  deatb  or  time,  'twill  be  my  ^ory 
To  think  at  what  an  easy  price  I  bought  »t. 
There*!  a  perpetual  spring,  perpetual  youth  . 
No  joiQt-benumbing  cold,  or  scorching  heat, 
Famine,  nor  age,  haref  any  being  there. 
Forget,  for  shame,  your  lempo;  bury  in 
Obhrion  your  feign'd  Hesperian  orcfmrda:-— > 
The  golden  fmit,  kept  by  ll»e  watchful  dragon, 
WTiich  did  require  a  Hercules  to  Ejeti  it, 
Carapared  with  what  grows  in  all  plenty  ther?. 
Desen-es  not  to  be  named,     TIjg  Power  1  serve, 
Laughs  at  your  happy  Araby,  or  the 
Klyiiiiin  ahades,  for  he  linth  made  his  bowers 
Better  in  th^etl,  llitin  you  can  fancy  yours. 

Anian,  U,  take  me  thither  with  you  S 

Dcrr,  Trace  my  steps. 
And  he  assured  you  shall. 

Sap,  With  my  own  bands 
lUl  mtber  stop  that  little  breeCb  is  left  cbee. 
And  rob  thy  killing  ferer. 

Theaph,  By  no  means  i 
Let  him  go  with  ber :  do,  seduced  young  mnn 
And  wait  upon  thy  saint  in  death ;  do,  do : 
And,  when  you  come  to  that  imagined  place. 
That  place  of  all  delights — ^pray  you,  obserre  me, 
And  meet  those  curbed  things  1  once  called  Daugbtoi^ 
Whom  I  have  sent  as  harbingen  before  you  ; 

*  Madtt  them  mat  turn'd  apoMats  t»  ik^am  ffoda.]  Oar  old 
wriiprt  nsnally  mM,  apaafaM,  tfAftta,  Ac.  whvrv  wc  now 
uy,  ape^tttit,  atatfit,  Htaia^er't  ciWUtrt,  howevf  r,  «vIki 
wt.'r«  igDonuit  alike  of  bb  IrnDKiixgc  aod  tibat  of  hU  crjatcrn- 
porartc«,  reaolufrJy  p«niit  In  madtmitiag  him  tiptta  all  oc- 
caaiuoi:  tliey  md,  avoafdle  / 

f  luTc  amg  M>9ff  tkart,]    Here  af  ain,  the  mutlrnt 

editors  follow  thv  mbcnblc    qaarlo  of  IQOI,  twi  taineiy 
read-lu*lBf  «»  *elii»  |A<T*.— lW»ni"wJ  litecJiL  1813.] 

:  tVhieh  did  rv^lrw  a  Ilrrcttlet  to  fei  it.\  The  inudern 
cdltiirv  nrad,  f<»  g«ard  it.  Thi«  {IvvijUiixi  from  ihc  'jJdcopiea 
U  at  Ih^^  txjwnw;  of  »etHM?.  It  was  ihe  ■Irae'Lvn  wbikh  jrvmM 
It:  lite  obji'ct  of  Hemile»  wai  t&  i/nt  it.  hi  alinoit  every 
•pcptb  MtfKBknevr  ii  Ihua  injared  by  carcksMiis*  <*r  ieiao- 
r4ncc.  Ir  i»  tht  more  liti<]icn»ablc  bcr«,  *•  Ibc  very  •nme 
cxiirtfiilMM  I*  *•»  b«  founA  \u  ths  Emperor  (^fffw  Etut, 

Thi«  btTAMilful  d«*criptia«i  t4  ElyBianip  a«  Mr,  Gilchrift 
ul>*crve»  Iti  mv,  lias  been  imitatrd  by  Nabbct,  In  Uiat  very 
pH'tic  Hii,i|wocl/,  MicrwroratM:  taam  uf  lh«  lunri  may  be 
j^ivrn  ■'. 

**  CoW  there  roinpela  da  um  of  ra^%^  ftart, 
Nor  m4k<-«  iKr  niMiBtslns  1»an«B  ;  tbatv'aao  doa 
To  ra«r,  and  Moivh  ilM  Und.    Sprlsf '•  alwiyi  there, 
And  paiDit  the  ralkyA :  whilat  a  towpcnrc  %\w 
Sweept  Ibilr  vnibfxiklvr'd  faca  wtlli  blf  caH'd  |a^ 
And  bccatbe*  p^rfmnn  :— ibcrc  wti^i  dota  iMveT  tpttaA 
H«r  eboo  *la?»  :  bot  day  II Rht'v  always  '*i«rc. 
Jtiid  eae  liU*l  •caaoa  cronrtu  tb«  clrrnal  )rvr/' 
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I r  there  be  any  traih  in  your  religttm, 
111  thiuikfulness  to  me,  that  with  caro  hasten 
Your  journey  thithor,  pray  you  send  me  some 
Smnll  pitlamce  of  that  cunouA  fruit  you  boast  of. 

AnUfn.  Gnuit  that  I  may  ^o  with  her,  and  I  will. 

S<ip.  Wilt  thou  in  tliy  last  mioute  doom  thy  self? 

Theopk.  Th^  ^lea  to  hell  are  open. 

Dor,  Know^  tiiou  tyrant, 
Tht>u  ngent  for  the  devil,  tliy  great  master. 
Though  ihou  art  moat  unworthy  to  taate  of  it, 
I  eon,  md  wilL 

Enter  Anoelo,  in  tht  AngePM  habit. '^ 

Uarp,  Oh !  mountains  f»ll  upon  ine» 
Or  hide  me  in  the  bottom  of  the  doepp 
Where  light  may  never  find  niel 

Tkmph.  \\Tiat's  Uie  matter? 

Sap,  This  ia  prodipious»  and  confimu  her  witcli- 

Thetjph.  Harpftx,  my  IJAr|jax,8peak!  [craft. 

Uarp.   I  dare  not  slay ; 
Should  I  but  bear  her  once  more,  X  were  lost 
^ome  whirlwind  snatch  me  from  tliia  curaed  place, 
To  which  compared  (and  with  what  1  now  Buffer), 
Ilell'a  torments  are  aweet  slumbers!  \Exti, 

Sap.  FoHow  him, 

Throph.  lie  h  diatmcted,  and  I  muAt  not  lose  him. 
Thy  charms  upon  my  aervant,  cursed  witch, 
tiive  tJiee  a  abort  reprieve.     Let  h^r  not  die 
Till  my  return,  [Eieunt  Sap,  and  TheapL 

AnUm*  Sb«  minds  him  not:  what  object 
fa  her  eye  fiz'd  on  ? 

Mac.  I  aee  nothing. 

AntoH.  Markber. 

Dor,  ThoQ  glorious  minister  of  the  Power  I  lerve 

iFor  thou  art  more  than  mortal),  ia*t  for  me, 
'oor  Biooer,  thou  art  pleaseti  awhile  to  lenvo 
Tby  heavenly  habitation,  and  vouchitafiBilj 
Though  glorified,  to  take  my  aeriraut's  LjJ>it! — - 
For,  put  off  thy  diTinity,  po  looked 
My  lovely  Ang-elo. 

Ang.  Know,  I  am  the  same ; 
And  atill  tlie  servant  to  your  piety* 
Vour  zealous  prayers,  and  pious  deeds  first  won  me 
(6ut  'tvtaa  hy  His    command  to  whom  you  »ent 
To  guide  your  steps.     I  tried  your  charity,     [them. 
When  in  a  beggar  a  ahane  you  took  me  up, 
And  clothed  my  naked  limbs,  and  afkfi  fed, 
As  you  believed,  my  famiiihM  mouth.     Learu  all, 
Hy  v<)ur  example,  to  look  on  the  poor 
With  gentle  eyes!  for  in  such  hebits,  often. 
Angels  desire  an  alms  t*     I  never  lelt  you. 
Nor  will  I  now ;  for  I  am  seut  to  cwrry 
Vour  pure  and  innonr'ent  soul  to  joys  eternal, 
Your  raftrtvrdom  once  sufier'd  ;  and  belbre  it, 
Aak  any  thing  from  me,  and  rest  asaured, 
Vo4i  ali&U  obtain  it. 


•  EMi^  Xtiauijo  in  the  AtujeVt  hnbll,  arc]  II  Appcan  ilmi 
4Be^to  ^up  ti«t  mtnul  lo  Im;  *Hp<;n  or  htsnt  tij^  any  *if  flic 
(H'Mjil^^  nn-sf'iit,  but  U^irotlie^,  In  the  Inveumry  ui  ilw  L<»nl 
Atlmtiitr*  pni|Nirtl<»,  jivtri  by  Mr  MalMni  J«i^  *' a  rw.bc  fur 
lo  cue  in\ uHxU."  tt  wai  |)rub^bly  uf  n  \\%h\  %aMty  lca.lur«!, 
iiKl  AfliHTflcrl  j«  Hiiflicirni  bmt  lu  utir  e<*cid  n«urcU  afu»iton, 
not  lo  ice  ib«  chftfuclcr  liivu»lct1  with  il. 

f  I„enm  nit* 

Bit  MP*^  eJFamtfte  In  look  tm  the  poor 

WUh  gmtfe  tfVft  /  for  in  auch  kabit*.  q/tm, 

AnytU  d^T*  an  a/MM.]    '*  Re   not  rnrgrrfal  to  rnti'rtafn 

ftraocer*;  for  ihrrrby    »c*iii4^   have  rntcrlainco   nni^fls    nn- 

awvfS."    Hcb.  c.  \lli.  r.  %  Hcrv  \%  »!»>  ji  i>t<itti(kriil  aJlaikon 

10  Ilw  piirt}ii{  apcccb  of  Ittc  "  mciabli.*  archaogel  **  lo  Tuttit 


I       D^.  I  am  UiKgely  paid 
For  alt  my  torments  i  since  I  find  sucb  ^t«ci% 
Grant  that  the  love  of  tbis  young  man  to  mr, 
In  which  he  langnisbeth  Co  death,  may  be 
Chan^e<l  to  the  love  of  heaven. 

A  fig,    I  will  p#«rform  it ; 
And  in  tbiit  inntant  whrn  the  swnrtl  seta  free 
Your  happy  soul,  hiA  shall  have  Ubertf. 
ts  there  aught  else  ! 

[kir.  For  proof  that  I  forgive 
My  persecutor,  who  in  scorn  desired 
To  taste  of  that  most  sacred  fruit  I  go  U» ; 
Afbr  my  death,  as  seut  from  me,  be  pJeasad 
To  give  him  of  it. 

Ang,  Willingly,  dfliar  mistiesi* 

Mac.  I  nm  amaaed. 

AnUtn,  I  feel  a  holy  fire, 
That  yields  a  comfortable  heat  within  me; 
]  am  ouite  alter'd  from  the  thing  I  was, 
8ee  !  1  can  stand,  and  go  alone;  tlius  kneel 
To , heavenly  Dorothea,  touch  her  hand 
With  a  religious  kiss.  [ITaMilii^. 

Rg-enttr  SApamf  a  and  TiiEOPStLua* 

Sap,  He  ta  well  now, 
But  will  not  be  drawn  baclc 

Theflph.  It  matters  not, 
Wv  can  discharge  this  work  witboat  bis  help. 
But  see  your  sou. 

Snp,  \  illain  ! 

Anton,  Sir,  I  beaeecb  you. 
Being  so  near  our  ends,  diroroe  us  not, 

Thfopk,  Vl\  quickly  make  a  separation  of  then : 
Host  thou  atigbt  else  to  say  ? 

Dor.  Nothing,  but  to  blanie 
Tby  tardine^  in  n^ndine  me  to  reet ; 
My  peace  is  made  with  heaven,  to  which  my  anal 
iWgma  to  take  her  flight  :  strike,  O !  strike  qutnUy , 
And,  though  yuu  are  unmoved  to  see  my  deutb. 
Hereafter,  when  my  story  shall  he  read, 
As  thpy  were  present  now,  the  hearers  shall 
B&y  this  of  Dorothea,  with  wet  eyes. 
She  lived  a  vij^in,  and  a  virgin  (lies. 

[Her  heiui  §trufk  9f* 

Anton,  O,  take  my  soul  nlong,  to  wait  on  tbine  \ 

Mac,  Your  son  sinks  too  {^ATiLmiwu  tmk^ 

Sap,  Already  dead  I 

Tkfoph,  Die  all 
nint  are,  or  favour  tbia  accuraed  •  sect : 
1  trinrnjih  in  their  ende.  and  will  raise  up 
A  hill  of  ilieir  dead  carcasses,  to  o  erlook 
The  PyTenean  billg,  bwt  111  root  out 
These  au{>er<ititious  fools,  and  leeve  the  world 
No  name  of  Chriatiaa. 

[Loud  music:     Exit  Angela,  hmmig  fint  Utid  hit 
hand  upon  die  motuht*^'  Anton,  mtd  Dvr, 

Sap,  Ha!  heavenly  music  ! 

Maf,  'Tia  in  the  air. 

Thtifpk,  Illusions  of  the  devil. 
Wrought  by  some  witch  of  her  religion, 
Thni  fam  would  make  her  death  a  miracle: 
It  frights  not  mu.     Because  he  is  your  soo^ 
Let  him  have  bunal,  but  let  ber  body 
Be  cast  forth  with  eanlempt  in  some  highway. 
And  be  to  vultures  and  to  dogs  a  prey.         lEgtumU 

*  7*hut  tire,  m-  fmnmr  this  accurwd  met :}  So  tli«  old 
copici:  ilie  ntcMirm  cdlton,  to  lutapr  the  text  lo  fheir  own 
U\e»»  of  wccumcytrtna:  7%jt  art  M,  or  favour,  Ac.  h*i 
then?  |«  (h.  nf  Ft*  uf  attrratiitn  ;  iht«  im-wle  tti  e^pret«u>D  rrean 
prrpetiially  ;  add  loo,  iliat  (Jiv  inlvfuoUlton  destroya  Iks 
metre,  '     ^ 
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ACT  V. 


I 
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I  SCENE  1, — TstOPBiLv^  di$eoiifrediHhiiStudif:  booki 
o&mit  Aim. 

Tlioyk  r«t  bolid^,  O  Csiar.  thiit  ihy  senruil, 
Thf  pTOfiMt,  to  9t%  «x«eution  dona 
On  MM  liM  Clmaliuit  in  Cssorea, 
Sbovld  DOW  want  work  ?  Sleep  these  idolaters, 
Thai  ocoe  tre  stirriiig? — A*  9.  cimoii«  painter, 
When  he  has  nMde  some  honourable  piece, 
StaocLa  off,  sod  wish  a  aearching^  eye  examines 
Each  colour  bow  'tis  sweetenM :  and  then  hu^ 
Hxmaelf  for  bis  nire  worlrtntinHihip — so  hen 
Will  I  Dj  drollenes,  and  Moody  limd^capea. 
Lav  p>st  wrapt  up,  unfold,  to  make  me  naenj 
Wioi  ahadowi,  now  I  w  jint  the  subetanoes. 
My  SBBJier-book  of  hetl-hounds.  Were  the  Christians, 
Wboi*  names  stand  beie,  alire  and  arm'd,  not  Rome 
Coold  more  upon  Ler  hinges.     What  IVe  done. 
Or  ahdl  heraner^  is  not  out  of  hate 
To  ooor  tonMDt«d  wretches  *;  no,  I'm  carried 
With  riolaiioe  of  aeal,  and  streams  of  serrice 
I  owa  our  Romaii  ^ods.    Great  llritain, — whatt  ? 

[reads. 
A  thmtmnd  inm,  vith  brvtt  tuckiftg  their  breaits, 
Had  hat  iram  pinch  th^n  off,  and  thrtntfi  to  ticitu : 
And  Aok  thtirjUahif  back-parti^  htw'd  with  hutchrU, 
Wtn   mimctd,  and   baked   in    pies,    to   feed    ttarved 

ChriHmttM, 
Haf-.b>f 

AgaiA,  again, — East  Angeles,— oh.  East  Angles  : 
Bmmdlagti^  kepi  lAnv  tLtvi  huttf^y^  worried 
A  ihaummd  BritiA  rusaiit,  ttied  up  fat 
€ffmrpem,  9tnpf€d  maktd^  and  ditarm'd, 
I  coold  oatatsTB  a  jtur  of  bqqb  and  moons, 
To  ait  at  theaa  sweet  bull-baitings,  so  I 
Cooid  therebj  bat  one  Christian  win  to  Mt 
la  adontktt  to  my  Japitcr. — Tutlpe  hnndrrd 
J&pn  kmwi  with  ^tugra  0Nt-^h!  etrt^n  tlwuMtnd 
7«n»  hjf  wtU  toasts:  two kmtdrml  ramm'tl  in  the  ettrlh 
To  L^dmipiCa,  andfuil  ptattert  round  abmtt  them^ 
But  far  tfmtgk  for  rmehingx  :   Eat,  doga,  ha  !    ha  ! 
ha  I  [H*  rites, 

Tttsh.  an  these  tortarea  are  but  fillipingSt 
fflaahttJBga  i  I,  before  the  Destinies 

Catrr  Ajigilo  mlh  a  haiUtfUtd  vith  fruit  and 
fhiL<er§, 
My  ^wttcm  did  wind  up,  would  flesh  myself 
Cma  autre  npon  some  one  remarkable 

•  i9  mot  omi  ^f  hate 

'  vntfrAci,  ice.  \  Tkit  ix  nld  lo  di«iiociil*li 


tnma  iluf  ofSKpriHaf ,  iib<M«  eeal  i*  lodacncMl 
kj  wmtawtm  of  inirrtst,  wad  by  miny  other  coatkdentUHn, 
waieh  sppeur  lo  wcLieIi  notliiti|  wllh  Tlitr^iiHlla.i. 

*  Great  MwHaimf—ttk^  f]  Great  Briulii,  it  s  curion* 
tmmekevmimn  hmth^  QW  old  dniLinaUc  wrilerf  were  Hlllc 
lollrliMW  IB  sv«iM.  Tbe  reader  wanu  not  my  usUtaoirc  to 
dlwaivT«r  tkat  thl«  rvfgrd  nmnitkc  \*  by  Decker  :  Ituf  borrible 
itKm  ur  r«rt»,  !■  laJtitD   frtim  iht  hitturlei  of  Hwi* 


Jiify  in 

thai 
xi^t  a%r  i  <h(u  Ftctcbcr : 


;  Bmi/kf  memgh  tw  r<iofhim0  ]  For  ocmn  pcrpetttn 
tkm»  fisyt*  la  (Iw  •mie  id  frr^oenHomt  jrct  the  niodern 


lye*^' 


-  /or  Uklof  coUl." 


" Wit  ast  f«n  mt, 


HaidintheMilL 


Above  all  these*    This  Christian  slut  was  well, 

A  pretty  one  \  but  let  nucb  horror  follow 

The  next  I  feed  with  torments,  that  when  Rome 

Shall  hear  it,  her  foundation  at  the  sound 

May  feel  an  earthquake,     ifow  now  f  [>U(i»Mr. 

Ang,    Are  you  amazed,  sir? 
So  jin'ett  a  Roman  spirit — and  dotli  it  tremble* ! 

Theoph,  How  cam'st  tbo\j  to  ?  to  whom  thy  busi- 
nessp 

Ang*  To  you  r 
1  had  a  mistress,  late  sent  hence  by  yon 
ll^pon  a  bloody  ermnd  ;  yoo  entreated, 
Tnut,  when  she  came  into  that  blessed  grarden 
WhtCher  aha  knew  sb«  went,  and  wher*!,  now  hiippy, 
She  feeds  upon  all  joy,  she  would  at^ad  to  you 
Some  of  that  garden  mut  and  flowers  ;  which  here^ 
To  buv-e  her  promise  sarediare  brought  by  me« 

Theoph,  Cannot  1  see  this  garden  \ 

Ang.  Yes,  if  the  master 
Will  i^re  you  entrance?  [Hs  mnithth* 

Theiyph.  'Tis  a  tempting  frtiit. 
And  the  most  bright-cheeked  child  I  ever  view*d  ; 
Sweet  smelUng,  goodly  frnit,      What  flowers  £ire 

these  \ 
In  Dioctesion's  gardens  ;  the  most  beauteous, 
Compared  with  tbese,  nre  weeds:  is  it  not  February. 
The  BHcond  day  she  died  ?  frost,  ice,  and  snow, 
Ilfing  on  the  beard  of  winter :  where's  the  sTin 
Til  Lit  gihls  thi»  summer?  pretty,  sweet  boy,  say, 
In  what  country  shall  a  man  Bml  this  gnrden  ! — 
My  delicate  boy* — gone  \  Farii!»bed  !  witliin  there, 
Jtuianus  !  Geta!-^ 

Enter  Jvliants  and  Geta. 

Both,  My  lord. 

Theoph,  Are  my  gates  shut '. 

Geta.  And  gu^ed. 

Theoph^  Saw  you  not 
Ahoy? 

JuL  Where? 

Theoph,  Here  he  entered  j  a  younjf  bd  ', 
A  thousand  blessings  danced  upon  liis  eyes, 
A  smoothfaced,  glorious  thing,  that   brought  tlijs 
basket*. 

Gi^a.  No,  sir  ! 

Thetfph,  Away — but  be  in  reach,  if  my  voice  calla 
you.  [Ejeunt, 

No  ! — vanished,  and  not  seen  !  — Be  thou  a  spirit 
Sent  from  that  witch  to  mock  me,  I  am  sure 
This  is  essential,  and,  bow  e'er  it  grows, 
Will  taste  it.  [EatM. 

Harp,  [within*^  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Theof^,  So  good !  1  '11  hare  soma  more,  sure* 

Now  I  jmon  the  »utaji^ct,l«t  me  ubwrve,  that  »  ■Ifnllaral' 
n.-'raUon  h4i  been  anneceMarily  made  In  i^eridoa,  Tbe  oM 
rcadinf^  \s, 

"  And  witli  de«d  cbeekn  uh  tie  thet  lo  detlit. 
For  g«4ii«  oti  dcAih'n  tict,  wbich  iKMie  rwtot." 
"  Tills  is  corrupt/'  uya   ibe    editor,  "  I  ihlnk  it  tIbOQkl   be 
frmtt  goii)^,"  aod  fa  he  hu  printed  U ;  pUce  a  comma  ■Iter 
dt'gitl,  4ml  all  wiU  be  rigbt:   **  for  fotJil,"  I.  t,/brfear  of 
^MiniE,  Ac. 

•  Theciph.  ffrre  he  entered :  See.]  Il  may  give  the  re>ft«r 
tome  IdeJi  of  the  metrical  vkill  wlih  wbicb  Mawlttf^pr  bas 
beea  hiihc-rt»  treated,  to  priot  tbcte  liaea  ai  they  stand  io 
Coxetrr  aiid  M*  Mji»uf}  ; 

T1ir<ipU.  /M-#  he  entrt^dt  a  yomng  tad  ;  a  thoutand 

Blc9»\n^»  donv'4  upon  hioo^oo  ;  •  tmooth/uC*4 gtoriouo 

Thi»^,  thai  brtrnffht  tkia  I     *   ' 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[ActT] 


Ilnrp.  Hh.  h%,  tin,  l»ii !  gft*at  lii|UomJi  fool. 

Tlmfpk,  Whul  on  thou  ! 

flnrp,  A  fishtfniifln. 

Ttu^pk^  What  d(>:il  thou  cateh  1 

/iaf7>.  Souls,  souls )  a  fi^ili  c«UM  soola. 

TWph.  Getot 

£fitor  GcTA. 

Ceta.  My  lord. 

/ftfrp.  [u>it/tin.]  Ha,  ha,  ha,  lift  ! 

Theaph,  What  inaoleiit  slave  is  tbiA,  daree  laugh 
Or  what  i*'t  th*  dog  ^oa  at  so  I  [iit  iup  ? 

Geta,  I  neither  know,  my  lord,  at  what,  nor  whom  ? 
for  there  U  none  without,  but  my  iVUow  Juhoauaj 
and  he  is  making  a  garland  for  Jupiter. 

Thefph,  Jupiter !  all  within  me  is  not  well ; 
And  yet  not  bicIl. 

ffiiTp.     Ha,  hn,  ha,  ha  t 

Theapk.  What 'ft  tlij  name»  ftlarel 

Harp,  [at  one  etuL]  Go  look. 

(ifta,  'lis  Harpax*  voice. 

Thrtiph.  Harpax  !  go,  drag  tlie  caitiff  to  my  foot, 
That  1  may  Htamp  upon  him. 

Harp,  [ut  the  oOter  end.]  Fool,  ihon  lieat  1 

Getft.  lie's  yondpr,  now,  my  lord. 

Tbeii]fh.  Wntch  iJiou  that  end, 
Whilst  I  make  good  this. 

Harp,    lift  tlie  mitldte.]  Ha^  hn,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Thtifph.  He  ia  at  barley-break,  and  the  last  couple 
Are  now  in  hfU.^  [isblo4Kly, 

8earcb  for  him,  [  Kiit  Geta.^  All  thia  ground,  raetbinkei, 
And  paired  with  tliouaanda  of  those  Christiaiis*  ey«8 
Whom  I  havB  tortured,  and  they  stare  upon  me. 
What  was  this  apparition  ?  sure  it  had 


•  Theaph.  He  i§  at  barley  break,  ^nnd  the  toMt  titvpttt 
Are  mnp  in  belL]  L  e.  In  Itic  middte  ;  allnidlu^  tu  the 
•l(o«tloii  of  Harp^x.  Thia  wrtrehed  c^if^y  ur  a  \«rttilivtl 
«dKin«li  tlie  hie  et  ubiqne  of  the  Olioft  in  Hamlet^  is  niucli 
Mm  uncrile  for  the  ocra'lon,  tnd  the  chtrncltir  t^dttt'ipit  cjr- 
tfrnplAr  viliiM  itnitabile.  Wlib  rc«p«ct  tw  ihv  ■muMoieDt  of 
b«rtcy-l>rehV.  Albtsiuaj  to  it  occur  ri'peatcxlty  in  nur  t,*lcl 
writer*^  and  Ibeir  commcntatori  huve  piled  one  paraLlcl 
pMMge  tipoa  Another,  wilbout  advancing  *  tingle  ttrp 
lowarrts  exfilitlinlng  wlidf  tbb  CflebradMl  (ittitiiiie  rt-Mlly  naa 
It  vtn%  pljiyed  by  six  people  (Ihrec  of  eidi  neit),  wlit*  wet* 
couptt'd  by  lot.  A  piece  of  ground  wa:»  then  cbo^^n,  /lud 
dividrd  into  Ihrco  compftrftnent»,  of  wliic^  the  middle  onv 
w«i  called  Hell  It  w«»  ifae  object  of  the  coaple  condeiaaed 
to  fbif<livijiioi),  localch  the  otheri,  who  ndvaticed  from  ibe 
two eslrviiutit'it ;  in  which  ca»e  m  chinge  of  litnailcNn  took 

Elaoe,  Slid  hcU  wa»  Dllcd  by  the  couple  mho  wire  enclnded 
y  preoccapatknij  from  the  other  places:  in  thi«  '*  cafciiing," 
however,  tbere  wai  tome  diffically,  ai,  by  the  re|ridB(ic»i>a  of 
die  game,  the  middle  couple  were  not  to  H-pnrale  before 
they  had  incceeded.  while  the  othcm  ttdghi  bre»k  han«1t 
whenever  thcj  funnd  thcmtelvca  hard  presfed.  Wlirn  JiH 
Jiatt  been  taken  in  turn,  the  laa.t  couple  waj  aald  to  A«  in 
heti,  and  the  fame  ended^  Iml^Hui  UthorJ^-Mt.  If,  Miaoa 
kM*  given  the  following  deaeription  of  Ihif  putlBic  with 
aUe|;orical  pertonaKe*,  Irojn  Sir  John  SuckUiis: 

**  Love,  UcaMu,  llqte,  liM  once  beapcak 

Three  tnjitc*  to  jil«y  at  barleybn^ak ; 

Lovft  Kol!y  took  ;  and  Rik^giMm  Fancy  ; 

And  HaLe'ci>a«>rtii  wilh  Pride  ;  todiQce  tbejr : 

L4>ve  couplfd  last,  and  au  It  fell 

That  l-t*e  and  FoUy  were  In  hell. 

Tlicy  break  ;  mad  Love  would  Rcaion  m«!et. 
But  Hate  wa»  <dniblrr  on  hef  feet; 
Fancy  ItHik*  for  Pride»  and  thilher 
Hie»,  aiui  they  two  hug  together: 
Yit  tbij  ttew  cnnptiae  fttitl  doth  tell 
That  Love  aiid  FtjUy  «ere  in  Uell. 

The  r«ti  do  bt\*ak  attain,  and  Pride 
Hath  aow  Kot  UeaH^m  on  her  tide  ; 
Hate  and  ¥»ncy  meet,  and  »tam1i 
t^ttbimdi'd  fay  Love  Ui  V*A\y'i.  hand  ; 
Pollv  wai  dnit,  but  Love  ran  well, 
So  Lwe  and  FoUy  were  In  bvlL" 


A  shape  imgeltcal.     Mine  ey»a,  thoug-h  dankd. 
And  daunted  at  first  sight,  tell  me,  it  wore 
A  pair  of  glorious  wmga ;  yei,  ibey  were  fnag^ 
And  hence  he  flew  :  ^^'tis  Tanish'd  I  Jupiter, 
For  all  my  aacrifices  done  to  him« 
N<»ver  once  gave  me  amtle. — Hem  can  Bloiie  talfe, 
Or  wooden  inm^  laugh  t  [miuieS\  Ha !  I  rMoettbcr  | 
Such  music  gave  a  welcome  to  mine  e«ir, 
When  the  fiur  voutli  catne  to  me  ; — *ua  in  tlie  air, 
Or  from  some  better  place*  ;  a  power  dirine. 
Through  my  dark  ^aoruice  on  my  aoul  does  shii 
And  makea  me  see  a  oonacienoe  all  atain'd  o'er, 
Nay,  drowned  and  damn'd  for  erer  in  CluietiBn  gofib,  | 
Harp,  [^within J]  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  [toi^aa  | 

Theaph.  Again  ! — Whnt    dniotr      relish     od    vy  [ 
Thia  fruit  bath  lefl !  §ome  angel  bath  me  fed  i 
If  ao  toothfidlt    I  will  be  baniiueted*  [£>^«l 

Enttr  liAnPAX  m  o  fmrful  lAope ,  Jirtjtaahmg  tmtifl 
tht  Siudif, 

Harp.  Hold! 

Theuph.  Not  for  Ciesar, 

Htfifi,  Hiif  for  m?  thou  shalt*  [bwi. 

Thfoph.  Thou  art  no  twin  to  hxm  tbaC  laat  wat 
Ye  pQwersi,  whom  my  soul  bida  me  reTerenee, 
Whnt  tirt  thou  1  [S^ard  oeJ 

Hitrp.  I  am  tliy  master. 

Thetiftk.  Miue ! 

Hfirp.  Andtlioomv  everloaiing  slare  ;  that  Harpaci 
Wbo  Land  in  hand  Wh  led  tbee  to  tiiy  hell, 
AmL 

Thenph*  AvQunt? 

/f«i7j.  I  will  not ;  cast  thou  down 
That  basket  mtb  the  things  in't.  and  fetch  up 
What  thou  liital  swallowed,  and  then  take  a  drink, 
Which  1  shall  ^ve  thee,  and  Vm  g^ooe. 

Thei^ph.  My  fruit] 
Does  this  o^end  thee  1  aee  I  [£ati  i^^aai. 

ilurp.  Spit  it  to  tlie  earth|, 
And  tread  upon  it,  or  111  pieeemeal  tear  tbee. 

Theoph.  Art  thou  witli  thia  affrighted  I  see,  bpf«*i 
more.  [Putts  mir  a  handful  of  H^mtn. 

Harp.  Fling  them  away.  111  take  tbee  elae,  and 
bang  t]u>e 
In  a  eontoried  uhain  of  isiclei 
In  the  frigid  z,one :  down  with  them  I 

Theoph,  At  the  bottom 
One  thing  I  found  not  yet.    See ! 

[HoldM  up  a  fUMf  ofjtem'^rt. 

HarfK  Oh  !  I  am  tortured* 

Thetyfih.  Ctin  this  do*l  ?  hence,  thou  fien<l 

Harp.  Claap  Jupiter's  image,  and  away  ^^ .:  i,  iu»i. 

Tktttpfu  At  thee  TU  iing  that  Jupiter ;  for,  Re- 
thinks, 
I  ser^'e  a  better  master  :  he  now  checks  me 
For  murdenog  my  two  daughters,  put  oof  by  thaa 

•  OrJhmwmtMarf^wxi]  la  Coxelrr't  edttion.^ibea 
wai   dropl  at  the  prcaa,  I    anppoae  :  and    M.  W«w.n.  ^rh.. 
•eeras   to   have  do  concept  loo  of  any  older  or     - 
Mindly  ruUitwedbIm;    ihun^h  ihe   line  h4a  iteiil.. 
itor  »cn»e  withont  the  ^ord,  inM'rte<d  Troni  ihe  oM  ^^ 
h«it  ind«*«d  the  fihole  of  thia  »crne,  nti  It  Maud*  In    iIht  lii»o 
fonnertillflouf.eipeciAlty  the  laitttf  full  of  the  moaA  ■haiuir' 
fnJ  ilHiRdert. 

f  y/»ntoothfttU,  &c.'  Midfrii  cdl 

tioaa  hdve  tooth wfrtm'  >   wonl,  hat 

ahonid  not  have  ber«  -iJ        .  iiiiMr. 

I  Harp.  Spit  ittotftft^tifth,]  TIm^  utxt  and  tKcond  t|naflM 
read  Mpet,  which  wa«  i*t*V¥  bieglnnlng  tugrvwr  ubmletti' ;  la  Cb« 
auccecinne  vne  It  U  *p*f- 

$ |fbi  oQ  fry  thm  —1 L  P.  «Deoans»d,  Iai»if«te4. 

So  lo  Sb«k«pcare  : 


Q 
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iamn'd  rhetoric  did  I  hunt  the  life 

thea,  the  holy  Tirgin-martyr. 

)t  angry  with  the  axe,  nor  me. 

Is  these  presents  to  me ;  and  111  travel 

rids  to  find  her,  and  from  her  white  hand 

rgiveness. 

No ;  111  bind  thee  here.  [weapon*, 

i,  I  serre  a  strength  abore  thine ;  this  small 
s  is  armour  hard  enough. 

Keep  from  me  [Smh  a  little. 

k.  Art  posting  to  thy  centre?  down,  hell- 
nd !  down ; 

n  hast  lost:   that  arm,  which  hurls  thee 
ice,  [Horpox  dueqrpears, 

',  and  set  meik,>,  the  strong  defence 
ur  Christian's  quarrel ! 

Enter  Anoslo. 

Fix  thy  foot  there, 
thou  shaken  with  a  Cesar's  roice, 
thousand  deaths  were  in  it ;  and  I  then 
Of  thee  to  a  river,  that  shall  wash 
ody  hands  clean  and  more  white  than  snow ; 
hat  garden  where  these  blest  things  grow, 
hat  martvr'd  rirgio,  who  hath  sent 
ftvenly  token  to  thee :  spread  this  brare  wing, 
re,  turn  Caesar,  a  far  greater  king.        [^Exit. 
,  It  is,  it  is  some  angeL     Vanish'd  again ! 
le  back,  rarishing  hoy !  bright  messenger ! 
ist,  by  these  mine  eyes  fix'd  on  thy  beauty, 
m!  all  my  souL     Now  look  I  back 
>lack  mannies,  which,  as  they  did         [me, 
the  bloodiest,  thou,  blest  spirit,  that  lead'st 
le  what  I  must  to  do,  and,  to  do  well, 
r  last  act  the  best  may  paxallelt.  [Exit. 


SCENE  n.— Dioclesian's  Palace. 

hocixaks,  Maximxnus,  the  King*  of  Epire. 
IS,  and  Maoedon,  meeting  Aktemia  ;  Atten- 

.  Gloxy  and  conquest  still  attend  upon  tri- 

t  Cesar  I 

.  Let  thv  wish,  fair  daughter, 

Uy  divided  ;  and  hereafter 

kon  to  know  and  reverence  Maximinus, 

x>wer,  with  mine  united:  makes  one  Cesar. 

But  that  I  fear  'twould  be  held  flattery, 

ds  considered  in  which  we  stand  tied, 

and  empire,  I  should  say,  till  now 

tad  seen  a  lady  I  thought  worthy 

J  mistress. 

.  Sir,  yon  show  yourself 

irtier  and  soldier ;  but  take  heed, 

ed,  my  lord,  though  my  dull-pointed  beauty, 

>y  a  harsh  refusal  in  my  servant, 

jart  forth  such  beams  as  may  inflame  you, 

f  encounter  such  a  powerful  one, 

th  a  pleasing  heat  will  thaw  your  heart, 

bound  in  nbs  of  ice.    Love  still  is  love. 


—  Macbeth 


:•  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  Powers  above 
"trf  oa  their  InatminettU." 

ihU  mmaU  weapon,]   Meaning,  I  believe, 

MS  of  flowers,"  which  he   had  Jast  t'onnd.    The 
and  idea*  of  tbb  play  are  porely  catholic 

say  latt  act  the  beet  ma^  parallel  J    Thus  far 
wliat  foUows  I  apprehend  was  written  by  Masain- 

b  nnsorpaaaed  in  tlie  English  language.) 


His  bow  and  arrows  are  the  same :  great  Julitis, 
That  to  his  successors  left  the  name  of  Cesar, 
Whom  war  could  never  tame,  that  with  dry  eyes 
Beheld  the  large  plains  of  Pharaalia  cover'd 
With  the  dead  carcases  of  senators 
And  citiaens  of  Rom     'fhen  the  world  knew 
No  other  lord  but  hw ,  struck  deep  in  years  too, 
^And  men  nay-har'd  forget  the  lusts  of  youth) 
After  all  th,  s,  meeting  fiur  Cleopatra, 
A  suppliant  too,  the  magic  of  her  eye. 
Even  m  his  pride  of  conquest,  took  him  captive ; 
Nor  are  yon  more  secure. 

Mar.  Were  you  deform'd 
(But,  by  the  gods,  you  are  most  excellent). 
Your  gravibr  and  discretion  would  overcome  me ; 
And  I  should  be  more  proud  in  being  prisoner 
To  your  fair  virtues,  than  of  all  the  honours. 
Wealth,  title,  empire,  that  my  sword  hath  purchased. 

Diode.   This  meets   my  wishes.      Welcome  it, 
Artemia, 
With  outstretched  arms,  and  study  to  forget 
That  Antoninus  ever  was  ;  thy  fate 
Reserved  thee  for  this  better  choice,  embrace  it. 

Max.*  This  hi^py  match  brings  new  nerves  to 
give  strength 
To  our  continued  league. 

Ihocle  Hymen  himself 
Will  bless  this  marriage,  which  well  solemnize 
In  the  presence  of  these  kings. 

K.  of  Pontut.  Who  rest  most  happy. 
To  be  eyewitnesses  of  a  match  that  brings 
Peace  to  the  empire. 

Diocle.  We  much  thank  your  loves ; 
But  Where's  Sapritius,  our  governor. 
And  our  most  ziealous  provost,  good  Theophilua  ? 
If  ever  prince  were  blest  in  a  true  servant. 
Or  could  the  gods  be  debtors  to  a  man. 
Both  they  and  we  stand  far  engaged  to  cherish 
His  piety  and  service. 

Artem.  Sir,  the  governor 
Brooks  sadly  his  son's  loss,  although  he  tum'd 
Apostata  in  death  t ;  but  bold  Theophilus, 
Who,  for  the  same  cause,  in  my  presence,  seal'd 
His  holy  anger  on  his  daughters'  hearts  ; 
Havinff  with  tortures  first  tried  to  convert  her, 
Dragg  d  the  bewitching  Christian  to  the  scaffold. 
And  saw  her  lose  her  head. 

Diocle.  He  is  all  worthy  : 
And  fitnn  his  own  mouth  I  would  gladly  hear 
The  manner  how  she  suffer'd. 

Artem.  Twill  be  delivered 
With  such  contempt  and  scony  (I  know  his  nature) 
That  rather  'twill  beget  your  highness'  laughter. 
Than  the  least  pity. 

Diocle.  To  that  end  I  would  hear  it. 

Enter  Theophilus,  SAPRirirs,  and  Macbinus. 

Artem.  He  comes  ;  with  him  the  governor. 

Diocle.  O,  Sapritius, 
I  am  to  chide  you  for  your  tenderness  ; 
But  yet,  remembering  that  you  are  a  father. 


*  Max.  Thi»  happy  match,  dec.]  The  old  copies  give  this 
to  the  AT.  qf  Epire  ;  it  is  evident,  however,  that  he  cannot 
be  the  speaker ;  I  malie  no  apology  for  restoring  it  to  Maz- 
Jminns. 

t  Apostata  in  death  i]  Here  again  the  modem  editors, 
read,  Apostate  in  deaths  though  it  absolately  destroys  the 
measure.  It  is  very  strange  that  the  frequent  recurrence  of 
this  word  should  not  teach  them  to  hesitate  on  the  propriety 
of  corrupting  it  up<Mi  all  occasions. 
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[Act  V.I 


I  win  forget  it.    Good  TheonbituB, 

Vl\  speak  with  you  nnoii — Nwuer,  your  ear» 

[To  SajfritWi, 

Thtopk,  [atidt  to  MacFmiii*<.y  By  AutoniuuB'  soul* 
I  do  conjure  you, 
And  rllOu^^h  not  for  religion,  for  Ins  friendsliip, 
Without  demanding  what':}  the  cause  thatmovda  mt>, 
Receive  roy  itgnet ; — by  the  power  of  this, 
Go  to  my  prisons,  aiui  rebose  all  Chmtimis 
That  are  in  fettera  thero  bv  my  comniiand* 

Mac.  But  what  »httM  follow  1 

Thti^h,  Haste  then  to  the  port; 
You  tJi(»n«  shall  find  two  tall  ahips  feidy  rig^M*, 
In  which  embark  the  poor  distrc^ied  flOuU» 
And  bear  tliem  froin  tlie  reach  of  tvninny. 
£]}qiiire  not  whither  you  are  bouad  ;  the  Deity 
That  they  adore  will  give  you  prosjierous  winds, 
And  make  your  voyage  such,  and  Inrgt^ly  pny  for 
Your  hazam,  and  your  travail.     Leave  me  here  ; 
There  is  a  scene  tlmt  I  must  not  ulone.  [you  f 

llaate,  g<K>d  Macrinua  ;  and  the  great  God  guide 

Mnc.  ril  undertake*t,  there's  something  prompta 
me  to  it ; 
'Tts  to  save  innocent  blood,  a  aaiat-like  act  ; 
And  to  he  roerciful  has  never  been 
By  moral  men  themselvi*s  f  esteem'd  a  &in,      {EsriL 

Ditxif,  You  know  your  charge  ? 

Sap.  And  will  with  care  observe  it. 

DiocU.  For  1  profess  he  is  not  Ciesar'a  friend, 
ITiat  sheda  a  tear  for  any  torlure  thai 
A  Christ  inn  suJTers.     Welcome,  my  beat  sorvnnt, 
My  eoreful  irndous  provost  !  tliow  liust  toiKd 
To  satisfy  my  will,  though  m  I'llremes  : 
I  love  thfe  for*t ;  lliots  art  firm  rock»  tio  changeling. 
Prithee  deliver,  and  for  my  sake  do  it, 
Without  excess  of  bitterness,  or  scoffs. 
Before  my  brother  and  theae  ktngd^  how  took 

KThe  Christian  her  deatli  ? 
Theoj^.  And  such  »  presence, 
Though  every  private  head  in  tliis  large  room 
Weir*  circled  round  with  an  imperial  croivu, 
Her  itory  will  deaene,  it  is  »o  full 
Of  excollenre  and  wonder. 

DkicU.  Ha!  how  is  this? 

Thtoph,  O !    mark   it,  therefore,  and   witli   that 
attfliitaont 
Aa  you  would  hear  an  embassy  from  heaven 
By  a  winp*d  legate  ;  for  the  truth  delivered 
Both  how,  and  what,  this  hlessifKl  virgin  suffered. 
And  Dorotliea  but  heronfter  named, 
You  wll!  liae  up  with  revereni:<«,  and  no  more, 
At  thinga  unworthy  of  your  thoughts^  remember 
WHiot  the  cenoniEcd  Bpartan  ladies  were,    [matrons, 
Which    lying   Greece    so   boosts  of.      Vour   own 
Your  Roman  dames,  whose  Hgures  you  yet  keep 
As  holy  relict,  in  her  history 
Will  find  a  second  tini :  Gracchus*  Cornelia  |, 


*  You  there  uhttt  Jind  tun  full  *ftip§  rtadp  riM*i,\  W« 
liboolil  now  My,  hi»>  Kuui  thiptj  b»t  vsv  the  Cnmttunal 
Cttmhat. 

t  By  iiinr*l  wm  tfufHtetv^M,  Ac,)  Tbii  \a  th*  nEBtJin^  of 
khf  fii^t  cun>  :  «ll  Ihr  the  fAUvn  have,  tnorljil  men^ 

{UrttfichuM*  r&melia,)  Tliit  p^iitiage,af  {itiiilcil  in  llic  okl 
tioo,  Li  iioKH'tlif'.      M.  M«tU3«. 

Titi*  In  nomewh^i  boU\  hi  out  whn  nvvtr  mw  liie  old  edi- 
tlowA.  In  Coxciir,  indeed),  U  b  i«riDfeil,  or  nthri  poiiite»1, 
••  iMi<iiiFt)fl4r ;  bill  iM  «-4||  hli»  llic  old  edition  it  Jratrcily  car- 
rect.  Tliefirtt  qutrlo  mail*  »»  Id  tf.e  text  wUli  thvcKcoptkm 
of  aa  spoitrvplie  •ori4l«alally  mlipUced  ;  tbe  jbc<r<>tu1  rdlovrt 
It,  and  soUi  are  incft  eotrtct  lltmo  Mr.  M.  Ma«gDi  either  in 
nil  teal  or  note. 


Paulina,  that  in  death  desired  to  follow 
Her  husband  .Seneca,  nor  Bnittis'  Pnrtin, 
That  »iwa]|f>w''d  bunuug  coala  to  overtake  hi 
Though  all  tlieir  severau  worths  weEre  g;ir«:fD  to  oot. 
Witli  this  is  to  be  mention *d. 

Ma  J.  Is  he  mad  T 

Du*cU.  Why,  they  did  die,  TheophOu^,  and  bokUy; 
Thia  did  no  more. 

Tkeoph.  They,  out  of  desperatioD, 
Or  for  vain  glory  of  an  aftvr-narae. 
Parted  with  life :  this  hod  not  matiooaa  aona. 
As  the  raah  Gracchi  were  -,  nor  was  Uiiji  aatnt 
A  doating  mother,  as  Cornelia  was : 
ThiJi  loat  no  husband,  in  whose  overthrow 
Her  weal  til  and  honour  sunk  ;  no  fear  of  want 
Did  makt  her  being  tedious  ;  but,  aiming 
At  an  immortal  crown,  and  to  Hiii  cau«>e 
Who  only  can  besLow  it,  who  sent  down 
Legions  of  ministering  aiigels  to  bear  u|i 
Her  sjKyUeaa  soul  to  benven  ;  who  entertsia'd  k 
With  choice  celestial  music,  equal  to 
The  motion  of  the  spheres,  she,  ancompell'd. 
Changed  this  life  for  a  better.     My  lonl  SupritiHS 
\'ou  were  present  at  her  death  ;  did  you  •"«  hmt 
Such  ravisliing  sounds  ! 

Sop,  Yet  you  80 id  then  *twas  witchenll. 
And  derilinh  illusions. 

Thttyph.  1  theti  heard  it 
With  sinful  ears,  and  belched  out  blasphemous  worda 
Agiiinst  hiA  Oeitv,  which  tlien  1  knew  not 
Nor  did  believe  in  him. 

Diocie.   Why,  dost  thou  now* 
Or  dar*Bit  thou,  in  our  hearing— 

Theoph.  Were  mv  voice 
As  loud  as  is  hm  thundfr,  to  be  heard 
Through  all  Uie  world,  all  potentates  on  «uth 
Ready  to  btirst  witli  m^,  should  they  but  hear  it; 
Though  hifll,  to  aid  their  malice,  lent  her  furies, 
Yet  1  would  sjmak,  and  B|ieak  again,  and  boldly^ 
I  am  a  Christian,  and  the  Powers  you  worship 
But  dreams  of  fools  and  madmen.  ' 

Max,  Lay  hands  on  bim. 

DtMk.  Thou  twice  a  child!  for  doadng  a^  m 
mi.kes  thee, 
Thou  couldst  not  else,  tliy  pilgrimage  of  life 
Deing  almost  ^mst  through,  in  this  lust  moment 
DL*stroy  whatever  thou  hiuit  done  good  or  grel 
Thy  youth  did  promise  much  ;  and,  grown  a  mAii, 
Thou  mod  St  it  good,  and,  with  increase  ckf  yeara, 
Thy  actions  still  better'd :  as  the  sun, 
I'hoQ  did'ni  rise  gloriously,  kept'st  a  constant  coutia 
In  all  tliy  jouroey  ;  and  now,  in  the  evening, 
When  thou  should'st  pass  witli  honour  to  thy  reit« 
Wilt  thou  fall  like  a  meteor  1 

Sitp.  Yet  confess 
That  thou  art  mad,  and  that  thy  toogua  and 
Had  no  agreement, 

AftLT,  Do  ;  no  way  is  left,  else, 
To  save  tliy  lite,  Theophilua. 

Dioelt.  Hut,  refusie  it. 
Destruction  as  horrid,  land  as  sudden, 
Shall  lull  upon  thee,  m  if  hell  stood  opni. 
And  rhou  wert  sinlin^  tlnther, 

Th&c'ph.  Hear  me,  yet ; 
Hear  for  my  nervice  pnit* 

Artem.   \\  hat  will  ho  say  ? 

Thcffph,  A*  evt-r  I  deserved  your  favour,  bear 

And  grant  one  boon:   'tis  not  for  life  I  sue  for*, 

*  *n»  mt  fwr  Hf§  /  nrr  for  I  The  ^Jiioilrm  Mt|l««s  ma^ 
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is  it  fit  that  I,  that  ne*er  knew  pitj 

ny  Christiaii,  being  one  myself, 

lid  look  for  any ;  no,  I  rather  beg 

utmost  of  your  cruelty ;  I  stand 

>mptable  for  thousana  Christians'  deaths ; 

,  were  it  possible  that  I  could  die 

ly  for  every  one,  then  live  again 

e  again  t(»mented,  'twere  to  me 

ttsv  penance,  and  I  should  pass  through 

•ntle  cleansing  fiie ;  but,  that  denied  me, 

fing  beyond  m  strength  of  feeble  nature, 

luit  is,  you  would  hare  no  pity  on  me. 

kine  own  house  there  are  thousand  engines 

tudied  cruelty,  which  I  did  prepare 

miserable  Christians  ;  let  me  reel, 

tie  Sicilian  did  his  braaen  bull, 

horrid'st  you  can  find,  and  I  will  say, 

Mth  that  you  are  merdfuL 

ioc/if.  Despair  not, 

is  thou  shalt  preTail.    Go  fetch  them  hither : 

lEiiL  Guard, 
h  shall  put  on  a  thousand  shapes  at  once, 
so  appear  before  thee ;  racks,  and  whips  !— 
flesh,  with  burning  pincers  torn,  shall  feed 
fire  that  heata  thou ;  and  what's  wanting  to 
torture  of  thy  body.  111  supply 
inishing  thy  mind.    Fetch  all  the  Christians 

are  in  hold  ;  and  here,  before  his  fiioe, 

hem  in  pieces. 

eoph,  Tis  not  in  thy  power : 

IS  the  fijrst  good  deed  I  ever  did. 

are  remored  out  of  thy  reach ;  howe'er 
I  determined  for  my  sins  to  die, 
t  took  order  for  their  liberty, 
Etill  I  dare  thy  worst. 

U-etUer  Guard  vith  the  instrumenU  of  torture, 
x'b.  Bind  him  I  say ; 
t  ererj  artery  and  sinew  crack : 
dare  that  makes  him  eiTe  the  loudest  shriek,* 

have  ten  thousand  orachmas  :    wretch  !   Ill 
irae  the  Power  thou  worship'st:      [force  thee 
toph,  Nerer,  nsTer; 
retth  of  mine  shall  e'er  be  spent  on  him, 

[They  tomtent  him, 

rhat  shall  ^keak  his  majesty  or  mercy, 
ononr'd  in  my  sufferings.    Weak  tormentors, 
tortures,  more : — alas  T  yon  sre  unskilful — 
earen's  sake  more ;  my  breast  is  yet  untom : 
purchaae  the  reward  that  was  pronounded. 
rons  cool, — here  are  arms  yet,  ana  thighs ; 
no  part  of  me. 
r.  He  endures  beyond 
ufferance  of  a  man. 
,  No  sigh  nor  groan, 
tness  he  hath  feeling. 
cle.  Harder,  yillains ! 

Enter  Harpax. 

•p.  Unless  that  he  blaspheme  he's  lost  for  erer. 
nents  erer  could  bring  forth  despair. 


Jbr :  bat  tbey  are  too  Maeamish.  This  redn|^c«- 
ta  practiaed  by  all  the  writers  of  oar  anthor**  lime ; 
:h  I  could,  if  it  were  neceaaary,  five  a  thousand  ez- 
;   Massiofer  himaelf  would  famish  a   considerable 


e  sUyc  that 
the  editkws 
line  to  his  own 


him  gioe  the  loudeet  9hri«k,]  So 
the  last;  when  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to 
\  of  barmoay,  discarded  Theelaoe 


Let  these  compel  him  co  it  :  Oh  me, 

My  sncient  enemies  sgain !  IFaUt  doM>tu 

Enter  Dobothea  ma  white  "vfrf, a  croim  upon  her 

head,  led  in  by  Angelo  ;  Antomhus,  Calista,  and 

Chruteta  foUowing,  all  in  wAite,  but  leu  glorioui ; 

Angelo  holdt  out  a  crown  to  Theophilus. 

Theofih,  Most  glorious  rision ! 

Did  e'er  so  hard  abed  joeld  man  a  dream 
So  hearenly  as  this  1    I  am  confirm'd, 
Confirm'd,  you  blessed  spirits,  and  make  haste 
To  take  that  crown  of  immortality 
You  offer  to  me.    Death,  till  this  blest  minute, 
I  never  thought  thee  slow-paced ;  nor  would  I 
Hasten  thee  now,  for  any  pain  I  suffer. 
But  that  thou  keep'st  me  trom  a  glorious  wreath, 
Which  through  tms  stormy  way  I  would  creep  to. 
And,  himibly  kneeling,  with  humility  wear  it. 
Oh !  now  I  feel  thee  : — ^blessed  spirits !  I  come  ; 
And,  witness  for  me  all  these  wounds  and  acars, 
I  die  a  soldier  in  the  Christian  wars.  [Diti, 

Sap.  I  have  seen  thousands  tortured,  but  ne'er  yet 
A  constancy  like  this. 

Harp.  I  sm  twice  dsmn'd. 

An^.  Haste  to  thy  pkce  appointed,  cursed  fiend  ' 
In  spite  of  hell,  this  soldier's  not  thy  prey  ; 
'Tis  I  hare  won,  thou  that  hast  lost  the  dsy.     [Exit 
[Harpax  tinki  with  thunder  and  lightning, 

Dioele.  I  think  the  centre  of  the  earth  be  crack'd. 
Yet  I  stand  still  unmoved,  and  will  go  on  : 
The  persecution  that  is  here  begun. 
Through  all  the  world  with  yiolence  shall  run. 

[Flourith.  Exeunt* 

*  Mr.  M.  MaaoB  capriciously  deranged  the  order  in  which 
Coxeter  printed  these  plays,  and  began  with  The  Picture,  a 
piece  which  bears  the  strongest  Internal  marks  of  being  a 
late  production.  With  respect  to  the  Virgm-Martyrtht 
considerably  under-rates  it,  and  Indeed  dispUivs  no  portion 
of  Jodgment  in  appreciating  either  Its  beauties  or  defects. 
He  adopts  Coxeter's  idea  that  it  was  Indebted  for  Its  success 
to  the  abominable  scenes  between  HIrclns  and  Spangius, 
pronoaaces  the  sublect  of  the  tragedy  to  be  unpleaaant.  the 
incidents  umuiturtU,  and  the  eupemahmU  agenu  employeu 
to  bring  them  about,  destitute  of  the  singnbrity  and  wtldnesa 
which  diatlnguish  the  fictitious  beings  of  Shakspeare.  With 
respect  to  the  sublect,  it  is  undoubtedly  ill  chosen.  Scourg- 
ing, racking,  and  beheading,  are  circumstances  of  no  vciy 
agreeable  kind ;  and  with  the  poor  aids  of  which  the  stage 
was  then  possessed,  must  have  been  somewhat  worse  than 
ridiculous.  Allowing,  however,  for  the  agency  of  supernatural 
beings,  I  scarcely  see  how  the  incldenu  they  produce  can, 
as  Mr.  M.  Mason  represents  them,  be  unnaturaL  The  ctm- 
parlson  drawn  between  them  and  the  fictitious  beings  of 
Shakspeare  is  injudicious.  Shakspeare  has  no  angels  nor 
devils;  his  wonderful  Judgment,  perhaps,  Instracteahim  to 
avoid  such  untractable  machinery.  With  fairies  and  spirits 
he  might  wanton  In  the  regions  of  fancy,  i/«.:  the  chnnirter 
of  a  heavenly  messenger  was  of  too  sacred  a  nature  for  tirua. 
nes§  and  ainffularitif,  and  that  of  a  fiend  too  horrible  for  the 
ft|»ortiveness  of  imagination.     It  appears  to  me  that  Massln- 

Kr  and  his  associate  had  conceived  the  Idea  of  combining 
e  prominent  parts  of  the  old  Mystery,  with  the  Morality, 
which  was  not  vet  obliterated  fh>m  the  memories,  nor  perhaps 
Anom  the  affections  of  many  of  the  spectators:  to  this,  I  am 
willing  to  hope,  and  not  to  the  rIbaMry,  which  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
son so  property  repiobates,  the  great  success  of  this  singular 
medley  might  be  In  some  measure  owing.  I  have  uken 
notice  of  many  beauilftal  passages;  but  It  would  be  unjust  to 
the  authors  to  conclude,  without  remarking  on  the  good 
sense  and  dexterity  with  which  they  have  avoMed  the  con- 
currence of  Angelo  and  Harpax,  till  the  conclnding  scene ; 
an  error  into  which  Tasso,  and  others  of  greater  name  than 
Massinger,  have  inadvertently  fallen. 

With  a  ne^ect  of  precision  which  pervades  all  the  argo- 
menu  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  he  declares  it  Is  easy  to  distingnlsh 
the  hand  of  Decker  from  that  of  Massinger,  yet  finds  a  dif- 
ficulty in  apppropriating  their  most  characteristic  language ' 
If  I  have  spoken  with  more  confidence,  it  is  not  dons 
lightly,  bat  nrom  a  long  and  careful  study  of  Masstager 


5f 


THE  VIROIN-MARTYR, 


[Act? 


manner,  nnd  from  that  species  of  Internal  evidence  which, 
thoogfa  It  might  not  perhaps  sofflciently  strilie  tlie  common 
reader,  is  with  me  decisive.  With  respect  to  the  scenes  be- 
tween the  two  baffoons,  it  wonld  be  an  inlory  to  tlie  name 
of  Massinger  to  waste  a  sincle  argument  la  proving  them 
not  to  be  his.  In  saying  this  I  am  actuated  by  no  hottilltv  to 
Decker,  who  in  this  Play  has  manv  passaces  which  evince 
that  he  wanted  not  talents  to  rival,  if  he  had  pleased.  Us 
friend  and  associate.    GirpoRD. 

Notwithstanding  the  blemishes  which  have  been  Justiv 
objected  to  this  play,  it  possesses  beauties  of  an  extraordi- 
nary kind.— Indeed,  nothing  more  base  and  filthy  can  be 
conceived  tlian  the  dialogues  between  Hireinsaod  SpungiosI 
but  the  genuine  and  dignified  piety  of  Dorothea,  her  nnaul- 
lied  innocence,  her  unshaken  constancy,  the  lofty  pity  she 
expresses  fbr  her  persecutors,  her  calm  contempt  of  tortures, 
and  her  heroic  death,  exalt  the  mind  in  no  common  degree, 
and  make  the  reader  almost  insensible  of  the  surrounding 
impurity,  through  the  holy  contempt  of  it  which  they  in- 
spire. 

How  sentiments  and  Imaees  thus  opposite  should  be  con- 
tatied  in  the  same  piece,  it  is  somewhat  difficult  to  conceive. 
If  Decker  had  ftarnubed  none  but  the  comic  parts,  the  doubt 
would  be  soon  at  an  end.  But  there  is  good  reason  to  sup- 
pose that  he  wrote  the  whole  of  the  second  act ;  and  the  very 
first  scene  of  it  has  the  same  mixture  of  loathsome  beastliness 
and  ang^c  purity,  which  are  obterved  in  those  passages 
that  are  more  distant  flrom  each  other* — It  b  the  strange  and 
forced  conjunction  of  Mesentius: 

Afofttut  jwtffthat  cotpoftk  vtvM, 

TormentigeMu 

The  subject  in  general  is  certainly  extravagant ;  and  the 
introduction  of  a  good  and  evil  spirit,  disguised  in  human 
shapes,  was  not  to  be  expected  in  what  aspired  to  the  credit 
of  a  regular  trasedv.  Vet  it  should  be  remembered,  that 
poetic  licenne  calls  In  '*  a  thousand  liveried  angels"  to  *'  lac- 
key saintly  chastity ;"— that  whatever  be  their  departure  from 
propriety,  such  representations  had  a  roost  solemn  origin ; 
and  that,  with  this  allowance,  the  business  in  which  the 
spirits  are  engaged  has  a  substantial  conformity  with  the 
opinions  of  the  eariy  ages  in  which  the  plot  is  laid.  The 
permitted  but  vain  opposition  of  the  demons  to  the  pn^ress 
of  the  fkith,  and  the  reasoning  and  ralilery  which  Dorothea 

ircsses,  under  the  influence  of  Angelo,  against  the  pagan 

Is,  are  to  be  found  in  Justin,  Tatian,  AnM>bius,  and  otners.* 

*  (Augustine  and  Gregory  Che  Great,  who  lived  so  late  as 
the  fourth  centuiv,  mention  the  visits  of  the  angels  to  this 
•arth  even  in  their  days.  Eo.) 


—The  separate  agency  of  the  spirits,  %mA  tke  coBseaaenee  1 
of  their  personal  eaoonnter,  are  also  described  im  a  dune>  i 
teristic  manner. 

Apart  from  Aiu»lo,  Harpaz  seems  to  advaaee  in  Us 
malignant  work.  When  the  daughters  of  Thcophilnsexpras 
their  seal  for  paganism,  he  "  grows  fht  to  sec  his  labuan 
prosper/'  Yet  he  cannot  look  forwud  to  the  defeat  «f 
those  labours  in  their  approaching  conversion,  though,  on 
some  occasions,  we  fiad  ns  could  "  aee  a  tlKinaand  leagaes" 
in  his  master's  service.  And  this  afrees  with  the  duetrine, 
that  when  some  signal  triumph  of  tlw  faith  wns  at  hand, 
the  evil  spiriu  were  abridged  of  their  vsaal  powers.  Agaia, 
when  Harpax  expects  to  meet  Angelo,  he  thas  expisssa 
the  dread  of  his  preseaee,  and  the  effect  which  It  aflcnwds 
produced  on  hira : 

I  do  so  halt  his  sig^ 

I  shonU^Ink  dowB." 

ILse.1. 


That,  should  Hook  on  kUs,  I 


And  this  too,  perfectly  agrees  with  thn  power  amihnhJ  is 
the  superior  spiriu  of  qneUing  the  demons  by  thoae  hrfiis 
tions  of  their  quality  which  were  not  t6  hm  peicdived  ly  | 
mortals :  per  oceuMadnuB  algma  prmmmHm, 


tenHhuM  etiam  mdUgnonm  9pirihmm,  mtfWu  fnas 
tail  Jumhmmt  potnmt  «sk  wtmIcsm.  CHm,  nai  Uh.  la. 

The  other  parts  of  the  Play  do  not  require  mneh  shmfs- 
tlon.  Indeed,  the  characters  of  Callsta  and  Cbrisiela  ane 
well  sustained.  Hasty,  seir-coBfideat,  readily  pronili 
their  steadiness,  soon  forgetting  their  resolntions,  and 
secure  in  every  change  of  opinion,  they  are  vrdi  eon 
with  Dorothea,   whose  fixed  principles  alwajr*  gnaid 


against  rashness,  and  therefore  pteserve 
tion.  As  to  Dioclesian  and  his  captive  kinfB,  they  couk  in  . 
and  go  out  with  little  of  ow  admiration  or  onr  pity.  Artenda's  J 
love  for  Antoninus  wonld  be  wholly  withont  Interest,  if  we  I 
were  not  moved  for  a  moment  by  her  indignation  at  the  i 
rejection  of  her  offer ;  and  we  see  Imt  at  length  consijpwd  : 
to  Maximinus  with  as  little  emotion  as  is  shewn  by  thea»- 1 
selves.  This,  however,  is  somewhat  rdleved  by  Antoniaas's 
passion,  a  genuine  one,  for  Dorothea. 

Certainly  there  is  too  much  horror  in  this  tnitcdy.    The  ' 
daughten  of  Theophilus  are  killed  on  tiM  atnc**  TbeophihH  ' 
himself  is  racked,  and  Dorothea  is  draned  by  the  hair, 
kicked,  tortured,  and  beheaded.   Its  po|Mlanty  nrasi  there-  ' 
fore  In  a  considerable  degree  be  attiibntnd  to  the  tnlenst 
occasioned  by  the  contrary  agendas  oT  thn  two  snirin.  Is  i 
the  glorious  vision  of  the  beatified  Dorothcn  nt  the  eoncbi- 
sion  of  the  piece,  and  the  reappearance  of  Afjrfks  in  hh 
proper  character,  with  the  sacred  fruit  and  flonnia,  firom  dK 
"  heavenly  garden,"  and  the  **  avwB  of 
Theophilus.    Db.  Ikiluco. 


?z 


THE 

UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


I  UmvATumAi.  Combat.]  Of  tins  Tragedy  tbere  is  but  one  edition,  which  wu  printed  for  John  Water- 
1 1639.  It  does  not  occur  in  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  Office-book ;  so  that  it  is  probably  of  a  very  early 
and  indeed  Massing  himself  calls  it  "  an  old  tragedy."  Like  the  Virgin-Martyr,  it  has  neither 
pie  nor  Epilogae,  wr  which  the  author  accounts  in  his  Dedication,  by  obserring  that  the  play  was 
ised  at  a  time  "  when  such  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced  above  the  fabric  of  the  whole  work." 

editors  of  the  ^ognphia  Drttmatiea  speak  in  n^turous  terms  of  the  various  excellencies  of  this  piece, 
ink,  "  that  with  very  little  alteration,  it  might  be  rendered  a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  present  stage." 

doubt :  it  is  indeed  a  most  noble  performance ;  grand  in  conception,  and  powerful  in  execution ;  but 
ssion  on  which  the  main  part  of  the  story  hinges,  is  of  too  revolting  a  nature  for  public  representation 
y  admire  in  the  closet  what  we  should  turn  from  on  the  stage. 
i  said,  in  the  title-page,  to  have  been  *'  presented  by  the  King's  Majesty's  Servants,  at  the  Globe." 


TO 

MY  MUCH  HONOURED  FRIEND, 

ANTHONY    SENTLEGER, 

OF  OAKHAM,  IN  KENT,  ESQ. 

Sn, 

'he  patronage  of  trifles,  in  this  kind,  hath  long  since  rendered  dedications,  and  inscriptions  obsolete 
it  ot^  fiuhi<m,  I  perfectly  understand,  and  cannot  but  ingenuously  confess,  that  I  walking  in  the  same 
nay  be  truly  areued  by  you  of  weakness,  or  wilful  error :  but  the  reasons  and  defences,  for  the 

of  my  service  this  way  to  you,  are  so  just,  that  I  cannot  (in  my  thankfulness  for  so  many  fiivours 
ad)  but  be  ambitious  to  publish  them.  Your  noble  father.  Sir  Warham  Sentleger  (whose  remarkable 
I  must  be  ever  remembered),  being,  while  he  lived,  a  master,  for  his  pleasure,  in  poetry,  feared  not  to 
converse  with  divers,  whose  necessitous  fortunes  made  it  their  profession,  amon^  which,  by  the 
Lcy  of  his  iudgment,  I  was  not  in  the  last  place  admitted.  You  (the  heir  of  nis  honour  and 
I  inherited  his  good  inclinations  to  men  of  my  poor  quality,  of  which  I  cannot  give  any  ampler 
Tny,  than  by  my  free  and  glad  profession  of  it  to  the  world.  Besides  (and  it  was  not  the  least 
-agement  to  me)  many  of  eminence,  and  the  best  of  such,  who  disdained  not  to  take  notice  of  me, 
lot  thought  themselves  disparaged,  I  dare  not  say  honoured,  to  be  celebrated  the  patrons  of  my 
e  studies :  in  the  first  file  of  which,  I  am  confiaent,  you  shall  have  no  cause  to  blush,  to  find 
ame  written.  I  present  you  with  this  old  tragedy,  without  prologue  or  epilogue,  it  being  composed 
ne  (and  that  too,  peradventure,  as  knowing  as  this)  when  such  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced 
the  &bric  of  the  whole  work.    Accept  it,  I  beseech  you,  as  it  is,  and  continue  your  favour  to  the 

Your  servant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


A  Steward. 


OBT  seniijr,  governor  of  Marseilles. 

OMT  junior,  hii  ton 

osT  jenior,  admiral  of  Marseilles. 

OST  Jttfitor,  hu  wan 

•srr,       \ 

JONKy   \asAtianUio iht gootrnar, 

»»         ) 

tEviLLx,  a  pretended  friend  to  Malefobt  aenior. 

ans,  a  poor  captain. 

Sea  Captains,  of  the  navy  of  Malefobt  junior 

SCENE.^Marseilles. 


An  Usher. 
A  Page. 

Theocrine,  datighter  to  Malefobt  tenior 
Two  Waiting  Women. 
Two  Courtezans. 
A  Bawd. 

Servants  and  Soldiers. 


TilK  UNNATURAL  COMliAT, 


Act  L' 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Hall  in  tfu  Cuurt  ofJuMtiet, 

Enter  MoNTwivn-Li,  THBOCRt>E,   Usher,  Pag*,  and 
Waituig  Women, 

Monlr*  Now  to  be  motlest.  madttm,  when  you  are 
A  iuitor  for  your  futher.  wouW  appear 
Coarsrr  than  Hold np*H  ;  you  awhile  nitiHt  part  with 
Soft  silence,  tind  the  hhiiihing^a  of  a  virgin  : 
Though  I  mtist  grant,  did  not  tliia  cau.->e  command  it, 
They  ure  rich  jewcln  you  have  ever  worn 
To  all  men's  admiration.     In  tliia  ftge, 
If»  Ijt  nur  own  forced  importunity* 
Or  others  purchas*^  intercesaion,  or 
CorTU|ilingr  bnbps,  wo  ctin  mnke  our  approiflliei 
To  justice,  piiardt^d  from  u^  by  stern  power, 
We  bless  the  means  and  ijiduslrj% 

Ush,  Here's  music  [opium, 

[n  thi»  haf^  }»hall  wake  her,  though  nhe  had  drunk 
Or  r ttten  mandrakes*.    Let  coitmunuhTS  talk 
Of  cuaiions  to  m&kebreaches»  ipve  hut  fire 
To  this  petard,  it  shall  blow  open,  mnrlrmi. 
The  iron  doora  of  a  judj^e,  and  m^ke  you  eiitmnce  ; 
VVbeii  they  (let  them  do  what  they  can  J  with  all 
rhfsir  iiiioe9»  tlieir  culveririiv,  and  bnaiU^cost.      [lock 
Shall  cool   tJteir  feet  without;  diis  being  the  pick- 
That  never  fails, 

MQiitr,  Tis  true,  gold  can  do  much. 
But  beautv  more.     Were  I  the  govenior. 
Though  the  admiral,  your  futhf»r,  stootl  coni'tcted 
Of  wluit  he'Aaniy  doubted,  half  a  dozi*n 
Of  sweet  clo«*e  kiJtses  from  these  cherry  lips, 
With  some  »hort  active  conference  in  privata. 
Should  nign  Lis  gfeneral  panJoti' 

ThiNfC,  These  light  words,  sir, 
Do  ill  become  tlie  weiglit  of  niy  5od  fortune  i 
And  I  much  wonder^  vou.  tJuit  do  pmfess 
Yourself  to  be  my  father's  boN,om  friend^ 
Can  raise  mirth  tVom  his  misefy« 

Mmitr.  You  miijtake  me  ; 
I  ftliare  in  hk  calamity,  and  only 
Deliver  my  thong hia  freely,  what  I  should  do 
For  such  a  rare  pi^titioner  :  nnd  if 
You'll  follow  the  direction!*  I  prescribe, 
With  my  best  judgment  I'll  mark  out  the  wmj 
For  his  enlargement. 

Theac.  With  all  real  joy 
f  shall  put  what  you  counael  into  let, 
Pr<3vided  it  be  hooesL 

Mmtr,  Honesty 
In  a  fiiir  she  client  (tnist  to  my  e3t7>erience) 
Seldom  or  never  prospers  ;  the  world*s  wicked  ; 
We  are  men,  not  sainu,  sweet  lady  ;   you  mntit 

practice 
The  manners  of  the  time,  if  you  intend 
Tu  have  favour  from  it :  do  not  deceive  yourftelf 
By  huildirij^  too  much  on  the  ialse  foundation  a 
Ot  chastity  and  virtue.     Bid  your  wnit»*Fs 
Stand  further  otf,  and  I'll  come  neari»r  to  you, 

1    Warn,  Some  wicked  counseU  on  toy  life, 

•  Or  rafcn  mANtI rakes.]  HHl  c»bj*rv*«,  Ihit  **  tb«  ntan 
drakf  Ik  I  a  thitHtriftc  qiuUty,  iind  thut  it  mn*  uiied  by  the 
Ancii'ou  wbrti  tl»c)  wa»lc^  a  ti«rcoUc  o#  a  murt  |i«>wrrrul 
klivl/'  To  it»U  ibere  arc  pcrpctuiil  allaiiMii  in  uur  dd 
wftlpn. 


«  Worn,  Ne'er  doubt  it»* 
If  it  proc e»Hl  from  him. 

Page  1  wonder  ihwl 
My  loi-d  BO  nnich  offecta  him, 

UmH,  Thou'rt  a  cliildf. 
And  dost  not  understand  on  what  strong;  b<tsts 
This  frifudship's  raided  between  tbid  ^lontTB^riDe 
Andourlord,  Monsieur  Malefort ;  but  Illt««cbtfai« 
From  thy  years  tliey  have  hwn  joint  purchaawm 
In  fire  and  water  workn,  and  trucked  together. 

Ptit;t.  In  fire  and  water  works ! 

VJi,  Comtiioditieji^  boy, 
Which  you  may  know*  hereafter. 

Pa^t'.  And  Jeul  in  them* 
When  the  tnkde  1ih,h  given  you  over,  as  appeara  bf 
The  intn*ase  of  your  high  forehead^. 

£/*/u  Here's  a  cracky  ! 
I  tlotik  thev  suck  thi^  knowledge  in  their  milk, 

Pfige.  I  Li  ail  an  i^orunt  nurse  elae,     I  have  tied. 
My  lady's  *^rler,  nnd  can  guess —  [aur. 

Uih,  Peace,  infant  ; 
Tales  out  o'school !  take  he«d»  you  will  be  breock^d 
else.  [Thgocrms  rwtimu 

1  Tr<wn,  My  bdy's  colour  changoa. 

2  Worn.  She  fttU*  off  too. 

Thioe*  You  are  a  naughty  tnan,  indeed  you  arv  -, 
And  I  will  sooner  perish  with  my  father. 
Than  at  lliia  price  redeem  him. 

Montr*  Take  your  own  way, 
Your  modest,  le|i^  way  :  'tis  not  your  veil. 
Nor  moumtng  habit,  nor  these  creatures  tauy^bl 
To  howl»  and  cry,  when  you  he^^^in  to  whimper : 
Nor  following  ray  lonra  coach  in  tbe  dirt, 
Mor  that  which  you  rely  upon,  a  bnl>e» 
Will  do  it,  when  there's  somethitig  he  likes  better* 
Tht?ae  couTses  in  an  old  crone  of  lhrPoseore|, 
That  had  seven  years  tog;ether  tired  tb©  couit 
With  tedious  petitions^  and  clamours, 

•  t  Wwn.  jW«  douht  it 

ffU  yroctedfr&m  kirn.]  Tlie  cbsmcter  of  Mtmfrevillr  *• 

rued  wilb   iremt  l>esttty  and   prn|»rl«iy.    The  fixoduai  »i 
Uaicaaft!,  and  ib^  advice  Up  %\tt*  Tbc-ocrinc-.  faUy    |Mr 
^re  «.i  for  aiiy  act  of  irt«ther>  wr  crucify  h^  m«>  berr4n»'« 

t  lAb.  ThmCrt  a  child, 

And  dmi  nat  Hmttrttand.  ike.]  Tlila  »p«erh,  11  b   lmpo«i 
Me  ro  Mjf  whjf.  h«^  kKcn    biih'iu*   pfinnd  m  prtjar,  lJka«||b 
notblna  U.clirurcr  ihmi  that   Ibe  autbor  iiit  ant  It    for 
inia  wbichf   imkHil^  ^^  mm  as  rvitttlily  a«  any  oilirf  pml% 
tb«  play.  (Oiniiteil  UDiiitrntionaUy  in  Ei\H.  Illl3«} 

t     ^ OM  ap^MHirM  by 

^f  Iftrur  btt^li  fi^rchf'Nil  I    AUu*Uii|[*  P"* 


liii|i«,  fii   Ihf  preniaiurc    b-ilrlnes*  occaHMUrd     by  Jialitiit  l» 

(lie  couuuiMlUtt'*  Just   mcntimir^t ;  o»,  U  tn«y  br.  lo  tbr  faU 

iujj  till  of  UU  bair  fnun   ajpp :  ut  Ui«  w<iii4«n   Ui  An«i;nr«>A, 

^iXoi'  C(  <nv  /»erwffoi% 
^  I'sh.  //mf>  rt  crjck  t]  A  crack  h  «u  aixth,  «pngntly  buy  - 

Thus,  in  the  Drriit  isn  Amt : 

'*  If  VI L'  could  eti  <i  winy  t>ov  now.  Fn^liHr, 

That  vki'x^  »u  excelkiH  crnck^  \  <»ald  liiatmcl  hUn 

To  thp  gpeai  b«i<thi." 

Th«  wMd  occun  aijuin  in  ihe  BaM'tful  L^rrrr^  aitd,  Iftdrfd, 

ia  mo^t  of  our  olrl  pUy fi- 
ll Them  rourart  in  an  old  Cfonr   qf  thtrrfrt^rt^]   Tliit  «* 

prrwimi,  wbicli,  «•  Johoihiii    aay»,  mmti*   au    44*1    ltH»lblpa« 

ewe,  in  cootetopitioiiily  ut^\   (or  an  old  vtn^iuan,  by  all   (bt 

wNlrn  of  Mc»cu^«r*>    lime.    Th«»J«o»o«: 

** tcf  bliJi  ^UiMc 

Willi  lempcr'd  polwii  U*  reiaovt  Ihe  trmf.**      l>«#Ccster 

At»l  Shakitiear* : 
*«  -  take  tipi  lb«  baaianl ; 

Tftk'l  If  lip »  I  My;  g,lvi  iM  It**  r^n*n0."         Wiafirr'a  TW*e. 


m^ 


•X.B»fl^  L 


THE  UNNAI  UHAL  CU.uBAi. 


For  rlie  recoTi?rT  of  a  stfUfqtluig^*  huabond^ 

To  pif,  roraootii,  tlie  duties  of  one  to  her  ,— 

But  for  m  lad/  of  your  tFropiting^  betutieH. 

Your  youtlit  and  mvishing^  frotur^A.  to  ho|«  ouljr 

In  such  &  suit  *s  this  ts,  to  gain  far  our. 

Without  excknge  of  couTtosy* — you  conceive  me— 

Enter  BEArroKT  juniflr^  and  Bklgarde. 

Were  mfldness  at  thu  ibeiglit.     Hore'a  brivB  young 

Beaufort, 
The  rneteor  of  Manseille«*t.  one  that  holds 
Tl»6  •4<ivemor  bis  faeher's  will  end  power 
In  nj-'re  awe  than  his  own  !     Come,  com«,  advanee. 
Present  your  h^,  cramm'd  with  crowTis  of  the  sun}  ; 
Do  you  tJjink  he  cares  for  mone^  1  be  tores  pleasure. 
Bom  your  petition,  bum  it ;  be  doats  on  you. 
Upon  my  knowledge;  to  bis  cabinet,  do. 
And  be  will  point  you  out  a  certain  course, 
Be  tlie  cause  rij^bi  or  wrong,  to  have  your  futber 
Relei^  with  much  facilit/t  *  [Exi*, 

Tl^tiic.  Do  you  hoar  1 
Take  a  pandar  will]  you. 

Bt'iHj\jnR.  I  tell  tJiee  there  ia  neithw 
Empi  >yment  yet,  nor  money. 

Beig.  1  hiAve  comnuinded. 
And  nijeiit  my  own  means  in  my  country *s  service, 
I  n  hope  to  raise  a  fortune* 

fieauC  jun.  Many  hare  hoped  so  ; 
But  Lop(i*s  prove  seldom  certainties  with  soldiers. 

Bef^.  II  no  preferment,  let  rae  but  receive 
yiy  pay  that  i*  behind,  to  set  rue  up 
A  tB\'ern.  or  a  vaulting  bou^e;  while  men  lore 
Or  drunkenness,  or  lechery^  they'll  ne'er  f&il  me: 
Shall  t  have  that? 

Beanf.JuH,  Aii  our  prixes  are  brought  in; 
Till  then  you  mxnt  be  patient. 

Bei^.  In  the  mean  tim^, 
Kow  .Hball  I  do  far  clothes  ? 

H^Hj.jun.  As  moJit  captain*  do  : 
Philosopher-like^  c^rry  all  ytiu  hava  about  yoti$. 

B*ig,  But  bow  shall  I  do,  to  satisfy  coloo||,  mom- 
Tbire  lies  the  doubt.  [sieur  t 

Bmtif.jun,  That's  easily  decided  : 
^fy  f«tW*s  table's  free  for  any  man 
Tlt»t  hath  bom  afiiu^ 

J5f^.  And  there'*  good  store  of  meat? 

IUaui\jtin,  Never  iear  that. 

Delg,  111  seek  no  other  ori!tni>iry  then, 
But  be  bis  daily  gnest  without  invit«ment  ; 
Kod  if  my  atomacb  bold,  I'll  feed  so  heartily, 
As  be  aball  pay  me  suddenly,  to  be  quit  of  me. 

Beov/.jttiu  Ti^ahe. 

Bd^.  And  further 


•  For  tk^  Tficottnt  ^fa  ttrisgling  huMbttnd.]  The  old  eopf 
readi  Mramfitbtg, 

t  T%fmetnrqfUmnKU\9%^  It  iniy  br  proper  to  ohtenre 
acre,  once  ffir  ill,  Ibal  Mir^Ulem,  or  »*  Mn»tki>K«r  ipelts  it, 
MiraeSlis,  i*  eaiuUnily  lued  hy  him  at  a  IdsyllaMe,  wbldi, 
in  f^cc.  It  im. 

t  '-- ffvwnM  <^f  tht  tun  ;)   EicuM  d*  *oirit,  th«  be»r 

kiiid  of  rrtvima%,tnys  Cf^tgMVf,  tb»t  are  now  ma'k;  tliry 
hav*  m  kind  of  little  •.far  (nun)  on  ooe  tide.  Thia  coin  it  tte- 
■loeolly  iBKDtiiaaiKl  by  o«r  cM  writer«> 

^  PhUamapkrrUke,  Carry  all  you  kat^e  aho  t  pou.}  Alio 
dittf  to  tile  well  koown  saying  of  Sitoooidr*,  "  OinnlJi  run 
nMdun  porlo/* 

I  ; — to  mi^fy  fofoBj  manMieurf]  L  e.  the  en vin^t  of 


Btaif,ftin,  Away,  you  are  troublesome  j 
Deiig-ni  of  more  weight  —  -^ 

Beta^,  I  la  !  fair  Theocrine. 
Nay.  if  a  velvet  petticoat  move  in  the  front, 
Bulf  jerkins  must  to  tlie  reur ;  1  know  my  manner*  ♦ 
This  ia,  indeed,  great  busin4*sA,  mine  a  gew^w. 
I  may  dauoe  attendance,  ihiii  must  be  dispiitch'd,- 
And  suddenly,  or  all  will  go  to  wreck ; 
Cbvrge  her  home  in  the  flank,  my  lord:  nay,  I  itn« 
gone  air,  [  EtiL 

Besti/t jtin^Nay,  prvy  yon,  madam,  rise,  or  1*11  kne*^  1 
with  you. 

Page.  I  would  bring  you  on  your  kneas,  were  I  w 
woman. 

Bfituf.Jun.  What  in  it  can  deserve  ao  poor  a  n  one 
As  a  suit  to  me?     This  more  tbun  mortal  form 
Was  fashioD*d  to  command,  and  not  entreaPt : 
Your  will  hut  known  ia  served 

Theoc,  Great  sir,  my  ^ther, 
T^Iy  brave,  deterring  father  j^bnt  that  sorrow 
Forbid*  the  use  of  speech 

Beaitf.Jttn,  I  understand  you. 
Without  the  aids  of  those  interpreters 
Tlmt  full  from  your  fair  eyes  ;  I  know  you  labour 
The  liWrty  of  yoar  fatlier  ;  at  the  least, 
Ao  e)|ual*  bearing  to  acquit  himjelf : 
Atid  'tis  not  to  endear  my  service  to  you, 
Tbuug^h   I  mu»t  odd,  aud   pray  you  with   patipnce 

bear  it, 
Tis  hard  to  be  effected,  in  respect 
The  5tate*»  inconded  asi^inst  htm :  all  presumiii^, 
The  world  of  outrag***  liis  impious  sou, 
I  Tom'd  wofio  th&n  pirate  in  his  cruelties, 
I   Express 'd  to  this  poor  couutrv,  could  not  be 
;   Willi  such  ease  put  in  ejcecution,  if 
^'our  ftitb»»r,  of  late  our  great  admiral. 
Held  not  or  correspondence,  twooonived 
At  his  proceed  ingA. 

TA*jd.  And  must  hp  tlien  suffer, 
His  cause  unheard  T 

Beauf.Jun,  As  yet  it  is  resolved  so. 
In  their  determination.     But  suppose 
{For  I  would  nourish  hope,  not  kill  it,  in  yon) 
I  should  divert  the  torrent  of  their  purpose, 
And  render  theTit,  that  are  implacoble, 
Iinpartlsl  judges,  and  not  sway'J  with  spleen  ; 
Will  von,  I  dare  not  say  in  recompense. 
For  iBaCincludea  a  debt  _vou  cannot  owe  mti 
But  in  your  liberal  bounty,  in  my  suit 
To  you,  be  graciotis  ? 

The^f,  You  entreat  of  me,  sir, 
Wliat  I  should  oier  to  you,  with  confession 
That  you  much  undervalue  your  own  worth. 
Should  you  receive  me,  since  there  come  with  ycu 
Not  lustful  fires,  but  fair  and  lawful  tlnmes. 
But  t  must  he  eicused,  'tis  now  no  time 
For  me  to  diink  of  Hymeneal  joys. 
Can  he,  (and  pray  you,  sir,  consider  it) 
That  gave  me  life,  and  faculties  to  love. 
He,  as  he*i*  now,  rendy  to  l>p  (levoiir*d 
By  ravenous  wolvi*i,  and  at  tljsit  instant,  I 
But  entertain  a  thought  of  those  delights. 
In  which  perhop.*,  my  ardour  meets  with  yours  ! 
Duty  and  piety  forbid  it,  siir. 


the  colon  it  the  l«rgr«t  nf  {tn  human  tiilefti.n«i:  ll 
ftrvqaetifty  occori  In  t^«  Mine  tciite  it  bcrc,  in  our  old  pocti. 
Sole  fA*  Jr»7«. 

"  ^tH«4hn  from  flMh—wliibt  eohn  keep*  more  doLw 
Than  in«fiii«r«  nt  pl«)»,  or  Jipple^wtvcf, 
TTwl  wr*t)(lF  for  «  %Uvt." 


*  An  equal  h^nrituj^  A  Jru-t  Impartial  bparln^;  m  e^uaf  U 
rnnitanlly   uial  b>'  Ma<i<i<i(;<:r  ainil  hit  conlem|H*r;irtrii:   xhm 
Plelf  licj- : 
"  Wb4t  could  till*  fhirf  h;jve  done,  had  Itii  ci^mm?  bcrn  f^twl! 

He  miidt  my  bt.'an»trin*tii  tremble/'        Knight  qf  MaJltfi. 
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I\€itvf,jun^  Buttliia  effected,  sad  your  fatlier  free, 
Whnt  is  jour  answer  ? 

Thfoc.  Every  minute  to  me  I 
Will  \ye  a  iMlious  age,  till  our  ernhmoaa 
An*  wamintJible  to  the  world. 

Bfititf,  jun,  I  lu}^  no  more  ; 
Cfuifirm  u  with  n  lti*s, 

TAcv.  l  doubly  &e«l  it. 

Uiih,  This  wQiitd  do  bettor  alied.   the   btiaioesB 
ended: — 
They  ira  the  loving'it  couple  ! 

Enter  Beau  port  mnwr,  Montaicne,  Chamokt,  and 

L.iKoun. 

RftMuf.jun*  Here  comes  my  father^ 
With  die  Council  of  Wur :  tf«»Uv€r  your  petition, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me.  [TA^w:.  ejj'eri  a  ftujier. 

BeauJ\  ufiu  I  Jim  Borry,  lady, 
Vouf  fafber'a  guilt  compels  your  innocence 
To  Kftk  what  I  lu  juHtice  muat  deny. 

Beanfjun,    For  my  soke,  air,  pniy  you  receiire 
aiid  ri»ad  it.  [nothinj:;', 

Bmu/.  sen.  Thou  foolii«h  boy  J    I  can  d«^iiy  iJieo 

Btttvf.jnn.  Thus  far  we  uro  hflppy,  madam  ;  fjuit 
Vcju  tilitdl  hi'ttT  how  we  succeed.  [the  place ; 

Tlitiie.  fiootlness  reward  von  ! 

[Etrurif  Tkioerifut^  Vaher^  ^«^^**  «"<'  Wnmen* 

Mtmt,  It  is  apparent ;  and  we  stay  too  long 
To  o«iiaure  Malffort*  a«  he  deaerrea. 

[The\f  t0k«  fM*  maU, 

Cham,  There  is  no  colour  of  reason  that  makes  for 
him  : 
Had  1h4  diKt'harged  the  truit  commiU<?d  to  him^ 
With  that  experience  and  fidelity 
He  practised  heretofore,  it  could  not  be 
Out  navy  i»hould  he  block'd  uji,  and.  in  our  si^ht, 
Our  c^oodt^  uiade  prize,  our  sailom  sold  for  slavea, 
By  hts  proili^ous  issue  f. 

Lan.  1  much  y^ieve, 
After  ao  many  bmve  and  high  achievemeata^ 
Ke  should  in  one  ill  forfeit  all  the  good 
He  ever  did  his  CJOUDt^]^^ 

Bmtff.  sen.  Well,  'tis  granted  f. 

BumuJ'.jiin.  I  humblv  thank  yoo,  sir. 

Beauf.  ten.  He  shall  have  hearing. 
His  irons  too  struck  off;  bring  him  before  of, 
Bat  seek  no  further  favour. 

Brauf^jun,  Sir,  I  dare  not.  [EitL 

BeuuJ\  lew.   Monsieur  Chamont,  jVIontaigne,  La- 
noiir,  aasistanta. 
By  a  commission  from  the  moat  ChruitiaQ  king, 
h  punishing  or  freeing  MaWforf^  [not 

Our  hitt^  great  admiral :  ihotii^h  I  know  you  need 
lustructicius  from  me,  how  to  dispovie  of 
YourAplves  in  this  man's  trial,  that  exacts 
Your  clearest  judgments,  gire  me  itmye^  with  fnTOur, 

*  To  cvfuurv  Mdltffort  &c.|  ^faUfort  h  licrc,  «n(l  tluroo^b- 

t   Ha  hi*   [tr i Ai ^ion»  i§itvf,\   i,  e.  tinu.itufal    horrlMr  pmr- 
tecit«'Ut  *.<  *>il;  lu  *l(i*  «  n**  it  i*  om-n  «|k|i|(n|   lo  c{<ti>el«, 
aOiiJ  oflirr  rilraonlliiinry  flfUM'Mrantri*  In  ilic  *ky 
**  KirhoLi  yun  roitirl  ikht-wi  l:ii>t  lirad  agjiiu  I 
TvKlct  hittli  »K-  thuji  nt  cfni»»  toriift  Ihruwn  cm  m 
Prndighm*  UnA»."  Tht  Himt^at  Uhorw, 

**  TI>I»  woman'*  Uirrintf,  her  «yc»  e'en  rwl  with  lliry 
Wblrli  like  ifroftigimm  mt.-ti<oni,  Tortiotd 
Awarrd  dvslmcUon  mrr  itltl  be  fan  itic-/' 

The  CaptAbt. 
.  B««iif.  wfi,   tt^ff.  Via  f^ranfe^L)  It  iippe»re,   tiuin  11m 
•ubat^'inrrif  *|^cc|»et,  ihni  youn^  Rr^ufort  bad  Imtcii  iuiUriUfi|| 
his  fattiri  to  4l|pw  MAlrtfln  xo  plead  i^iilioat  Ilia  rhNln> 


To  offer  my  opinion.     We  are  to  beair  him , 

A  little  looking  back  on  his  6itr  actioos, 

I^^'al,  and  true  demeanour ;  not  as  now 

By  the  geaersl  roice  abeadj  he's  cocidemu  VI , 

But  if  we  find,  as  most  helteve,  he  batli  hvsld 

lufelligence  with  bin  accuned  son. 

Fnlleii  off  from  all  iillegiatice.  and  turned 

(But  for  what  cause  we  know  not)  the  moat  bloodj 

And  fatal  etiemy  thii  country  ever 

Repeated  to  hare  brought  forth  ;  all  eoropttSAroa* 
•  ♦  ♦  •  •  '^m  i 

Of  what  be  was.  or  may  he,  if  now  purdon^d  j 
We  sit  engaged  to  censure  bim  with  ttll 
Extremity  and  rigour* 

Cham.   Your  lordship  shows  a« 
A  piith  which  we  will  tread  in. 

Ixtn*  He  that  leases 
To  follow,  as  you  k'tid,  will  lose  liimaelf. 

Morir.  Ill  not  be  singubir. 

Re-enter  BtAcmitT  junitrr^  tcith   MovmtvtLLK, 
Male  FORT  senhr^  Bf-UJardii,  und  O/jFrfra, 

Bivi  uf.  sen.  He  comes,  but  with 
A  ^Iniuge  distracted  look. 

Mttt^j'.  nen*  Lire  I  once  moref 
To  aee  these  hands  and  arms  free  !  theae,  that  oAm» 
In  the  moat  dreadful  horror  of  a  fight, 
Hare  been  as  ieamorks  to  tetich  such  as  were 
Seconds  in  my  attempts,  to  steer  between 
The  rocka  of  too  much  daring,  ajid  pale  A>ar, 
To  frtach  the  port  of  victory  !  when  my  sword^ 
Advanced  thuH,  to  my  enemies  appeared 
A  tiairv  comet,  tlireatt^niug  death  a.nd  ruin  | 
To  such  as  durst  behold  it !     These  the  legu, 
ThuL,  when  our  ships  were  grappled,  curried  me 


-  ttU  atrnftoMMou 


Of  what  tic.]  The  (Quarto  rrarfat 

— —  nit  comp^fMtitm 

0/whnt  hr  voi,  or  mttj/  be,  {fntm  pardrm^it  ; 
0|>r»u  MluL-h  Mr.  M.  Masod  oh*iri'Vr*,  "  Tttit   vrtii 
iiUimIh   i*   Dol   t«it*c;  if  ilie  wi^nla  afi  cv*mptimi< 
wt  ii>u*l  nec«f*aril>  *npim*f  ihal  Mng  luW  *tw.^ 
•ivf  H  ihiiitMr  Import,  hdivc  l>een  omiltcd  in  ih-    - 
llj,c  imm   ii.4tur.ll    iMnttniT  of  aiiteti(Un{(  tli- 
rfartii«|(  n*t  i'^imjtaM$ittH  *  the  w«ir<l  haotng  b> 

1  can  DtlVluT  r*'ct4ncik  m)«rir  lo  n(»o(>m}r„»T4<T/ 
mtsj^  Ac.  tior  u>  nlL     He  miglil.  It  tcqiiltlril,    Iw  ,i 
CnntionnfltT  n^  bvforr,   MtuI  tu^  such  a  i'Ucumttaiti  t 
cvirkmly  attiiilin.     i  believe  lh«l  n  Uiic  U  ton,  atxi  v*tiii  n^ 
\\vA\n.\Wn  wuulO  propo««  lo  lupj^ily  tlte  ebama  toiurwJuil  la 
I  bit  wa>  : 


:P- 


0/  Mm  ifmri  paiutd  owr,  0U  t 
O/trbAt  hm  too*,  or  mm§  A#,  (fa 
riV  tit,  Ac. 

t  ^f  Alcf.  wn.    fJf*e  I  mcf  m0re  iccJ  Tkitft  la  ■OMMhlst 
vrrv  Biirlkinf  in   the  Indiiinant  hnnt  (wT  uira|^  ovfvalaiioii 
^'Uh  which  thia  old  warrior  intmiduc***  hhnteli  tsn  the  aeeBai 
;   4  h^iry  comely  Act  f*o  Ui  FuimuB  TrtMv  ■ 

** —  rotnits  shwtb  thrir  JIuming  hatr  : 

Ttnt4  «ll  tmr  v^ari  werer  acieil  drrt.  on  hlt^ti. 
And  %*t'  liinRhl  i»liat  tu  iiNti,  for." 
Frtini  iliJK,  aiid  itin  |inji»a|i,o  In  tbi*  ttkl,  Mittpn,  who«pp«an^ 
try  vMriiiii*  n»a)k«  nf  iiuiuiion,  ls>  havi;  bc«n  a  CArf«fUl  rtadrr 
of  }kt4t»iii|i;trr,  |>r«>tMlkly  formvrl  the  mapUfieeat  and  awfal 
picture  wljich  fiiUiiV(»  i 

♦*  ^  On  ill-'  i.thtr  aid*, 

lltiurrifiMl,  and  llkr  'rf, 

Tlial  firnt  tlu'  l*'n!tth  1 1      , htiM 

In  the  arctic  *ky,  iwi  Ituii*  lu«  horrtrl  h«tr 
Shokr»  pt^rtilcnci-  and  war/'— ^— - 

(A  ntftre  r^cpliilt  illtiiUutJoo  ma^  be  qnotd  ffxan  Plittovrl 

H«»Mnd>  tranfljtlon  of  PUny,  t>.  U,  clA. 
"  Till  *c  bliii^ing  »tJim'»  the  Crctkea  call  cmnrloM  imr  floK 

manes  ariniias     dreadful   lo  b«   weoe  wilb   l»l<»iMtle  k^irm^ 

am)  all  «vcr  mugh  and  ahatK^d  lu  itw  top.  Ilka  iH*  iHiak  «l 

of  haire  upon  tbr  Head.)  Ko- 


mt 
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jTirifi  motion  from  deck  to  deck, 
at  saw  it«  witb  amasemeat  cried, 
n  run,  but  1Ue»  J 
te  BttlJ  retnins 
leiA  of  bis  spirit 
ni.  Now  crampt  witli  irons^ 
nd  cold,  they  bardly  do  mtpport  m^-^ 
et  inyTOlf.     O,  mv  good  lords, 
lere  os  my  judgv*,  to  dptenuiin** 
|d  deoth  of  Malefort,  where  ar©  now 
Bt9f  tboae  cheerful  lookd,  tboiw  loud  np- 

ib,  whefi  r  rpturn'd  loeden  with  flpoil^ 

Uda'd  your  admiral  T  olVa  forgotten  : 

nd  htftt  to  |i^Te  aecoiint  of  that 

I  urn  u  free  and  innocent 

L  nercr  saw  the  eyes  of  him  t, 

1  I  stand  »u»pected. 

ten.  Monsieur  Malefort, 

tor  paasioii  so  ikr  transport  yoa, 

BTS  from  sny  private  malice, 

0  yoor  person,  you  are  tjuestionM  : 

m  Buppositioiid  i^-niit  weight, 

ivite  us  to  8  strong  nssunmce, 

jfn.  ]yiy  shame  * 

pa.  Pmy  you,  hear  with  patiimoe, — never 
fssLitance  or  sure  aids  from  you, 
sth  the  pirutes  of  At^era  X  and  Tunii}, 
le  that  you  had  almost  twice  dt*  femted. 
uch  credit,  as  witii  thi?m  to  be 
olute  commander  (pray  yon  ob9*n-ve  mv) ; 
ad  not  iome  contract  pass'd  between  ytju, 
en  occasion  served,  you  would  joiu  with 
m  of  Maraeillea.  [them, 

lior«,  what  urged 
to  turn  ap35tata  §  1 
Had  he  from 

,  or  iroremor,  the  least  ndglect 
ry  could  interpret  for  a  wrong  ?        [could 
'r.  if  you  slept  not  in  your  charge,  how 
ihips  ss  do  infest  oar  coast, 
i  in  ottr  own  harbour  shut  our  asry, 
mfoujEht  with  T 

t^  Th«y  put  him  hnnlly  to  it 
My  lornt,  with  a«  much  brevity  as  I  can, 
ir  e«rh  pnrticular  objection  [which 

icli  you  charf^e  me,    llie  mam  pxmnd,  on 
•  the  builditig  of  your  accnsatton, 
rence  to  my  son :  should  I  now  curse  him, 
m  tlte  agony  of  my  troubletl  soul, 
Hhad  found  him  in  his  mother's  womb, 
k'tis  from  Uie  purpose ;  and  1  therefore 

I  to  the  d^vil,  and  so  tears  htm* 
|]oyaI  fatlter  but  myself 
cherous  issue  T  wasH  in  me 

9  to  fiiahion  up  his  mind, 
vtioa  to  form 
i  to  his  hodv  !     I\Iu$t  it  follow. 


D^ciiu5e  that  be  is  impious,  I  am  felae  ?- 

1  would  ijot  Itoaat  my  actions,  yet  'tis  lawful 

To  uphnud  ray  benelifs  to  untliankful  men. 

Who  sunk  the  Turkish  gullies  in  the  streights, 

But  Malefort  ?  Who  reicuetl  the  French  merchant's, 

\\  hen  they  were  boarded,  and  stow'd  under  hatches 

By  the  Turate-i  of  Argier*,  whrn  every  minute 

Thtjy  did  ex^ject  to  be  chain  *d  to  the  oar. 

Hut  your  now  doubted  admu^l !  then  you  fill'd 

The  air  with  j»hnuts  of  joy,  and  did  proclaim. 

When  hoj*©  had  left  them,  and  grim4ook*d  despair 

Hower'd  with  sail-stretch'd  wings  over  their  heeds*, 

To  me,  as  to  the  Neptune  of  the  sea. 

They  owed  the  reslitution  of  their  goods. 

Their  lives,  their  liberties,     O,  can  it  tlieu 

Be  probable^  my  lords,  that  he  that  never 

Became  (he  master  of  a  pirute*s  ship. 

But  at  the  mtiinyard  bung  the  cuptain  up. 

And  caused  the  rest  to  be  thrown  over-hoard  j 

Should,  aft«r  ull  these  proofs  of  deftdl)-  luite, 

So  oft  express'd  against  them,  entertain 

A  thought  of  t|iiiarter  with  them  ;  hut  much  less 

(To  the  peqttitual  ruin  of  my  gloiies) 

To  join  with  them  to  lift  s  wicked  arm 

Against  my  mother-countrii*,  this  Marseilles* 

Which,  with  my  prodigal  expense  of  blood, 

I  have  so  oft  protected  ! 

iUanf.  sen.  What  you  have  done 
Is  granted  and  appluuded  ;  but  yet  know 
This  glorious^  relutmnt  of  vour  actions 
Must  not  so  bJind  our  juifgujentj*.  as  to  suffer 
This  most  unnstuml  crime  you  sUmd  accui*ed  of, 
1*o  pass  unquestjon'd 

Cham,  No  ;  you  mast  produce 
Reasons  of  more  Tahdity  and  weight. 
To  ple«d  in  your  defence,  or  wc  shall  hardly 
Conclude  you  innocent 

Mant.  The  Itwge  volume  of 
Your  former  worthy  deeds,  with  your  experience, 
Both  what,  and  when  to  do,  btit  makes  againat  you. 
i^n.  For  had  your  care  and  courage  been  tlie  same 
Ah  heretofore,  the  clangers  we  ore  plunged  in 
Had  been  with  ease  prevented. 

Mate/,  seu,  WlitJt  have  1 
Omitted,  in  the  power  of  llpsh  and  blood. 
Even  in  the  birtfa  to  strangle  the  designs  of 
lliis  hell-bred  wolf,  my  son  ?  alas  •  my  lords, 
I  am  no  gnd,  nor  like  him  could  foresee 
His  cruel  tlioughts,  and  cursed  purposes  ; 
Nor  would  the  sun  at  my  command  forbear 
To  make  bia  progress  to  the  niher  world. 
Affording  to  us  one  condiiuml  light. 
Mor  could  my  brealh  di«i>pr.4i^  those  foggy  mists, 
Cover'd  with' which,  and  drtrkness  of  the  night, 
Their  navy  undistern'd,  mtliout  resistance. 
Beset  our  harbour  ;  make  not  that  ray  fault, 
Which  you  in  justice  must  ascribe  to  fortune. — 


P  ihrrr  om  my  ju4gr»,  to  dffemtinf^  If^,  which 
il>e  jaietrv,  i«t  now  firat  tri'^trrte't  frum>W  t»l<1cfip^» 
>e»  q/'  hum.l  So  tbe  old  co^y  :  vh^  titcKkrii  ediltjrt 

.»   iht  piraiew  i\f  AfKicm]     Arek'ti  b    I  be  &1rl 
l«  tH«t  uC  every    auihur  of  M«.«9iiie^r'«  time 

'  Where  w«i  sbc  bora  T  ipcak  ;  tcU  me. 


^  to  Ajitter/'— Ed,J 

avariably  modernise  it  into  A^j^a, 
Wmto  \um  «po#t4ly]The  mftrlcrti  i.iliton,  •» before, 
fflif '.        (Sc*    note    lu     Yirg\n  Martyr g  Jict   jv. 


*  Horer'd  with  »«U  »irctdi*d  wlajsi  over  iJMr  headM,]    So 
JoDflon  ; 

"  — ^ n'er  oar  ht'iwi* 

Black  raivttiuiifi  nun,  with  hrr  §aU  ttretch'd  nfhigtt 
Beady  to  »jink  n»  duwij,  Ami  cuvtrr  n*" 

Evtry  Afun  tmt  *(f  Aiv  Humomr. 
Aatl  Fkuhpr :  .  .. ,     * 

"Fix  hvm  sad  rc^i  awhile  your  $ail'Mtretch  d  mnif*, 
Tbai  have  ontfiilpt  the  wind*,"  The  ProphvUu. 

MlUon,  liwi,  hft«  iUv  t*mv  ht*h\  ixprcwiSon  :  ibc  nriglPid  t» 
which  lhf>  are  »U  iDilL-bttHl,  i*  a  Aublioie  pnMi^e  in  the 
Faiiy  Qnctfu.     B,  I.  c.  li.  n.  III. 

t  Th%9  tiotiiMmrelatitm.]  Our  mWI  writers  rrpqneaUy  ii*e 
Ihli   word  in   \.hn*tU!K  of  glorlMmt  vain,  buAAtfid.  oiteti- 

UllloilA. 


Bftt  if  tliat  aor  my  fboBa-  mSM^  vor  ir^ 
I  ha^e  drHircr'd,  can  |aw«l  with  Toa« 
To  Mka  |«od  mj  lataEB^  wmd  Mk ; 
Shi m tkit  WtoB  ■Hlpladh  ooi  tks  I 
TlHlktffcbfai«wId7aL  [Jt 

Btevf.  JM.  Ilofw  !  m  tmrnfivc ! 
Cii<)iiiro  tiio  canafr.  [£nt  J 

IMff.  va.  Tboa  teardiK  of  Baa'*  kevta* 
And  fare  daliafedar  of  iltt  iaaoeest, 

aal  laok'd  oa) 


(If  f  o«]ier  ojia^  I 
If  I  in  tlik  wat  gail^,  itti 
Of  bf  JOBW  anftxpected  i 
I  na  accoMd  anjasdj  ! 


iZf^ortrr  MoirrmEViiXE  inik  m  Sea  Captaia. 

Bmnf,  «ra.  Spfak  tlw  Botitrca 
lliat  birin^  tlwa  Utber  ! 

H«  dota  lalate  jaa  Cuiiy,  mod  desirea 

It  may  be  uaderstood  no  pablic  bats 

Hatb  broafbt  bim  to  31ars«ilka ;  nor  sf«ks  ba 

Thfi  rain  of  bia  coontiy,  but  aims  only 

To  wreak  a  pnrate  fmmg  :  mad  if  Inaa  too, 

H^  maj  bare  leare*  and  libcrtf  to  decide  tt 

la  Btajrie  oombat,  bell  rire  up  good  pledgvs. 

If  ba  fall  in  tbe  tnal  of  bi«  ri^t. 

We  abaU  wetfrb  aacbor,  and  ao  moia  molaiC 

Tbie  town  witb  boatila  wrma, 

Bm*^,mm.  Spaak to tba Km, 
If  ia  tlus  inaMOoe  be  ^ipear  to  ^roa 
To  wbom  ^ou  bring  thu  cballenge. 
CtpU  Tis  to  vou. 
Bcaa/lim.  IlUimtber! 
StoHtr,  Con  it  be  ? 
Btttuf.juM,  Strange  end  prodigious  ! 
Mat^,  Jtn.  Tboo  seeit  I  stand  unjaored :  were 
Uiy  Toica  tbandcr, 
Jt  eboijd  not  abake  me  ;  tar,  irbat  would  tb«  riper  ? 
Cu/»i.  I1ie  farareoce  a  father*!  name  may  cballange* 
And  duty  of  a  ton  no  more  renaambcr'dt 
He  does  ddy  thee  to  tbe  deatb. 

MaUf\  ten.  Go  oo<  [Uead, 

Caph  And  ^-itli  Ilia  sword  will  prove  it  on  thy 
Tlioti  art  a  murderer,  an  atheist ; 
And  tb^  idl  attributes  of  men  tum'd  fufiea 
Cannot  ezpnoa  tbae  ;  tbia  be  arill  maka  good. 
If  tboQ  dar St  prive  him  meeting. 

MuUf.  ten.  Dare  I  live  1 
Dare  I,  wheu  mountains  of  my  sins  o'enrbdm  tne^ 
At  mv  hist  gasp  ask  for  mercj !  how  I  bless 
Tbj  coming,  captain ;  nerer  man  to  me 
Arrired  so  opportunely ;  and  thy  rae^^gp, 
Howerer  it  may  seem  to  threateii  death, 
Doas  yield  to  me  a  second  life  in  curing 
My  wounded  honour.    Stand  I  yet  suspected 
As  ft  eonfedi'Titte  witb  this  enemy « 
Whom  of  sU  men,  against  all  ties  of  uature, 
IJti  marks  oat  for  destruimon  t  you  are  just, 
Iiiimr»rt«l  Powers,  and  in  Um»  mt«rciful ; 
And  It  tales  from  my  lorrow,  and  my  shame 
For  being  the  father  to  ao  bad  a  son, 

•  -    mdiffnmpim 

ij0  mair  JUrar  Imrt,  Ac]  TUh  pisMct  is  ittry  iiicwTc««fy 
poistMl  In  lilt  furtucr  mtiliooi^ 


ia  tbat  pm  an  pleaaed  to  aithr  op  tbo  »• 
To  My  eonveiaon.    Blosb  and  r^ioat 
Aa  joa  an  booad,  mr  hcciourabia  lorda» 
To«r  iD  opiakMa  of  me.     Not  grwt  Bratna 
Tbe  fabwoftbo  Roman  blterty 
Witb  Bora  atiiiiiad  eoostancy  Miald 
;  Ula  liaitar  aflua,  for  labouring  to  call  home 
I  Tba  baniaii'd  Tarq  uina,  scourged  witli  rods  to  death, 
Tban  I  will  abew,  wbc«i  I  take  back  tbe  life 
Tbaa  fmdigy  of  mankind  loceared  from  ma. 

Ban^,  sfK,     Wa  are  aony,  monaaaur  Makfbrt, 
Mir  oor  avror^ 

witb  your  reaolution  ; 
Bat  tba  di^iari^  of  years  and  atrengtb. 


[icidfL    And  aio  maeb  1 


iraea  too  tod  your  son,  duly  coaaider*d. 
We  iKioold  not  ao  axpoae  yon. 

Ma^.aai.  Tbm  you  kiU  me. 
IMar  fgrnanem  to  care  me.     O  my  lords. 
Am  jtm  lore  bonour,  and  a  wroug'd  ntan'a  fiuna, 
D«By  mm  not  tbia  6ir  and  noble  meaoa 
To  maka  ma  right  again  to  all  the  world. 
Sboold  any  ocber  bot  myself  be  chosao 
To  psaiab  this  apoeUta'wtth  deatb*, 
YoQ  fob  a  wiacc&ed  £uber  of  a  justioe 
Tbal  to  alJ  aAar  toaaa  win  be  recorded. 
I  wiab  bia  itrmgtb  wars  centuple,  lua  aldtl  equal 
To  my  ezperienea,  dait  in  bis  fall 
He  may  not  abame  mj  Tictory  I  1  feel 
Tbe  powers  and  apinu  of  tw«n^  atrong  men  in  aie. 
Were  be  witb  wild  fire  cirded,  I  undaunted 
Would  nttka  way  to  hiA^ — As  you  do  affect,  air^ 
My  daagbiar  Tbeoericiat ;  a^  you  are 
My  tma  and  andant  fnmd ;  as  tbuo  art  raUaiit} ; 
And  as  alt  lore  a  aoUier,  aeoood  me 

In  this  my  just  petition.     In  your  looks 
I  see  a  grant,  mr  lord. 

Bsaa^.  am,  l^oo  shall  o*erbear  m^e  ; 
And  aince  yon  arp>  so  confidiait  in  yoor  oiuiae, 
Preoara  you  for  the  combat 

Maltf,  jp«.  With  more  joy 
Tban  yet  I  erer  tasted  :  by  tbe  next  ana, 
Tbe  diaobedient  rebel  shall  hear  from  mo. 
And  ao  returo  in  safety.      [  To  the  Captain*}     My 

good  lords. 
To  all  Biy  aerrice,— I  will  die,  or  purchaaa 
Rest  to  Marseilles  ;  nor  can  I  make  doubt. 
But  his  impiety  is  a  potent  charm, 
To  edge  my  sword,  and  add  «treagtb  to  my  arm, 

[  KtemitL 

*  Tm  pmdJk  tki*  upoptati  mitk  ^milhA  Roth  rh,  .^iium 
rrwl,  re^aaisllAlf  MpMUte  «oa  ir'  olb 

a»iwhi«f  Hi  sitrriiif  an  aaibor^i  Ua^i-  ,,trp 

(loei  ooiMiKNirae^  fw^lcd  tcniu,  ^^  _.,i 

wonti  of  oar  own  lo  eumplri?  I(.     Ay^^t', 
wtnt  my  w«||:  \mt  Ctrnvter  and  M.  Ma>^ 

mlard  tu  wrife  Mgioiifallf,  rmind  thetuirh  n  ^  

Mom  to  it,  mad  tbu  ^nfrebtcd  tkc  orifiasl  wxfuvm^tuu. 

f  Mp  dat^hirr  Theocfittv  ;1  Thtticrimt  k  con»i4nlU  a*nl 
o  a  ^osilrityUable.  It  »ho«ld  be  otkMrVrd  (bat  n*  I)ir9ii>t7 
sad  the  iiAintrt  mre  Prrnrh.  Matsiticvr  Mlitpi«  thr  PrwcU 
MKNlvof  enonbcinj    th^»u.    The    rraacr  tnu»l  t^ir    ttil*   Is 


'  m§  thvu  ttft  f^fiant;]    Tttt*  U   *^\i\   f«  ibv 


mlatf. 

I 
cspUln   who   brcNigjkl  the   ctinUrnjtc  :  (ttr  oihci   iMrrwfra  wA 
Jflivd  nnt  yvmug  Bvnefbrt  nmX  MoutrrviUe.     it  ^|>pr4r•,  Tfvm 
the  pnintifti; orih«  ftmaer cdliioBB,  tkai  the  [»«ttifew*i  »9i 

IIIWlprtltCNM). 
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ACT  IL 


SCENE  I. — An  open  Space  ttyidiout  the  Citijf, 

Enter  three  Sea  CapMUDS. 
Capt,  He  did  acrept  the  ciialtenget  then? 
Corpl.  Xay  more, 

overjoy 'd  in't ;  and,  as  it  had  been 
or  inritflment  to  a  solemn  feast. 
not  m  evnnhat  to  conclude  with  desCfa, 
lie«rfdllT  embraced  it. 
Cnpt    Are  the  article§ 
'd  to  on  both  partji  ? 
Capi.  Ac  the  father's  anit, 
I  much  unwillingneai  the  governor 
lented  to  them. 
Ccpt,  Yon  are  inward  with 
admiral ;  could  you  y«t  never  leem 
t  the  nature  of  the  quarrel  i^,  that  rend«ri! 
■on  more  tljon  incensed,  implacoMe^ 
Dst  the  father! 
Capf.  Never  j  yet  I  have, 
IT  aa  roannera  would  give  warrant  lo  it, 
I  my  beat  ciiriouaneM  of  care  observed  him* 
'e  aat  with  him  in  his  cabin  n  day  together*, 
lot  a  syllable  exchanged  between  us. 
be  did  ofteD^  a5  if  inward  grief 
raelaocboly  at  that  instant  would 
;e  up  hia  rital  spihts,  and  now  and  then 
IT  or  two*  as  in  deriiion  of 
toughneaa  of  his  nig^ged  temper,  would 
DO  hia  hollow  cheeks,  which  but  once  felt, 
iden  flaah  of  fury  did  dry  up  ; 
byJDg  then  his  hand  upon  biji  sword, 
roold  murmur,  but  yet  so  «a  I  oft  heard  him, 
^m11  meet,  cruel  father,  yes,  we  sball ; 
n  I'll  exact,  for  every  womaniah  drop 
»now  &om  tbeee  eyre,  a  striet  accompt 
Dch  more  firom  thy  heart 
Copt.  'Tie  woodroua  strange. 
Capi.  And  peat  my  spprehension. 
dipt.  Vet  what  nmlces 
gairacle  greater,  when  from  the  maintop 
Ti  deecned,  all  thoofr^ts  that  do  concern 
leif  laid  by,  no  lion,  pinch'd  with  hunger, 
ea  hanueff  more  fiercely  from  hh  den, 
he  cornea  on  the  deck  ;  and  there  bow  wisely 
ivee  directiotis,  and  bow  stout  be  is 
I  executions,  we,  to  admiration, 
been  eyewitnesses :  yet  be  never  aunt's 
DOoty  when  'tis  made  ours  :  but  ns  if 
tanker,  in  the  purchase  of  the  prey, 
-hted  him  much  more  than  the  reward, 
riU  made  known,  he  does  retire  himself 
B  private  contemplation,  no  joy 
MS*d  by  bim  for  Hctory. 

Enter  Malefortjuhmv. 
IWpt.  Here  he  comes, 
rith  more  cheerful  looks  than  ever  yet 
him  wear. 

ief'.jun.  It  was  long  since  resolved  on, 
nut  I  atagger  now  [in'ft].     Msy  the  cause, 
rofoea  me  to  this  unnatural  act, 

lenr  aef  with  him  in  Au  cabin,  &c.]  Tlii»  IwiiiOriit 
tt  espmaiaic  cnnceakct  rcirnlmfiit.  dcierve*  to  b« 
!«d  by  evcrjr  rc-atfcr  ot  f*9^c  mhA  )i>d^in«nL  Coitarta. 
r  mmet  t  ttayjffrntmf  \\f\'<t].  In  t\ui*M  copy,  *  sy|. 
It  drupt  ont^Mrhkk  r«ti(tvrxth«  Jtiic  quite  iiiimetrke«l 


Be  buried  iu  everlasting  silence. 

And  I  find  rest  in  death,  or  my  revenge  ♦ 

To  either  I  stand  equal*    Pray  you,  gentleman. 

Be  rh&ritnblc^  in  your  censures  of  me. 

And  do  not  eniertain  a  false  belief 

That  1  am  mad,  for  undertaking  that 

Which  must  be,  when  effected,  still  repented. 

It  adds  to  my  calamity,  that  1  have 

Discourse*  and  reason,  uid  but  too  well  know 

I  can  nor  live,  nor  end  a  wretched  life, 

But  both  wsys  I  am  impious.     Do  not,  tlierefore, 

Ascribe  the  perturbation  of  my  soul 

To  a  servile  fear  of  death  :  1  oft  have  view'd 

All  kinds  of  his  inevitable  darts, 

Nor  are  they  temble*     Were  I  condemned  to  leap 

From  the  cloud-coverM  brows  of  a  steep  rock, 

Into  the  deep  i  or  Curtios  like,  to  fill  up. 

For  my  country's  safety,  and  an  after  name. 

A  bottomless  abyss,  or  charge  tlirougb  fire. 

It  could  not  BO  much  shake  me,  &s  th*  encounter 

Of  this  day's  single  enemy. 

1  Capt.  If  you  please,  sir, 
1  ou  may  shon  it,  or  defer  it. 

Malefljun,  Not  for  the  world  : 
Vet  two  tilings  I  entreat  you  :  the  first  is, 
Voull  not  enquire  the  difference  between 
Myself  and  him,  which  as  a  failier  once 
I  honoured »  now  my  deadliest  enemy  ; 
The  last  is,  if  1  fall,  to  bear  my  body 
Far  from  this  place,  nnd  where  you  please  inter  iL — 
f  should  say  more,  but  by  hi^  sudden  cooling 
I  em  cut  off. 

Fnf^r  &EL\upoRT  Junior  and  MoNTasvii.ij(,  teading  in 
M^LEfORT  seuier  ;  bEi.<:iARDE J oltmcing,  u;ith  cihen^ 

Bmu/.jun.  Let  me,  sir,  have  the  honour 
To  be  your  second. 


I  have  DO  gmt  cDtiAclrnceln  ihr  gcnuineiiesiotwhit  I  hsve 
inserted  between  brackcis:  it  ii  hantilfia,  biiwevcr,  tod 
•erve*,  ••  FilaiJiff  sa>»,  ii»fill  n  pM  !ih  wrU  hp  ■  better. 

•  It  addt  to  mj/  catamitv,  that  J  haw 

DiKoarK  amd  rfoum]  U  b  very  UlfliruJt  lo  detemiine 
(lie  precife  meaalog  which  our  ■ncesiors  gnvc  to  dijuamrxf  ^ 
ot  to  dutiofslsh  me  tine  wbicti  aepnratcK)  U  fmm  rfOMttru 
Per!h«ps  Jt  indicatefl  a  mart  rapid  dcdiicikrn  of  r.>nii4qiit  Dcea 
from  prpn)li>ct,  tbui  was  «DppuH>d  lo  hv  etterttd  by  reu- 
froo  :— bat  I  rpeak  wiih  ht^jiiiaiion.  The  :icutt  GlativilJi*  f»y«, 
"  The  act  of  the  miod  which  cfmiierift  pro]ioitiiiuii»f  ^ind 
dcdocctb  vonctntliMiii  from  themt  *he  H^hool*  called  di«cvi<rji^« 
and  we  BhaJLufit  miscall  It,  Jr  we  usutw  it  retufm/'  Whut- 
ever  be  Ihe  scnBe,Mt  fi^tnifnfly  appearit  in  our  nlci  virUei^, 
by  whom  it  ia  utually  coiipUd  wiih  rmium  or  Juffffmrntt 
which  Ian  thoukt  »ee»n  to  be  Ihe  more  proper  word.  Thui 
h>  the  Cit^  Madam ; 

"  Sof  h  a»  want 

BiMcourm  and  judgement,  and  tbronsb  weskncss  f*ll, 
May  merit  men'f  efrnipaaflioDi.'' 
Again,  in  the  Ctt^eontb: 

"  Why  »hfiakl  a  man  that  1mi  dieemirae  and  reaatm. 
And  kncpvia  how  near  he  h>»e»  ttl  in  thctc  Ibingt, 
Covi-t  ro  have  hii  ^i>he»  Mltined  t" 
Tiic  reader  rcmembcrt  Ihe  e^icUmnUun  of  flamlt'i, 
"  Oh  beaven  !  *  bcaat  Ihal  watiiJi  divconrw  o/resisAn,  &r. 

"Th|«,"  layi  WarburtoD,  who  conirivc^i  tu  bliTuitcr  with 
mere  incexmity  than  ntnaJty  fnM«  t&  the  lot  of  a  ciJininfnU- 
lor,  *'  it  Ancly  eaprefaed.  and  with  a  phllo«(>pl«iral  exartiiiitt ; 
Bcasta  want  Bot  muon,*'  cihlj  \$  a  nvwdi9cfMten,%}  "  but  the 
^ieemwee  qfreamm ;  i.  c.  the  regulHr  inrcmti|  one  (hir>g 
from  aooitier  by  the  atalttiirtce  of  nnivcrjiBl*"!  DhcvnrKi 
tif  rc»mn  n  m  poor  and  perplexed  a  phra^e,  thai  wit luim 
rviiord  for  Uie  "  philfwophical  vx;Bcrne»"  of  ShukAftenre,  I 
»hould  diBDia*  it  al  once,  for  what  I  tjelievc  (o  t>e  bis  genuine 
lanjl^uage  ; 
'*  O  beavea  t  •  bcsit  that  wtnU  dlacoorse  and  reaion,"  4tc. 
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^Sontr.  With  your  pardintf  »ir, 
I  tnust  put  in  for  thnt,  since  our  Iried  fmndsbtp 
HotK  Uiited  from  our  infancy. 

Hfljs-  1  have  wrrpd 
lTnd«»r  your  command,  and  you  UtT©  seen  in«  fi?yht, 
And  hiuidsomelv,  thougli  I  say  it ;  »ntl  if  now  *» 
At  this  doirnright  pkmt\  I  may  but  hold  ywuf  curds, 
I'll  not  |»uJl  dowTi  lU«?  sidft. 

jVfi/W.  1^.  I  rest  much  hound 
To  vour  HO  nohle  ofFprj*,  and  I  hop© 
f>lijtll  find  your  pjmloTi,  ihoujf^h  I  now  refiinn  them  } 
For  which  I'll  \ield  strong  reaaons,  but  tm  hrielly 
Ai»  thv  time  wild  ^re  me  Wre.     For  me  to  borrow 
f  Thttt  am  supposed  die  weaker )  nny  aid 
rrnm  tlip  aasistiuicp  of  my  *i*cond's  sword, 
Mi^ht  writ©  me  dovm  m  the  bhick  list  of  ttiose 
Thtit  hjivi*  nor  fire  nor  spirit  of  their  own  ; 
But  djitv,  luid  do,  as  they  deriv*^  their  coum^e 
From  his  exjimpli?,  oo  wboHe  help  nud  valour 
They  wholly  do  de]H»nd.     Lt^t  this  suffic  e 
In  my  excuse  for  that.     Sow,  if  you  plea^^ 
On  both  parts,  to  n-tith  to  yonder  mount, 
Where  you,  a,s  in  a  Itonum  thealre, 
May  »ee  tlie  bloody  difference  determined, 
Your  fRVour^  ineet  my  wisht«». 

Miit^'f.  Jvn,  'Ti»  approved  of 
By  me  ;  and  I  conuoand  yoo  [To  hit  CWplutiff]  lead 

the  way, 
And  leave  me  to  my  fortune. 

Beauf^jun,  I  would  glndly 
B«  ■  spectator  {  &ince  1  nm  ifenied 
To  be  an  actor )  of  each  blow  and  thrust. 
And  punctually  ohserr©  tUem. 

MiiUf.Jun,  V'ou  shall  hftvo 
All  vou  desire  J  for  in  a  word  or  two 
1  mu<it  make  hold  to  entertain  the  time 
If  he  give  stiffra^  to  it. 

Mfilcf,  ten.  Yes,  I  will  ; 
I'll  bt^iir  thee,  aiul  theu  kill  thee  :  m\y,  fan*well. 

MntfJ.jun.  Emhroce  wiiJj  love  oti  Wtli  sidea^iuid 
Lenve  deudly  hate  and  ftjry*  [with  ui 

Maief\  sen.  From  ihi»  plnce 
You  neVr  shdl  see  both  living-. 

fiftg.  W  hat's  |>aAt  help,  is 
B«yond  prevention. 

[Thetf  ttHbrace  m  Itoth  ii<i#i,  and  take  Ifttw 
aet^rattti  of  the  fatktr  and  Mm* 

Molef*  if II.  Now  we  are  alone,  »if  ; 
And  thou  hast  liberty  to  unlotnl  tlic  burtlien 
Which  tlmu  gnmnVt  uiidt't.     S|>eak  thy  |^ef«. 

Matff^Jun.  I  shall,  »ir  ; 
Btit  in  a  perjilexM  form  and  method,  which 
\nM  only  can  inierjiret ;    Would  you  had  not 
A  giulty  knowledge  in  your  bosom,  of 


At  th, 


^mmit,  i  may  tmt  htttd  jftmr  rnrdM, 

n    Itvc    *lkle,]  i,  «•♦    I'll    mtl    injiirr   ynnr 

'rti«#ton  tiic»i»«    M    Ut«  Crttmt    Duke  iif 


**  Voa,   Pnfj-  yon  pantc  «  Ht*l<f. 

If  I  hotd  yuiir  c«nl*t  f  t^UmU  puU  dotfin  the  tU^, 

1  Kfii  ii'tt  g*»tti  »t  U>«  grtme/' 
Tltt;  itllu*t<iri  \t  (u  4  [»4ri>  nt  < nr^tt ;  to  «rl^  Mp  a  f^,  WM  to 
b«[*niTic  |i4ritier!i  iti  «  ifiim' ;  to  j>»iH  «f  phtfik  down  «  ttdt 
(iot  Ii4ii|>  ili«r!tv  lormit  an?  fiHiml  in  our  i»kl  |^4)>)  w*i  to 
iM'i  4«iii«i  it*  Imm  l>y  iinormicr  or  tr«4cli«ry.  Thtit,  In  th* 
Faraan't  tLrUl^j  : 

AnU  Id  thi>  M 

>  '  '  ■.  tJiko  Iwr  Mrt, 

rh(.r    I   uil!  rtinn-  It, 
"  Site  wm  |r/U(  A  dowK  a  mde,  alie  docs  «al  tat  It** 


Tlie  lan^a|9;e  which  you  forcfi  me  to  delircr. 

So  I  were  nothin§r  ?  A  a  you  are  m>  fatiier, 

I  hend  my  knee,  »nd,  uncompeird.  profes* 

My  hf»',  and  all  thsil's  raiiie,  to  Imi  your  gift; 

And  that  in  a  s^jn'**  duty  I  sfujid  bound 

To  lay  this  head  l»enealli  yo«r  f<pet,  and  run 

All  desjxrate  hazards  for  your  ease  a«*l  safety  : 

But  lliia  ronfest  on  my  pari,  1  rise  up, 

And  not  a«  with  a  fatiier.  (all  re^rtect, 

Ijove,  f*?or,  and  reverence  caat  off,;  but  aa 

A  witked  man^  1  thus  expostulate  with  yotu 

Why  Itnve  you  done  that  which  1  dare  not  epiiik, 

And  in  the  uction  chanp^ed  the  humble  aliaptt 

Of  mv  obedience,  to  reht^llious  rage,  [ina^ 

Atid  insolent  pride  7  and  with  shut  eyes  coiisti«ia*d 

To  nm  my  bark  of  honour  on  a  tshelf 

I  must  not  see,  nor,  if  I  «uw  it,  shun  it  ! 

In  my  wr^irngs  nature  auffera,  and  looks  buckiRtfd, 

And  munkind  tremblei  to  see  me  pursue 

Wliat  beasts  would  fly  frooi.     For  when  I  advatiee 

This  sword,  aa  1  must  do,  against  your  head« 

Piety  will  weep,  and  filial  duty  mourn. 

To  iee  their  altars  which  you  built  up  in  me. 

In  a  moment  raxed  and  ruin'd.     •That  you  eouhl 

(From  ray  ^eved  soul  I  wish  it)  but  pruduea, 

To  qualiiy.  not  excu»i%  )our  deed  of  horror. 

One  seeming  reason,  that  I  might  fix  here. 

And  move  no  further ! 

Mairf,  mn.  Have  I  so  far  lost 
A  father's  power,  tliat  I  mutit  give  accoupt 
or  my  actions  to  my  son  ?  or  must  I  pkMd 
As  a  fearful  prisoner  at  the  bar,  while  hie 
That  owes  hij^  beinp^  to  me  sits  a  judf^ 
To  censure  that,  which  only  by  myself 
Ought  to  hi^  i|ueatinn'd  ?  mountains  aooner  fall 
Beneslh  their  valleys,  and  tlie  lofty  pin© 
Pny  homage  to  the  bmnible,  or  what  else  is 
Pre|KMiterous  in  nature,  ere  my  tongu« 
In  one  short  syllable  yields  satisfaction 
To  any  doubt  of  thine  ;  nay,  though  it  were 
A  certuinty  disdain mg  argameot  I 
Since,  though  my  deeds  wore  hell's  blark  livtry,  * 
To  thee  they  should  appear  triumphid  robn^. 
Set  off  iR-ith  glorious  honour,  thou  Imog  fmund 
I'o  Si*e  with  my  eyes,  and  to  hold  tliiit  rt-a^nn. 
That  Lakes  or  birth  or  fa-shion  irofn  my  will. 

Mulef.jufu  Tliia  sword  divides  thai  slaviah  knot 

Mate/,  fen.   It  cannot : 
It  cannot,  wretch  ;  and  if  tliou  btit  remember, 
From  whom  thou  hadst  this  spirit,  thou  dar*«t  not 

hope  It. 
Who  train'd  thee  up  in  arms  but  I !     Who  Isuflit 

thee 
Men  were  men  only  when  they  durst  looJt  dows 
With  scorn  on  death  and  danger,  and  eonteniA*d 
All  oppoaitjon,  till  plumed  Victonf 
Had  madci  her  constant  stand  upon  tlii«r  heliurtal 


•  Thnt  ^im  ctmid  4e.j  O  thtt,  &c.  TliU  amli^Wva  af  di« 
slEti  nf  the  optative  ibiprJc-cUon  b  common  to  idl  oar  «M 
draiiMiUt*- 


— —  riWplaiB«l    Victvrv 


ttnd  Rvo^ff  Asr  tvmahmi  §tand  upim  thtir  hrimett ']    lliii 
noble  ttstAKf   •K'vius   to  liav«  been  copied    by   JMiltun^  wtw 

"I!  I  ^I'll  ihr  iky,  ■nd  «n  I 

S^l   '  Trf;" 

And«  la  an^-i-  :,'''- 

"  I  :  !•  fliln  ti«nil  Victory 

>..i  r,,;.;>   r^iru/'d." ■ — 

Thr  ^  ImiU  *^*^<*Llt  vt  M  ulcain  livrr  ouiirvd  It  truly  i 
ami  «buve  all  cottinimrtiillan.     CoxJTKa. 
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'ndrr  mjr  shield  thou  hast  fought  ••  seemnslj 
the  yomag  niflet,  corer'd  witli  the  wingv 
her  finre  dflm,  leanu  h<»w  and  where  to  prey, 
that  is  manly  id  th«e,  1  call  mioe ; 
^what  is  weak  and  wotniuujib^  thine  own. 

''hat  I  gnWt  iuiev  tbou  art  proud,  ungruteful, 
LtDg  to  contend  with  ljtm»  to  wbotn 
aou  ift  dup,  I  will  taki^  from  tbenp* 
tbereforev  for  extr«)nutie««  and  eKpect  not 
cofT^frt  tbee  as  a  son,  hut  kill  tbfw 
>rpent  swoMen  with  poi^n  ;  who  autririiig 
*  —  je^r,  with  mf«ctioua  br««thf 

ier  ttU  things  near  blm«  like  itself, 
Nay,  now  my  anj^r**  up^ 
roMiid  Tirgina  kne^^hng  ut  mv  teet, 
ith  one  general  cfy  howlijig  /or  mercy, 
t-fiot  redeem  thee. 
}kf,Jwu  Thou  incensed  Power, 
forbear  thy  thunder  {  let  me  have 
in  my  rereoge,  if  from  the  grave 
[j  iDother— — 
Malef,  ten*  Thou  shalt  never  name  her  more. 

iKJktMoiiT  junlpr,  Mo9rniJivtLi.i!,  RirLOAfif»v.  wwd  the 
Arer  Siea  Captwns,  Appear  on  tht  IVIf/unL 

BMiuf.jun*  They  are  at  it* 

f  Cu}d.  That  thrust  was  put  strongly  home, 

Mtmtt.  But  with  more  stieiigth  aroided. 

B*ig.  Well  come  in  ; 
[e  has  dnrwn  blood  of  him  yet :  well   done,  old 

t   Crtpt.  That  was  a  strange  tniss.  [cock. 

Beaufljuru  That  a  certain  hit. 

He*a  &l]en»  the  da?  is  ours! 
ipC  The  admiral's  sfain* 
.  Tbe  father  is  victorious  ! 
1^  UR  haste 
o  gmtuUte  bts  conqueist, 
1    C<Pj;tti   We  to  mourn 
ke  fortune  of  the  eon. 
Beaut\jun^  W^ith  utmovt  speed 
Ac4|ijaiot  the  governor  with  tW  goo<l  success, 
That  liemay  eutertainf  to  bis  fUUioerit, 
Tbe  father  of  his  country's  peace  and  siifety. 

[TA/v  rrffrf. 

Malrf.  iM.  Were  a  new  life  hid  in  viah  mangled 
limb, 
I  would  search,  and  End  it :  and  bowe*er  to  soma 
1  may  seem  cruel  thus  to  manntxe 
ITpoo  this  senseless  flesh,  1  glory  in  it  t — 
That  I^have  power  to  be  unnatural , 
Is  my  security  ;  die  all  my  lears, 
And  waking  jealousies,  which  bave  so  long 
Been  my  tormentors  \  there's  now  no  suspicion  : 
A  fivt  which  I  alone  sm  conscious  of, 
Clin  nei'er  be  discovered,  or  the  cause 
That  caU'd  this  duel  on,  I  being  above 
All  perturbations  ;  nor  is  it  in 
The  power  of  fate,  again  makn  me  wretched. 
i9«-«nirr  BEAPFOiiTjtii»>r,  Montr etjlle,  Bklgarde, 
and  the  thrt*  Sea  Cuptams. 

Bmuf.  Jan.  All  honour  to  the  conqueror  1  wbo 
dares  tax 
My  &iend  of  treachery  now  ? 

(Pope  oaei  Ihc  mme  flcure  in  lli«  Otlyitry  0,  lUx. 
**  AaaJUar  to  hU  ton,  riyiwji  b«ftn 
The  pliiif  created  beJmi  voA  pointed  ipesrt 
With  thkldA  IndcDied  deep  in  gMoas  warm."  Eb.) 


BeJ'^.  I  itm  very  glad,  sir,  [mucb, 

You  have  sped  so  well  ;  hut  I  must  tell   vou  thus 
To  put  Tou  in  mind  rhiit  a  low  t^hb  must  follow 
Your  high  swoirn  tide  of  hnppijie«s,  you  have  pur- 
Tliis  honour  at  n  high  price.  [chased 

Mutrf.  '1  is,  Br>l garde, 
Above  all  estmintiori,  and  a  little 
To  be  exalted  with  it  cannot  savour 
Of  arrogance.    That  to  diis  arm  and  sword 
Marseilles  owes  the  freedom  of  her  fears, 
Or  that  my  loyahy,  not  long  tioce  eclipaed, 
Shines  now  more  bright  tlian  ever,  are  not  things 
To  be  lamented  :  though,  indeed,  they  ma^ 
A  ppear  too  dearly  bought,  my  AiUing  glones 
Beuig  made  up  again,  and  cemented 
With  ft  son's  blood.     Tis  true,  he  was  my  son. 
While  he  was  worthy  ;  but  when  ht-  hhook  nfl' 
His  duty  lo  me,  (which  my  tond  imhils;*<n(»% 
Upon  submission,  might  p'rhaps  have  twifchniVl,) 
And  grew  his  country*s  enemy,  I  look  a  on  him 
As  ft  stranger  to  my  fi«nih%  und  a  traitor 
Justly  prescribed,  ond  he  to  be  rewarded 
11] at  could  bring  in  his  head.     I  know  in  this 
That  I  amceniure*!  rugged,  and  austere, 
That  will  vouch»nfe  not  one  sad  sigh  or  tear 
t'pon  his  slaughter 'd  body  :  but  I  rest 
Well  satisfied  in  myself,  being  assured 
That  extraordinar)^  virtues,  when  they  soar 
Too  high  a  pitch  for  common  sights  to  judge  of. 
Losing  their  proper  splendour,  are  condemn 'd 
For  most  remarkable  vires*. 

Beauf.Jun.  Tis  too  true,  sir, 
In  iJie  opinion  of  the  multitude ; 
But  for  myself,  that  wouhl  t>e  held  your  friend, 
And  hope  tu  know  ynu  by  u  neiirer  name, 
They  are  na  tliey  deserve,  reoeivtd* 

Miilef,  IVIy  duughttir 
8lmtl  iliank  ^^ou  for  the  favour. 

}leouf],juii.  I  con  wish 
Nu  huppiuesa  beyond  it. 

1    CapL  Shall  we  have  leave 
To  hear  tlie  corpse  of  our  dead  admiral^ 
Ai  he  enjoin'd  us,  from  the  coast  1 

MaieJ\  rrovidtrd 
Tbe  articles  agreed  on  be  observed, 
And  you  depart  hence  with  it,  making  oath 
N  ever  hereafter,  but  ba  frieuds,  to  loucb 
Upon  this  shore* 

1   CapL  We'll  faithfiillv  perform  it, 

MiiUf.  Theu  as  you  plt^ase  dispose  of  it ;  ^tis  an 
object 
That  1  could  wish  removed,    llisaitin  die  with  him  I 
So  (wt  he  ban  my  charily. 

1    Capt.  Me  shnll  have 
A  soldier's  funeral. 

[77/r  Captain*  hmr  th^  body  afftdth  md  m«$ie* 

MaUj,  Farewell! 

Jkuuf.jutu  These  ritw 
Paid  to  the  dead,  the  conoueror  that  survives 
Must  reap  the  harvest  of  his  bloody  labour. 
Sound  all  loud  instruments  of  joy  and  trium|di, 
And  witli  all  circumataiiee  and  ceremony, 
Wait  on  tlje  pafron  of  our  liberty. 
Which  be  at  all  parts  merits. 

*  For  mo$t  r^mtttkuMt  tsicf**]  Hemarhahle  Liul  In  Mm' 
iinfer'A  tirtu'  n  m«vre  (ll^iiiriLi:!  K>Qn(l,  and  a  tmne  Mppro' 
priale  mctinlnf,  ihtn  U  b^»r1^  al  prc»rnt«  With  him  it  eun^ 
•tatiUy  sUad*  for  inr^rMiiK,hi|il}ly  »ir1kiti}:,  urobM-rvMbte  In 
or  itilit  it  will  bn  well  to  take  aij^kc 
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1^1  ale f,  T  mm  liononr'd 
Beycmd  my  hopes. 

limuf^Jun,  'Tia  short  of  jour  d«aertJi. 
L«'uJ  OQ  :  oh,  sir,  you  muat  ;  vou  ar«  too  moilesU 
j^Kjtunt  uiih  laud 


SCENE  U^A  IttKm  in  M*i.rniiiT'»  Hmtu. 
Entrr  Tiikocrixe,  Page,  und  Wauing*  Wtmn?n. 

Thtoc,    Talk  not    of  comfort ;  I   iiin  botJj  way* 
wretched, 
Al*d  io  rlisilracted  with  my  douhU  ami  fiMU«, 
I  kno/vr  not  where  to  fix  my  tiopea.     My  lot! 
I»  oertain  in  n  fuiher,  or  a  Wotlier, 
Or  both  ;  such  is  tli**  crucUy  of  my  fiite, 
And  not  to  b«  aFoided. 

1    IW^m.  You  must  bi»Jir  it# 
With  patienc€%  madam* 

f    Worn.  And  whnr'TS  nut  in  jotl 
To  he  preroiited,  shotjht  not  ciiuie  a  sorrow 
Wliich  eannut  iiplp  lU 

Pttf*e.  Fear  nut  my  brave  Uinl, 
Yulir  fiohle  father^  ti^htijig  iji  to  him 
Fumiliar  uh  i>nljiig.     I  If  ciui  teuch 
Our  modem  duellisu  how  to  cleave  a  hutiotu 
And  in  a  new  way,  neTer  y«t  found  out 
By  o\d  Canmxii*. 

1  Warn,  May  he  be  ?ictorioafl, 
And  punish  disobedience  in  his  aoti ! 

Wiiio»e  deiub,  in  riHison,  should  at  no  fxirt  move  you. 
lip  beinf^  but  half  your  brother,  and  tUe  nfarne*!* 
Whirb  tliat  might  chulloiijfe  from  you,  forfeited 
IJy  hi«  unpicjUM  pur|J080  to  kill  hiiii,  fnmi  whom 
Jfe  recvived  life.  [A  ihmtt  within. 

2  lVi*m.  A  i^enenil  shout — 
1   WiTm,  Of  joy. 

Page.  Look  uj>,  d4»ar  lady  ;  sad  uewa  neref  ciuno 
Usher'd  with  loud  apjilaui«. 

Thfoc,  I  stand  prfparH 
1 0  endure  the  shock  of  it. 

Enter  Usber. 

U§h,  I  am  out  of  breafh, 
With  running^  to  deliver  first — 

7W  What? 

C*A»  We  are  all  made. 
My  lord  baa  won  iIihi  dny  ;  your  brother's  «lam  ^ 
The  pimte-i  gone :  nnd  by  tbe  governor, 
And  sTates,  aod  all  the  mi*u  iif  war,  ha  is 
Brouj^ht  homu  in  triumph ; — nay,  no  musing,  pmy  me 
For  my  pood  news  hereafter. 

ThftH?,  Heaven  is  just  f  [meet  bim< 

VJt.  Give  thanks  at  leisure;  make  all  baste  to 
]  could  wish  I  wer»  a  Lorsv,  that  I  might  bear  you 
7'o  bim  upon  my  back. 

Prtge,  Thou  art  in  ass. 
And  this  is  a  sweet  burthen. 

Uthn  Peace,  you  cmck-rope  I  [EAfutit. 


SCENE  Uh—A  Str^L 

L*tnd  mimr.    Knttr  Montiieville,  Bkloakdc,  Bicau- 
I^ORr  mnior,  Beaviorj J nniar ;  M AhtfonJ t  fntimv&d 
hit  yiosTAJosi,  CnA>iosT,  and  L.vNOUit. 
Fkauf.  $ftu  All   honours  we  can   pre  you,  and 
rewards. 

Though  all  that's  rich  or  precbtts  in  Marseilles 

•  M^  old  Caransa.]  .Vr  ^A,?  CuardUtn,  Vol.  IV.  |».  174. 


Were  laid  down  at  yonr  feet,  can  bold  no  weight 

With  jrotir  deserrtngs  :  let  me  jclory  in 

Your  action,  a»  if  it  were  mir»e  owii  j 

And  have  the  honour,  with  the  arms  of  lov«. 

To  embrace  the  ^reat  performer  of  a  deed 

Tnni«4>iidtng*  all  this  country  eer  could  boatt  oC 

Mont  Imagixie,  noble  sir,  in  wbm  we  mmy 
Kxptvnn  our  tlnuikfnlness,  and  ml  wamuMvA 
It  (iball  be  freely  gmnted. 

Cham»  He's  an  enemy 
To  goodness  and  to  virtue,  that  dares  think 
There's  any  thiii^  within  our  power  to  gir*  •, 
Which  you  in  justice  may  not  boldly  cballengti. 

Lan^  And  as  your  own  ;  for  we  will  ever  ha 
At  your  devotion. 

MaUf^  Much  honour*d  sir, 
And  yuu,  my  noble  lonls,  t  can  say  only, 
Tbe  greatness  of  your  favours  overwbeiiita  m»^ 
.^nd  like  too  lar|jpe  a  sail,  for  the  small  bark 
Of  my  poor  merit«»  smk^  me,     Tlnat  1  stnnd 
Tpright  in  your  opinions,  is  an  honour 
Kxceeding  my  deserts,  I  having  done 
Nothing  but  what  in  duty  I  stcwd  Hoimd  to : 
And  to  expect  a  recompense  were  buaMe. 
flood  deeds  being  ever  in  thcmsrlv«*A  reftmrdfd* 
Yet  since  your  hberal  bounties  tell  m«  ihat 
r  may,  with  vour  allowance,  be  a  suitor. 
To  vou,  my  lord,  I  am  an  huttible  one. 
And  must  ask  that,  which  known » I  fiwr  you  wUl 
Censure  me  over  bold. 

Bmuf.  sen.  It  must  be  aometltmg 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  it  find  Iran  bm 
Denial  or  delay. 

Matff.  Thus  then,  my  lord, 
Since  you  encoumge  me  :   You  are  happy  in 
A  worthy  Sron,  and  all  the  comfort  that 
Fortune  Las  left  me,  is  one  duoghter  ;,  riLiw. 
If  it  may  not  appear  too  much  preiumption. 
I'o  Meek  to  matcn  m?  lowness  with  your  hei^gbL, 
I  nhould  desire  (and  if  I  may  obtain  it, 
1  write  nil  ultra  to  my  largest  hojiei) 
Sbe  mfiy  in  your  opinion  be  thought  worthy 
To  be  receive*!  into  your  family, 
And  married  to  your  sion  :  thetr  years  are  ecjual. 
And  their  desires,  I  think,  too;  she  la  not 
lls^ioble,  nor  my  state  contemptible. 
And  if  you  think  me  worthy  your  alliaciaA, 
Ti§  all  1  do  aspire  to. 

Ikauf.junAou  demand 
That  which  ^^-ith  all  the  service  of  my  life 
I  should  have  labuur'd  to  obtain  from  vou. 

0  sir,  wliy  are  you  slow  to  meet  *u  fair 

And  noble  an  uifer '  con  France  shew  a  i^irgio 
That  may  be  ]>anillerd  witli  her?  is  she  not 
The  pbo^nix  of  the  time,  the  fairest  star 
In  tlie  bright  sphere  of  women  1 

Bmttf,  mn.  lie  not  rapt  so  : 
Tliougfj  I  dislike  not  what  is  motion^,  yet 
In  what  so  near  concerns  me,  it  is  6t 

1  fcliouM  proceed  with  judgment. 

Entttr  Usher,  TnFocnmit,  Page,  aud  Wmtitig  Women. 

Ileauf,  jun*  Here  she  comes  ; 
Look  on  her  with  imfmrtial  eyes,  and  then 
Let  enrv,  if  it  can,  nume  one  graced  feature 
In  which  she  is  defective* 


*  Tk«re*i  any  thing  $fithin  tmr  peifvr  lis  elsr»l  1W  ukl 
capy  loconrctly  rcedt,  Thtrt^a  o^  eilier  fM^Ao.  «m1  la 
the  ne^t  tpeeelt,  optrmhelm  for  onrndMaia-^lie  lui  |«  w 
coitiniou  ■  mo(\t  of  cxptestloa,  (but  1  sboiikl  acii  haw  ear- 
TceUsi  H,  if  «<aA*  h«d  pot  Imific^ittrty  Mk»W«tl, 


] 


THE  I  \NAjrHAL  COAlllAT. 


IS 


WtleooMgirl! 

i  thoQ  eome  to  greet  my  ndoiy 

I  nbte  Uiibit  ?  tbu  vhew'd  weU 

J  hxher  wu  a  prisoner,  and  suftijei t«>d  ; 

him  taith  and  lojahy  are  admirea, 
ma  doubled,  tn  your  outward  gHnrienta 
to  «X|irM4  the  joy  you  feel  wtrbiri  t 
iM  yxm  witli  more  curioume^  iiud  cure 
Jto  temple  lo  be  made  a  bride, 
w,  wben  id)  men's  eyea  are  fixt  upon  you, 
lid  appe«r  to  eotertAin  the  honour 
*  detOMidiug  to  you,  and  in  which 
»  m  equal  abare. 

Hearipn  has  my  thanks, 

haittilitv  paid  for  your  fair  fortune, 

IT  duty  Viada  me  ;  yet  a  little 

I  a  brother**  losa,  however  wicked, 

atiJtw  famiUar  to  our  aex 


,  excune. 
Tlioiii  an  deceiTvd. 
g,  was  a  blemiah  to  tliy  beantiea, 
•  death  gires  ornament  and  la^itre 
n^ections,  bnt  that  thev  are 
attdy  rare,  that  they  iidmit  not 
adilition.     Ha  !  liere*«*  yet  a  priul 
tear  ou  Uiy  cheek  ;  how  it  take»  from 
Bit  bapptnesa  !  wtih  a  father'^  lips 
Balieft  lipii,  ru  kisa  it  off, 
i  no  more  remember 'd. 
VoQ  forgai,  air,^ 
enise  wa  aro  in*  ' 

Tis  well  coaaider'd  ; 
who  b  th«  owner  of  a  treasura 
i  wtlim,  bat  without  oS>ac«, 
J  in  the  glad  posaession  of  it? 
t  in  your  exrellence  beget  wondrr^ 
Bva,  that  looking^  on  the  daughter, 
faelf  in  the  imagination 
aweet  pleaAurea,  and  allow 'd  delighta, 
jrom  the  mother,  who  still  trres 
er  perfe<!t  model  ;  for  ahe  had 


Such  emooth  aod  higbHbrch'd  browa,  aiieh  aparkhng 

wye*. 
WluDae  eTKy  gkooe  alcxred  Cupid^a  emptied  qaiver. 
Such  ruby  upa, — and  auch  a  hivety  bloom* , 

Diadaining  all  adulterate  aida  of  art. 
Kept  a  |>erpetuAl  apring  upon  her  face, 
As  Deatli  himaelf  laineoted,  being  forced 
To  blaat  it  with  hia  paleness  :  and  if  now         [y«u, 
Her  brigbtnesa  dimnrd  with  aorrow,  take  and  pleiu.D 
Think,  thiak,  young  lord,  whan  ihe  anpean  benelf« 
Thia  veil  r«mored,  in  her  own  natural  purenMBi 
How  jar  t^he  will  transport  you* 

Btauf.Jun,  Did  she  need  tt^ 
The  praiae  which  you  (and  well  deaerred)  gire  toher. 
Mnat  of  necesaity  raiae  new  deairea 
In  one  indebted  more  to  yeara  ;  to  me 
Your  worda  are  but  a«  ail  poitr'd  <m  a  fire, 
That  flames  already  at  the  height. 

Mairf,  No  more  ; 
I  do  beliere  you,  and  let  me  from  you 
Find  so  much  credit  j  when  I  make  her  yours, 
I  do  poaaesa  you  of  a  gift  which  I 
With  much  unwillingaeaa  part  from.  My  gcwd  lordti 
Forbear  voor  further  trouble  ;  give  me  Wvei 
For  on  tte  sudden  I  am  indiafiosed 
To  retire  to  ray  own  bouse,  and  reet :  to-morrow. 
As  you  command  me,  I  will  be  your  guest, 
And  having  deck'd  my  dtiughier  like  herself, 
You  shall  hare  further  conference, 

BMuf\  jeri.  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  will  :  but  fail  not.  III  expect  yoa* 

I^atef,  Nay,  I  will  be  excused  ;  I  rauat  part  iR-itb 
'jou.  \^To  yiiiHw^  Beauj'art  and  the  rfwt. 

My  dearest  Tbeocrine,  give  me  thy  band, 
1  will  support  thee, 

Thet^,  Vou  gripe  it  too  hard,  air, 

Mal4ff.  Indfed  I  do,  but  have  no  further  end  in  it 
But  love  and  tendemejis,  luch  oh  I  may  challenge, 
And  you  must  grant.     Thou  art  a  tweet  one  ;  yes, 
And  to  b-e  chert4b''d. 

Thwoc,  Mciy  1  still  deserve  it ! 


ACT  III. 


I.— ^  Baa^ttflijig  Haam  m  Beaufort's  Hirtij#, 
urtfrr  BtAUroaT  leriitir,  and  Stewnni. 
len.  Have  you  been  croj^jful  7 
A  ilb  my  beat  endeavours. 
brisgatomacbs,  there's  no  want  of  meat,  air, 

fcOQ^inus  viands  are  prepared, 
D  kind«i  of  appetitea. 
s,  "1«  well. 
•fble  fumtah^d  with  full  plenty, 
I  of  friends  to  eat  it :  but  with  this  caution, 
MSt  hare  my  house  a  common  inn, 
men  that  come  rather  to  devour  me. 
vnaait  Omif  service.     At  this  time,  too, 

aerious  and  solemn  meeting, 
it  have  my  board  pestered  with  shadows*, 


}  kopt  «•«  hfw^  pnffT'ii  wtfh  iiti4dowi,J  (t 
_  1,  flvtarcb  nty»,  m  •  m«rk  of  polkleness.ti) 
led  foeM  kouw  iltJii  he  \f  aa  al  lltHTiy  ti>  biliig  a. 

buf«l*       TWiw    rrkn<}fl    Uiv    UuitiJitiii    cmUH 
\hr^,}  «   lenii  wltlcli  Mansiinjor  h^j  \try  hap 


That,  under  other  roen*»  protection,  break  in 
\\  itliout  invitement. 

Aitffr.   With  ycjUT  favour  then,  [kuowledpi* 

You  must  double  your  giiurd,  my   lord,  for  on  my 
Ibere  are  some  ao  abaqj  set,  not  to  be  kept  out 
fly  a  file  of  musketeent :  and  'ti«  less  danger, 
ril  undertake,  to  fitJind  at  pu»h  of  pike 
With  an  enem)'  in  a  breach,  that  mid^rmined  too, 
And  the  cannon  pluyiiig  on  it,  tlnm  to  Btop 
One  littqjy.  your  ])erpetual  guest,  from  entrance, 
When  ilie  dresser,  the  cook  a  drum,  thunders,  Come 
The  ierviee  wiU  be  lost  elsef  !  [on, 


•  ^nd  Much  a  larrtp  bloum,]  For  ihi«  rvwilne  wr  arc  lu 
dtblcd  lo  Mp,  M,  M»mmi,  Alt  Ihc  former  eililioht  rvwl 
^aieit.  wliich  iIr'  cuiidiwtinn  lim*  of  ihi»  bcautiml  speech 
incoufeflNblv  prtivi?  l"t>*?  a  iai-i»riii(. 
T  H  hrn  ihi'  ttrnttrr^  tft*  *oiik»  drum,  ikundtrt.  Come  <m, 
Thf  nervuf  tciU  be  tmt  r/jM  .'J  U  wa»  fonni^tly  cu»loin*r> 
for  iht  c«*»k,  when  rtinricr  HrtB  rt'*ft>,  t«>  kuuck  on  llie 
ilrt'*9cr  wUli  hU  kinfr,  h\  w*y  of  fttimmHuUig  the  mt- 
VJitilt  Id  cjirrv  ll  lulo  tkc  h«U ;  lu  tliln  ibertt  arc  uiattv  allu- 
»i«UK    In  the  Mterrf  Mef^gar*,  Old  Reett  layt,  ♦•  Harkl 


J 


w^ 


THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


[Act] 


Bfuuf\  ten.  What  ii  he  ? 

Stttv.  As  toll  a  trencherman*,  llmt  is  movt  certain. 
Am  e'ef  demoliiih'd  pye-fortilicftUon 
At  ioon  ts  b*lter*d  ;  and  if  the  rira  of  hit  belly 
Were  not  made  up  of  »  much  tougher  ttuff 
Thiui  \m  buflr  iurtin^  there  were  no  defitooe 
A^^iuMt  the  ("^jur^e  of  bis  guto:  yoQ  needs  snust 
He's  fmi»ent  for  hi*  enting.  pcnow  him, 

heauf,  i€»*  Ut  Beljjnrdf  ? 

^Vu%  Thp  sami' ;  one  of  the  adi»tni]*iicaatcimtain«. 
Who  sweart,  tiiere  beinp  no  vrar»  nor  hop©  01  nny^ 
line  only  drillLng  is  to  eat  d»routlv, 
And  to  be  ever  driokini^— lliai'i  aliow'd  of 
liut  they  know  not  where  to  get  it,  ll>en>*a  the  spite 
on't. 
Bmm/I  ten.  The  more  their  misery  ;  yet,  if  you 
For  this  dfly  put  him  offX*  [can, 

Stfw.  It  is  beyond 
The  indention  of  nuui. 

Bfauf,  tetu  No : — say  this  only,  [Whisper t Ui  him* 
And  lis  iVom  me ;  you  sppreJieiul  me  ? 
Stai\  Yea,  sir, 

Iktiuf,  ten.  But  it  must  be  done  gntvely* 
Stetc,  NGver,doubt  me,  sir. 

BmuJ\  un.  Well  dine  in  the  great  room,  but  let 
the  mu!%ick 
And  bannuet^  hi?  prppnred  hisre,  [Erit 

Suw,  This  will  miike  hj«a 
Ij0»e  his  dinner  at  the  leant,  ami  tliat  wil!  vex  him, 
Ae  for  the  sweetmeats,  when  they  ore  trod  under 

foot, 
l/et  bim  tnVe  hiA  share   with   the  pagee  mid   the 
Or  flonunble  in  the  rushes,  p«ickit^d. 

Enter  Biluiauvsu 

B^ftg,  'Tis  near  twelve  ; 
1  k»>ep  a  wfltt'li  within  me  never  misses. 
Save  ihee,  master  steward  ! 

Stftv.  Yoo  are  moat  welcome,  sir. 

Betg.  Has  thy  lord  slept  well  to  night  ?     I  come 
to  enquire. 
I  liitd  a  foolisn  dream,  that,  against  my  wil!^ 
Carried  me  from  my  liodging,  to  learn  only 
How  be*K  diJipOKed, 

Sltu\  He's  in  most  perfect  hi*ftlih»  sir, 

Reig.  Let  me  hut  see  htm  (i"^d  heartily  at  dinneTt 
And  I'll  believe  9o  too  \.  for  from  that  ever 
I  midce  a  certain  judg:ment, 

tliey  ki9M:k  to  the  drtBurJ'  Svrvanlj  wen*  not  <hcn  eiN 
lu%^'f<1,  a*  ml  prtattil,  lu  rr«<ini-lit  llie  kitclu'ti,  lj>9l  thcv  flhculd 
Inifrfcre  witli  Ibc  niotnciilu'iii  I'oacrrns  of  the  cook.  Mr. 
HtHi  Mys  OiAt  ttik*  practice  '*  wtt  ointki^vd  in  ihv  Taintlv 
of  Lonl  Falrfix"  f  «i»d  douMless  in  tlut  of  mjiny  uthera) 
"  after  the  civil  w>r»;  in  thai  nublemnnV  onleisi  for  the 
icr\';int»  of  tiif  huaAcliokl ,  to  iht*  rullawint; :  77m«  must  he 
UHtTH  to  Ihe  drtsaer,  Gentlemen  ami  >eomvd,  to  the  drrtaer.** 

*  SC(.w«nl.  /4itan  a  trmehervutn,  A.c.]  Tnil,\n  ilie  Ian- 
fiucc  «f  our  old  writers,  itirjiiil  vtotit,  or  rntlti-r  bnpld  iiad 
f»rlcM  :  bat  »hcy  atuiiicd  tht  word  (nf  wbich  ibi-y  teem 
fwhl)  Ilia  v,rtm  v.ulrly  of  »entti%.  A  fall  mtm  q/' hi*  hand§ 
wai  a  ^real  rt^jliU-r ;  «  laU  man  of  hit  tonyutt  «  Urcniioiis 
apcaker  ;  ainJ  ■  tnli  tnntt  qf  hUtrmrhrr,  or,  ma  nbove,  a  tnlt 
trtftchi^fHan,  a  heart v  let-der*  lii?i<»neva  of  iIicm?  |)hra«c4 
uccur  »o  frvt^iirutly,  diat  it  woidd  be  t  wane  of  timc!  to 
dwell  njHitt  them. 

f   f1  fto  >\<cnr,  4ic^    fio  the  old  eopv ;  the  modern  edltori 
rvad  t*t>c4tnr,  than  which  nn4hin|;  can  be-  rriHur^  bijndlcioiu. 
J  BeMiif.  ten.  The  tnortt  their  miterif ;  j^,  {f^9ft  can, 
^ar  iki»  da^  put  hhm  of]    'fhb  has  been   hUherto  ^iveu 
a*  SB  iMperfccI  tpercb;  why,  il  \t  difficult  tc»  imajj^knr. 

$  — — — ^ but  let  the  mwric 

Ami  banqatt  Jwpfirpared  here.]  That  b,  ibe  d«faerl.    See 


Slew.  It  holds  surely 
In  your  own  constitution* 
Belg.  And  in  all  men's, 
Tis  the  best  symptom  ;  let  us  lose  no  tioii 
Delay  is  daui^erou^* 

Stew.  Troth,  air,  if  I  mis:bt. 
Without  offence,  deliver  what  my  lord  baa 
Committed  to  my  tniAt,  I  abaU  roceiri^  it 
As  a  special  favour. 

/Jr%,  ^Ve'll  see  it,  and  discourse, 
A»  tljt?  proverb  saySf  for  health  iiake.  afier 
Or  rother  after  supper  ;  willingly  then 
111  walk  a  mile  to  hear  thee*, 

Steu\  Nay,  good  air, 
1  will  be  brief  and  pttby. 
Beig.  Prilbee  be  »o. 
Sttw,  He  bid  me  say,  of  all  bis  guesta,  ihsl  be 
Stands  mosit  affected  to  you,  for  the  &eedo«i 
And  plainness  of  your  manners.     lie  ne'er  obsaiirf 
To  trvirl  a  dish  about,  you  did  not  like  of,  [yoe 

All  being  jdeasing  to  yoo  ;  or  to  take 
A  snyf ,  ot  veniaon,  or  stale  fowl,  by  your  nose. 
Which,  is  a  solecism  at  another *s  table  ; 
Out  by  strong  eating  of  them,  did  confirm 
They  never  were  delicious,  to  your  palatsv 
Jlut  when  they  were  mortified,  as  the  Hu^oool  aayi, 
And  so  your  f>art  lirrows  greater;  nor  do  yoa 
Find  fault  with  the  sauce,  keen  hunger  being  the 

best, 
Which  ever,  to  your  much  praise,  you  bring  witb 
Nor  will  you  with  impertinent  relation «(,  [to*! , 

Which  is  a  masterpiece  when  meat's  before  you, 
Forjfef  your  teetli,  to  use  your  nimble  tongue. 
Out  do  the  feat  vou  come  for. 

Betg.  Be  advised. 
And  end  your  jeering;  for  if  you  proceed. 
You'll  feel,  oa  1  C4in  eat  I  can  be  angry, 
Anfl  beating  may  ensue. 

Stew.  Ill  take  your  cuutUMd, 
And  roundly   come   to  the  poiiil :  my   Innl  uorJi 
That  you,  that  are  n  courtier  as  a  soldier.    [waaidaii| 
In  nil  things  else,  and  every  day  can  vary 
Your  nctiuns  and  discourse,  continue  constant 
To  ihis  one  suit, 

Belg.  To  one  !  *lis  well  I  hare  one, 
Unpawn 'd,  in  these  days  ;  every  cast  cotntnaiwler 
Is  not  blest  witli  the  fortune,  1  aa»ure  you. 
But  why  this  (juestion  ?  does  this  olTend  him  ? 

Steu\  Not  much  ;  but  he  believes  it  ia  the  reaeoo 
You  ne'er  presume  to  sit  above  the  8aU| ; 

•  Or  rather  e^er  •tipper :  wiUitutly  th«n 

rtl  walk  a  uiUe  to  hear  thet^]  Alluding  lotbr  good  old  |»»^  I 
vtyrb.  iviblch  incuk.Bteft  titnp'craDce  at  Ihit  nMfal,  tty  roc*i»'U 
tticndiiug  a  walk  alter  it.  I 

f  (In  edit,  of  |gu,  Gitford  ba«  a  long  aoift  to  tkt*  wunlttl 
provit  iiB  ijifliinction  frftn  aMajf,  a  trial,  a  jproof.    The  i 
"  ^    PacrSe  < 


lucanitig  altac:h«i  to  s<a^   a»  la  Spenter^  FacrSe  Qa 


^*^1 


'•  Wbkb  whctt  he  9pyde  opon  the  earth  tVncroachu 
Throngh  the  dead  ctrc«ic«  he  made  hia  way  ; 
Monqni  which  h«  fonnd  a  «<word  of  bctirr  ariy, 

""     With  which  he  forth  went  into  ih'  open  Iic;bi." 
Id  Kittg  Lear  thr  word  abo  occurnt  meaninsr  p*'f*f*f,  »fHl  •l"| 
Ihoiii^h   «oniewhat  diflereiil   In    the  ' 

deDtiji  (he    «•««;   hrrt-   inltndrd.      * 
considered  the  word  tynonimooi  ws 

J   Ytm  ne'er  prvntme  to  eit  above  iU«  ?^ m  :,       J  uja  n-r 
Ihe  fnauncr  in  which  onr  ancettnoi  wei«   ii»nal)>  •rH 
thdr  ineala.    The  tabUt  being  lontt,  the  tJill  wat  rf^r 
placed  about   Ihe  middle,  aitd   served  ne  a  ktml  -  r 
ti>  the  dirierenl  qiiulity  of  the  gite<ii!  Invite^K     T  ! 
liticttoti  were  ranked  alKuve :    thr  «pace  bdow  'v^ 
to  the  dependeiiti,  infertor  rclaliun*  of  (be    in 
hnuse,  Acr.     It  ar];i]c»  litlk  for  the  delicacj  of  ii 
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lereforef  tfiU  diiy«  oitr  gr«al  Mdminl, 

other  slAtes,  b^ixi^  invited  guests, 

B<s  entreat  you  to  appear  unoii^  them» 

le  fresh  babit. 

f.  This  stuff  shall  not  serve 

Lt  the  dog:  off ;  tliese  are  soldier's  nrments, 

>  by  cToaseqnenee  grow  contemptible. 
f,  ft  has  stung  him, 

f^  I  would  I  were  aci^uainted  with  the  p1a)iers, 
,rity  tJiey  might  furnish  me ;  but  there  is 
fJi  in  brokers  ;  and  for  believing  tailorc, 
sre  only  to  be  naui  of,  but  not  seen  ; 
Uttt  they  sfe  confined  to  their  own  hells, 
JMfe  they  Uve  invisible.     Well,  T  niuitt  not 
>b*d  off  thus  :  pmv  you  report  my  a<»rvice 

►  lord  govern  Of  J  t  will  obey  him; 

tBOogh  my  wardrobe's  poor,  rather  tlum  lose 

mpoor  at  diis  feast,  1  will  put  on 

eacst  suit  I  have,  and  fill  the  clmir 

Qalrea  me  worthy  oP.  [£H<- 

f.  We  ttre  shut  of  htm, 

11  be  seen  no  more  here :  how  my  fellows 

tle^s  me  for  hi  a  absence  !  he  had  starved  them, 

e  staid  a  little  longer.     Would  he  could, 

9  own  sake,  shift  a  shirt !  and  that's  the  utmost 

rtioo  I  ftdieu,  good  captain.  [£ji/. 

SCENE  Ih^Tketiimg, 
Off  fiKAfronT  Jenitft ,  and  BaAUfORTjfiiftlor. 

uf.  ten.  Til  a  itranse  fondoesa. 
uj.'Jun.  'Tis  beyond  exampk* 
solution  to  part  with  bis  estate, 
Jre  hei  dower  the  weightier,  is  nothing  ; 
»  observe  bow  curious  he  is 
own  person^  to  add  ornament 
\  daugVler's  ravishing  features,  is  the  wonder 
m  po^e  of  mine  in  tlie  way  of  courtship 
nomins:  lo  her,  to  present  my  service, 
whom  1  understanu  all :  there  he  found  him 
tons  in  wluit  shape  she  should  apf>eiir; 

twas  ricbibiit  the  fashion  stall? ;  tlie  other 
L,  and  neat,  but  the  stuff  not  rich  enough ; 
be  curse  the  tailor,  and  in  rage 
r  aboemaker,  for  wanting  art 
pram  in  every  cireumstance  the  form 
r  moat  delicate  foot ;  then  sits  io  council 


►ey  ib«nW  wtmU  of  •ocli  dintiartions  at  their  tKMrdj 

rmHi  I  lo  b«v«  pUctHl  ilit'tr  £iiC9t:i  belotrthe 

or  ti  jrtjje  than  ibal  ut  monityio^   itu-m. 

,  Jn  I  itotj)i*$t,  (F.  3.)  gi^e*  «  very  adnur- 

i>r'    itiiKiies   *' <if  a  poor  scholar/' (Hiitrt 

.  **A  genilf  nqvffTf,"  Ac,  i>  a  venibcatioo 

hi  hi»vc  tak«u  the  rolloaring   clianotcri-itk 

••  Nnv   a  for  hit  fare,  it  i»  U;jhiJ)  at   the  chcafiest 

kflt  if*  tntnt  <il  wtrr  the  anit,  thJit  u  Ht\  axiotut^  iu 

|ilS«i;^the»,  haviiif  tirawnt  bif  kriir«  k-iiurably,  uq- 

bU  naulcio  mannerly,  aHcr  tMrkc  or  diricc  WypioE  hit 

ir  he  B4VK  U,  liv  may  reach   ibe  brvad  on  hit  knife's 

ami    fifl  r.i  hji    porrigr,  tnd   bclwet'ii  every  iponeftjU 

k  mv  '-'n,  M  M  capon  craooijig,^  lesi  he  tut  mtt 

Jfc>f  ^i«j^  ham  bwied  part  ^f  thnrjlni 

in  r.'. 

u  «  rjiapay  piece  of  |>late  -with  a  cover  of 
lit  NkhoUj'a  ProereaK^s  of  Que^^n  EH-ta- 
j»e  of  «ioe,  aiift  in  DitKliri%  LUtruiT  Kemi 
■ij^raving  of  one  Ih'Ii  i  4rk'hriiUiii 

'  r,  it   ii  flffiirvd  h-i^:  [  flic,  anif 

.  may  be  forrnti)  ui  i  nsul  tlitMr 

f  |>ic«t^  Ml  ftimltnre.  Ei>») 

amdJUl  th»  chair 

t  snoAei  nc  m^rihf  ^f.  \    Hib  mo  hit  been  hitherto 
I  sa  ««  Imperfect  •entvjice;  but  torely,  wUttoui   ne- 
TW  iticaiiitie  ki,  "  I  will  WX  the  <  hi  Ir  of  which  that 
n.  ftebert  tttit  I  have)  makei  mc  worthy." 


With  much  df^liWratioti ,  to  find  out 

What  tire  would  best  adorn  ber;  and  one  chosen, 

V^arying  in  his  opinion,  he  tears  off, 

Andf  stamps  it  under  foot ;  then  trie.s  a  secoiidj, 

A  third,  and  fourtli,  and  satisfied  at  lenglli. 

With  much  ado,  in  that,  he  grows  agiia 

Perplexed  and  troubled  where  to  pkes  her  iewels, 

To  be  most  mark'd,  and  whether  she  abould  wear 

This  diamond  on  her  forehead,  or  betweefi 

Her  milk  white  naps,  diiiputing  on  it  botb  ways  J 

TIk'h  to  king  in  his  hand  a  rope  of  pearl, 

(The  best  of  France,)  be  serioasly  considen, 

Whether  he  should  dispose  it  on  her  arm, 

Or  on  her  neck  ;  with  twenty  other  trifles, 

Ti>o  tedioui  to  deliver. 

Bf^ujf.  am.  I  bavf^  known  him. 
From  bis  first  youth,  hut  never  yet  observed, 
In  all  the  passagei  of  hi  a  life  and  fortunes. 
Virtues   so  mijx'd  wiUi  vices:    valiant   the  world 

speaks  him, 
But  with  that,  bloody  \  liberal  in  his  gifts  too, 
Hut  to  miiiufain  his  prodi^  exfuense, 
A  fierce  e?ctortioner  ;  an  impotent  lover 
or  women  for  a  flaab*,  but,  bin  tires  quejich'd. 
Hating  as  deodlv  :  the  truth  is,  1  am  not 
Ambitious  of  this  match  ;  nor  will  1  cross  you 
In  your  affections* 

BetniJ\Jun*  I  have  ever  found  you 
(And  'tis  my  happiness)  a  loving  father, 

[Loud  mutic. 
And  careful  of  my  good  :— by  the  loud  music, 
As  ycm  guvc  order  for  lii*  entertainment, 
He'd  rome  into  the  hou^e.     Two  long  hours  since, 
The  colonel !i,  commissioners,  and  captains, 
To  pay  h  Im  all  the  rites  his  worth  can  challengej 
Went  to  wait  on  him  hitlier. 

Efil^r  MALFfOBT,  Montaigne,  Chamont,  LanouRi 

MoNTtiF-viLLK,     TnEocniKE,    Usher,    Page,    and 

Waiting  Women. 

Bfuuf.  seru  You  are  most  welcome. 
And  what  I  speak  to  you,  does  from  my  heart 
Disperse  itself  to  all, 

Maief.   You  meet,  my  lord, 
Your  trouble. 

Bmuf.  sen.  Rather,  sir.  increase  of  honour, 
When  you  ore  pleased  to  grace  my  bouse* 

Betiuf.juiu  The  favour 
Is  doublet!  on  my  \mn,  most  worthy  sir, 
Since  your  fair  duughtor,  my  incomparable  miatresSi 
Deigns  us  her  presence. 

Mai^\  View  her  well,  brave  Beaufort, 
But  5'et  at  distance;  you  hereafter  may 
Make  your  approaches  nearer,  when  tlie  priest 
Hath  nuKle  it  lawful :  and  were  not  she  mine, 
I  durst  aloud  prookim  it,  Hymen  never 
Put  on  bin  san'ron -coloured  robe,  to  change 
A  barren  virgin  name,  with  more  good!  omtas 
Thau  at  ht^  nutitifdH,     l^onjk  on  her  agmn, 
Then  tell  me  if^^she  now  appear  the  same 
That  she  was  yesterday, 

BeatiJ\  sen.  Being  herself, 
She  cannot  but  be  eicellent  ;  these  rich 
And  curious  dressings,  which  in  otljers  mtght 
Cover  deformities,  from  her  take  lustrt), 
Nor  crni  udd  to  her. 


(Jf  ftwnvn  fmr  a  jfiaah,  Aic,  Wtid,  fierce,  aorontrollablf  Ln 
his  in^vivnt;  Ihii  19  a  Ltlisiirrs  impvttm  amuri§^  and  it  a 
vtr>'  »troug  eaprcfttion. 
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htaUf*  You  conceive  hn  right. 
And  m  vour  mdminuofi  uf  her  sweetoeM, 
You  only  can  deserve  her,     Hluth  not,  girl. 
Thou  art  ahovf^  his  praiMf^,  or  mine  ;  nor  can 
Obiicquious  Flattery,  though  she  ,*»hoii1d  use 
Herthou!»nd  oiPd  tongue*  to  advtnee  thy  worfJn 
(»i\re  aught,  (for  thnt's  ini possible,)  but  tak«  from 
Thy  morw  than  hymiin  gracea;  and  owvti  then, 
\Mien  fihe  hath  apeat  heinelf  with  hw  boat  atreiigtb. 
The  nroRg  she  baa  done  tbee  abal!  beao  apparentt 
Thiit,  losing  her  own  servile  shiipe  and  naiiia, 
She  will  be  thought  DeiraetioQ  :  hut  1 
Forg«t  myaelf ;  and  something  whispars  to  me, 
I  hare  said  too  much. 

Mimt.  J  know  not  what  to  think  m\*t, 
Hut  there's  some  mystery  in  it^  which  I  fear 
Will  be  too  aoon  dincoret'd, 

MaltJ\  I  much  wrong 
Your  patience,  noble  sir*  hy  too  much  bugging 
My  proper  i»Hue»  and,  tike  the  foolish  csrow, 
Believe  my  black  brood  swaiiSt 

Bfauf.  1^1.  llieT«  needs  Dotp  air, 
Thi^  leBst  excuse  for  this;  nay,  I  must  bare 
Your  nnu,  you  being  tlie  master  of  tiiH  feast, 
And  this  the  mistreas. 

Thgiic*  I  am  any  thing 
Thiit  you  shall  tfleaiM  to  make  ma. 

BeanJ,Jwu  TVay,  'tisyoitn, 
Without  more  romptimettt. 

Mtmt*,  Your  wilFs  a  \aw,  sir. 

[T^ud  mmick.  Eji*i4nt  BeaujWt  tenwr,  Mairfort, 
Thtiirriif^,  htfjufirrtjuniar,  Montaigne,  Chatmmtf 
Lanour,  Matftrftifff* 

t'^h.  Would  I  had  been  Ijom  a  lortl  I 

1   W,m.  Or  I  n  liuly  ! 

Pugr.  It  may  he  you  were  both  begot  in  court, 
Thoug:h  bred  up  in  the  city  ;  for  your  motliers, 
As  1  have  heftru,  loved  the  luhby  ;  and  there,  nightly 
Are  seen  Scmnge  ap|mriuori«  :  and  who  knows 
But  that  some  noble  fuiin,  heated  with  wine, 
And  cloy'd  witli  piiitridge,  had  a  kind  of  longing 
To  trade  in  spratji  ?  this  needs  no  exposition  :^ 
But  ran  you  yield  a  reason  for  your  wiahea? 

{^»h.    Why,  had  I  been  born  a  lord,  I  had  been 
no  servaot.  [vroiters, 

1  Wom^  And  whereas,  now  necessity  makes   us 
We  had  been  attend etl  on. 

t  Wtfm,  And  nns^ht  Imve  slept  then 
Ajs  longas  we  pleniMni.  and  fed  when  we  had  stomiicba, 
And  worn  new  t  lothtfN,  iu»r  lived,  as  now,  in  hope* 
Of  a  cast  gown,  or  petticoat. 

Pa^0.  \  ou  are  fooU, 
And  ignornnt  of  your  happiness.     Ere  I  was  sworn 
To  the  pitntoflet,  I  hare  heard  my  tutor 
Prove  it  hy  logic,  that  a  servant's  life 
Wji*  bptter  than  his  master's   and  by  (bat 
I  learn 'd  from  him*  if  that  my  memory  fail  not, 
rit  make  it  good. 

C$k  Proceed,  my  little  wii 
Ih  ducinw  itt  tOt 

l*tt^*  Thus  tlwa  :  from  the  king 
To  tlie  beggar,  hy  gmdntion,  all  are  aerrants ; 


•  Mmt.]  So  ihe  old  copy  *  It  matt,  however,  be  m  mJAUke 
Iter  Theoc,  Of  rathvr,  ptrttJipa,  for  Maltji 

♦  ■ —  Ar»  /  itiM 

llwom  to  the  paniirflr.}  L  c,  ukrn  mim  sttruiling  In  the 
portrr'i  I*m1«v,  (which  tvvm%  to  hsve  been  the  irpi  dmeof 
»enUiidirj  to  wait  on  Tlirorrlito. 


And  you  must  grant  the  sis  very  is  leaa 
To  study  to  please  one,  than  many. 

V»h,  Yrue.  [p^l 

Pugf,  Well  then  ;  and  first  to  you,  air,  you  ««»•] 
You  serve  one  lord,  but  your  k»rd  serveaa  thimsaad, 
Besides  his  fiossions,  that  are  his  worst  maateta ; 
You  must  humour  him.  and  be  is  bound  lo  aooth 
Every  grim  sir  above  liim*  :  if  he  firown. 
For  the  least  neglect  vou  fear  to  los*»  your  place ; 
But  if,  and  with  all  slavish  observation,  [^i^i| 

From  the  minion's  self,  to  the  groom    of  kia  cloat-l 
He  hourly  seeks  not  fxkvour,  be  is  aure  [i(t.l 

To  be  eased  of  his  office,  though  f>erhap«  be  bought  I 
Nay,  more  :  that  high  disposer  of  all  such 
That  are  subordinate  to  him,  serves  and  leiars 
Tlw  fynr  of  the  many -headed  monster. 
The  giodr  multitude :  and,  as  a  bora« 
la  sill)  ft  Dorse,  far  all  his  golden  trspptngs. 
So  your  man  of  purchased  titles,  at  tJheir  bMl,  art 
But  serving  men  in  rich  lireriea. 

V§h,  Most  rare  inftot! 
Where  lettmiriil  thou  this  moral tti'  » 
Pagv.  Whv.  thuu  dull  pate. 
As  1  told  rliee,  of  my  tutor. 
1  Warn,  Now  for  us,  boy- 
Pa^,  I  am  cut  ofl": — ^the  governor. 
£iiKt  Bcaufort  aemar,  and  Beau  ronr  Jitnior  ; 
tettirig forth  a  ban^tut^ 

Beauf.  ttH,  Quick,  quick,  sirs^ 
See  nil  things  perfect 

Serv,  Let  the  bhune  be  ours  else* 

Beat/.  Mil.  And,  as  I  siiid,  whan  wo  are  at  the 
banquet. 
And  high  in  our  cups,  for  'tis  no  feaat  without  it, 
Kspeciidly  among  soldiers  ;  Theocritie 
lieing  retired,  as  that  a  no  place  for  her. 
Take  you  occasion  to  rise  from  ilie  tablf. 
And  lose  no  opportunity. 

Bmuf.jun.  Tts  my  purpose  ; 
And  if  1  can  win  her  to  give  her  heart, 
I  htive  a  holy  man  in  readiness 
To  join  our  hands;  for  the  odminil,  her  Esther. 
Repents  him  of  his  grant  to  me,  and  ooems 
So  far  transported  with  a  strange  opinion 
Of  her  fair  features,  that,  should  we  defer  it, 
I  think,  ere  long,  he  will  believe,  and  strong^l^. 
The  dauphin  is  not  worthy  of  her :  I 
Am  mucb  amazed  wifh'ti 

Beauf.  urn.  Nay,  dispatch  there,  fellows. 

[Einmt  Bmufortsenwra^itd  Bmufortjmniifr, 

Strtu  We  are  ready,  wfieo  you   please.    Street 
format,  vour  pardon ! 
It  htti  been  sucli  a  buity  time,  I  could  aot. 
Tender  that  CTiremonious  refijwct 
Which    you    desen-e ;  but    now,    the    ^rtat    wtvrk 
i  will  attend  the  leaa,  and  with  all  care  [ettU«<i, 

Ohserva  and  jenreyon. _ 


■kfi»kmmdtP96^th 


f>-  >  'thttvf  him  .]  €rim  fir,  Mr.  Dodnlrjr  tnjii 

dlci-  iM  trim  -ir!  for  thin  he  Itbonomrfil  viUhtlM 

s||i]]r<  I     xfUr ;  ttiousli  nutblitc  r^ia  1>e  miiHrr  crritln 

Ihin  tttjt  il4t:  oM  rcarltni!  l4  rlEhr.  SkclUHi  cjiU*  VI  ntirT  « 
grim  tirp,  aail  Pktchrr  hat  a  tlniiljir  nprrwiuEi  lu  tA*  A'^tftxr 
Bretkrr ; 

*•  fVir*|r.  It  li  a  fiiith 
Th*l  wt  Vii\]  411"  if) ;  iiiice  from  ihr  t*1flvk|«4r4 
To  Ihf  prim  air  in  i\^ee,  lbrr%  are  ft  w 
Hold  othrr  iriicli." 
t  Swtti  fi*rin«,  Ac]  Thi»  U  i  fwliry  p)*y  nn  wurdi.    Tb» 
fimm  mesni  Uy  \\\v  M-niiiiU,  trc  the  knf  bcneluM  on  wirich 
the  Knc*ti  wt'te  lo  «jt.    The  (Hie  pedsiitry  of  Ibe  tpasch  l> 
wkU  rKpnvcd  tiy  the  P«|e. 
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Fmgm,  This  i»  •  peim*d  jipee^h, 
rvM  M  m  perpetual  preface  to 
nr  madfi  or  fragiaeots. 

Utk,    W#  ir«it  on  tou. 


[Ei^uiit. 


SCENE  III. — Thtnme.    A  Banquet  Mftfitrth,' 

MuMtCn  Enter  BEJurroar  tentar^  MALEronT^ 
Ml*?rrA»vv,  CoAMOXT,  La!«ol'a,  Beaufort  JuHMir, 
MofrrmiTiLtK,  aiwC  Serraat«, 

BtotiiA  im.  Von  are  not  menr,  »ir. 
MmUf,  Ym.  my  good  lord« 
Yoa  iMV'Pi^wn  IM  ample  meaos  to  drown  oil  cares  ; — 
AjmI  y>      ^  i-ib  4tn»^  tJiou^bu,  wbich  I  would 

IfclntT  i^trov.  [Aiidt. 

Mm*  'ij  .  '-  r.  Vr^Y  you,  takp  your  place. 
Mamutf,  jHn.  Aii^  drink  a  health  ;  and   let  it  be, 
if  you  plrase. 
X<>  fifc©  ^rorthiest  of  women.     Now  observe  him. 

Mmi^.  Give  tne  the  bowl  ;  «iuce  you  do  me  the 
I  wnl\  tH^ffin  it.  [Ijonour, 

Chmm.   May  we  know  her  name,  sir  ?        [qu(^en's, 
Mati^m  You  fibfil) ;    I   will    not  choose  a  fon^ign 
ilf«e  jttC  «ur  own,  for  rhat  would  relish  of 
TilHB0  flatteiy  ;  nor  do  their  height  of  title,        [nesi. 
Or  abiaolute  power,  coniinn  their  wortli  and  g^ood- 
TUeae  b«uig^  hearerrs  jfifts.  and  frequently  coofenr'd 
On  aoch  aa  are  beneath  them;  nor  will  I 
KiSDe  tlie  king'a  miatreaa,  howsoever  ^hu 
Itt  bis  ma,Umm  may  carry  it ,  but  if  I« 
A«  anus  gir«a  liberty,  may  use  my  freiMlom« 
Hot  awaj'd  thia  way  or  tJiat,  with  confiilenoe, 
*"  'ltd  I  will  inake  it  good  on  auy  e(|uii],) 
it  eauat  be  to  ber  wboae  outward  form 
b»tf»r*d  by  the  beauty  of  her  mmd, 
larval  not  (liat  with  justice  can  pretend 
iniervat  to  tlii^  so  sacred  healU). 
aaj  hir  dauifhter.     Jlo  ilmt  only  tloubts  it, 
do  froniQiuice  a  villain  :  this  to  her.  then. 

IDrittki. 
UmL  Wbat  may  we  think  of  this  ? 
Bmwf*  am.  It  matters  not. 
ItfsL  For  my  part,  I  wiU  aooth  him,  rather  than 
Dfww  OD  a  qttarrel  *, 

CA«ai,   It  in  the  aafeat  course  ; 
Aad  one  f  mean  to  follow* 

Bmuf.  JuHs  h  luu  li^one  mund,  sir.  lExiL 

M^hf.  Now  yon  have  dune  her  right ;  if  there 
Worthy  to  aeoond  tliia,  propose  it  boldlvt  [be  anv 
I  m  yoor  |»l«dge. 

Bmm/.  am.  I^a  pause  h«te,  if  you  pleaaei 
Aikd  entertain  th*  time  with  sumeiliing  else. 
llaaif  thitre  !  in  some  bfty  strain  ;  the  aong  too 
j  Tkat  I  >r«Te  order  for;  the  new  one,  calKd 
r  TV  StitiL^*M  />e%Af.  [Muiic  nnd  a  tang. 

J&attr  BauiaftOB  In  nrmonr,  a  euu  of'  carhina  hi^ 
hi§  tide* 

JMf.  WI10  atopa  me  now  J 
Or  who  daraa  oniy  aay  that  I  appear  not 
la  iJba  moat  rich  and  glorious  habit  that 
^  a  miD  complete  I  What  ooart  ao  set  off 


P-Tviv  —  •  ,rm^TwJ,\  Tlllt  baa  bilhcrto  becD  printed, 
ihmm  as  m  aitftinaf,  CktmoM ;  11111  the  avst  fpe<cli  fivrn 
••  lf«Hlfr»lllK.  It  I*  oat  vrry  prtttuMe  iIijiI  ibt  iMtvr 
t^tmM  frpi*  to  sa  «4HH<nr«lkio  «d(irmcil  u>  CtianiiiDi,  wfMt 
^kam  h*  Qurt  mat  «p]Wftr  tu  bv  fmttiUmf :  and!  I)cslu<.'«i.  tbt 
«f  maifg  aeetti  lu  prove  ili«t  ibe  n^me  lum  »llpt  fruni 
—ilne  llac  tuiu  the  text  uC  tJiU. 


With  state  and  ceremonious  pomp,  hut,  lliito 
Accoutred,  I  may  enter?  Or  what  feast, 
Thou|;h  all  tlie  element;}  at  once  were  mmsnck'd 
Til  storp  it  with  vuriety  traniireriding 
llie  curiouHuess  and  co^t  on  rmjun'a  hirihdiiy  ; 
(Where  princes  only,  and  confederate  Lingd,  ' 
Did  sit  m  ^estii,  served  and  nttendeil  on 
By  the  timiutor^  of  B^me ),  at  which  •  a  ^ddieri 
In  tliij*  hiN  astural  and  proper  shajie, 
Mif^hr  not,  and  boldly,  fill  a  seat,  and  by 
Hisj  presence  make  the  great  solemnity 
More  honoured  and  remarkable  } 

Btituf.  ten,  Tis  acknowledged  ; 
And  thitf  a  grace  done  to  me  iniexjiecied. 

Mont.  But  why  in  armour  i 

Mah-f.  Whai'ii  the  mystery  ! 
Pray  you,  reveal  tluit. 

fBr^.  Soldiers  out  of  action. 
That  ver)'  rare         •         •         •         • 
•         •         •         •         but,  like  unhidden  siie^ts^ 
Brinj?  thpir  stoot-i  with  them,  for  their  own  defence  |, 
At  raurt  should  feed  in  gauntlet:*,  they  mny  have 
Thf-ir  Ijujijer.^  cut  else  :  tJifcre  your  curpel  kni||^htS| 
1  bat  never  churned  beyond  a  mistress*  tips. 
Are  afill  most  keen,  and  valiant.     But  to  yt»u, 
Wliom  it  does  moiSt  concern,  my  lord,  I  will 
Address  my  speech,  and  with  a  solidier^a  freedom 
In  my  reproof,  return  the  bitter  scoff 
You  threw  upon  my  |>overty  :  you  contemn 'd 
My  coarser  out^iide,  and  from  tnat  concluded 


•    --    ml  which    a  mldirr  ike]    Tlie   old  etf^y 

readi,  tat  with  *  mUiWr.  Hie  emeiuUtJui),  wImlIi  i«  n  vviy 
htpyyonv,  wa*  ni»de  by  Mr.  M,  Mjii^tii.  Ttic  ciirrii|jtlci'ii  la 
t»MU\  ^cci>unit.<<l  for;  ihc  printer  tniatouk  llie  ■econd  ft^uen- 
IhrsU  Turin  «,  «ii<t  havlti^  kIvi'Ii  mt  for  af«,  was  oblit^i'd  tu 
aller  lh«>  next  wurd,  lo  inJikr  miiw  of  iIm>  line.  TIuja  vvlll 
be  ancle r«l«j4irl  ■!  once  by  ■  referente  to  iho  quarfo,  where 
Uie  Gir»t  pirnillieiiji  ouly  appear*,  which  VfM  ihere/ore 
mriitled  by  the  (iiccc-pdiiiij^  cfliior*.  1  km>w  not  HhctL-  Mh»- 
lioger  foftail  thi»  auec4otc  of  Tr^ijaD  :  he  wa«,  i  ml  ceil,  » 
itiA^DiAceDC,  Kiiili,  im  »ume  cA»*'^t  mh  iMt«DtAiki>n>t  f^«riacr  ; 
bat  DcJiher  his  pride,  nor  his  pnirlern-e,  I  Ivlleve,  wmM 
have  alluwcHj  ibr  "  fciiAliviiii  of  RoiriL'"  lo  it^i^riide  lUviu 
H'lvei  by  wAiiing  on  Ibe  ulllcn  of  ihi?  rcptibitc 

f  "Belg.  Soldirrtjimt  of  actum. 

That  very  tare,        •        •        •        •         •         ^ 

*  *        •        •        «    All/,  Wte  wOnddfn  ifw^U 
Brinff  thfir  Mttttdt  with  thrm^  &c,\  So  I  hjive  viiUttitrd  ta 

Eriiii    Lhifi  pa»aag«,  bclof  pvnaaded  that  a  line  U  U««t.    Tliv 
rcak^  C'innot  b«  hikd  op,  bat  tbv  M.'ii»e  mlgbt   he,  S&tdWta 
out  of  actum,  that  v^ry  rarrijf  Dorl  se^tf  reitfrvcd  lur  thcin, 
h  e.  are  liiviie<t,  hit,  like,  ^c      How    the   modern   ectltiit  * 
uadrratood  thi*  piiBMgi'  I  know  not  hnl,  they  aU  five  U  fliii». 
Bv\!g,.  ,S0ldiert  out  qf  action,  ^_ 

Thai  fiery  rare,  hut  like  unAid^len  ffuetta  ^« 

Hrittg  Ac. 
ThiA  cQiiomof  giieirr!!,   who   an*  unlnviitt'd    hnii^ln^   ihrlr 
*CNti  wilhibein],  i>  rrei(Utfiilly  referred  to  byourultl  wrllera  : 
«o  RowJey  : 

If'id^w.  What  cupcmateS  fbU  tronr  ?  WIk*  let  biin  in  ! 
JanHs.  By  thU  light,  a  f el  tow  of  an   vicrlliMit  lirt'tHUus; 
he  came  unlfiddeni^aitd  brtmaht  hi§  tto*^  vith  Aim. 

I —  for  their  ovm  dt^femee, 

At  cmtrt  th^tmtilfeed  in  gunnlleti,  ih^  mag  htrv$ 
Tk^r  Jinffert   cut   elte       H''re  I*  th*   bon-mot  fw  which 
Quia  w;tJi   M>   mnrh   cclebraterl  thftt  "at  eity  feaita  It  «.k« 


aeltt»<:r  tafe  nor  umdent  to  help  one'«  %v\t  without  a  bd^kel- 
Hiln-cl  kiilfe,"     MaidJDver  501  It,  I  iuppoje,  from  HarcUjr'* 
tettmd  Eclttgwf,  which  luu 
it  MA!)  HriiiV-n: 


•etttnd  EciitffMf,  which  bu  jtnrat  inerii  lor  th«*  time  in  wliuL 


]f  tlJt  ■1ish«>  t«B  pleaMuiil  eyiher  11fj>he  or  tithe. 
Ten  bdjidc*  at  «HMe  twinne  in  the  di»lie — — 
To  pnl  there  thy  handrs  In  p*-ril  i^illiout  faylcj 
Without  a  j/auntUtt  or  eh  n  ytvve  t\f  tpajfU  ; 
Among  4II  tbcMe  knivc«,  ihtxi  one  of  bftth  mu*t  have, 
Or  els  it  i»  li»rde  Iby  t\ns,er4  to  •aii'*'," 
Where  Barclay  foond  tt,  I  cannot  tell  i  bai  there  If  «nniething 
of  the  kinri   in  Diofenc*  Lacrtiaa.    "  There  U  ptitkLiiK  new 
tin  iter  the  «mn  f  " 
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[ActHL, 


f  As  by  your  groom  you  madi*  me  tind«ritind) 
1  was  unworthy  to  tit  nt  yotir  table. 
Among  tJaeie  tissues  und  i*ml>rot(leri«^9» 
UnlMt  I  cbuged  my  habit :   t  liav<?  done  it. 
And  ebow  myself  in  that  which  f  have  worn 
In  the  best  and  ferrour  of  a  bloody  fight ; 
And  then  it  was  m  Ai«hioti,  not  us  now, 
liidtculou*!  and  d^^spis^d.     Thiji  hath  piiirt  through 
A  wood  of  pikes,  and  evpry  one  aim*d  At  it. 
Yet  scom'd  to  tijte  impression  from  their  fury  :  ] 

Willi  ihiH,  m  atill  you  aee  it,  fresh  and  n^w.  ' 

Fve  charj;ed  tlirough  fire  that  would  have  sin^d 
vour  sables,  [colour 

Blocl  fox,   and   ormines,   and    changed  the  proud 
Of  scarlet,  though  of  the  rg-ht  T>Tnan  die, — 
But  now,  as  if  the  trapping^a  made  the  man. 
Such  only  are  admireo  tliat  oomo  ndom'd 
Witb  whst'8  no  jiart  of  them.     This  ii  mine  own. 
My  riehost  suit,  a  suit  1  must  not  part  from, 
But  not  reis^iirded  now  :  and  yet  re7neml>Rr, 
'Tis  we  that  bring  you  in  tli©  means  of  fi^astn, 
linnqueta,  and  re^eU,  which,  when  you  possess. 
With  barbaroua  ingratitude  you  deny  us 
To  he  made  sharers  in  the  hanreat,  which 
Our  sweat  and  industry  reAp*d,  and  sow*d  for  you. 
The  silks  you  wear,  we  wit^  our  blood  spin  for  vou  ; 
This  massy  plate,  that  with  the  ponderous  weiglit 
Does  make  your  cupboanls  crack,  we  (utiaifn|fhti»d 
With  tempests,  or  tho  long  and  tedioun  way, 
Or  rireadfui  monsters  of  the  deep,  that  wait 
Witb  open  jaws  still  reatly  to  devour  us,) 
Fetch  from  the  other  world,     l^t  it  not  Uinn, 
In  after  ages,  to  your  shame  be  spoken, 
That  vou,  with  no  rwlentmg  eye*,  look  on 
Our  wanu»  that  feed  your  plenty  :  or  consumcn, 
In  prodi^l  and  wanton  gim  on  drone^i. 
The  kingdom's  treasure,  y<^t  detain  from  us 
The  debt  that  with  the  hazard  of  our  lives. 
We  haye  made  you  «tand  engaged  for ;  or  force  us. 
Agiiinst  all  civil  govemmpnt,  in  armour 
To  re(]uirfl  tijat,  which  with  dl  willingnesa 
Should  h«  tender 'd  ere  demanded, 

Emuf.  ten.  I  commend 
This  wholesome  sharpneaa  in  you,  and  prefer  it 
Before  obsei^uioua  tameneas ;  it  shews  lovely  : 
Nor  Bhiill  the  rain  of  your  good  counfsel  fall 
Upon  thi^  barren  sunds,  but  spring  up  fruit*, 
Such  as  you  long  have  wish'd  for.     And  the  reat 
Of  your  profe:isioR,  like  you,  disc'ontented 
For  want  of  means,  aliall  in  their  present  payment 
Be  hound  to  praise  your  boldness  :  and  hereafter 
I  will  take  order  you  shall  have  no  cHUse, 
For  want  of  change,  to  put  your  armour  on, 
But  in  the  face  of  an  eueroy  ;  not  as  now, 
Among  your  friendii.     To  that  whitb  is  due  to  yon, 
To  furnish  you  like  yourself,  of  mine  own  bounty 
III  ttdd  five  huftdreif  crowns. 

Chtim,  I,  to  my  power, 
Will  fallow  the  example. 

Afdfi^  Take  this,  captain, 
*Tis  all  my  present  store  ;  but  when  you  pleue, 
Commund  mi*  further. 

htn.  I  could  wish  it  more. 

Belg.  This  is  the  luckiest  jeat  ever  came  from  me. 
Let  a  soldier  ujie  no  other  scribe  to  draw 
The  form  of  his  petition*     This  will  s]j«ed 


When  your  thrice-humble  supplieerions. 
With  prayer»  fur  increase  of  heilth  and  bonourt 
To  their  grave  lord  ships,  shall,  as  soon  •■  rend. 
Be  pocketed  up,  the  cause  no  more  reiDe!inber*d ; 
When  this  dumb  rhetoric — Well,  I  have  n  E&« 
Which  I,  in  thankfuLneaa  for  your  great  (nroota, 
My  noble  lords,  when  you  please  to  oommaDd  it. 
Must  never  think  mine  own.      Brckker,  be  hapf^fi 
These  golden  birda  fly  to  thee.  iLnL 

B€auf,  ifn.  You  are  dull,  air, 
And  seem  not  to  be  taken  with  the  paasage 
You  saw  presented* 

MaUf,  Pasaage  I  I  observed  none. 
My  thoughts  were  ebewhere  buaiad.     Ha  *  i^  it 
In  danger  to  be  Io«t,  to  be  lost  for  ever. 
If  speedily  I  come  not  to  her  rescue. 
For  so  my  genius  tella  me. 

Mmitr,  What  chimeras 
Work  on  your  fantasy  1 

Makf,  Fantasies  !  they  are  truths. 
Where  ia  my  Theocrine  f  you  have  plotted 
To  rob  me  of  my  daug^hter  ;  bring  me  to  h«sr. 
Or  V\\  call  down  the  saints  to  witness  for  me, 
Von  are  inhospitable, 

Heauf.  im,   Vou  amaze  me. 
Your  daughter's  safe,  and  now  4»xchanginfr  ecmrtsbi^ 
With  my  aon,  her  semmt*.     Why  do  you  bear  ihu 
With  such  distracted  looks,  since  to  that  end 
Vou  brought  her  hither  1 

Mokj\    Tis  confessed  I  did  ; 
hilt  now,  pray  you,  pardon  me;  and,  if  yon  pleise, 
Kre  she  delivers  up  lier  irirgin  fort, 
1  would  ohserve  what  is  the  art  be  uses 
J  n  planting  his  artillerj  against  it  : 
She  ii  my  only  care,  nor  must  abe  yield. 
But  upon  noble  terms, 

Hmuf,  «7i,  'Tis  so  determined. 

Maiif.  Yet  1  am  jealous, 

WoMf.  Overnitich,  1  fear. 
What  passions  ure  these] 

lieattf,  ten.  Come,  1  will  bring  you 
Wlier<«  you,  with  these,  if  tfiey  so  plenset  fomy  SM 
Th*»  love-sceno  ncted. 

Montr.   There  is  something  more 
I'hon  fatlierly  love  in  this. 

Mtmt.  We  wait  upon  you.  [£feipvt 


SCENE  IV,— Another  Hoam  in  BcAifrnirr's  HtfMitf, 
Enter  BnAuronT  junior ^  ami  TucocBlK^ 

Beauf.Jun.  Since  then  you  meet  my  flLsmet  with  I 
equal  ardour. 
As  you  profess,  it  is  your  bounty,  nuBtress. 
Nor  must  I  call  it  debl  ;  yet  *tis  youj  glory. 
That  your  excess  supplies  my  want,  and  niakea  &ie 
Strong  in  my  weakness,  which  could  newer  ba. 
But  in  your  good  opinion. 

Thcoe,  You  teach  me,  air, 
What  I  should  say  ^  sinoe  from  jour  mn  of  frrotir, 


I. «. 


r  II  to 


■prt»^  it|».    Thi»  »i*ti*e  of  Uw  wonl  i«rfkinlllar  tA  MawlBsfr 

and  Ki"  roiitcm|H»r4rli(;», 


*  Yowr  ibnuffktfr'i  wa/tf^  amd  now  r^ehmtgk^  ,^_ 

IVUh  mjf  mm.  her  icrvant.]  Strumt  was  at  tlO*  I 

fnvariat)le  term  for  ■  fuiior,  wbo.  ia  rriarn,  called  the  ( 
cif    bii    sddreMv*,  mittnett.    Thus    Stilrlry,    (one  < 
fiir  Btl,) 

**  Brm,  Whtt's  the  KcntletiiMti  fhr  turn  inarri<^  f 
tViMTv.  A  man  i>r  pretty  fortdiw,  that  baf  fevcn 
|]cr  Mfrvant  tnuiy  year*. 

Him    Hiyyr  do  yoo  meani  ^ 

WnmtPDly,or  doe*  he  wrve  tar  w»(tef  t 
.Serv.  Neiiher;  I  m^an  her  fiiiYor.'*         '^ 


.] 
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Di  Phce>be,  in  herself  obecur^, 
Jiat  ligbt  I  have. 
Jun.  Which  you  retam 
^  increase,  nnce  that  yon  will  o*ercome» 
^re  not  contend,  were  yon  bnt  pleased 
what's  yet  divided  one. 
I  hare 

in  my  wishes  ;  modesty 
ne  to  speak  more. 
jun.  But  what  assurance, 
without  offence,  may  I  demand, 
'  secure  me  that  your  heart  and  tongue 
lake  harmony. 
Choose  any, 

our  lore,  msting^uiahed  from  lust, 
nd  mine  to  g^rant. 

r,  behitid,  BEArroRT  teniart  Malsfort, 

MoNTREViLLB,  and  tht  ruL 
ten.  Yonder  they  are. 
At  distenoe  too  !  'tis  yet  welL 
;un.  I  may  take  then 
1,  and  with  a  thousand  burning  kisses, 
i  the  anchor  to  my  hopes  1 
You  may,  sir. 
Somewhat  too  much. 
jun.  And  this  done,  riew  myself 
true  mirrors  t 
Erer  true  to  you,  sir : 
they  lose  the  ability  of  sight, 
)y  seek  other  object ! 
This  is  more   * 
in  gire  consent  to. 
jun.  And  a  kiss 

ited  on  your  lips,  will  not  distaste  you  •  ? 
Her  lips  !  [tracted  ? 

Why,  where  should  he  kiss  ?  are  you  dis- 
jun.  Then,  when  this  holy  man  hath  made 

nrful \Bnngt  in  a  Priest, 

A  priest  so  ready  too  !  I  must  break  in. 
jun.  And  what's  spoke  here  is  register'd 
igross  those  fiirours  to  myself         [shore  ; 
e  not  to  be  named. 
All  I  can  f^vBt 
they  are  1  know  not. 
jun.  111  instruct  you. 

0  how  my  blood  boils  ! 
Pray  you,  contain  youraelf ; 
his  courtship's  modest  t* 

jun.  Then  being  mine, 

Uy  mine,  the  rirer  of  your  lore 

len  and  allies,  nay,  to  yonr  father, 

'  out  of  his  tenderness  he  admires  you,) 

±.e  ocean  of  your  affection 

e  swallow'd  up,  and  want  a  name, 

i  with  what  you  owe  me, 

Tis  moat  fit,  sir. 

iger  bond  that  binds  me  to  you,  must 

U6  weaker. 

1  am  ruin'd,  if 
ot  fairly  off. 

.  Jan.    And  a  U$$ 

•bUedmpomrUpBtwUinoidiaVuteifouf]    L  e. 
iRp«.*  the  wofd  perpetaally  rccnr*  in  ibia  mow. 
ifa  hit  eourtah^a  modmt,]    For  ki§  the  modern 
ve  tkiM.    Tlie  change  Is  nnaecetMry.    Tbe  neat 
Mr.  Ollchrlat  itlMerres,  bean  a  distant  resemblance 
soonet  or  Daniel  to  DeUa : 
t  bonadlesie  ocean  oC  thy  beantie 
this  poor  rWer,  charf'd  with  itrearoee  of  aeale, 
»g  thee  the  trtbnte  or  my  dalle. 
»ere  my  lore,  my  troth,  my  plaints  revealc." 


Jieauf,  ten.  There's  nothing  wanting 
But  your  consent. 

Malef,  Some  strange  inrention  aid  me  ! 
This  !  yes,  it  must  be  so.  [A$ide 

Montr,  Why  do  you  stagger, 
When  what  you  seem'd  so  much  to  wish,  is  offer'd. 
Both  parties  being  agreed  too  *  ? 

Beauf,  $en,  I'll  not  court 
A  grant  from  you,  nor  do  I  wrong  your  daughter. 
Though  I  say  my  son  deserres  her. 

MaUf.  Tis  far  from 
My  humble  thoughts  to  underralue  him 
I  cannot  prize  too  high  :  for  howsoerer 
From  my  own  fond  indulgence  I  hare  sung 
Her  praises  with  too  prodigal  a  tongue,  ! 

That  tenderness  laid  by,  1  stand  confirm 'd 
All  that  I  fancied  excellent  in  her. 
Balanced  with  what  is  really  his  own. 
Holds  weieht  in  no  proportion. 

Montr,  New  tummgs  1 

Beauf,  ten.  Whither  tends  this  ? 

Malef'.  Had  you  obserred,  my  lord. 
With  what  a  sweet  gradation  be  woo'd. 
As  I  did  punctually,  you  cannot  blame  her. 
Though  she  did  listen  with  a  greedy  ear 
To  his  fair  modest  offers  :  but  so  great 
A  good  as  then  flow'd  to  her,  should  hare  been 
With  more  deliberation  entertain'd. 
And  not  with  such  haste  swallow'd  ;  she  shall  fiiit 
Consider  seriously  what  the  blessing  is. 
And  in  what  ample  manner  to  give  dianks  fbr't. 
And  then  receire  it.    And  thoueh  I  shall  think 
Short  minutes  years,  till  it  be  perfected  f, 
I  will  defer  that  which  I  most  desire  ; 
And  so  must  she,  till  longing  expectation, 
I'bat  heightens  pleasure,  makes  her  truly  know 
Her  happiness,  and  with  what  outstretcn'd  arms 
She  must  embrace  it. 

Beauf.  jun.  This  is  curiousness 
Beyond  example  %. 

MaUsf.  Let  it  then  begin 
From  me :  in  what's  mine  own  I'll  use  my  will. 
And  yield  no  fiirther  reason.     1  lay  claim  to 
The  liberty  of  a  subject.     Fall  not  off, 
But  be  obedient,  or  by  the  hair 
I'll  drag  thee  home.    Censure  me  as  you  please, 
I'll  take  my  own  way. — O  the  inward  fires 
That,  wanting  rent,  consume  me  ! 

[Exit  witJi  Theocrine. 

Montr.  'Tis  most  certain 
He's  mad,  or  worse. 

Beauf,  ten.  How  worse  §  ? 


*  Both  partiee  being  agreed  too  ?]  The  dd  copy  gives  this 
hemistich  to  Beaafort  Jauior,  and  is  probably  riebt,  as  Male- 
fort  had  by  this  time  interposed  between  the  lovers.  Tbe 
alteration  is  by  Coxeter.  For  to,  which  stands  in  all  the 
edit  ions,  I  read  too.  1 1  should  be  observed  that  oar  old  writers 
nsaally  spell  those  two  words  alike,  leaving  the  sense  to  be 
diicuvered  by  the  context  (omitted  In  edit  ISIS). 

f tUl  it  be  perfected,]     The  old  orthography  was 

per/Uted,  M  mode  of  spelling  mnch  better  adapted  to  poetry, 
and  which  I  am  sorry  we  have  saffered  to  grow  obsolete. 

X  Beaaf.  JQO'    7'Ats  <«  cnrioosness 

Befond  exampte.]  I.  e.  a  refined  and  orer  serapaloos  con- 
sideration of  the  subject.  So  the  word  is  frequently  applied 
by  oar  oh!  writers.  (It  ocears  again  in  the  "  Parliament  of 
Love,"  Act.  1,  sc4;  and  in  the  Worlcs  of  TyodaU.  folio 
p.  07,  I  find  the  folk>wlng  apposite  illostratlon  of  thU  ex- 
pression, "  Be  diligent,  therefore,  that  those  be  not  deceaved 
with  citriouenee.  For  me  of  no  small  repntation  hare  been 
deceaved  with  their  ownc  sophistry."— Ed.) 

i   Beaaf.  sen.    HowwareeT]    This  sboit  speech  It  ao( 

appropriated  in  the  old  copy.     Dodalcy  gives  it  to  the  pres«aC 
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THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT, 


ActIV. 


Montr*  Nny,  there  I  leare  you  ; 
Mj  thoughts  ftra  frfvj. 

Bmuf.jun.  Thia  I  forB«»w. 
Bmij^.  im.  Take  comfort, 


He  shjin  wmllc  in  clatid«,  bat  IH  diecorer  him 
And  he  ftball  And  iinil  (eeU  if  be  excuwe  om. 
And  with  strong  reasons,  tJiij  ^roM  mjuxj, 
I  cfta  make  use  of  my  authority.  [  I 


ACT  IV, 


SCENE  I, — A  Room  in  MalkfobtV  Houm* 
Enter  Mjilefoiit. 

What  flames  are  these  my  wild  d<*8ijre»  fun  in  me  1 
The  torch  that  fceda  them  wa»  not  lif^hted  at 
Thy  altars,  Cupid  ;  vindicate  ihyself, 
And  do  oot  own  it  ;  and  coo  firm  it  rather, 
Thnt  thia  infernal  brund,  thut  turns  me  cinders, 
Was  hy  the  suake-huir'd  8i4ters  Lhrowu  into 
My  ^Ity  bosom.     0  that  1  was  ever 
Acrurs*d  in  htiving^  i!isu4« !  my  sou'h  bloody 
rrbal  like  the  poboa*d  shirt  of  Hercules 
urows  to  each  part  about  me,)  which  my  hate 
Forced  from  him  with  much  wiUingnese^  may  admit 
Some  w«^ak  defence  \  but  my  most  impiotu  love 
To  my  fair  daughter  Theocriue,  none  ; 
Sinoe  my  affection  (rather  wicked  lujt) 
That  does  Tiuraue  her,  is  a  greater  crime 
Than  any  detestation,  with  whir b 
I  tbouUl  afflict  hor  innocence.  With  what  oumuiig 
1  hare  betmyM  myself*,  and  did  not  feel 
The  ftcorchiog  beat  tliat  now  with  furv  rage*  I 
Why  was  1  tender  of  her  t  cover'd  with 
That  fond  disguise,  this  mischief  stole  u}Km  me. 
1  thought  it  no  offence  to  kiss  ber  oiWo. 
Or  twine  mine  arms  about  ber  softer  nvck  i. 
And  by  false  sbsdowa  of  a  iBther'e^  kindneai 
I  long  deceived  myself :  hiat  now  the  effect 
la  too  apparent.     How  I  strove  to  be 
In  her  opinion  held  the  worthiest  man 
In  courtship,  form,  and  fttature !  envying  him 
That  was  preferr'd  before  me  ;  and  yet  then 
My  wishes  to  myself  were  not  disicover*d» 
But  still  my  fires  iocreaaed,  and  with  delight 
I  would  call  her  mistreta  J,  williiigly  forgetting 
The  name  of  daughter,  choosing  rather  she 
Should  style  me  lerraiit,    than^    with    reverence, 
fotber ; 


speaker.  mkJ  U  evkdently  rif^ht.     M.  M»oo  ttXkmt  CktatUif, 

who  givM  it  to  n«  une  ! 

«  ffl/A  what  cutming 

i  ham  befraiffd  m)/»elf,  ^c.]  Gifford,  in  the  wliiitm  of 
ISll,  remuia  o«  ll^u  ipc«ch  Uiat  il  U  a  clme  tnnilnilim  uf 
flbe  dcwiiplloB  of  tbe  faltl  p«Mlan  of  Byblii^  by  Otid.  to 
wihoni  1  niBit  reffrr  ibe  readier  for  \hi&  pjdnUd  t)BM««i.— 
Nttsnorpli,  Lib.  la.  4fiO.— F.i>  ) 

f  Ot  twHu  iNJJM  amw  about  her  iufler  nec&n\  i.  e.  her  soft 
litfcJk;  our  old  poets  freqarnlly  afio^^l,  and  iud««d  iwhh  fill- 
gttbr  good  ta«ie,  iht  cumparativr  fur  tlu'  p^iaitivc,  Thii»^  Jo 
s  very  pretty  paiuge  la  the  Vomitat  <\f  Lote  and  Friend* 
M4fr,  by  R.  Mead : 

•*  Wlien  I  fbnU  iH  circled  wlibln  yoar  amif't, 
How  flt>aU  1  ca»l  a  bieaiish  on  yofar  taonoiir. 
And  appear  oa«-ly  like  aome /almr  fioiH.', 
Placecl  in  a  tiog  of  gujd,  wliich  grow*  a  Jt  wi-l 
But  frocB  tbe  *cal  wbkh  holds  Ll  t" 
And  Indeed  Maialcicer  hiniKlt  furiiithet  namcrofii  fnatancet 
of  tkii  pnu'ilctt  ;  utic  occufi  Jimt  brlow  : 

"  — 'Which  your  j/ifiZ/rr  icmpcr, 

On  my  *utnniwM>n,  1  ho[*t,  wlli  pdnlon." 
Another  wc  ttave  Already  Ii»t1,  in  /W  rir^nJ/arryr  .- 
*♦  Jitdjc  not  my  readier  will  In  tli*  event,*' 
1  /  Wimld  call  htr  roiHreat,  &e*l  See  aott  to  Act  Ui,  ac  4. 
awe* 


Yet,  waking,  I  ne'er  cheriih'd  obieefktt  liopM*« 
But  in  my  troubled  alumbera  often  t^tigbt 
She  wiLs  too  near  to  me,  and  then  sleeping  blMili*4 
At  my  imagination  ;  which  pasa'd, 
(My  eyes  being  open  not  condemxiiiiif  it,) 
I  waM  ravishM  witn  tbe  pleaaure  of  the  dram. 
Yet  apite  of  thesie  tejoptatioDS  I  have  reaaon 
That  pleads  againat  them,  and  eommiind:&  me  to 
Extioguiah  these  abominable  fires  ; 
And  I  will  do  it  ;  I  will  aend  ber  back 
To  htm  tliat  loves  her  kwfiiUy.     Within  theie! 
Enter  TifEocarxE. 


Th§oc,  Sir,  did  you  call ! 
Muief.  I  look  no  *ooner  on  ber. 


Mtilef. 
But  all  my  boaatiKl  power  of  retason  !«&▼•&  in^ 
And  piaaioa  ag;ain  uaurps  her  empire* 
Doei  none  elee  wait  me  ? 

Thioe*  I  am  wretched,  sir. 
Should  anv  owe  more  duly  t 

Malef.  Thia  is  worse 
Than  dijobwlience  \  leave  me. 

Timtc.  On  ray  kneea,  air, 
As  I  have  evt-r  squared  my  wiU  by  joori, 
And  liked  and  loathM  with  yooreyee,  I  bweohyoi 
To  tench  me  what  the  nature  of  my  fbttll  if* 
That  huth  inrensed  yoy  ;  sure  'tis  one  of  weekneaa 
And  not  of  malice,  which  your  gentler  lemper, 
On  my  submission,  I  hope,  will  pnrdoti : 
^^^ltcn  rraiited  by  your  piety,  if  that  I, 
OtJt  of  UiB  least  neglect  of  mine  hereefter, 
Make  yon  rem  em  bur  it,  may  I  sink  ever 
Under  your  dread  command^  sir- 

Male/.  O  HIV  stars  ! 
Who  can  but  ^oat  on  this  humility,  [twf  , 

That  3wi*et*»ns Lovely  in  her  teaw  ! ^The  <it-  j 

That  seem'd  to  lessen  in  their  weight  but  now  U 
But  this  ^row  heavier  on  me. 

•  Yet  wakine,  t  m'rr  cheritJk'd  abmms  Ae|wa,l  TW*  «M 
copy  reads  »7  miM-ktiifSr^ir  tbif  b«  tiK  sru«i««  wurd,  ii 
miut  mean  "  uittvtiiltAtiiiiding  my  wanton  abuK  of  Ibe  IrriM  | 
D»eatik4iii-4  atK»vt.s  I  never  dierbhed/'  Ac,  ltit»  la  errtatiily 
not  dcferlive  in  it  dul-  ;  bni  the  re»t  at  tbe  tcnienoK  c«tU  m  J 
liimlly  iov  waJkinji,  ihni  I  h4ve  not  acnipldl  DO  inavrt  it  ia 
tiie   text ;  tht^  lormption.  at  tbe  preM,  wt»  SelicieMly  am^*' 

f  Malef.  O  mif  BtarM  f 

frA«  can  6wf  doat  on  tki»  hvmaUtw, 
.     Th0t  weftm* Ltnxig  in  her  tettrt ' rhmftOfm^ 

7%H  mem'd  I0  l*9»i*n  Ia  their  wntfht  but  laciw, 

Stf  thit  ijrntttf  hettvier  on  fw.]  So  1  v«nmre  10  piilBt  tit  ' 
paniage :  it  t>  vbiupt,  and  dcinruet  th«  di^txarted  stair  of  (M  j 
apvabrr's  mind.     U  nand»  thui  in  Mr.  Itf.  Ma«i«  : 

Matef.  O  mg  atar§  f  whfi  cm  hut  doat  mt  thh  hmmOkf 

Thai  •wi^tfH*  ^ lovely  in  her  team}  theMimn 

That  tern  A  !«  leeeen  kft.  their  weight  ;  hat  mem 

By:  ifiiB  orate  Artiwer  on  me. 
CoMeivr  fuiluw*  llie  old  coplet,  which  oqIj  differ  I 
In  |iUeiti£  a   note  of  Ititcrrngqtioci  after 
cvideBtly  wrung,  becante  aalttieUiiglbU. 

Tbe  rewlrr  nanai  not  Iw  larprised  at  tbe  1 
wWck  beeiat  tbe  qtiiAalkm  frooi  Mr.  M.  Haacw.    KelBbttf 
he,  nor  Coxeter.  nor  Dodalvy,  lecma  tO  bavt  had  ll«  ■ 
wjliciiadc  (1  will  not  i«v  kiMrarlwlBe)  icepcctlat  Ibt  mteue   , 
Df  tb«ir  author:  and  MaaalDMr,  Vtm  mail  baiinnatiiae  •(   1 

Sttst  appearip  in  tbdr  detttUory  pifet«  aa  aataDcakiv  P 
ftTRton  or  Donoe*  I 


li^ 
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M 


D«ur  sir. 
P*«cef 
jt  hear  the«. 
for  look  on  ma  ? 

J  words  ife  eKflinii. 
\gj  they  hmw9  power  thrti 
f  tamped  of  your  wmib  !  AIm,  iir^ 
,  JHOW  in  wbttt  I  pive  oflSmee, 
])CijitAn<Mfi  I  wouM  show  mr  sorrow 
:  U  past,  and,  iu  my  care  fiereufti^r, 
XCuioD,  or  e^AsA  to  b«  ; 
1^  without  your  far  oar,  ii  to  m6 
WQ^Id  cast  ofll 

O  that  my  lii*art 

It  in  ftunder,  that  I  mffbt  expire, 
•  in  my  death  buried  •  !  yet  I  know  not, — 
ih  pievjiilmp  oratory  'tis  bejr^M  (rom.  the, 
|«ny  thee  would  conviiee  me  to 
ik'd  tbe  milk  of  li^ra  :  rise,  and  I, 
i  pirplex'd  And  myaterious  method, 
Le  reUtioi)  :  Thvit  which  lU  tbe  world 
«nd  c^ea  up  in  tfiee  for  per^tiona, 
nbtppy  me  rout  blemiAbes^ 
cts  in  nature.    If  thou  hodet  been  bom  ^ 
i  and  crooked  in  the  fe  itures  of 
f,  aa  the  mannt^rs  of  tby  rainid  ; 
p'd,  flat-nosed,  dim-ev«dtand  beetk-brow'd 
warfi  itature  to  a  pan^B  waiat  ^ 
■th*d,  with  cluwa  for  rtngara  on  thy  hindg, 
it«d,  gouty-legs^'d,  tnd  ov^er  all 
nno  lepro«y  haii  emread  itself, 
la  that  ahunn'd  of  ham*m  fellowiJiipa  ; 
n  bleat 

Vfhj,  would  yoa  wiah  a  monat«r 
h  •  mm,  orweam,  you  faifft  dtoaerited) 


Rather  than  as  now^ 

I  had  drowti'd  iliee  for  it  in  tbe  aea,) 
Lg,  aa  thott  doat,  a  new  Pandora, 
Do'a  fui  cow-ayaaf,  Minerva's  brow, 
bluahing  eheeks.  Hebe's  fre«h  yr^uth, 
oft  papa,  with  llietis'  silver  feet. 
Sir,  joo  hara  liked  and  loved  them, 
ioroa(l(h 


und 


wtt  Ui  mv  d*ath  ImHed  *]    v«'t   [    i 
I  «fiyrr|»riiil.  iliAi  tiH  Intt'^Hiunt  jm  '- 

Kt«!4l,     Ap  )lii»  i^asmfv  b«tliti«en  till  1. 

to  be  pud«nli.MiJ, 

»  aptryiex'4  and  m^aterhv*  mettmdt]  Wtt  bave 
id  \M*  e%pte**kon  trvm  Xbt  iQU  t 
t  a  perpln'd  ftmn  and  mHh«d/'  Ac.  Act  li,  we..  K 
bf  e4D  inor«  •iroajrly  evpre**  tbi-  chiracUT  iM  iIua 
m  fadtcr^  wliove  crlmet  were  too  horribk  f*»r  hi^ 
vftm^  mnd  ^Umc  wubtrt  are  too  Sti;lli(}u«  for  Ui§ 
e  lisaf  • 

q»  hai»i  «Mi>  Aon*.  &c.]    TbtfA  in  Khtff  John  : 
hun,  Uiat  Mil'st  me  be  content  wert  KfiiQp 
v^  naA  »Uad't%>ii*  to  thy  uiother  s  womb, 

.  tin{  ti]«rk>i 

u  itc.)    Tbifjc  limri  of  Mm*- 
i>,j.i>l4ilDU  from  a  pretty  Gntek 

(X*«c  HpiJC.  MiXirij,  rftc  X"P«f  Aeiyvijc 

DOMD, 
,  Vi.t\.r   bMf  a  Aorry  kind  of  ao  ip- 
>  •ver  wil  be  wheD  rbe 
iitcmJIiy  sp^tkU   to 
k  /.^  ■:.    ;    mi. 


With  your  hyperboles  of  praise  ponr*d  on  them, 
My  modesty  to  a  defensive  red,  [pleosed 

StTBw'd  o'er    that  pateiveaa,  which  you  th«?n  were 
To  style  the  purest  white. 

Makf,  And  iu  that  cup 
I  drank  the  poison  I  now  feel  dispersed 
Through  every  rein  anil  artery.    Wherefore  art  ^bou 
So  cruel  to  me  1     lliis  thy  outward  Mhape 
Brought  a  fierce  war  against  me,  not  to  be 
By  flesh  and  bbod  resisted  :  but  to  leave  ma 
No  hope  of  freedom,  from  the  ma^^ine 
Of  thy  mind's  forces^  treacherouKly  thon  drew*st  up 
Auxiliary  helps  to  strooj^thea  that 
Which  was  already  to  iti^elf  too  potent. 
IHiy  beantj  gave  the  Br«t  charge,  but  thy  duty, 
Seconded  with  thy  care  and  watchful  studies 
To  please,  and  ^erve  my  will,  in  all  that  might 
Raise  up  corrtent  in  me,  like  thunder  brake  th rough 
All  oppoaitioQ  ;  and,  my  rank*  of  rouon 
DiA banded,  ray  victorious  passions  fUl 
To  bloody  i^xecution^  and  compelled  me 
With  willing  hand  a  to  tie  on  my  own  chains , 
And,  with  a  kind  of  flattering  joy,  to  glory 
Jn  my  captivity, 

Theoc,  I,  in  this  von  ipeak,  lir. 
Am  iguoranee  itself* 

MaieJ\  And  so  continue  ; 
For  knowletlge  of  the  arms  thou  henr*st  agsinat  me, 
^Vould  make  the©  curse  thyself,  but  yi*'ld  no  aid,-! 
For  tliee  to  help  me  ,  and  'ti^  ere  cruelly 
In  me  to  wound  that  ipotless  innocence, 
HoweVr  it  make  me  guilty.     In  n  word, 
Thy  plurisy  •  of  goodness  is  iby  ill  ; 
Thy  virtues  vices*  and  thy  humble  lownesa 
Far  worse  tlian  stubborn  Mullennesa  and  pride  ; 
1  by  looks,  that  raW^h  all  beholders  else. 
As  killing;  as  the  bosiliak's,  thy  tears, 
Eipress'd  in  sorrow  for  tbe  much  I  suffer, 
A  glorious  insultatioa  t,  *nd  no  sign 
Of  pity  ill  iliee  :  and  to  hear  tboe  Hpeak 
In  thv  defence,  though  but  in  wdent  action, 
\Vouid  make  the  hurt,  already  deeply  fenter'd. 
Incurable  :  and  therefore,  aa  thou  ivouldst  not 
By  thy  presence  raise  fresh  furies  to  torment  me, 
I  do  conjure  tliee  by  a  father'^  power, 
(And  'tis  my  curse  I  dare  not  tliiuk  it  lawful 
To  a  lie  unto  thee  in  a  nearer  nimie,) 
Without  reply  to  leave  me, 

Theec.  My  obedience 
Ni^ver  learo'd  yet  to  question  iTiur  commandS| 
But  willingly  to  Ber\'e  them  ;  yel  I  must, 
Sim*?  tliat  your  will  forbids*  the  knowledge  of 
iMv  fault,  lament  mv  fortune.  [Erit. 

Malej:  O  that  1 
Have  reason  to  discern  the  better  way. 
And  yet  purane  the  worse  } !  When  1  look  on  her, 
I  burn  wttli  heat,  and  in  her  absence  freese 
With  th«  cold  blasts  uf  jealousy,  thai  another 

*  'r%  pi\ih«y  tj/  ifoodntM  if  thp  lit ;]  I.  e.  thy  tupcmbiiiir 
cUnce  uf  eu'idne**  :  thv  ilMni|;hi  li  tmm  Sbskaiicarc : 
"  For  t(tKidti«>!tt  ^rowliiK  to  M  piuriaff, 
0iei  ki  hlB  uwn  tm»  mncb/' 
Fur  thif,  the  olil  copy  read*  the ;   it  li,  bowevcr,  Ma  virMeet 
error  of  ihc  pieM>. 

^  A  g\t}rium  ifuuttation,}  nird  in  the  seme  of  gloriomtM, 
Stt  nij««f  ii>  Act.  i,  «,  I. 

I  M-ilcf.  O  that  I 

Hare  rvaKon  to  ili*rrm  the  brttrr  toof , 

And^t  pHtwtu!  tftf  worm !]  This  ti*d  been  iski  ticfore  bjr 

w4difo  metivrat  jmttottu. 


\ 


JMtricru  te^pt^r. 


B  f 
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Should  e  cr  taste  tbose  delighu  tluit  are  denied  me  \ 
And  which  of  these  afflictions  brings  lent  torture, 
I  hirdJy  can  distingauh  :  I  a  there  tlieti 
No  mem  T  No  ;  so  my  trnderstttudiag-  tetU  me. 
And  that  bv  my  cross  fiiteo  tt  is  detenmn^ 
Thtl  I  KXk  both  WBj*  wretched. 

EnUr  Uflher  awd  Mosstueville. 

I'thef.  ^'otidec  be  wnlkit,  ur, 
In  much  vexmtion  :  be  halh  Ht'nt  mj  ladj. 
His  daughter,  weepiog^  in  ;  but  what  the  cause  is. 
Rests  yet  in  »up[>0!<iti<)n. 

Montr ^  I  gxj^iHi  St  it, 
But  must  be  further  saiiafied  ;  I  wiU  aift  him 
In  TiriratD,  therefore  quit  the  room. 

Usher,  1  am  gone,  air.  [t'lif* 

Maief.  Hn !  who  dLiturba  me  ?  MoutreviUe  f  your 
pardon, 

MmtlT.  Would  vou  could  ^^rant  one  to  yourself! 
With  the  assurance  of  a  fn^'nd,  and  yet,    [i  apeak  it 
Before  it  be  too  late»  make  n^pnmiion 
Of  the  ^rOHS  wro«|j  your  indiacrution  offered 
To  the  governor  and  his  »on  \  nay,  to  yourself; 
For  there  h^pn^  uiv  Horraw. 

Mait}\  Would  I  had 
No  ^^reater  ciiuHe  to  mourn,  tban  their  displeasure  * 
For  1  dare  justify 

Mm\tr.  We  must  not  do  • 
All  that  Wf  dare,    W  e're  private,  friend.    1  observed 
Vonr  alt«'niiions  with  u  stridor  f^ye, 
F(*r];iH|b»^  ihan  others  ^,  and,  to  lost*  tio  time 
In  repetition,  ymir  atraifge  demeuuour 
To  your  sweet  daughter. 

MfiUf,  Would  you  could  find  out 
Some  other  theme  to  treuf  of. 

Moutr,  None  but  tljis; 
And  thi!*  Vi\  dwell  on  ;  how  ridiculous, 
And  Riibj«ct  to  construction 

Mafff.  No  more  ! 

M^ntr,  You  made  yourself,  amazes  me,  and  if 
The  frequent  trials  interchanppd  between  us 
Of  ip%'<?  sind  friendfihip,  he  to  tlieir  desert 
>lsteem'U  by  you;  m  tbt^y  hold  weight  with  me. 
No  inwtird  trt>uljle  should  be  of  n  shape 
So  hornd  to  yourself,  but  that  to  me 
You  ittund  bound  to  disco%'er  it,  and  unlock 
Your  seeret'sl  thoughts  ;  though  the  most  innocent 
Loud  crying  nins.  [were 

Malfj.  And  so,  perhft[^s,  tliey  lire  : 
And  thi^refore  be  not  curious  to  learn  that 
Which,  known,  must  make  you  bate  me. 

Mimtr.  Think  not  to, 
I  am  yours  ill  right  and  wrong;  nor  shall  yrui  6nd 
A  rerbal  friendship  in  me,  but  an  active  ; 
And  here  1  vow»  f  ^ball  no  sooner  know 
Wbat  the  disease  is,  but,  if  you  give  leuve, 

I  will  apply  »  remedy*     Is  it  madness  \ 
t  I  am  familiarly  acquainted  witb 

*  If '«  mv»t  not  dOt  &c.]    Thli  ai]4  the  two  nrxt  spM^clte* 
are  JamhlMl  eniinrly  odi  of  mvirt  by  iht-  nnKtrii}  vdiiMrv. 

II  •crtn*  odd  lliat  lfa«>  iJioqIiI  ai»t  knuw  v^bcThtT  ilii->  were 
prtflliDK  prMf  or  venw 

*  /  am/4a>HHarlf  acquainted  with  u  4^ef>rea/i  man, 
Tlkai  torn  u>ilk  ekarmt  uttd  htrb*]    iio  ila-  lluc-i  ^uaA  in 

«11  the  f dUjion* :  upon  wtiirli  Mr^  M-  Mamid  reuurk>»  fnr 
IIh*  ftn«<  timiv  llmt  \ht  milre  rt^uirea  4  <Ulli ffi»i  dtvii^iuH. 
Tlii*  »  well  (hoii^hl  of  f  lii  bi<  edillun,  the  L'tmatfjral 
VamiHit  ttjmdlt  lowafH»  thv  eu^l  nf  ttir  ihlrd  %-tjlatnrp  aud,  to 
>pKuk  rtKKlrrjiirly,  I  h»vc  «lrc«f1y  correctH  his  vrrtiftcHhoa 
ill  it  Suiulr«tJ  pUrfK  within  ilic  cuni^^M  of  a«  many  pa^eJ^; 
nay,  of  tive  Utik  which  ha»  pAVM-il  »lnc«  th«  enlraac«  of 
MoQirevide,  nearlji^  a  iii«firi>  b4«  iinck-n^oae  «  u«w  arraayr- 


A  deep-read  man,  that  can  with  ehanua  and  berbi 
Restore  you  to  your  reason  ;  or  suppose 
You  ore  bewitch 'd  ?  be  with  more  potent  2»pells 
And   magical   rites  shall  cure   you.     Is't  ii«tVMli 
anjj^erl 

W' ith  penitence  and  sacrifice  sppeane  it : 

Beyond  this,  there  is  nothing  thftt  I  cftn 

Imagine  dreadful ;  in  your  fume  and  fortimes 

You  are  secure  ;  your  impious  son  removecl  too,        , 

That  rendered  joo  suspected  to  the  8t«te  j 

And  yotir  &ir  daughter | 

MaU^',  Oh  !  press  me  no  further.  [batli  lip 

Montr,  Are  you  wrung  there  !   Wliy,  whit  of  bcrl' 
Made  shipwreck  of  hor  honour,  or  conspired 
Agamst  your  life  T  or  seal'd  a  contract  fyith 
The  devd  of  hell,  for  the  recorery  of 
Her  young  Inamorato  T 

MuteJ.  None  of  these; 
And  yet,  what  must  increase  the  w  onder  in  TOV« 
Bemg  innocent  in  herself,  she  hath  wouAded  mB'f 
But  where,  enquire  not.     Yet,  I  know  not  how 
I  am  pefiuaded,  from  my  confidence 
Of  your  vow'd  lore  to  me,  to  trust  you  with 
My  dearest  secret ;  pray  you  chide  me  for  it. 
But  with  a  kind  of  pity,  not  insulting 
On  my  c:ilnmity. 

Montr.  Forward. 

Mule/,  This  same  daughter — 

Monir.  What  is  her  fault  t 

MuieJ.  She  is  too  fair  to  me. 

Mufi'tr,  Hal  how  \s  this? 

Mofff,  And  I  hare  look'd  upon  her 
More  tlian  a  father  should,  and  langtusb  to 
Enjoy  her  as  a  husband, 

Mttutr.  Heaven  tbrbid  it ! 

Malrf,  And  «hm  IS  all  the  comfort  you  can  giye  me! 
IVhere  are  your  promised  aids,   your    chariDs,  your 

herbs, 
Yotir  deep-fead  sobolar^s  spells  and  magic  riles  f 
Can  all  these  disenchant  me  T  No,  I  must  b« 
My  own  physician,  »nd  upon  myself 
Practice  a  desperate  en  re. 

Mouir.  Do  not  contemn  me  : 
Enjoin  me  what  you  please,  w^th  any  hajMirl 
riluiKleTtake  it.  Whnt  means  have  yots  pncllMd 
ToqueiK'h  tills  hellish  liret 

Makj\  All  1  could  think  on, 
But  tri  no  purpose  i  und  yet  sometimes  sbMiics 
Does  yield  a  kind  of  iatermis^iun  to 
1  he  fury  of  the  fit* 

MoHtr,  See  her  no  more,  the^i. 

Mate/,  Tis  my  hist  refuge,  and  'twas  my  intent. 
And  a^l  *tis,  to  desire  your  helpr 

MotitT,  Command  iL  N^^ 

Mtit^f.  Til  us  then  :  you  have  a  fort,  of  which  you 
The  n.b»olute  lord,  whrther,  I  pray  you,  bear  her  : 
Aud  that  the  night  of  her  may  not  again 
Nourish  ihose  flames,  whtcb  I  feel  something  1i«aen*d 
By  all  the  lies  of  friendship  I  cotijure  you, 
A.  ad  by  a  solemn  oath  you  must  cc«i£rm  it. 
That  though  my  now  calm'd  passions  should  ra<r** 

higher 
Than  erer  heretofore,  and  so  compel  me 
Once  more  to  widib  to  see  her ;  though  I  as* 
Persuasions  mii'd  wiiJj  threstninga,  (nay,  add  to  it. 
That  1,  this  failmg,  should  with  handa  li»^ld  up  iho*' 
Kneel  at  your  feet,  and  batht»  them  with  tears 
Pray*-ra  or  curses,  vows,  or  imprecntions. 
Only  to  look  upon  her,  though  at  distance 
You  still  must  be  obdurate. 


Sc«jf»  IT.] 


THE  UXNATURAL  COMBAT 


Umttr.  ir  it  be 
Yoar  pleasttre,  iir,  tluit  I  «batl  he  unmoved^ 
I  will  cndeaTour. 

Mai^.  You  miut  «w«iar  to  be 
Ixtexorabl^,  ai  you  wcMild  }>r«vent 
Tk«  j«T««ieflt  iiii«obief  to  your  friend,  tbat  fitte 
Could  throw  upon  bim* 

Mtmtr,  Well,  I  imII  obey  you. 
But  how  the  governor  n  ill  be  Aa»wer*d  yet, 
And  't^  maiariml,  is  not  constdt^r^d. 

Matrf,  Ltftve  thut  to  me.  VU  pr^tnentlr  g^ive  order 
How  you  shall  stttprise  ber  ^  b«  not  frigbtod  with 
If«r  «xoli]iitiioiu. 

Mmitr,  he  you  eouitaat  to 
Yoar  reaoluticMi,  1  will  not  fail 
Iq  what  couoemj  my  part. 

Mai^^  Be  ever  bleaa'd  forHf  [£i«itNr. 


SCENE  IL^^  Strett. 
E.mer  Be^autout  Junwr,  Cbamovt,  tin/!  Lat^ovh. 

Cham.  Not  to  be  spoke  wilb,  soy  you  ! 

Bmuf.Jufu  No* 

ijatu   NofTOU 
Admitted  to  have  conference  wiili  li«r  ? 

Bmt^^Jtm,  NVitber. 
file  doors  axe  fiu»t  lock'd  up,  and  solirnde 
Dwells  rocind  about  them,  no  acce»fi  allow 'd 
To  rrjead  or  ecieniy ;  but 

Cham,  Kay,  be  not  moved,  air  ^ 
L^t  his  pas«too  work,  luid,  like  a  bot^rein'd  horse*, 
*Twin  c)uick]y  tire  ilielf, 

Bruuf.  jiin«  Or  in  bis  death, 
Vt'bich,  for  ber  sake^  'till  now  I  have  forborn, 
I  will  r«v«nge  tb**  injury  be  butb  done  to 
My  true  and  bwful  love^ 

Lan,  How  does  your  father. 
Til©  ^remor,  relish  it ! 

Btauf.jun,  Troth,  be  never  bad 
Affedloni  to  the  match  ;;  yet  io  hi»  pity 
To  me,  he's  gone  in  person  to  bis  houw^ 
Nor  wilt  he  he  denied  ;  and  if  be  Bnd  not 
Strong  and  fair  reasons,  Malefort  will  bear  from  bim 
In  a  Jciud  be  does  not  look  for« 

Cham,    In  the  mean  Hme, 
Pray  yoo  put  on  cheerful  looks* 

Enfrr  Moxtaicni;* 

Beouf.jun.  Mine  suit  my  fortttue, 

LaM.  O  here's  Montaigne. 

MiamL  I  nerer  could  have  met  3^u 
More  opportunely.     Ill  not  stele  tbe  jt-st 
By  my  relation  f ;  but  if  you  will  look  on 
The  nmleeontent  Belgsrde,  newly  rigg'd  up, 

• amdi  Hkt  a  h'^-TtiH*d  4u»rv, 

TmUifuicy^  tin  itM{f.]    Tin*  i*  ftom  SbftkjpraR, 

" Anxvr  If  like 

A  ftaJl  bot  hone,  wito  twinit  aJlow'tl  bis  wiy, 
Seif-ni^nk  iire»  Mm/'    Coxktss, 

♦ Jn  mot  itale  the  jet* 

Bw  "^  rriatitm ;]  L  e.  render  It  Itat,  deprive  it  of  *ert  by 
pRVKMii  iBtiotirioo.  Tbb  It  one  of  a  iH^wMtid  iii»taiiccB 
which  m%^\  \k  br^a%H  to  pnivc  ihal  the  true  reading  io 
Oriff/oRtta,  An.  i.  wt.  i.  !•, 


Hfe.  Tt 


it  ifi«>>  br.  >o«  liavc  beard  it ; 


prrve»  my  uurpusc,  I  will  veiatari: 

Theobald  jodinottiry 
<  t«  petnlsntiy  emiai^, 


With  the  train  that  follows  him,  'twill  be  an  objeei  ' 
Worthy  of  your  noting. 

Eeauf.juM,  Look  you  tl>e  comedy 
Make  g'ood  the  prolog^ue,  or  tlje  scorn  wilt  dwell 
Upon  yourselC 

MimL  I'll  basard  that ;  observe  now. 

BcLGAitpa  tomn  out  m  agaihnt  habii ;  gtaytutUm 
</iwr  uilA  hit  *iivrd  drmvm. 

Stmrai   voice*   uithht.       N»y.  captain  I    glorious 

captain  ! 
Bttg.  Fall  bnck,  m8c«ls  ' 
0o  you  make  an  owl  of  me  !  tliis  doy  I  will 

Receive  no  more  petitions. - 

Here  ore  bilU  of  all  occasions,  iind  ull  aiiei*  ! 
If  this  be  the  pleasure  of  a  rich  suit,  would  f  wcrt 
Ap,ain  in  my  buff  jerkin,  nr  my  nnnour  ! 
Then  1  walk'd  securely  by  my  creditors*  noses, 
Kot  a  dog  marked  me  ;  every  ofliccr  slmnn'd  me, 
And  not  one  lousy  prison  would  receive  me  : 
litit  now^  as  the  ballad  says,  I  am  turn  d  gallanl. 
There  does  not  live  that  thing  I  owe  a  sous  to, 
But  does  torment  me.     A  fiuibful  eobler  told  me. 
Witli  his  awl  in  Itis  hand,  I  was  behindhand  with 

him 
For  setting  me  upright,  smd  bade  me  look  to  myself*  ' 
A  sempstress  too,  that  traded  but  in  socks, 
*Swore  sbe  would  set  a  serjeaut  on  mv  back 
For  a  borrow 'd  shirt :  ray  pay,  and  the  benevolencs 
TIjp  governor  and  the  states  bestow  VI  upon  me. 
The  city  corraorantji,  my  money-mongers^ 
linve  swallow*d  down  already  ;  thny  were  sums, 
I  grant, — but  that  I  should  be  surh  a  fool. 
Against  my  OMlh,  being  a  csshier'd  captnin. 
To  pay  debts,  though  grown  up  to  one  and  twenty, 
Deserves  more  reprehension,  in  my  ju figment. 
Than  a  shopkeeper,  or  a  lawyer  that  leads  money. 
In  a  long,  dead  vdcittion. 

Mont*  How  do  you  like 
Ilia  meditntiun  1 

Ch<itn»  Pt^ce  f  let  him  proceed, 
lietg*  I  cannot  now  go  on  the  score  for  shnrue. 
And  where  I  shall  begin  to  pawn — ay»  marr)% 
That  is  considered  timely  !   1  paid  for 
111  is  imin  of  yours,  dsme'  Estridge  '/fourteenerowns, 
And  yet  it  is  so  light,  *twill  hardly  past 
For  a  tavern  reckoning,  unless  it  be 
To  save  the  charge  of  painting,  nail 'd  on  a  poet 
For  the  sign  of  the  feathers.     Fox  upon  the  fashion, 
Ihat  a  captain  cjinnot  tliink  himself  n  captain, 
If  be  wear  not  this,  like  a  fore-horse  !  yet  it  is  not 
Staple  commodity  :  tht^ne  are  perfumed  too 
O*  the  Roman  wash,  snd  yet  a  stale  red  herring 


*o,  iodccd,  It  doet,  an<l  mmny  other  ihlnga ;  n^one  of  which« 
however,  t^tsr  any  rtrlitluii  i«  tbc  lexi,  iSteevcnt,  Uw,  pre- 
fer! weals,  i^hh'h  he  provtf,  from  a  virlety  of  Icnrntrd  auiboK 
rjticj,  lo  lacan  "  scjuUt,  «li»pert«,  tprv«d  :"  to  inAlii:  may  or 
tltem^  liuwwer,  toil  hii  porpoic,  he  ii  obliectl  to  gi\c  an 
anfaiihfal  vi-raion  of  ihv  t«xt :  "  Tlioiiglt  mimf  t{f  jfttu  iiBve 
heard  tbr  ttm-y,  I  wilJ  wprtod  it  yet  widt-r,  nml  diifufec  U 
among  the  rr*t.'*\  Th<Te  i«  nothiii|>;  of  thi»  in  ShAlo^irnre  ; 
and  iiid(,>ed  1  cannot  avoid  (ookiD^  upun  ihc  whc.4«  <>f  bU 
loBlT  note,  a»  a  feeble  attetnpl  lu  Ju^iiJy  a  pailp*lilif  error  of 
tbe  preu,  at  the  ro?l  f>f  laefe  and  ten  At. 

The  itiistakr§  «if  Su-evcnt  are  [King^Toui,  iih<1  fhonld  b# 
noticed.  They  have  svduced  the  edluu»  uf  Beanitiont  hmY 
Pletrbvr,  who  havt  brongbl  buck  Io  the  lexl  of  thtir  aulbor*, 
a  «urrn(illu«i  loug  fince  reitiovwl^  <jn  the  amhorlly  (an  Ibry 
«av)  of  thr  t|tMiiutli>rk*  prodoced  in  the  tiute  to  CWio/cifmt 
S<^Vut.  vil.  p.  2M. 

•  -I  paid  for 

ThU  train  tififtturi,  dmme  EMtrii/'yt,]  i.  e.  1hi«  tail ,'  tliers 
It  liitne  (rumour  In  ihli  Lively  apostrophe  tw  the  oairlclb. 


THE  UNNATURAL  CGIiIBAT- 


1%ctI7- 


Would  fill  llie belly  bBtt^T.  and  hurt  the  head  bia: 

And  tbia  is  Venice  gcjld  ;  would  I  hnd  it  again 

la   French  crowna  in  my  nocket !    0   you  com- 

manden, 
That,  hke  top.  hft^e  no  dead  poys,  nor  can  ttnm 
Th**  romuiis*iiry  at  a  muater  *»  let  me  stand 
For  nil  pxainple  to  you  !  as  you  would 
Unjuj  your  privileges,  videiieet, 
To  My  your  debu,  and  take  your  letcbery  grins  v 
To  nave  your  iasne  wftrni*d  by  others  firw; 
To  be  often  drunk,  and  awear,  yet  pay  no  Ibrfeil 
To  tbe  poor»  but  when  you  ihare  with  one  another  ; 
With  alj  your  other  choice  inimunitiea  : 
Only  of  tliia  I  serlouitly  advi^  you, 
Let  courtier*  f  trip  like  courtiers,  and  your  lorda 
Of  «iirt  and  dunghills  mvte  their  woo<U  »ad  acres, 
In  reWets,  aatiua,  tissues! ;  but  keep  you 
Constant  to  cloth  nud  ahamoi^ 

MimC.  Have  you  heard 
Of  such  a  penitent  homUy "? 

Beig,  I  am  studying  now 
When!  I  shall  hide  myself  till  tbe  nimotir  of 
My  wealth  and  bravery  vanish  J :  let  mi*  see, 
There  is  a  kind  of  raylting  bouse  not  fur  off, 
Where  I  used  to  spend  my  aflemoons,  among 
Suburb  ahi*  gamesters ;  and  yet,  now  1  tbink  on't, 
I  hairi''  cnick'd  a  rin^or  twu  there,  which  they  m-ide 
Others  to  solder  :   No • 

Enter  a  Bawd,  and  two  Courtexans  with  two  CkildrtH. 

1  Court.  O  I  have  we  spied  you  1  [time, 

Eftwti,  Upon  him  without  ceremony  t  now's  the 
Willie  he's  in  the  puying  vein, 

%  CourL  S»veyou,  bnive  captato! 

bmuj\jitn.  'flight,  how  heBt«rej»  I  they  are  worse 
than  die- wolves  to  him, 

Beig*  Shame  me  not  m  tlie  streets ;  I  was  coming 
to  you* 

1  CowrL  O  sir,   you  may  ia  public  piiy  fur  the 
You  had  in  private.  [Addling 

i*  Ctmrt.  We  bear  you  are  full  of  crowns,  sir, 

1  Court.  And  thertsfore,  knowing  you  are  open- 
htmded, 
Before  all  be  destroy 'd,  FU  put  you  in  miad,  air. 
Of  your  young  heir  her^, 

t  Cmtrt.  Here*s  a  second,  sir. 
That  looks  for  a  chdd^s  portion. 


That,  liktm^,  Kdircne  disafl  pAvt,  nortnn  cos^n 
The  cummifMary  at  a  mivjritrr^j  1\\e  c«illua'»i^  pmrlicef 
here  allnded  to  (at  Mr.  GilchriM  ob5ii>nt-r<)  appcir  imA  to 
Jmvc  bi'i'ti  ttnrti<<)tienT,  fln.rl  iiiilc4*d,  RirW.  D'Avmant,  uiib 
tht9,  mfationi  many  similar  conuptiuot  in  ihe  '■*  w«r  dvpurt- 
mcDL"'  ur  bii  \\IU<:  I 

"  Can  >tm  \mx  p^W  t)ic  ?t*tc  finely , 
MuiHertip  yoor  jtminunithiii  ca^fock^  Miiircil  \iiih  »Lrd.w, 
Number  b  bumlrvfl  tprty  dine  dead  fn$f/». 
And  ttisnk  heaven  for  >'oiir  dilcliiiMUi-k  r 
Csoaot  ytm  cloilic  ytmr  r2|£gt.Nl  kiiUntry 
With  MbbAge  leave*  f  dv^uur  \\iv  n^ckiitdn^, 
Atttt  c^t^tw  iMt  111  tlir  riNi,  bill  yoti  tnitnl  bind«*r 
P»Kir  wucictitu  from  i;>iil«|  wjirm  town"    7 he  Si^iff^Act  UU 
t   Lit  rtmrfirrg,  Ac]      The  vciidir  i*iU  nm^W  nt  ihv  «i"rii- 
Ti*W  aollmilft  of  iticlrc  ihi|i*r>»#d  hy  Mir  fornnr  cditur* :   Ihii 
and  Um'  tcmr  fMlkiMriuie  nii««  BtJiiid  thus  m  Cuiictor,  and  Mr. 
R.  Mit^'ii  : 

i-f '  r/turtiertt 

A"  '  ftnd  dunghifli  nwt* 

Ti'v  .  in  Trtvett.mxtmM,  timw^  ; 

Hut  /fr^  '  to  cloth  a*$d  thantaiM, 

Wi'iil     '  rd  o/rtwha  pffutmt  kftmflg  .' 

t  Mjf  uvnlf'  .ty  vanish:]     Hruvtrg  b  Hiol  by 

■II  Ibc  'vritcra  <4  :Ujji4JUi^i.r's  lim«,  Aur  ovtvnUilWai  Auery  of 


HeviQA  witb 


BauxL  There  are  reckonings 
For  muskadine  and  eggs  too,  mnat  be  thought  oo* 
I  CourL  We  have  not  been  hasty,  sir. 
Bawd,  But  staid  your  leisun  : 

But  now  yon  are  ripe,  and  loeden  with  IVnit ' 

«  Cffurt.  Tia  fit  you  should  be  poll'd  ;  bete's  a  bof, 
Pray  you,  kiss  him,  'tis  your  own,  air.  [skt, 

l'  Court.  Nay.  buss  this  first. 
It  bath  just  your  eyes ;  and  luch  a  promising  OiMi, 
That  if  the  sij^n  deceive  me  not,  in  time 
'IVill  prove  ii  nutable  stfiki?r*.  like  hU  ^tbfllC* 
Heig.  And  yet  you  laid  it  to  anuther. 
1  Ciiiirf.  True, 
While  you  wtT«  poor  ;  and  it  wna  policf  ; 
Hut  she  thut  has  ninety  of  fiirhers, 
And  makes  not  choice  of  him  that  can  mainiBiiL  1^ 
Ne'er  studied  Aristotle  t- 
Lan*  A  smart  quean  I 

Betg.  \\  by,  braches,  will  yott  wotty  sib  |  ! 
t  CifurL  No,  but  ease  you 
Of  your  gnlden  burtben  >  the  beery  earni^  mty 
Bring  you  to  a  sweatiog  sickness. 

J^.  Very  likely; 
I  foam  all  o'er  already* 

1   Cmirt.  Will  you  come  off,  sir  ^  I 
Ue%.  Would  I  had  ne'er  come  oat 
patience, 
Or  I  will  anger  you.    Go  to,  yoa  kiu>w  me. 
And  do  not  vex  me  furtber  ;  oy  roy  sins. 
And  your  di^ea^s,  which  arv  certain  trutbsj 
Whute  er  you  think,  1  am  nut  master,  at 
This  instant,  of  a  livre. 

t  Vem-t,  What,  and  in 
Such  ft  glorious  suit  \ 

Btig,  The  Likcr,  wretched  things, 
To  have  no  money. 

Buivd.  Yoii  may  pawn  your  clothes,  sir. 
I  Vaurt,  Will  you  see  your  issue  starire  ! 
9  Court.  Or  the  mothers  beg  1  | 

Btig.     Why,     you     unconaciooable     strumpets, 
M  ould  you  have  me 
Transform  ray  hat  to  double  clouts  and  biggina  ! 
My  rorsek't  to  n  cradle?  or  my  belt 
To  itwaddlebandis  I  or  turn  my  chxik  ta  blankeia? 
Or  to  sell  my  sword  and  spiirii,  for  soap  end  candlesl 


*  *7\irUt  prtmf  a  notabU  ktrlker,]    A  tfrikt^  H  m  mim»e/i$r:  \ 
Ibe  word  cwt iirs  agJiiii  in  th*  Pttrfuiment  ^f  £.^atk, 

♦  jWtrttHditd  ArtMloite.l    Thii*  h:u  bcin  hltlicrtoprialcd,  i 
AViT  studied  ArUi*tWt  nrubkoii :  a    pTuijui.     r.i.l(ii.,l  .i.r* , 
i.\t  which  fvtrv  reader  of  Mgi»jiuierr  will  r- 

I   Iklc.  Hhy,  brachcA,  iH//  yra  foorry  •" 
n  lefn^te  houod.    It  It  slnii)t<r  to  »«  wbai  , 
hAvv   hc'cn  wasted  la  ecmfMUDdUig  ibc    «« 
wi>rdf    Tlir  pBg»  trf  Sl)Ak«pcarc,  aD<l  Ji.»ii 
mr«    l«cunit>er«l  wiih   eiidltM  attulitfionv  , 

Idve  (tie  rt'adcr  sa  li^tuiraal  ■>  ibvy  runnd  Xatn..     Oa 
cvrr,   vvtiicb    ba«   escaped  ibe  «o(auuittNion»  wi 
mute  rial  pnrt  or  U,  U  wurth  alt  Ihii  ihe)  b«Ye  iidvafi 
Ibe  wufd.    TheGenfJtrman'a  H^'^^TnitHm*p>1^.    •'Thl 
la  EnilNnd  pitid  JicotlMnd  iwu  kind*  uf  tiamln|  4o^  i 
'whftm  cl^e  in  ib«  work) ,  the  brat  kind  la  call«|  af     ' 
tbl»  i*  A  fiHit  fccuiJn^  crt-'ature  bo(b  of  wiUle  bea 
fi«he»  alio  which  iW  hW  amooc  tbe  ruck*.   H^fimti^X 
in  t'ttffiand  if  called  a  brache  .*  a  hratk*  it  a   HAM  ' 
NhVKfiit  »]]  \wHtn\  biU'hfM :"  iini\  yvhvn  vtt  ttdd/breHs 
ft  wdl  t>e  alluded  tlul  eauuKh  ban  tieca  aalbd  aa  Ike  I 
$  1  Cuflit.   Mj//g/o«  come  ofl,  fir  ']  Lt.  Hill  yoe  ^ 
«o  tbi*  word  I*  uieil  by  all  our  mUI  dminailc  writers: 

" tfh* 

In  the  old  juM ice's  &iiii,  whom  bv  ivt>b'd  lalety, 
WIU  comt  q/Troandly,  we'll  *el  blin  free  Imi.** 

Tf^  ITktetf. 
Again,  in  the  fVeddtnfi,  by  ShiHey  : 

**  Wbal  waa  lli«  prka  yin  look  li>r  r.ntbna  I 
Dkl  Marwead  etm*  «ff  rvaadly  wiib  tib  )^«f  va  r* 
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Hare  yoa  no  mercy  t  wliat  a  chargeable  devil 
We  cam  in  oar  breedies  t 

fiesu/. jwi.  Now  'tis  time 
To  fetch  him  o£ 

Enter  BxArroBT  mtdor, 

MorL  Your  father  does  it  for  nfl» 

Batod,  The  governor ! 

Beauf.sen.  What  are  these? 

1  Court,  An  it  Kke  your  lordship. 
Very  poor  spinsters. 

BawL  I  am  his  nurse  and  laundress, 

Beig.  You  have  nura*d  and  launder'd  me,  heU 
Tanish !  Ttake  you  for  it  I 

CkoMu  Do,  do,  and  tslk  with  him  nereaner* 

1  CmarL  Tis  our  best  course. 

f  Court,  Well  find  a  time  to  fit  him. 

[Exeunt  Bawd  and  Courtetant. 

Bmuf.  wu  Why  in  this  heat,  Belgardel 

Belg,  You  are  tne  cause  oft. 

Boauf.  sen.  Who.  I? 

Belg,  Yes,  your  pied  lirery  and  your  gdd 
Draw  these  vezations  on  me ;  pray  you  strip  me. 


And  let  me  be  as  I  was :  I  will  not  lose 
The  pleasures  and  the  fireedom  which  I  had 
In  my  certain  poverty,  for  all  the  wealth 
Fair  France  is  proud  oL 

Beauf.  ten.  We  at  better  leisure 
Will  learn  the  cause  of  this. 

Beauf.jun,  What  answer,  tir^ 
From  the  admiral  1 

Beai^.  ten.  None ;  his  daughter  is  removed 
To  the  fort  of  Montreville,  and  he  himself 
In  person  fled,  but  where,  is  not  discover'd ; 
I  could  tell  you  wonders,  but  the  time  denies  me 
Fit  liberty.    In  a  word,  let  it  suflice 
The  power  of  our  fpneet  master  is  contemn'd 
The  sacred  laws  of  God  and  man  pro&ned ; 
And  if  I  sit  down  with  this  injury, 
I  am  unworthy  of  my  place,  and  thou 
Of  my  acknowledgment :  draw  up  all  the  troops ; 
As  I  go,  I  will  instruct  you  to  what  purpose. 
Such  as  have  power  to  punish,  and  yet  spare. 
From  fear  or^  from  conmvance,  others  ill. 
Though  not  in  act,  assist  them  in  their  will. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  ly—A  Street  near  Malbfort's  Houte. 

Enter  MoNTREviLLta^ftfc  Servants,  Thsocmnb,  Page, 
and  Waiting  Women.  ^ 

Montr.  Bind  them,  and  gag  their  mouths  sure ; 
I   • 


Will  be  your  convoy. 

1  Worn.  Madam! 

«  Worn.  Dearest  lady! 

Page.  Let  me  ^ht  for  my  mistress. 

Serv.  Tisin  vam. 
Little  cockerel  of  the  kind. 

Montr,  Away  with  them. 
And  do  as  I  comtaiand  von. 

{Exeunt  Servantt  wUh  Page  and  TTatftii^  Women. 

Theoe.  MpDtreville, 
Yoa  are  my  Adier's  friend ;  nay  more,  a  soldier. 
And  if  a  right  one,  as  I  hope  to  find  you. 
Though  m  a  hnrfol  war  vou  had  surprised 
A  ei^,  that  bow'd  humbly  to  your  measure, 
In  hooofir  you  atand  bound  to  guara  a  virgin 
From  violence ;  but  in  a  free  estate. 
Of  whidi  you  are  a  limb,  to  do  a  wrong 
Wlueh  noble  enemies  never  consent  to. 
Is  audi  an  insolence 

MMikr.  How  her  heart  beats* ! 
Mttch  like  a  partridge  in  a  sparhawk^s  foot. 
That  with  a  panting  silence  does  lament 
The  fate  she  cannot  flv  from !  Sweet,  take  comfort, 
Yoa  are  sale,  and  nothing  is  intended  to  you, 
Hot  love  and  service. 

Tkeoe,  Thef  came  never  clodied 
In  force  and  ootraffe.    Upon  what  assurance 
^Baosembertng  on^  that  my  frtther  lives. 
Who  will  not  tamelv  suffer  the  disgrace) 
Have  you  preaumea  to  hurry  me  from  his  house, 

•  Moatr.  Bom  her  heart  beaie  t  Stc)  ThU  U  a  verv  pretty 
•iinilc,  and,  though  sot  altoftther  af w,  la  made  striking  by 
the  elcfance  with  whkh  it  b  exprencd. 


And,  as  I  were  not  worth  the  waiting  on. 
To  snatch  me  from  the  duty  and  attendance 
Of  my  poor  servants  ? 

Montr.  Let  not  that  afflict  you. 
You  shall  not  want  observance ;  I  will  be 
Your  page,  your  woman,  parasite,  or  fool. 
Or  any  other  property,  provided 
You  answer  my  affection. 

Theoc.  In  what  kind  t 

Montr.  As  you  had  done  young  Beaufort's. 

Theoe.  How! 

Montr.  So,  lady ; 
Or,  if  the  name  of  wife  appear  a  yoke 
Too  heavy  for  your  tender  neck,  so  I 
Enjoy  you  as  a  private  friend  or  mistress. 
Twill  be  sufficient. 

Theoe.  Blessed  angels  guard  me  ! 
What  frxmtless  impudence  is  this  ?  what  devil 
Hath,  to  thy  certain  ruin,  tempted  thee 
To  offer  me  this  motion  1  by  my  hopes 
Of  after  joys,  submission  nor  repentance 
Shall  expuite  this  foul  intent. 

Montr.  Intent! 
Tis  more.  Ill  make  it  act 

Theoe.  Ribald,  thou  darest  not : 
And  if  (and  with  a  fever  to  thy  soul) 
Thou  but  consider  that  I  have  a  father. 
And  such  a  father,  as,  when  this  arrives  at 
His  knowledge,  as  it  shall,  the  terror  of 
His  veneeance,  which  as  sure  as  fate  must  follow. 
Will  make  thee  curse  the  hour  in  which  lust  taught 

thee 
9o  nourish  these  bad  hopes  ;— -and  'tis  my  wonder 
Thou  darest  forget  how  tender  he  is  of  me. 
And  that  each  shadow  of  wrong  done  to  me. 

Will  raise  in  him  a  tempest  not  to  be  [bim 

But  with  thy  heart-blood  calm'd :  this,  when  I  af^, 

Montr.  As  thou  shalt  never 

Theoe,  Wilt  thou  murder  me  ? 


56 


im  UNNATinAL  COMBAT, 


tArry.' 


Mantr.  No,  no,  tis  otH«rwis«  [h*tf>mim«>4»  fooL 
Tlir*  maiter  which  in  passton  Icilh  liis  alave 
That  niny  b#  useful  to  him.  dm-a  hitnsetf 
Tht^  injur)':   know,  iJioti  must  wreTclifd  i-riL'flture. 
Tlmr  fuiher  thou  presume«i  upon,  rhwt  futher, 
That,  when  I  ftoug^ht  thee  in  n  noble  woy, 
Denii*d  thee  to  tne,  fancying  in  his  hope 
A  hiL-Iwr  match  from  hia  excess  of  dotag^e. 
Hatli  in  his  b  <we1s  kindte^l  »tuchaflame 
Of  impioas  and  most  unniUumI  lust^ 
That  now  he  fears  his  mn#t  furious  desires 
May  force  him  to  do  ihnt,  he  sbaice^  to  thitik  on» 

Theoc.  O  me,  most  wretrhed  ♦ 

Monfr.  Nerer  hope  apinn 
To  hlaat  hjm  vith  tliose  eves  :  their  golden  Iwum^ 
Ar»  to  him  arrows  of  deal  h  and  hell, 
Bat  unto  me  divine  artillery 
Aad  tbefefori},,  wince  what  t  so  long  in  vuin 
Pursued,  U  offer'd  to  me,  und  by  btni 
Given  up  to  my  po«8«ft»ioii ;  do  not  flatter 
Thyself  with  an  una^^oary  hpf>«, 
Bui  that  ril  take  occasion  by  the  forelock. 
And  mnke  use  of  my  fortuuf.     As  w©  walk, 
ril  tell  th-*<j  more. 

Thfoe.  I  will  not  atir. 

M(tuir>     rn  force  ibee, 

Tht'oe.  Help*  ht'lp  ! 

M^ntv.  In  vnin. 

Thtftr^  In  niM  mv  hrotht'r'n  blood 
I^  pmii.sircl  lit  tlif  heiui'liT* 

Mimtr,  Tbe  couLb  therif ! 

Theoc,  Dear  sir 

Montr.  Tears,  curaet,  prayers,  are  alike  to  me  ; 
I  ciiii,  and  inuit  enjoy  my  present  pleasure, 
And  ^liall  take  time  to  mituru  for  it  nt  leisure. 

[if*  bean  her  o^'. 


SCENE  IL— ^  Spnct  before  the  FarU 
Entej'  MALiiioKj* 

J  hare  play'd  the  fool,  the  gross  fool,  to  beliere 

The  hosom  of  a  friend  will  hold  a  secret, 

Muw  own  could  not  contniTi ;  and  my  industry 

In  takm^^  liberty  fWim  ray  innocent  d8Ughter» 

Our  of  fahe  bope*  of  iVi'^loiii  to  myself, 

J  A,  in  thts  little  beJp  it  yiebk  me*  piinish'd, 

She'e  abifuit»  but  1  have  her  fij^ur*'  here  ^ 

And  erery  grace  nnd  mrity  about  her, 

Are  by  the  jiencil  of  my  memon', 

In  hrinp  colours  painted  on  my  hesrt. 

My  ftrei  too,  a  short  interim  closed  up, 

Breuk  out  with  g^reater  fury.     ^Vhy  waa  I* 

Since  'twaa  mv  liite,  und  not  to  be  declined, 

In  this  so  tender-ccinscienctMl  7  Say  1  bad 

Enjoy 'd  what  1  desired,  what  bnd  it  been 

But  incest  T  and  there's  somethiog  here  that  tells  me 

1  stand  accompfnhle  for  fjretiter  sins 

]  never  check  d  nt*.     Neither  bad  ibe  mme 

Wanted  a  precedent :  I  have  rend  in  story t , 


•  and  there'*  §mnetf>iHif  hrrt  ffuti  t«lis  me 

i  »tuHd  aotiJtnj.taBte  for  j/frutrr  g/n* 

I  mffftir  chrt'k d  at,]  Thv*e  tjjirk  dllii'ititi*  to  «  ilrr'niTftil 
ficU  Arv  iDlr'Kbtcril  Willi  ^difiirabJc Juc||;iiH>nl ,  Si  tlw^y  «wiikrn, 
itlilitmt  eiviili>liig,  llu.  curiofeiiy  oj  Un  rrudrr^  ukI  cjuktiuue 
lluf  iiili  rf^t  i>t  the  Utkr)% 

t  -  -  -  -  /  fnitv  ft-nd  in  Btory,  Av.]  He  liai!  bci-n  tfnily- 
iHg  Oviit,  ami  |>tfllcr»t.ti1>  the  drcMrinil  iinry  itt  \\)rt\i», 
Thk*  wifich«.il  Nticii^ii  of  MiiKfua  (m  Cb»i»ti«m,  at  k'ii>*l  lu 
miiiiitf,  me  may  »ap|w^*r)  lu  [idliirile,  iwr  Hefvnil  hi*  ln<^tMt«te(l 
crtiiii',  by  (he  M^Timpke  nt  talHtlTiu*  c1<  lliv*,  mro  bi  «  «lstv 


ThoMS  first  great  heroes,  that  for  th«r  bfiv«  d««4( 

Were  in  tbe  world's  first  infancy  strled  ftMl»« 

Frt*fly  enjoy 'd  what  I  denied  myself. 

IJlil  Snium,  in  the  iplden  a^,  embnoed 

Hu  aister  Opa,  and,  in  tbe  Mime  degree, 

Tbe  Thunderer  Juno.  Neptune  Theiis,  and, 

By  their  example,  after  the  6r«t  d(»liige, 

Deucnlion  Pyrrha.     Univer&al  nature. 

As  every  day  'tis  evident,  allows  il 

To  creatures  of  all  kinds  :  the  ,.-  "     •  ^    r.:;^ 

Covers  tbe  mare  to  which  he  \\ 

1  he  bird  with  fertile  s^^ed  givr-  •  .»»p 

l*o  ber  tbat  hotchM  bim  :  why  aliouid  enrious  man 

Brund  tb«t  close  act,  which  *f)ds  proiimity        rihen 

Mo  what's  most  near  bim.  with  »hr  abbortied  titJe 

Of  iuci^^st  ?  Of  our  Inlor  luws  forbid 

What  by  tlie  tirst  wa^i  granted  ?  Let  old  men, 

Thut  are  not  capable  of  the  aw?  del  lights . 

And  jiolemn  Bujterstitious  fools,  prescribe 

Rules  to  rbeniselred  ;   I  will   not  curb   nav  ffvedoin, 

But  constantly  go  on,  wiih  thia  assunince, 

1  but  walk  in  a  path  which  grenter  men 

Have  trod  before  me*     llaT  this  is  the  fort  : 

Open  die  gate  !    Witliin,  there  t 

Enter  tvo  Soldiert* 

1   Sold.  With  your  pardon 
We  must  forbid  your  entrance. 

Malrj\     Do  you  know  me  ? 

^  Sit'tii.  Perfectly,  my  lord. 

Male/.     I  am  [your]  captain's  Iriend*. 

1   Said.  It  may  be  ao  ;  but  till  we  know  hin  pira 
Yon  must  excuse  us.  ['^nn, 

)t  Sitid.  Well  acquaint  bim  with 
\  our  WBJTjnp:  here. 

MalrJ.  W  ajtijig,  slave  1  he  waa  ever 
By  me  comnianded. 

1   Sofd,  A  a  we  are  by  bim, 

Mut^.  8o  punctual  I  pray  you  tlien,  in  m^  osm^ 
liis  presencf^,  [mtrrai 

«  Said.  That  we  shall  do.  [Eiemiit 

Matef*  1  must  nse 
^me  strange  persuasions  to  work  him  to 
Delivtfr  her^^  and  to  forjcet  the  vows, 
And  horrid  oaths  I,  in  my  madneasj  iniid«htm 
1  oke  to  the  contrary  ;  and  may  I  get  her 
Once  more  in  my  possession,  1  will  bear  her 
Into  some  close  cave  or  desert,  where  well  end 
Our  lusta  and  tires  together. 

Enier  MoHTiuviLL£,  and  Soldier«, 

Montr.  Fail  not,  on 
The  Itarfeit  of  your  lives,  to  execute 
What  I  command.  [Kieunt  Sd^lfra* 

MuUj:  3Iontreville  !  how  is't  friend  1 

Montr.  I  itm  glad   to  see  yott  wetr  sudi  elie^ul 
Tbe  world's  weU  alier'd.  [lofikfl  ; 

MuUf.  YoBj  1  thajik  my  atara  : 
But  methinks  thou  art  troubled. 

Miuttr.  Some  litjbt  cross, 
But  of  no  moment.  | 


uf  iiKlure,  and  Iku1«,  is  a  jnRt  ami  ftrikjaf  pidnra  of  thm 
etfgtfniriLt  wlib  vrliich  a  tnlDd  rerclved  f>«i  fvflL  mioisNn  to 
iiR  own  tli'ccpikui,  Th!f,  in  lh«  Scripture  |ihrM»o|op',  k 
kMitlctl,  "  h^rrlt-niTiK  the  hrart  ;'*  and  Mtfitit  to  b«  fb*  1m| 
t\3^r  fif  tiumaji  clcpravaiinn. 

•  M.iU*f.  f  am  (ycmr)  captain'*  frin%ii J  Covctcr,  A4)(nr> 
ing  Ibe  v]il  copy,  reAd*,  J  nm  ihi*  cnpfnin*» /irttmil.  iff.  U* 
iUnanii  nlntrvAthig  lu  thp .'  If  ati}  fhNUC«  be  nw^c—ty,  et 
wIdcJi  1  ajn  dmitnttit,  ibc  word  iwm  iaserted  liids  lUfval  M 
be  genuine  ((imiii«Kl  Ln  edit.  ISlJi).  ' 
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**.  So  I  hope ;  beware 

ftod  impious  tlioiights ;  yon  know  bow  far 

roueht  on  me* 

r.  No  flucb  eome  near  me,  sir. 

like  joQ,  no  danghter,  and  mocb  wisb 

rer  had  been  cars*d  witb  one. 

:  Who,  I  ? 

t  deceired,  I  am  most  ^iqppy  in  her. 

r.  1  am  gUid  to  bear  it. 

'.  My  inoestnons  fires 

her  are  quite  burnt  out ;  J  lore  bar  now 

ber.  and  no  further 

\  Fix  there  then 

nstant  peace,  and  do  not  try  a  second 

don  from  her. 

'.  Yes,  friend,  though  she  were 

ons  of  degrees  more  excellent 

•erfections  ;  nay,  though  she  could  borrow 

angelicsl  to  take  my  frailty, 

I  not  do:  and  therefore,  Montrerille, 

f  delight  next  her,  I  come  to  tell  thee 

emor  and  I  are  reconciled, 

)nfirm*d,  and  with  all  possible  speed, 

>  large  satisfaction  to  young  Beaufort, 

,  whom  I  have  so  much  wrong'd :  and  for 

ible  in  her  custody,  of  which 

discharge  thee,  there  is  nothing  in 

'^es  or  fortunes,  but  shtEill  erer  be 

levotion. 

.  Vou  promise  fairly, 

bt  I  the  performance  ;  yet  I  would  not 

T  be  reported  to  ha^e  been 

icipal  occasion  of  your  falling 

lapse:  or  but  suppose,  out  of 

ness  of  my  nature,  and  assurance 

firm  and  can  hold  out,  J  could  consent ; 

ds  must  know  there  are  so  many  lets* 

ke  against  it,  that  it  is  my  wonder 

T  me  the  motion  ;  having  bound  me 

ths  and  imprecations  on  no  terms, 

,  or  arguments,  you  could  propose, 

lould  admit  you  to  her  sight, 

ss  restore  ber  to  you. 

Are  we  soldiers, 
id  on  oaths ! 

.  It  is  beyond  my  knowledge 
we  are  more  worthy,  than  in  keeping 
ds,  much  more  our  vows. 

Heaven  pardon  all ! 
ny  thousands,  in  our  heat  of  wine, 
,  and  play,  and  in  our  younger  days, 
te  I  may  say,  between  oursdves, 
I  of  love,  have  we  to  answer  for, 
re  be  scrupulous  that  way  1 

You  say  well : 
f  aptl^r  call  to  memonr 
IS  against  all  ties  and  rites  of  friendship 
»y  vou  to  me. 

No  more  of  that. 

Yes,  'tis  material,  and  to  the  purpose : 
(and  think  upon't)  was,  when  I  brought 

tant  to  my  mistress  then,  ^the  mother 

une  daugnter,)  whom,  wiUi  dreadful  words, 

3ns  to  remember,  you  swore  deeply 

ake  never  to  attempt ;  yet  then, 

len  you  had  a  sv/eet  wife  of  your  own, 

tfd»  mutt  kmaw  there  art  «o  moMjf  lets]  I.  c  impe* 
bttMlcs,&c.    ^te  Ike  ntym-Martvr, 


1  know  not  with  what  f>rts,  philtres,  and  charms 
(Unless  in  wealth*  and  fame  you  were  above  me) 
Vou  won  her  from  me ;  and,  her  grant  obtained, 
A  marriage  with  the  second  wait^  on 
The  burial  of  the  first,  that  to  the  world 
Brought  your  dead  son :  this  I  sat  tamely  down  by. 
Wanting,  indeed,  occasion  and  power 
To  be  at  the  height  revenged. 

Makf,  Yet  this  you  seem'd 
Freely  to  pardon. 

Jtfonlr.  As  perhaps  I  did. 
Your  daughter  Theocrine  growing  ripe, 
(Her  mother  too  decea«ed,)  and  fit  for  marriage, 
I  was  a  suitor  for  her,  had  your  word. 
Upon  your  honour,  and  our  friendship  made 
Authentical,  and  ratified  with  an  oath, 
She  should  be  mine  :  but  vowa  witb  you  being  like 
To  your  religion,  a  noae  of  wax 
To  be  tum'cT every  way,  that  very  day 
The  governor's  son  but  making  his  approaches 
Of  courtship  to  her,  the  wind  of  your  ambition 
For  ber  advancement,  scattered  the  thin  sand 
In  which  you  wrote  your  full  consent  to  me. 
And  drew  you  to  his  party.    What  hath  pass'd  sin^, 
You  bear  a  register  in  your  own  bosom, 
That  can  at  large  inform  you. 

Malrf,  Montreville, 
I  do  confess  all  that  you  chaise  me  with 
To  be  strong  truth,  and  that  f  bring  a  cause 
Most  miserably  guflty,  and  acknowledge 
That  though  your  goodness  made  me  nune  own  judge, 
I  should  not  shew  the  least  compassion 
Or  mercy  to  myself.    O,  let  not  yet 
My  foulness  taint  your  pureness,  or  my  falsehood 
Divert  the  torrent  of  your  lojral  faith  !  "^ 

My  ills,  if  jiot  return  d  by  you,  will  add 
Lustre  to  your  much  gooa ;  and  to  o'ereome 
With  noble  sufferance,  will  express  your  strength 
And  triumph  o  er  my  weakness.    If  you  pktae  too 
My  black  deeds  being  only  known  to  you, 
And,  in  surrendering  up  my  daughter,  buried. 
You  not  alone  make  me  your  slave,  (for  I 
At  no  part  do  deserve  the  name  of  friend,) 
But  in  your  own  breast  raise  a  monument 
Of  pity  to  a  wretch,  on  whom  with  justice 
You  may  express  all  cruelty. 

Mentr.  You  much  move  me. 

Malrf,  O  that  I  could  but  hope  it !  To  revenge 
An  injury  is  proper  to  the  wishes 
Of  feeble  women,  that  want  strength  to  act  itf  : 
But  to  have  power  to  punish,  and  yet  pardon. 
Peculiar  to  princes.    See  !  these  knees. 
That  have  been  ever  stiff  to  bend  to  heaven. 
To  you  are  supple.    Is  there  anght  beyond  this 
Ihat  may  speak  my  submission ?  or  can  pride 
nhough  I  well  know  it  is  a  stranger  to  you) 
Desire  a  feast  of  more  humility, 
To  kill  her  growing  appetite  ? 

Montr.  I  required  not 
To  be  sought  to  this  poor  wayt ;  yet  'tis  so  far 

«  (  Unleu  in  wealth,  &c.]  i.  e.  Unle$$  it  were  that  m  wealth. 
Sec 

t  To  revenge 

Am  injurjf  i§ proper  to  the  wiehe$ 

Of  feeble  women,  that  want  etrength  to  act  it :] 

Qtdfpe  numUi 

Semper  et  ir\firmi  e$t  animi  erijfwque  voluptae 
Vltio.    Contimio  eic  coUige,  quod  vindicta 

Nemo  magi*  gamdetf  quamjamina." 

Juv.  Sat.  xlll.  in. 
t  Montr.  /  reqmred  not 
To  be  waiht  to  tMe  poor  wap ;]    So  the  old  copy  :  tli« 


I; 


TWK  UNNATURAL  COMBAT* 


tA«r^ 


A  kfodof  mtisAietJon,  that  I  will 

DispenM  a  little  with  tboM  teriaut  oiths 

You  made  me  take  :  your  daoehter  «hiill  come  to  yott, 

I  will  not  Mj,  iu  jou  ddlvvrd  ber, 

But  &B  il]«  U.  vou  msy  dispove  of  ber 

Ai  Tou  dball  tnink  mo«t  requiiiitet  f  K^iL 

i!aUf\  Hi»  Uut  word* 
Arci  riddles  to  me.     Here  the  lioD*i  force 
Would  huve  proved  useless,  and,  pgninat  mj  nftture, 
Conjpell'd  me  from  the  crocodile  to  borrow 
Her  connterfeit  tears  :  tbere's  now  no  tunuog^  b*ck* 

ward. 
Muj  I  but  quench  these  fires  that  mg:e  within  me, 
And  fidl  wbiit  am  fnll,  I  sm  arni'd  to  he^  tl  ! 

Enter  Soldiere,  ihrusiing  forth  TfitocniNK  ,-  her 
garnnniti  loow,  hfr  hair  dithtt'elted, 

f  Soid,  You  must  be  tmckifi;;. 

Thtae,  Hith  he  robb*a  me  of 
^  Miii«  honour,  mid  deuiei  me  now  •  foom 
To  bide  my  ahame ! 

t  Sold.  My  lord  the  ndminil 
Attends  your  tiuiysbip. 

I  Sittdl  Close  ihe  port,  and  leave  them. 

fEifunt  Soitiien, 
ler'd !  bow  de- 
"formed ! 
It  cannot  be  :  and  yet  Ihii  ereotufe  hnA 
A  kind  of  a  resemblance  to  my  daug^hter. 
My  Theocrine  !  but  «a  difteirnt 
From  that  ahe  was,  an  bodies  dpud  are,  in 
Their  beat  perfection ti,  from  what  tliey  were 
When  tbey  had  life  and  motion. 

7^*foe*  'Tts  most  tTUf»  sir; 
I  am  dead*  indijed,  to  all  hut  miaety. 

0  oome  not  near  me,  atr,  1  am  ijireetioua  ; 
To  look  on  me  it  dietance^  ui  ns  dun^^eroua 
Aa  horn  a  piimtck's  cloud -kisaing  spire 
With  giddy  eyea  to  view  the  steep  cfeacent ; 
But  to  acknowledge  me,  a  oertain  rain* 

O.  air  I 

Makf,  Speak,  Theocrine,  force  me  not 
To  furtljer  qtiestion  ;  my  fears  tdready 
Have  choked  my  vital  spirits. 
I       Theoc.  Pray  you  turn  away 
!  Your  fiice  and  hear  me,  and  with  my  hist  breath 
Give  me  leave  to  accuse  you  ;  what  olfenoe^ 
From  my  first  infancy*  did  I  commit* 
That  for  a  puniuhment  you  aboiild  give  up 
My  rirgtn  chasiity  to  tlie  treacheroua  g:uanl 
Of  ffostiHU  ^Montreville  I 

Mairf.  V\  hat  hath  be  done  ? 

TUenc.  Abused  me,  air,  hy  violence  ;  and  thiatold* 

1  cannot  live  to  speak  more  :  may  the  cuuse 

10  you  find  jiardon,  hut  th<*  apeeJini^  curse 
Of  s  ravish 'd  maid  fall  heavy,  lienvy  on  him  ! 
Beaufort,  my  lawful  love,  farewell  for  ever.      [Bits, 

flifMlrra  editors,  ignoriiiiit  iof  the  laagUAgv  of  tJi«  tjtite,  wrbl- 
tmrily  I'xclianj^v  to  fur  in^  amJ  Ihui  pvi-vert  lUc  ftvuMi.  Tn 
wttk  to,  ia  lo  ftipptk'die,  lmiItcjiI^  have  tsjimest  reconrw  i\\ 
arc. I  «hicb  i»  llie  ttiiritiilrtg  of  (lie  lent. 

Thrrt  wafr  «  bo^jk,  niucli  itatt  by  onr  »ncc4tnr»,  from 
whiiit,  •*  tH'int  llie  pnrv  Uill  higid  of  Bngllalt  (.troMS  iJucy 
rlrrhMl  «  nimfbrr  of  (jhrfl**-*  \hM  hivt  *oivU  pnrxird  ihttSr 
rlcflccnilMut*.  Thi»  txx'k  ^  '  ;  •  itunaulysitU  iniii^l»ienc«, 
I*  Ut*   fllUlv  :  Ku^l  1  V.  in,  Midtoni  feJir  i\t  i><n- 

ltNitlcti«Mi|  that  ihu#c  ■  i  i'*o|;le  \*L.i  hn%c  *lmlit'(! 

11  well.  »ft  »  <MJ4ii|j«1i'r»i  jitML'<v^  III  iiir  (iH-aniinK  "f  our  attcicot 
4i*hlc'iit.  4»  nu»\  of  ihv  firiruiirifiii  of  bliick  Titvrnfure,  Truiii 
Th4^b4l4l  lu  Si4'«vru«,  Tbc  t!X|)ieii«ir>D  tti  the  text  frvqnently 
iircnrt  ill  il :  "  AinJ  Am  '*t*9  <1ih'«H(1  Mi  !»•  fcil-jti  in  bl* 
iU»ii  it»r  III'  ttn^ht  Hut  l0  Uiv  LtJitl,  but  fn  lihc  (fh>>kiji*u.** 
?1  Ctirua.  »vi,  1% 


Matrf,  Take  not  thy  Hig^ht  ao  aooo,  ODiiiiietiiita 
Tie  fled  idready.^ — ttow  the  innoeenti  ['f*'^ 

As  in  a  (gentle  slumber,  pass  awmy  \ 
But  to  cut  off  tbe  knotty  thnwd  of  lift 
In  guilty  men,  must  force  stem  Atropos 
To  use  her  sharp  knife  often.     I  would  belp 
I'he  eds^e  of  ber's  with  the  sliarp  point  of  mar, 
Uut  that  I  dare  not  die,  till  1  have  rrat 
This  dng'%  heart  piecemeal.     O,  that  1  bad  wio^ 
To  scale  the»e  walb,  or  that  my  hands  were  cumau, 
To  bore  their  flinty  aides  !  that  I  migbt  bris^ 
The  villain  in  tbe  reach  of  my  good  arword  ? 
llie  Turki-nh  eujjiire  offer'd  for  bia  rvnaome, 
Should  not  redeem  his  life,     O  tbat  mv  rinem 
Were  loud  as  tL under,  and  with  borrid  sound! 
Might  force  a  dreadful  passafe  to  bia  e^rs. 
And  through  them  reach  his  itoui !  lihidinoiUimotaittvl 
Foul  rvvisher  !  as  thou  dur»t  do  a  deed 
Which  fo refold  the  sun  to  hide  his  grtorloiim  intm 
Behind  a  sable  mask  of  cIouds«  appettT, 
And  as  a  man  defend  it ;  or  Uke  me. 
Shew  some  compunction  for  iL 

Enter  MoNTRFvrLLE  oh  thd  WatU  mbeof* 

Mflntr,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Makj.  Is  this  an  object  to  taue  mirtb  T 

Montr,  Yen,  yes. 

Mate/,  My  daughler'a  de*d. 

NiUftr,  Thou  hadst  best  follow  ber  ; 
Or  if  thou  art  tlie  tliine  tbou  art  reportMi), 
Thou  shouldiit  have  led  the  way.     Do  tear  thy  batr. 
Like  a  village  nurse*  and  mourn,  wldle  I  Uagb  stthec^ 
Be  but  a  just  i^xamtner  of  iliyiielf. 
And  in  an  equal  hnloiice  poiicthe  notbing^. 
Or  litth*  mischief  1  have  dcmi*,  compared  [tboQ 

Witb  the  pond'roua  weight  of  tin ne  ;  and  bow  eamt 
Accus«  or  argue  with  me  ]  mme  was  a  ^^pei 
And  she  being  in  a  kind  contntcted  to  ine« 
llie  fact  may  challenge  some  qualiticatiua  ; 
But  thy  intent  made  nature's  self  run  bftclcwttrdf 
And  done,  had  caused  an  earthquake* 

Enter  Soldiers  aftaniv 

1  SoM,  Captain  ♦ 

Mmtr.  Ha!  [«ttift^ 

2  fyoUl.  Our  outworka  are  surprised,  tbe  sentiad 
The  coifm  de  guard  defeated  too« 

Montr,  By  whom  ? 

1  Sotd,  The  Nudden  storm  and  darknees  of  the  niglit 
Forbids  the  knowledge ;  make  up  apeedUy. 
Or  all  is  Iwsti  [Exnttit, 

Motitf\   In     the    devil^s    name,   whence    ctimem 

this }  [IjtL 

I A  Surm  ;  with  tkundtr  anil  tightnmgm 

Matff,  Do,  do  rage  on  !  r^^nd  open,  .l^ulus. 
Thy  braxen  pns*in,  iind  let  looj^e  at  once 
Thy  stormy  issue !  Blusteniig  Boreas » 
Aided  with  all  the  scales  the  pilot  uumbem 
Upon  his  compoMSf  cannot  nu^e  a  tempest 
1  ]irough  tbe  vast  region  of  the  air,  like  that 
1  feel  Yi'ithin  me  :  for  I  am  posseiis'd 
With  whirlwinds,  and  each  guilty  thought  to  me  ta 
A  dn^adful  hurricano*.     Though  this  cetitre 


•  A   ftrttvl/vt  hiirrk»no.]    go  the  i4il  copy,  sml  riglilly  j 

wttkli  inrrt'ly  ttc-ftroye  (lie  iTielre  I      Huw   Ibry    r<  < 

iriifl  tilt'  tint',  fbi]»  (jrliitril.  1  CAiinui  coiftriv*','  Wi 

[H  hurticfinft  I   doubt  "Mbcihrr  it  nan  nmcli  iii  u 

aiPiKrr'*  liiiiv  ;  ht-  aotl  liii  conlFiiiuoraric*  *JIituhi|   iii^it|,^M> 

vtrllc  hnrricano,  \aft  ii«  fbf>  nrrirtv«  il  frum  ih«^  Purlttgi 

iisir.iuyr»  of  vuya|;i-*.  Htc. 


THK  UNNATURAL  COMBAT- 


'  «Ck  hfmf(  forth  ««rth(mKkftt,  utd  bell  opto 
li«r  wtd#^^trt««>li'(l  jtwB,  md  }H  out  ill  ber  furiet, 
Tli#T  eftvmct  tdd  vi  storn  to  The  mogntJiiD 
Of  itmr*  umI  t#rroor»  dint  «ftch  iainut«  threnten 
To  Mi  oo  mj  aociintd  bM(L^> 


mmi^%/*jti  of  tmmnds,  Uu^^  in  th$  Shadow  of  « 
L^d^,  ktrjat*  ieprom* 

Ha  \  is*t  fimcy  ? 
Or  IwCli  Wn  )i«B-d  nti.mad  mHkt«s  proof  if  I 
Dwe  «ci)d  tiM  ln>|  ?  Ym,  1  do  ;  ftiid  dow 
1  Ti^w  tb»«c  ippariDana,  1  Isel 
]  on*  did  liiKnr*b€*ubst«aeM.  F<Mrwluii«aBMjroti  ? 
▲y«  f^j«ir  iiniil  f  mna  depntw!  of  famgimge, 
AdiI  to  <lenkd  to  t«ll  ■■•,  tbat  bjr  autos 

[Thf  GAorCi  tut  ^turu, 
r^m  bid  W  Mb  beiv  of  myielf  •!  Ti»  ao  : 
A«d  tlMA  M  ioiDetbing  ber«  makei  aniw«r  for  you. 
Voa  eooa  to  kooe  my  iAar'd  up  con»ciience  ;  yes, 
"  IP  tllstmet  m»,  tint  tbo»e  thunderbolts, 
t  lMiii*d  mm  baidkiiia-  from  the  height  of  glon% 
itli«  boooon,  worldly  bippineAis,  were  furg«4 
PpoB  tb«  anri]  of  my  itopiouA  wron^i 
Am  crudty  co  you !  I  do  coafp«s  it ; 
And  tiitt  my  lust  cotnp«1lmg^  me  ro  mnke  wny 
F«r«  i»eoacl  wife,  1  pPoisonM  tUeo;  and  that 
i^TW  raoae  (which  to  llie  world  U  uiKli^cover*d) 
t  Ibived  ibee  to  tbake  off*  thy  fiUal  duty 
i«,  tby  hshmtt  bad  it«  ipritiD:  iod  source 
Fran  thy  impoCicace,  to  know  thy  mother » 
Tbat  with  all  doty  and  obedkoce  served  me, 
flTor  BOW  with  horror  I  acknowledge  it,) 
BaJWOTid  Boj natty :  yet,  thou  b«inff  my  aoti, 

a  eoffipcfteot  jud&re  marked  out  by  beaten 
reTeu^r,  wbicb  thy  fiilliij|:  by 

baud  confirm 'd. — \AfavNfrtd  ttUi  h^  iign** 

^Tia  granted  by  tbee, 

Caa  «ij  penanoe  expiate  my  guilt. 

Or  em  ivpaBlniee  aare  me  ? —  [Tht  gftott$  dimypmr. 

They  are  vuntsih'd } 

WImI's  M  10  do  tb«a  \  111  ac^ruse  my  (at«, 
T^at  dad  aoc  frabion  ma  for  aobler  ueie^  : 
For  i£  iboiA  mam  croaa  to  me  in  my  birtb, 
Hfll  BOI  4imkA  their  pnwperoua  influanco  lo  it. 
WidlMio*  «f  eonacieiio«,  like  to  iJUioe«nt  men, 
I  aigBi  b«r«  wiaatd  to  be,  aod  not  aa  now, 

T<»««BMaqr  cuM«  of  bt^ing 

[Iff  It  m*d  \ciA  afiuh  rf  UghtniHg. 

tmttr  fiau&4aDt  ui^  Sddlcra* 


Btijgt  Umm'm  a  night 


tbee: 


T«  MWM  my  aOkt  T  BufTjerkin,  now  1 
TlmtlnM  ioaared  many  foul  nig:htii,  but  ni^ver 
Ont  Wkm  lo  tbls.     lIow'fiQo  my  feather  lcH>k»  now  ! 
Jvirt  ^^  *  cipoo'a  tail  storn  out  of  the  i»«n, 
And  yd  in  tlia  atak  ;  and  yet  't  had  b<*n  dushonour 
Tohov*  dmff«d  without  it^ — Wilt  tliuu  ui^verceaae  ft 
la  tW  petard,  aa  I  gave  din*ctioQB,  bacen'd 
On  th*  portrullii  ? 

t  SM,  it  bsib  b««n  atl«mpt»d 
fly  dvtwn,  hm  in  ^rtm, 

iMr*  Thma  aro  your  nllantt, 
Thm  at  a  IbaaC  take  the  &rat  place,  poor 
Umiiif  wXkm'4  to  follow  ;  marrr,  in 


I 


i  mk  beta  4f  niw(^r]  ^ucriirwc.  polnilnj 
inMp-aMar.'l    Tklt  ihorl  ipcwtrofilic  li  mI- 


These  fooliih  buainessea  they  are  content 
l^hfit  I  shall  have  precedence :    I  much  thank 
Tlieir  manners  or  tbpir  fi?ar»     HCT:otid  roe,  aaldiers ; 
They  have  hsul  uo  time  to  undeniiinet  or  if 
They  have,  it  ia  but  blowing  «|J,  and  fi^tching 
A  caper  or  two  in  the  air  ;  ana  I  will  do  ii, 
Eatlier  ihjm  blow  my  nailn  here. 

t  Scid,  O  bnive  captain  }  [  Kitunti 

An  otarum  ;  mtUe  and  c$ie»  within.  After  ajfourith^ 
enter  BaAuroRT  senior,  Beaupobt  Junior,  Mom- 
TAicNr,  Chauont,  LAN4>ini,  IVkloakae,  nM^i  jSol* 
diera,  ttrifA  Mo>rntEVtu.£. 

Mnntr.  BncV  s  caimot  force  Tnorw  from  me  than  I  have 
Already  told  you  :    I  expect  no  favour  ; 
1  have  cast  up  my  accompt. 

Bmnf,  un.  Take  you  tna  charge 
Of  the  fort,  Belgarde  ,  your  dangers  hare  deserved  it 

Bel^.  I  thank  your  excellence  j  tliis  will  ke«p  ma 
anfe  yet 
From  beinu  pull'd  by  the  sleeve,  and  bid  remember 
The  thiripr  1  wot  of. 

Bmuf.jun.  All  tljat  have  eyes  to  weep, 
Sparp  one  tear  Willi  me.     l'heocrine*s  dead. 

Montr.  H«r  father  too  lies  breathleia  b«fe,  1  think 
StruL-k  dead  frith  thunder. 

Cham*  Tis  apparent  :  how 
His  carcasi  smells  ! 

Lan,  His  face  is  alter'd  ta 
Anotlier  colour, 

Beaufjun  But  here's  one  retains 
Her  native  innocence,  that  never  yet 
Caird  down  heaven*s  anger. 

iimuf,  wiu  'Tia  in  vain  to  mourn 
For  what^H  friijit  help.     We  will  ri-fer,  had  man. 
Your  sentence  to  the  king.     JMay  wtf  njuke  uh«  of 
Tlii«  great  example,  and  learn  from  it,  thai 
Tlif  re  cnnnol  be  a  waul  of  fnowtr  above, 
To  puniah  munler  and  unlawful  love  !       [Estunt** 

*  Thb  Pljiy  open*  mhb  cootklrnUv  Iiilrrr**  lad  vicuar; 
bat  Hie  pctueifuil  sctIod  i*  qokkly  cKtiioilcd  by  iu  own 
bri«lii»ri«.  Tht  DiitiJitanil  CutnlMt  «nfU  ratly  In  ihe  K-n>iMl 
net,  nnd  teivri  the  nradcr  al  m  Iom  wtijt  flinber  lu  ckpvel. 
T)>«  rrm<iknin|:  fi^ti,  al  leaal  frti-in  tht  br^inning  of  the  fuurih 
act  miKlil  b«f  C4llctl  the  t'nnataral  Attdi'lioirtit-  Yet  ihe  lwt» 
eahjrclfr  arc  uol  without  connrxiun  ;  iriKJ  thi»  l>  iittonled 
chic  ft  V  by  Ih^  |it(ijeclp<l  in4rri«|e  uf  young  Beitifun  tad 
Thcucrioe,  whicb  Mdrfori  urge*  at  the  coni<ei)atiice  of  hia 
vklt'ry. 

The  piece  b  ihrrrfofv  to  be  conikJertil  not  »o  roocb  la  Us 
|>tu4^  ai  in  ill  I'hiiiHCiers ;  aiul  iIu-m^  mte  drJiwn  wiili  p«ai 
force,  and  adunirible  diicrimlnHtioD.  Tbe  pity  tvXi  at  firfl 
for  otd  Makfurt,  t*  wm>it  cbaiagpd  Jiitu  hi>iTW  and  delcita> 
lion  \  while  the  dread  liif  pired  by  t]i«  vim  %%  »«tiiufwhal  rvlic^inl 
by  line  iini|>klu»  tiui  be  avenjiei  Ibc  cad^c  of  a  imirdrrrd 
mother.  Their  ffartey  it  a«  terrible  at  their  combat ;  and 
tbey  cncouuter  wiib  a  fury  of  p^Mion  and  a  deadliocM  of 
hatred  apprcNicblDg  lo  stvafc  nature. — Claodian  wjit  slmoil 
deicritte  tbem  : — 

ToreiM  i?prr,  fulmt»ipie  lea  eeiere  mperkU 
ririim*;  kk  §ela  nevitfr,  i/t*  fuba. 
On  Ihe  other  kaud^  Mootrevlllr  aiifully  ronccati  bia  enmity 
litl  be  ran  be  **  at  the  hrijEbt  rvvtur^d."  Deprived  oC  Tbc> 
ocrine  by  Malcrorl't  treachery,  he  yet  appean  bU  **  boaoca 
frU'iHt,'*  wlf*-n  lo  toe  bts  sccoiyl  in  the  comtyal,  <in  aceoaot  of 
th<  fr  trirtl  affection  **  from  hi*  InfMnry,"  aivd  teeint  evm  to 
rrcoriimi-nd  the  marriage  of  Tbrocrine  wlih  bit  rival.  To 
Theticrliic  benelf,  wbo  ran  lew  eomprcbend  hit  de«i|tti»,  be 
ihewt  Mime  glJjnptet  of  tptecn  rroni  the  becinDinc.  He  takes 
•  mallfHAPt  plcAiore  In  wiMtndkne  brr delicacy  wUh  li(hl4Bd 
vkiifii*  Inikini;;  an*lwhiii  at  lrn|£lli  ht'  hii*  {loinie^^ion  uC  ber 
|KT»uh,  nrnt  ii  prepHrhiK  the  di*honaiir  which  endi  ill  ber 
dt>ath,  h4^  t«lkt  tu  hrr  i>r  htt  vllUliioui  piii  |H»%e  wUh  acooliieit 
which  thcw#  hini  dL'teiuilurit  uit  hti  levvnge,  «{ul  Mrrore  of 
ib  accuMipliAhmviit. 

Tbeocrioc  herreU  h  admirabk  lbroagbo«l  the  piece*    Slit 
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THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


[Act  V. 


hat  a  tnw  virxia  modcatr,  and,  pnkaps,  OM  or  tkc  bc«  aariu 
of  modeaty,  a  Irac  virgio  fraakncn.  We  adnire  her  fearlcaa 
parity  of  thoaght,  her  filial  reverence,  and  her  ueooKkma- 
BMs  of  the  in^aity  that  approaches  her;  and  we  are  filled 
with  the  most  tender  concern  for  the  indlfnitiea  to  which 
■he  ia  expoaed,  and  tlw  fate  which  the  aaflen. 

Amonf  the  lighter  charmctert,  Montaigne,  Chamont,  and 
Lanonr  are  well  drawn.  They  are  Mmie  of  thoae  iniigniftcant 
people  who  endeavoar  to  mppoft  thenuelTes  In  society  hy  a 
ready  Mhjection  to  the  wlA  of  olherk  When  M alefort  it 
on  his  trial,  they  are  glad  to  be  hisaccoaen;  and  ilia  allowed 


that  they '«jWMh 

eager  Id  prawm  t 
be  U  In  his  UMody  hi 
•*  safest  conrse^i"  a   ' 
ne^ected  Bcigardei 
•pon  him.— Dr.  InsLAna. 


AAcr  bla  ▼tetoty,  they  are  aaM 

I  IHenda  and  ndmitvrs.  Whea 

ody  bauMMr,  they  sooth  him.  that  being  ihs 

;**  and  when  Beaafort  at  leocih  takes  ap  the 

rde,  they  are  the  trat  to  lavLh  their  OMoey 


•  This  eonsistcncy  In  their  insipid 
itself  detemine  to  whoas  theae  words 
had  not  given  theaa  to  Chanioat.oa  otiMr 
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THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


DuKs  OF  MiLAW.]  Of  this  Tragedy  there  are  two  editions  in  quarto ;  the  first,  which  is  rery  correct 
'  very  rare,  bears  date  1623 ;  the  other,  of  little  ralue,  1638.  It  does  not  appear  in  the  O^ce-book 
^nser;  from  which  we  may  be  certain  that  it  was  among  the  author's  earlieist  performances. 
»lot,  as  tlie  editor  of  the  Ccmpanion  to  the  Play  Haute  observes,  is  founded  on  Guicciardini,  Lib.  viii. 
wever,  is  a  mistaken  idea,  as  if  Massinger  was  at  all  indebted  to  Guicciardini,  it  must  be  to  his 
i  xizth  books.  It  should  be  added,  however,  that  by  this  expression  nothing  more  must  be  under- 
■n  that  a  leading  circumstance  or  two  is  taken  from  the  historian.  There  was  certainly  a  struggle, 
between  the  emperor  and  the  king  of  France,  in  which  the  duke  of  Milan  sided  with  the  latter,  who 
!«ted  and  taken  prisoner  at  the  &tal  battle  of  Pavia.  The  rest,  the  poet  has  supplied,  as  suited  his 
Charles  was  not  in  Italy  when  this  victory  was  gained  by  his  generals ;  and  tne  final  restoration 
[Uanese  to  Sfona  took  puce  at  a  period  long  subsequent  to  that  event.  The  duke  is  named  Ludo- 
he  list  of  dramatis  personaB ;  and  it  is  observable  that  Massinger  has  entered  with  great  accuracy 
vigorous  and  active  character  of  that  prince  :  he,  however,  had  long  been  dead,  and  Francis  Sforza, 
agent  in  this  play,  was  little  capable  of  the  spirited  part  here  allotted  to  him.  The  Italian  writers 
k  a  weak  and  irresolute  prince,  the  sport  of  tortune.  and  the  victim  of  indecision, 
smaining  part  of  the  plot  is  from  Josephus's  History  of  the  Jewt,  lib.  xv.  ch.  4 ;  an  interesting  story, 
ss  been  told  in  many  languages,  and  more  than  once  in  our  own.  The  last  piece  on  the  subject 
elieve,  the  Mariamne  of  Fenton,  which,  though  infinitely  inferior  to  the  Duke  <f  Milan,  was,  as  I 
rd,  venr  well  received. 

teuton  tiad  read  Massinger  before  he  wrote  his  tragedy,  is  certein  from  internal  evidence ;  there  are 
ever,  many  marks  of  similarity  :  on  the  whole  the  former  is  as  cold,  uninteresting,  and  improbable, 
tter  is  ardent,  natural,  and  affecting.  Massinger  has  but  two  deaths  ;  while,  in  Fenton,  six  out  of 
eraonages  perish,  with  nearly  as  much  rapidity,  and  as  little  necessity  as  the  heroes  of  Tom  Thumb 
onhotonthologoi, 

•id,  in  the  title-page,  to  have  **  been  often  acted  by  his  Majesty's  Selrvants  at  the  Black  Friars." 
trough  i^orance  or  disingenuity,  Coxeter  and  M.  Mason  represent  it  as  frequently  performed  in 
iring,  as  m  every  other  instance,  the  time  of  publication  for  that  of  iu  appearance  on  the  stage. 


TO  THL    RIGHT   IIONOURABLS, 
AND   MUCH    EBTBZMXO   FOR    HER   HIGH    BIRTH,   BUT   MORS   ADMIRED   FOR    HER    VIRTUE, 

THE  LADY  CATHEEINE  STANHOPE, 

WIFE  TO  PHILIP  LORD  STANHOPE, 
BARON  OF  SHELFORD. 
Iadam, 

9  not  most  assured  that  works  of  this  nature  have  found  both  patronage  and  protection  amongst  the 
princesses  *  of  It^,  and  are  at  this  day  cherished  by  persons  most  eminent  in  our  kingdom.  I 
lot  presume  to  ofier  these  my  weak  and  imperfect  labours  at  the  altar  of  your  fkvour.  Let  the 
of  others,  more  knowing,  and  more  experienced  in  this  kindness  (if  my  boldness  offend)  plead  my 
md  the  rather,  since  there  is  no  other  means  left  me  ^my  misfortunes  having  cast  me  on  this  course) 
ii  to  the  world  (if  it  hold  the  least  good  opinion  ot  me)  that  I  am  ever  your  ladyship's  creature, 
fe,  therefore,  with  the  never-failing  demency  of  your  noble  disposition,  not  to  contemn  the  tender 
ity,  who,  while  he  is,  will  ever  be 

An  humble  Servant  to  your 

Ladyship,  and  yours 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 

lonMs ]  So  th*  qsarto  1(»3.    That  of  ltf.18  eshlMtt  frtucea,  which  CoxHer,  and  co«MeqaeiiU>  M.  M smmi,  follo«r» 
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rHE  DUKE  OF  MILAN 


[Acrl. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


LuDovico  Sporza,  nippaud  duke  of  Milan. 
Francisoo,  hU  especial favouritt, 

Graccho,  a  creature  of  Mariana. 

Julio,         >      _. 

Giovanni.  \^^^»' 

Chahlcs  ths  emperor. 

Pescara,  an  imperialist,  but  a  friend  to  Sforuu 

Hernando,  \ 

Medina,      >captaf/it  to  the  emperor, 

Alpbonso,  J 

SCENE,  for  the  first  and  second  acts,  in  Miijin 
Pavia  ;  the  rest  of  tlM  play. 


Tbre«  GenUesien. 

An  Officer. 

Two  Doctors.    Two  Courien. 

Marcslia,  the  dutehess.wife  to  Siorzju 

Isabella,  mother  to  Sforsa. 

Mariana,  wife  to  Francisco,  amd  sirtsr  to  S\ 

Eugenia,  tistor  tw  Frakcisoo. 

A  Gentlewoman. 

A  Guard,  Serrants,  Fiddlers,  Attendance 


;  during  part  of  the  third,  in  the  Impbuai.  Camp  i 
in  Milan,  and  its  neighbourhood. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  Ir— Milan.    An  outer  Room  in  the  Castle*, 

Enter  GRACCUOy  Julio,  and  Giovanni  t>  with 
FlaggoM. 

Grac,  Take  erenr  man  bis  flsggfon :  give  the  oath 
To  all  you  meet ;  I  am  this  day  the  state-druukard, 
I'm  sure  against  my  will ;  and  if  you  find 
A  man  at  ten  that's  sober,  he's  a  traitor, 
And,  in  my  name,  arrest  him. 

Jtd,  Very  good,  sir : 
But,  say  he  Im  a  sexton  ? 

Grac.  If  the  bells 
Ring  out  of  tunet,  as  if  the  street  were  burning. 
And  he  cry,  Tu  rare  music  ;  bid  him  sleep  : 
'Tig  a  sign  he  has  ta'en  his  liquor  \  and  if  you  meet 
An  officer  preaching  of  sobriety. 
Unless  he  read  it  in  Geneva  print  $, 
Lay  him  by  the  heels. 


•  Milan.  An  outer  Room  in  the  CaatU]  Tbe  old  copies 
have  no  di«tiactioci  of  scenery ;  indeed,  tbry  ciKild  have  none 
with  their  miserable  platform  and  raised  gullery,  trat  what 
was  famished  by  a  board  with  Milan  or  Rkodee  painted  npon 
iL  1  have  ventured  to  sapply  it,  in  conformity  to  the  mocH'ni 
mode  of  printing  Shakspeare,  and  to  consult  the  ease  of  the 
general  reader.  I  know  not  what  pricked  forvrard  Coxeter, 
but  he  thought  proper  (for  the  first  time)  to  be  prerise  in  this 
Play,  and  specify  the  place  of  action.  I  can  neither  com- 
pliment him  upon  his  Judgment,  nor  Mr.  M.  Mason  npon  his 
goodsrnse  in  following  him:  the  description  here  is, ''A'ceiMr, 
a  publie  Palace  in  Pisa,"  Flsa  I  a  place  which  is  not  once 
mentioned,  nor  even  hinted  at,  in  tbe  whole  play. 

f  Julio,  and  GiorANNi,]  These  are  nut  fonud  among  the 
old  dramatis  personae,  nor  arc  they  of  much  Importance.  In 
a  sabseanent  sceae,  where  they  make  their  appearance  a*  laT 
and  StMi  Gentlemen,  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  name  them 
again.  Joo^,  which  stood  in  this  scene,  appears  to  bs  a 
misprint  for  JuHo. 
fCrac  ff  the  belie 

Ring  oot  of  tanc,  Ac.]  L  e.  backward  :  the  nsaal  signal  et 
alarm,  on  the  breaking  out  of  fires.    So  in  f  Ae  Captain : 

"  certainly,  my  body 

Is  all  a  wiklflre.  for  my  head  rings  tedkMoni." 
Again  :  in  the  City  Match  : 

••  Then,  sir,  In  time 

Yon  may  be  remember'd  at  the  quenching  of 
Ptrcd  booses,  when  the  bells  Wf^  backward,  by 
Your  name  npon  the  buckets." 
i  Unleee  ho  mad  it  in  Geneva  primt,]     Allading  to  the 
spirituooa  Uqnor  so  called.    M.  Mason. 


JuL  But  think  you  'tis  a  ftult 
To  be  foimd  sober  ? 

Gf«c.  It  is  capital  treason  ; 
Or,  if  you  mitigate  it,  let  audi  pay 
Forty  crowns  to  the  poor :  but  girec 
To  all  the  magistrates  yov  find  aingiiij 
Or  their  wives  dancing ;  for  the  oowrOfi*  TOStinr. 
And  tbe  duke  himarif,  I  dare  not  s^  diaOmipsi^  * 
But  kind,  and  in  his  tottering  ehsir  oi 
They  do  the  cotmtry  service.    If  yum 
One  that  eau  bread,  a  child  of  ignomieew 
And  bred  up  in  darkness  of  no  driakiag^ 
Against  his  will  you  may  initiate  him 
In  the  true  posture  ;  though  he  die  in  the  tskiBg 
His  drench,  it  skills  notf:  what's  a  priTftte  man. 
For  the  public  honour  ?     We'^e  uoug^t  elaa  to  think 
And  so,  dear  friends,  copartners  in  my  trsTaila,  [on. 
Drink  hard ;  and  let  the  health  run  thzou^  tlis  city. 
Until  it  reel  again,  and  with  me  cry. 
Long  lire  the  dutchess  I 

Enter  Txbekio  and  Stspbako. 

JuL  Here  are  two  kxds  ;—> what  thmk  yoa  t 
Shall  we  give  the  oath  to  them  ? 

Grac.  Fie!  no:  I- know  them. 
Yon  need  not  swear  them ;  your  lord,  by  his  r— tfit. 
Stands  bound  to  take  his  rouset.    Long  Urm  the 
dutchess  !  [Exeunt  GmcJuL  mmd  Gio 


• •/  dare  not  euif  distcmper'd,)  L^e  Inuihauj :  • 

the  word  Is  fireqneutly  used  by  ear  old  wrilen.  Tkai  f&kkfev 
"  CW.  m;  kml,  li*k  gone,  ^^ 

**  Led.  Howl 
'*  Oemr.  Distempered, 
"  Lod.  Not  with  wins  V     The  GmtMl 
It  ocenn  also  in  Hamiet. 

t tkemgh  kedie  in  the  UMmg 

His  <ireiic*.  it  sfciUs.aot:  te.}  It 
So  ip  rV  Gamntrr  : 

**  iVk|iA.  1  desire  no  man's  privilege:  iCtMlbiaefwhctkcr 
I  be  kin  to  any  m  in  living." 

J yoMT  lord,  bp  hiepatent. 

Stands  bound  to  take  his  rouse.]   This  word  has  never  bren 

groperly  explaine<l.  It  occurs  in  Hamlet,  wheie  It  b  saM  by 
leevens,  as  well  as  Johnson,  to  mean  a  qnantiiy  uT  U'lnor 
ratlier  too  larite :  the  latter  di* rives  It  fhrnn  nMeA,liiIf drank. 
Germ,  wlilie  he  brings  corouMfkuus^araiMifnllontf  ibn.m 
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Staph,  The  cause  of  this  ?  but  yesterdfty  the  court 
Wore  the  sad  lirery  of  distrust  aod  fear  ; 
No  smilfl.  not  in  a  buflboa  to  b«  aeen. 
Or  common  j«ster :  the  Great  Duke  himself 
Had  sorrow  ia  hk  fiu»-,  which,  waiteiJ  on 
By  bis  mother,  suter,  and  his  fairest  dutcUi>as, 
Dispersed  usiWot  moitrning:  tbrouj^h  fdl  Milan  -, 
As  if  aonie  ^nm.  blow  had  boea  giTen  the  itate, 
Or  were  at  least  expected. 

Ti/f,  Slephano, 
I  know  as  you  are  noble,  yoa  are  honest. 
And  ntpabl«  of  secreti  of  more  weight 
Than  now  I  shall  deliver.     If  that  Sforui. 
The  present  duke»  (though  bis  whole  hfe  bath  been 
Bat  one  ooncinoed  pilgrimnge  through  dsngier^i. 
Affrights,  and  horrors,  which  bis  fortunfi  piided 
By  h»»  strong  jadjrment,  still  hath  overconn*,) 
Ap(i««ir«  DOW  fthakeo,  it  deserves  no  wondir : 
All  that  hi*  ynutli  bath  laboured  for,  tlie  harvest 
Sown  by  his  industry  rmidy  to  be  re^pM  too, 
Be«ng  now  at  stake  j  and  all  his  hopes  confirmed. 
Or  lo«t  for  eri?r, 

Suph.  I  know  no  such  haaard  : 
Hie  guards  are  strong  and  sure,  hi«$  coffers  full ; 
TUe  people  well  aflected  ;  and  so  wisely 
His   proT^ident  care  hath  wrought,  that   though  wv^r 

lag^a 
Id  moat  parts  of  our  western  world|  there  is 
Ko  ecMoay  near  us. 

Tifr.  £]huig«n,  thai  we  see 
To  threaten  ruin,  are  with  eoee  presented  ; 
Bat  those  strike  deadly,  that  cotne  tmexpected : 
The  lightning  is  far  off,  yet,  soon  84  seen. 
We  maj  behold  the  terrible  effr-cta 
That  it  prodoceth.    But  TU  help  your  knowledge, 


,  bownrrr.  Uitt  vye  tnd  «i^j^,  9n>  but  the  rrcrf. 
pFOCJMom  9t  die  nnM  action,  mnd  miiH  .\M 

ftoai  the  Mmc  tuarc^.    A  route  Wat  i  .«t 

a  pioC*  »  Td;^o  9jyv?  In  whkli  n  licihii  ik- 

ftaf  of  t  nf  the  a^mpanv  Imhh..  1  a  t'lroutt', 

M-MTTi  ifi^y  angry  wlib  ibw  iiiiwninrof  tlijp 

rmMt*"  r,  wilh  aMud^ble  led  fur  the  honour 

oi  Im  jttriliutet  fo  an  Enifli»hniii(i,  w]m>,  it  iv«(ni 

•'  bs  Lit  out  wUb  a  pottlrwji"  forliii  ingenuity^ 

"  I«  t  «iy»  he.  •*lh«y  baa  no  cone*!!  whereby 

|»  draw  on  0r'i(ikeQe<^w/'(6amabj  waa  qo  grcai  lifiioriait,) 
••  UmIt  best  wrts.  I  (Iriokc  lo  yoa,  and  1  pkd|p  you,  till  it 
IcVClb  MMMc  tli4ll4iwwit1et|  drunkard  Toatk)  oiil  the  rarov^et 
«a  unrralfoii  or  that  worth  nnA  wonblneiac  «» it  ia  pitiv  the 
ttr>i  fuaader  '*mi  not  hMi^^tfl,  that  we  Bd^bt  Imve  fniiMl  o^it 
his  oaine  ia  fhe  anikat  recoixl  of  Ua«  hiJiginiin'<«  rd^i'iir" 
BitftUh  Bm  tmd  Cry,  1017,  \>.  jM.     It  I»  w  .hi, 

llkat   iher*  ctuild  br  no  rocur  m  cnrmtae^  i .  * 

*er«  i»m(»fM  r   "The   leader,"  Cf^n  tin  a««   K  .        ly^ 

*•  •■*"[  '         i     iriroea  the  bottom  of  tl*-'   shjijw  up. 

warrJ  ol  hji  dcxUrritie,  gWe»  it  a  ph>li[}. 

'         !■  pr*jNr<»»  iji  r«n<r  ,  i>ij(h  thi'w  wotflt  vrrrc  nwd  In  st  ln»cr 
•eaM:  bal  I  briieve  Ihal  wival  i*  here  ^dvnticcd,  will  M-rve 
to  cmphiltt  nunv  paia«aE«a  ur  »t)r  old  drainaii«tj,  In  which 
diej  occur  lu  thetr  primal  au4l  ap{irijpriatc  Bigiilllcatioa : 
"  >W,  I've  la'er*.  tine*  tuvii^r, 
A  Tsmar  or  ruwr  iu<<  much^  aiid  bv  the  god* 
It  wartT»«  my  blw>d/*  A'i«|^ilr  cf  MaUo- 

This  proves  th«t  JobuaoD  and  Stceveiia  arc  utrroag  :  a  rautt 
ias  ll^  a  fixed  and  drtefmloatc  aenie.    In  the  Lxngtiage  of 
Ifte  pretcut  djiy  }t  woald  be,  a  hamiyet  or  twe  too  much 
A^ain  : 
**  Ihtke.  Ccirne^  bring  K>me  wioc.    Hcre'i  to  my  tj»ier, 

fenflemen, 
A  kfoftk,  and  nitnh  to  all  r 
••  ArcAma,  Pray /// i//ii//.  «ir/ 
Tia  a  blfh  k^trttk  lu  viftn*.     Here,  lonl  Barrfor 
A  maiden  health  I — 
*  IhtJkf,  Go  i©»  m*  moTt'  of  ihU. 
'•  4rt;AaaL  Take  ih*  ro«i«e  freely,  tlr. 
Twill  warm  yuor  bluud,  ajiit  make  yon  nt  ror  jotUiy." 
Th9  L^yal  XtOyect 


And  make  his  cause  of  fenr  rnniiliar  to  5'ou* 
The  wars  w  louj^  continued  Iwtweeu 
The  emperor  Charles,  and  Francw  the  French  kiitg^, 
Have  intereas'df  in  either  s  cause,  the  modt 
Of  the  Italian  princes  •  ;  amon«r  which.  8forM, 
A»  one  of  greatest  power,  was  soujflir  by  both  ; 
But  with  EMiunince.  hariog  ooe  his  irieadf 
The  other  IiyikI  hia  vumj* 

Steph.  Tis  &ue : 
And  ^twas  a  doubtful  choice. 

Tib.  But  be,  well  knowing. 
And  hatifif  too,  it  seems,  the  Spunish  pride. 
Lent  bia  assiataoce  Ui  the  Kin^  af  France : 
Which  hath  so  for  incensed  the  emjieror. 
That  all  bis  hopes  and  honours  ore  embtuk'd 
With  his  fjfTFat  |wrron*!i  fortune. 

Suph,   Which  ttands  fair, 
For  aught  I  yet  can  hear. 

Tib.  But  should  it  change. 
The  duke'a  undone.     Tliev  have  drawn  to  the  field 
Two  ro)Td  armies,  full  of  fiery  youth  ; 
Of  equal  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do : 
Bo  near  intrencb'd  t*  that  'tis  beyond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  thaj  can  e'er  be  serered, 
ITntil  it  be  determined  by  the  awonl, 
Who  hath  the  better  csus>a:  for  the  surcpss 
Coocliides  the  victor  innocent,  ami  thw  raa(|ui.<ih'd 
Moat  miserubly  fruilty.     How  uticertiiin 
The  fortune  of  the  war  ia^  children  know  ; 
And,  it  WuifT  in  stij^pense,  on  who^ie  fair  tent 
Wing'd  Victory  will  mnke  her  glorious  aland. 
You  cannot  blame  the  duke,  though  he  appear 
Perplexed  and  troubled. 

Ste}}h,  But  why,  th^n. 
In  such  a  time,  when  emry  knra  ihoold  bflcid 
For  the  succeiis  und  safety  of  his  ptsrESon, 
Are  these  loud  triumphs  f  in  my  weak  opinion^ 
TIjev  are  unseasonable. 

Tib*  I  judge  BO  too  ; 
But  only  in  the  cause  to  be  excused. 
It  i§  the  durchfss"  birUiday,  once  ii  year 
Solemnized  with  all  fMjmp  and  ceremony  ; 
In  which  the  duke  is  not  his  own,  hut  hers : 
Nay,  every  day,  indeed,  be  is  her  crealura. 
For  never  muii  so  doated ; — but  to  tell 
The  tenlh  part  of  hir*  fondnesa  to  a  BlraagATf 
Would  argue  me  of  fiction, 

Sieph.  She's,  indeed, 
A  lady  of  most  exquisite  form, 

Tib.  She  knows  it, 
And  how  to  pri:&e  it. 


*  Nave  interetaM  rn  tdther'i  eautf  the  tnttwl 
Of  the  Italim  pHnisn ;  &<:,]    Ho  tbe  ol.|  cwplet.    The 
TRixlcrn  ledliuri,  much  i«  Ibe  advaniageuf  ilw  rb^'thia,  read  . 

"  Nave  iiitervtted  fe  eitktr'*  CMt»r,  the  moaf,  fltc," 
Probably  they  w«r«  tgooratitof  the  eaiatence  uf  »uch  aw«Hil 
at  ii^r^Teaf,  which  occurJi,  bowe^er,  pretty  freqaeiiily  (n  oar 
old  wriijera.    Jabnjoa  coii»ic|«>rB  it  aa  syuouyinoas  will*  inter- 
eaf,.  but  In  lomt'  of  the  exitrnplea  wbkh  be   giWt  and   in 
many  otbert  which  I  ewild  produce'.  It  •eeran  lo  roovry  mi  Idea 
of  a  more  Itttimalr  connexioo  than  U  ujually  uiwleritoixl  by 
that  term;  somewhat,  for  iuMance,  like  irn^nlicate,  imvolve, 
inwpave,  Ac.  an  which  case,  H  imist  be  dcrivwl  from  intrrccfo, 
ihrvnG;h  the  medtam  of  the  French.   (Ascmer^aiuplpfor  di, 
I  may  refer  tbe  reailer  to  BciiJoD*un'tSejanii»,K  Act  lUic^U 
"  7Tft.   By  the  Ctpitoll 
Aiwl  aO  our  GorJt.  but  that  the  <leare  Rcptiblfek 
Our  Mcre^^l  lawift,  and  JaMaothoritk 
Arc  intereMted  therein,  I  ibould  be  •UcdL"— En.) 
f  So  war  iatnswh^d,  &e.]    The  French  army  was  attbit 
fim*?  tngased  ia  the  fits©  of  Pavla.umter  the  w«li»  of  whli^h 
the  ikcUlvc  baltk  waa  roufhtpOd  ili«  1l4lbftr  PebmMiy.  13^    , 
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Suph,  I  nf'Vr  lieurd  her  tntoted 
In  any  point  of  bouour. 

TiA  Oq  my  lift*. 
Fbt-'s  constant  to  bb  bed.und  well  detmnroi 
His  lari^est  favoura.     UnU  ^hen  beauty  is 
Starnf/d  on  p^»t  woTnpn,  parent  in  birth  mid  fortutip, 
And  blown  by  flsUliTpr^  ^rvatpr  tb«ii  it  i», 
*Tis  seldom  unnccomponied  with  pride ; 
Nor  i»  abe  that  way  free  :  preauming  on 
Th«  duke's  affetstion.  and  ber  own  deitert. 
She  bean  herself  with  such  a  tniijpaty. 
Lotjkinij  with  *com  on  all  nt  thinps  beneath  her, 
Tlj»t  Sforza's  mother,  that  would  loiie  no  jmrt 
Of  what  waa  onee  her  own,  nor  liis*  fair  aisler 
A  liidv  too  acquainted  widi  her  worth. 
Will  Wook  it  well  ;  and  howsoe'er  thmr  h«t# 
U  ftmnthMr'd  for  a  time,  'lia  more  thao  iear'd 
It  will  at  leni^tb  break  out, 

SUfph.  He  in  whose  power  it  is, 
Tarn  til  to  the  best ! 

TiA»  Come,  let  us  to  the  court  ; 
We  there  slinll  ftee  all  bravery  and  cost, 
That  art  can  boast  of. 

Siepli,  111  be«r  you  company,  [  EsfunU 


SCENE  Ih^Amther    P«m  in    the  mme. 
Enter   Fkancisco,  IsAnrtXA,  riaiit  Mariana. 
Mmi.  \  will  not  ^  ;  I  seom  to  be  n  spot 
In  Jier  proud  train. 

/jutA.  Shalll,  !hut  »m  liis  mofher, 
B«  so  indulgent,  as  to  wait  on  her 
Th»l  owes  me  duty  T 

Fran.  Tis  done  to  the  duke. 
And  n  ;t  to  her  :  and.  my  sweet  wife,  remember, 
And,  madam,  if  you  please,  receive  my  counwl, 
As  Sforza  is  your  eon,  you  may  command  bim  ; 
And,  as  a  sister,  you  may  challenj^e  fiom  him 
A  brother's  love  ami  favour:  hut,  thi^^frrtintid, 
Consider  he's  tJie  prince,  and  you  J*is  HubjectSt 
And  not  to  question  or  con  lend  with  |jer 
W*hom  he  is  pleaded  to  honotir.     Private  men 
Prefer  tbeir  wives  ;  and  shall  he.  hein}<  a  prince, 
And  blest  with  one  that  is  the  paradise 
Of  sweetness,  and  of  beauty,  to  whuwe  charge 
Tb©  stock  of  women's  g^oodnesa  is  (j^iven  up, 
Kot  use  ber  lik«j  herself? 

Jmb,  \'ou  are  ever  forward 
To  sin^  her  pmises» 

MttrL  UiIk'ta  lire  aa  foir  \ 
I  am  aure,  a^  noble. 

Fran*  I  detnict  from  none, 
lit  giving  her  what's  due.     Were  she  deform 'd, 
Yet  boine  tbe  dutcbesji,  1  stand  bound  to  serve  her ; 
Bat,  tt  she  is,  to  ndmire  ben     Never  wife 
Met  w  ith  a  purer  heal  her  hnsband^s  fen'otir  j 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  otbeT  blest  ! 
8h«  CQnfuk»ut  in  herself  he's  whollv  ber's. 
And  cannot  seek  for  change  ,  and  he  lecur© 
That  'tis  not  iii  the  jkiw  er  of  man  to  tempt  her* 
And  therefore  to  contest  with  her.  that  is 
The  stronger  and  tlie  better  part  of  him, 
la  more  thnn  folly  :  vou  know  him  of  a  nature 
Not  to  he  play'd  witfi  \  and,  shauld  you  forget 
To  obey  him  as  your  prmce,  he'Jt  not  remerober 
The  duty  that  he  owes  you. 

1Mb.  1  w  but  truth  : 
Cune,  clear  our  brows,  stid  let  U6  to  Uie  banquet ; 
Hyt  not  to  serve  his  idol. 


Mtt'i.  I  shall  do 
What  may  became  the  sister  of  a  pnoce  ; 
But  will  not  stoop  beueath  it> 

Fran.  Vet,  be  wise  ; 
Sotir  not  too  high  to  ^  ;  but  stoop  to  risi 


[EieuiL 


SCENE  in^—A  Stai0  F«em  tn  lh«  saawu 
Kntrr  ihrw  Gentlemen,  tettinii;  fmih  a  hm^mL 

1  Gent.    Quick,  quick,   for    love's  sake  (    let  the 
court  put  on 
Her  choicest  outJiide  :  c«sl  ind  br»veiy 
Be  only  thought  of, 

«  Genu  All  that  may  be  hsrf 
To  please  the  eye,  tbe  ear,  tnste^  touch,  or  Hnull, 
Are  carefulJy  provided. 

3  Gfnt.  Tbere*s  a  mask  ; 
Have  you  heard  what's  tlie  invention  T 

1  Cent*  No  matter  '. 
It  IS  intended  for  the  dut chess'  honour  ; 
And  if  it  g^ve  her  g^lorious  atlributejt. 
As  the  most  fair,  most  virtuous,  and  the  rest, 
'Twill  please  the  duke.     They  come, 

3  Getd,  All  »»  in  order. 

Enter    TiBEaio.    Stepuavo,     Fravct4CO,     Swaft. 
M>iiiC£i.iA,  Isabella,  Waria^a,  and  Attttt4*vi*, 
Sf«r,  Vou  ore  the  mistress  of  the  fe«st — sit  lie<% 
O  my  soul'fl  comfort  !  and  when  Sforxn  bows 
Tlius  luw  to  do  you  honour,  let  none  think 
The  mesineNt  *ervtc^  ihev  can  pnv  my  love. 
But  as  a  fair  addition  fo  those  titles 
They  stand  possest  of.     Let  me  glory  in 
My  happiness,  and  mighty  kina:*  look  pale 
With  envy,  while  1  triumph  in  mine  owa, 

0  mother,  look  on  her  \  sifter,  adinin?  her  ! 
And,  since  this  preeeot  age  yields  not  a  woman 
W  orthy  to  be  her  second,  borrow  of 

Times  past,  and  let  imagination  help. 
Of  rho»e  caiKmised  ladies)  Spnrtn  boiisrd  of. 
And,  in  her  greatness.  Rome  wo*  proud  to  on*e. 
To  faiihion  one;  yet  still  you  must  con 'ess, 

1  he  phunijE  of  jierfection  ne'er  wia  seta. 
But  in  my  fair  Marcelia. 

Fmii.  .she's,  indted, 
Tlie  wondiT  of  all  limes. 

Tih,  Vour  excellence, 
Though  I  confer*,  you  give  her  but  her  owiij 
Fnroes*  her  modesty  to  the  ilefence 
Ofasweetblueh. 

Sfar.  It  need  not,  my  Marceli*  ; 
When  most  I  strive  to  praise  thee,  I  appear 
A  poor  detractor  :  for  thou  art,  indeed. 
So  absolute  t  in  body  and  in  mind. 
Thut,  but  to  spwak  the  least  part  To  the  bc<iglit. 
Would  ask  an  angcfs  tongue,  and  yet  tb**ii  «ii4 
In  silent  »dmirniion  ! 

/*uA,   Vou  »ttll  court  her. 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  your  wif^e. 

Sfafr,  A  mistress,  mother  !  She  is  more  to  mtp 
And  every  day  deser?cs  more  to  be  tuvt\  to. 


*  Fttrcei  htr  mr^ntii]  So  the  c^ltiboo  lOH^  v>  Ui*  b  Cu%«iif 
doe«  not  appear  M  tuve  ofien  rdtiaoJttcL  Ilr  rrtdt,  tn^r  ifevt 
ni  less,  rt(foren,  tboHel>  it  iti-itruy*  ibc  nitrlnr.  Mr.  M- 
MaMin,  of  ciMirM-,  fuIKma  hkm, 

t  .V<7  ab^obre  in  hoflf  and  in  mtind^]  F^r  tht»  tpMu^ 
re^Kliae.  which  if  ihaC  iff  thv  t»nt  tNllflMn,  (W  M^ctiiMl  b««,  JXg 
pertrct   ltf>ili  rn   hodp  and  in  mmd,  sntl   ili«i»  ll  «l«»ll»  li 
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Such  as  are  eloy'd  widi  thoae  tbej  bare  ambneed, 

May  think  their  wooiiig  done  :  no  nifffat  to  mm 

But  is  a  bridal  one,  wlme  Hymen  lights 

His  torches  fresh  and  new ;  and  thoae  delights. 

Which  are  not  to  be  clothed  in  airy  sounds, 

Enjoy'd,  beset  desirea  as  full  of  heat 

And  jorial  ^Bnrour,  as  when  first  I  tasted 

Her  riririn  fruit. — Blest  night !  and  be  it  nnmber*d 

Amonjrat  those  happy  ones,  in  which  a  blessing 

Was,  by  the  full  consent  of  all  the  stars, 

Conlerr*d  upon  mankind. 

Mare,  My  worthieat  lord ! 
The  only  object  I  bdiold  with  pleasure, — 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all ! 
Bear  witness,  heaven,  that  I  esteem  myself 
In  nothing  worthy  of  the  meanest  praise 
Yoo  can  bestow,,  unleaa  it  be  in  this, 
That  in  my  heart  I  lore  and  honour  you. 
And,  but  that  it  would  smell  of  arrogance. 
To  speak  my  strong  desire  and  seal  to  serve  you, 
1  then  could  say,  these  eyes  yet  never  saw 
The  rising  sun,  but  that  my  vows  and  prayers 
Were  sent  to  heaven  for  the  prosperity 
And  safety  of  my  lord  :  nor  nave  I  ever 
Had  other  study,  hut  how  to  i^pear 
Worthy  jour  favour  ;  and  that  my  embracea 
Might  yield  a  fruitful  harvest  of  content 
For  all  your  noble  travail,  in  the  purchase 
Of  her  that's  still  your  servant ;  by  theae  lips. 
Which,  pardon  me,  that  I  presume  to  kiss 

S/er.  O  swear,  for  erer  swear  * ! 

Mare.  I  ne'er  will  seek 
Delight  hut  in  your  pleasure  ;  and  desire. 
When  you  are  sated  with  all  earthly  glories. 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  fit  for  heaven, 
Thmt  onegrave  may  receive  us. 

&f'er.  nris  believed, 
Be&ved,  my  blest  one. 

Mori.  How  she  winds  hemlf 
Into  his  Moul ! 

Sfor.  Sit  an^^Let  others  feed 

00  shore  gross  eatea,  while  Sforta  banquets  with 
Immortal  viands  ta'en  in  at  his  eyes. 

1  could  live  ever  thus.    Command  the  eunuch 
To  aing  the  ditty  that  I  hst  composed, 

Enltr  a  Courier. 

In  praise  of  my  Maroelia. From  whenee  ? 

Cew.  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 

St'or,  Speak,  is  aU  lost  ? 

Cmtr,   iDdwen  a  irtfsr.]  The  letter  will  inform 
you.  [Exit, 

From.  How  his  hand  shakes, 
Aa  he  receives  it ! 

Mmri,  This  is  some  allay 
To  his  hot  passion. 

5/sr.  Though  it  bring  death.  111  read  it  • 

Majr  it  pUoM  jfour  txeeUmet  to  undentand,  that  the 
wry  ktmr  I  wrote  Ais,  I  heard  a  bold  defiance  delivered 
by  m  herald  from  the  eameror,  whidi  wai  cheerfully 
received  by  the  Kimg  ef  France.  The  battailei  being 
ready  to  join,  and  Ae  fxmguard  committed  to  my  charge, 
emferea  me  to  end  abmptfy. 

Your  highneu*t  humble  tervant^ 

Gaspcro. 


•  SftM-.  O  fwear,  Jhr  eeer  ewear/]    TUi  ii  the  lection  of 
the  tnt  qaarto ;  !ke  tecood 
MMBT/aadU" 


ood  poorly  re««i»,  O  tweet,  for  t 
by  Coseler  and  M.  Msmo. 


Ready  to  join  f^hy  this,  then,  I  am  notliiog. 
Or  my  estate  secure. 

Mare.  My  lord. 

Sfor.  To  doubt. 
Is  worse  than  to  have  lost ;  and  to  despair, 
Is  but  to  antedate  those  miseries 
That  must  fall  on  us  ;  all  my  hopes  depending 
Upon  this  battle's  fortune.     In  my  soul, 
Methinks,  there  should  be  that  imperious  power, 
By  supernatural,  not  usual  means, 
T  inform  me  what  I  am>     The  cause  considered, 
Why  should  I  fear  ?  The  French  are  bold  and  Htrong, 
Their  numbers  full,  and  in  their  councils  wise  ; 
But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  is  all  fire, 
Hot  in  bis  executions  ;  fortunate 
In  his  attempts ;  married  to  victory  : — 
Ay,  there  it  is  that  shakes  me. 

Fran.  Excellent  lady 
This  day  was  dedicatee  to  your  honour ; 
One  gale  of  your  sweet  breath  will  easily  [none 

Disperse  these  clouds ;   and,  but  your»elf,  there's 
That  dare  speak  to  him. 

Mare.  I  w^ill  run  the  haxard. 
My  lord  ! 

Sfor.  Ha  ! — pardon  me,  MsTcelia,  I  am  troubled  ; 
And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  master 
Of  aught  that's  worth  the  owning. 

Mare.  I  am  yours,  sir ; 
And  I  hsve  heard  you  swear,  I  being  safe. 
There  was  no  loss  could  move  you.     I'his  dsy,  sir. 
Is  by  your  eift  made  mine.     Can  you  revoke 
A  grrant  made  to  Marcelia  ?  your  Marcelia  ? — 
For  whose  love,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir» 
All  deep  designs,  and  state-afiairs  deferr'd, 
Be,  as  you  purposed,  merry. 

Sfor,  Out  of  my  sight !        [Throws  away  the  letter. 
And  all  thoughts  that  may  strangle  mirth  forsake  me. 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fate  : 
Thpugh  the  foundation  of  the  earth  should  shrink. 
The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  his  splendour, 
Supported  thus,  I'll  stand  upon  the  ruins, 
And  seek  for  new  life  here.     Why  are  you  sad  ^ 
No  other  sports  !  by  heaven,  he's  not  my  friend, 
Ihat  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face.     I  was  told 
There  was  a  mask. 

Fran.   They  wait  your  highness'  pleasure. 
And  when  you  please  to  have  it. 

Sfor.  Bid  them  enter  : 
Coroe,  make  me  happy  once  a^in.     I  am  rapt — 
Tis  not  to  day,  to  morrow,  or  the  next. 
But  all  my  days,  and  years  shall  be  employed 
To  do  thee  honor. 

Marc,  And  my  life  to  serve  you. 

[A  ham  tounded. 

Sfor.  Another  post !  Go  hang  bun,  hang  him,  I 
say: 
I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures. 
Although  his  message  should  import  my  head  : 
Hang  him,  I  say. 

Mare,  Nay,  good  sir,  I  am  pleased 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  to  you ; 
Who  knows  but  he  brings  news  we  wish  to  hear. 
To  heighten  our  delights. 

Sfor.  As  wise  as  fair  ! 

Enter  another  Courier. 
From  Gaspero? 

Cour.  That  was,  my  lord. 

Sfor.  How  !  dead  ? 

Cour.  [Deliveri  a  letter.]   With  the  delivery  of 
this,  and  prayers. 
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Tti  f^ard  your  excellency  from  certaio  dangers, 

Me  ct^aed  to  bv  nmnn.  [Ejtii. 

Sfar,  All  that  my  fcArs 
Gould  fashion  to  me»  or  my  e!i*>mi(*s  wi*h, 
Is  fnllen  upon  m^.    Silence  ihut  hurtli  muaic ; 
'Ti«  DOW  unsemooable :  a  tolling^  betl. 
As  a  and  hcirbinger  to  tell  me,  ihat 
Thi<i  pamper'd  lump  of  fle^h  must  feaat  the  woiro^ir 
Is  finer  for  me  , — 1  am  tick. 

M,irc,  My  lord  ! 

Sjor,  Sick  to  thedoatli^,  ^Inrct^Ua*     Reraove 
lliese   aig*ii«  of   mirtli ;    liiey   wore   oiuiuoud^  oud 

bat  usher'd 
Sorrow  aiid  rula» 

Mnrc.  Blesa  ua,  best  von  ! 

I  Mb,  My  son. 

Marc.  \Vhat  sudden  change  is  thia? 

Sfor.  All  leave  the  room  ; 
ril  bear  alone  tbe  burden  of  my  grief, 
And  must  admit  no  partner.     1  dm  yet 
Vour  prince,  where'a  your  obedience?  Slay, 

Marcelia  ; 
I  cannot  bw  so  greedy  of  a  sorrow, 
In  wbicb  jou  must  not  sliure. 

JEarvfint  TihfTWfStephantt,  FntnctMco,  Imbelta  f  Mariana , 
and  Attentittnts^ 

Mure.  And  cheerfully 
I  will  auHtnin  my  part,     Wby  look  you  pele? 
Where  is  tbot  wontwl  constancy,  and  coum^. 
That  diired  tlie  w  orst  of  fortune  ?  where  is  Sfona, 
To  nbom  all  dimjE^ers,  that  fngbt  common  men, 
Appear*d  but  ponie  terrors  t  why  do  you  eye  me 
With  such  fix'd  looks]  love» counaef,  duty,  aervite^ 
May  flow  from  me,  not  danger* 

*%f}\  0,  Murcelia  • 
It  is  for  thee  I  fear ;  for  thee.  tJiy  Sforxa 
Sbiikea  like  a  coward  ^  for  myself,  umuoved 
1  coulfl  have  beard  my  iroopis  werw  cut  in  pieces, 
JIv  funeral  alain,  and^  be^  oti  whom  my  Ijopes 
Of  rule^  of  atnie,  of  life,  bad  thfir  deiM-ndente, 
The  King  of  France,  my  g^refttedt  friend,  made  pri- 
soner 
To  so  proud  enemies  f- 

Mfire.  Tlien  you  have  just  cause 
To  show  you  are  a  man. 

Sfitr.  All  this  were  nothing:, 
Thouijh  1  add  to  it,  lliat  I  am  assured. 
For  [giving'  aid  to  this  uufortunute  king, 
The  emperor,  iiicens'd,  bya  hi4  commund 
On  hia  Tictoriona  army,  rfesh'd  with  apnil, 
And  bold  of  conquest,  to  march  up  aj^ninst  me, 
And  seise  on  my  e.^tates ;  MUppoae  thiit  done  too, 
The  city  ta'en,  the  kennela  running  blooil, 
The  ran!^ack*d  temples  falling  on  dieir  Huints  ; 
My  mother,  in  my  Higbt,  toss'd  on  their  pikes, 
At»d  lister  raviali'd  ;  and  myself  bound  iu.it 
In  chains,  to  grace  their  trium[«b  ;  or  what  else 


•  SU:k  to  ihe  dfnth,]  Tbi?  modern  «*<lirori  omU  llie  oitkclt^^ 
•0  Um  tg  Umt  Injary  of  ihe  meirc  iliaii  »i  ilic  lungoatfc  of  the 
puKtr  ^hleh  vra^,  iuik'etl,  ihtl  of  liic  iimi'. 

t  Th«rc  i*  N  «lriktii^  »luiiUrViy  U»  Mr.  GitcUriit  ol>a«n,e« 
tn  mc)  bvtWficn  this  |»m4](c^  aud  Uiv  paitJug  speech  wf 
Hector  nod  AjidrtiinaHic ; 

AXX'  u  jijot  T(H0wv  Tofftjoi*  fiiktt  aXyoc  oir«ro'<ii, 
OvT  avrttc  'Exa^tf^',  urt  llfHitfivio  nvtiK-ifg 
Ovrt  rrt^iynjTwi',  U  mtv  iruXttt;  ri  aai  f(T3Xoc 
Rv  Kovipfn  rriffoitv  vir*  avfpaai  Svafiivtmutt, 
0^9ov  «ei,  r.  r.  a*  tl  n,  450. 


An  enMny**  insolence  could  load  roei  with. 
I  would  oe  8for%a  stilL     But,  wJien  1  thmk 
That  my  Marcelia.  to  whom  all  tlieae 
Are  but  as  atoms  to  the  greatest  hdl. 
Must  suffer  in  my  etuse,  and  for  me  sulfer  ! 
All  Fiirthty  torments,  nay,  ereu  thfise  thr  damn'y^ 
Howl  for  in  hell,  are  ^cil«  strokes,  com|iiu«d 
To  what  1  feel,  Marceha. 

Miliar.  Good  air,  bare  patience  : 
I  can  as  well  partaVe  your  adrerae  fnrtnn<e. 
As  I  tl'iUH  long  hare  had  an  ample  share 
Ju  your  prosperity.     Tis  not  in  the  |iofr«r 
Of  fate  lo  alter  me  :  for  whiJ©  1  am, 
In  spite  of  it,  I'm  your*. 

Sjor,  But  should  that  will 
To  bo  BO,  be  furceil*,  Marcelia  ;  and  I  Ure 
lo  see  those  eyes  I  priie  ahov^  niv  .>wn 
Dart  fiiTOurs,  though  compell'd.  \.-t , 

Or  those  sweet  lips,  yielding  ini ir. 

Be  p'utly  touched  by  any  but  rnvbtlf  ^ 
liiink,  ihiuk.  Marcelia,  what  •  curbed  tiling 
1  were,  beyond  eicpreaaioQ ! 

jVfarc.  Do  not  feed 
lliu^ie  jealous  thoughts  ;  the  only  blevUBn^  thai 
Heoven  hath  bestow'd  on  us,  more  ihiin  ou  beasts. 
It,  tbtit  *tis  in  our  pleasure  when  to  di^. 
iit»sides,  where  1  now  in  another's  ]>ower. 
There  are  so  many  ways  to  let  out  hfo, 
I  would  not  live,  for  one  short  minate.  bi»; 
J  WHS  born  only  yours,  and  I  will  di«  ao, 

Sjhr,  Angels  reward  the  goodness  of  this  i 
Enter  F»ASCiaco. 
All  I  ctui  pay  is  nothing. — Why,  uncall'd  for* 

I'nnu  Jt  U  of  weight,  sir,  that  makes  me  iLuk 
pr*3S 

Upon  your  privacirs.     Vour  constnnt  friend, 
1  ht«  nnir(]uis  of  Pttscani.  tirtxl  with  haste, 
Haith  husiiae>:3s  that  concerns  your  life  and  fortujM^ 
And  with  sjwed,  to  imjmrL  A 

S/lir.  Wait  on  him  hitlier  :  [  Kxit  Frunett:*     ' 

An(]l,  dearest,  to  thy  closet.  Let  thy  prmy«rs 
Assist  my  councils. 

Marc,  To  spare  imprecations  !i 

Aguirast  myself,  without  you  1  am  nothing*,       f  Ull* 

Sjor.  The  m  art  |u  is  of  Pescarn  !  a  grvat  soldiairt  \ 
And,  though  he  berv'd  upon  the  adverse  partr, 
Ever  my  consUint  friend. 

Enter  FaANCiMso  and  Pescara, 

Fran.  Ynnder  he  wulks, 
Full  of  sad  thoughts, 

Fete*  Blaine  him  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  much  cmisa  to  grieve  ;  would  I  Oiiglit 

end  so, 
And  nut  add  this, — to  fear. 

Sjor,  !\ly  dear  Pescura ; 
A  mir^ole  in  these  times  [  a  friend,  and  Happy, 
Cknves  to  a  falling  foituue  * 

•  But  ghptild  that  ufiil 

To  be  *f>.  Ucf^JTCi'd  ]  1  liJivu  vpiiiitr*^  to  jntrrt  k»,  whirli 
wii»  prub.fhlv  tlrupt  at  the  prtw.  hefmrir  Jbnv^l.  (In  'hf  R^IIL 
of  18 J 3,  Mr  Gilffrtl  bdhK  ^Utridiht  xtt  thr  .- -  .m 

«mtndAtiun,  bai  ttipptK-d   tlm  d\.*vv  o(  ihc  uf 

»pj|C4.<ji,  thtti     '     >     -.     I  have  iKiwrvrr  rudtin  n^'l 

corrvcditit,  whkh  t  tlifiik  iiipifrkMr  lo  llw  •m1.^,  .j^ijr  tn  ,u«rj 
alihuafh  uiii>ecci»!hiiry  tu  the  rhyituii  and  p«rti4p«  rcDd«ria|lfe» 
vi-rw  rufbtT  liiarfli,— Eil) 

dnk«  dor*  not  etui^K^ctJit*'  the  tncnu  of  roic^r^ ;  be  •»«*,  1»^ 
dttHt.  •  grtat  »,iI4it^*  ^i  ruriuhntv  cnnimandt'r,  an  nhiv  tn^f^ 
^Ulor,  Iq  «  word,  onr  nf  Uir  ^^iloft  arD«in«j]i*  of  a  pw4im4 
wliicb  sboiiiidrd  In  e&traurdluflry  ch«ncirnk 
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%  I/it 

n  in  my  weak  power,  in  ftct,  to  ruse  it, 
to  bear  ■  put  of  sonrow  with  yoa, 
imi  ■boak]  have  juit  < 


to  My,  pMcim 

rirt4]«s, 


It  opoB  yoor  iialB,  but  on  your 
he  made  sait  lo  be  writ  in  the  liat 
>se  you  fiiTOQr'd^ But  my  hule  forbida 

mplimeat ;  thuB,  then  sir,  to  th«  purpoae : 
kuse  Uitil,  unfttteodM),  brought  me  htUaiir, 
ot  to  leil  you  of  voor  loss,  or  dsng«r; 
RM  bith  many  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings, 
pfffluine  ]pou>«  heard  it )  but  to  givf«  3'ou 
rhmdij  couJ&a^  as,  perhaps,  nisy  make 
Hid  disaster  less, 
.  Your  are  alt  goodiiaaa : 
give  u|»  myself  to  be  disponed  of, 
jrowr  wisdom  you  think  fic 
.  Thus,  then,  air: 

m  you  can  hold  out  against  the  emperor, 
flatftvy  in  yoiirielf*,  to  your  undoing : 
brv,  the  aaroat  course  that  you  can  take, 
pTB  up  yo42rwlf  to  his  discretion, 
you  be  oomp«U*d  ;  for,  rei t  assured, 
intary  yieldtiig  may  find  gmt^t 
rill  admit  defiaice,  at  Icfttt  excuse  : 
boo  Id  "you  linger  doubtfiil,  till  his  powers 
Mixed  your  person  and  estates  perforce, 
ittst  expect  extremes. 
.  I  unaerBtand  you  ; 
will  put  your  eoonael  into  act, 
peedijy.  'l  only  will  take  order 
me  domestical  ailairs,  tliat  do 
m  me  nearly,  and  wttli  the  next  sun 
rith  you  :  in  the  mean  time,  my  best  friend, 
aka  your  rest, 

:.  Indeed,  I  hare  trareird  bard  ; 
tU  embrace  your  counsel*  [  £iif. 

.  With  alt  care, 

I  my  noble  friend,,     ^tav  voti.  Francittco* 
m  bow  things  stand  wltli  me  ? 

»,  To  my  ffnef : 

the  loss  o?my  poor  life  could  be 
ifioa  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
IgYy  would  lay  it  down. 
»  1  think  so; 
ntii  tfer  found  you  true  and  thanklul, 

me  love  the  building  I  bare  raised 
r  advancemant ;  and  repent  no  grace 
iMiaferr'd  upon  you.     And,  believe  me, 

II  now  I  should  repeat  nij'  favours  to  you, 
dia  1  have  giren  vou,  snil  the  means 

•  to  your  honours ;  that  I  thought  you 
f  my  nater  and  my  family, 
my  dukedom  made  yon  next  myself} 
>t  to  upbraid  you  ;  but  to  tell  you 
rou  are  worthy  of  them,  in  your  Ioto 
Trice  10  me. 

t*  8ir,  I  am  your  creature ; 
by  abape,  tbat  you  would  have  me  wear, 
f  win  put  00. 

Tbua,  than,  Francisco : 
MB  to  deliirer  to  your  trust 
fbtjT  secret ;  of  so  s&ango  a  nuture, 
riJI,  I  know«  appear  so  mons^troua  to  you, 
m  will  tremble  m  the  execution, 
dl  M I  am  tonwred  to  oommsnd  it : 


pa^llsttery  la  Miirsi{r*]    S».  bntU  the  qntrloi ;  titc 
'~lon  nMHl,  ffVrv  llAUarios  yourvif. 


For  'tis  a  dead  ao  borrid,  that,  but  to  bcw  it. 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  0eab*d  in  mordara, 
Or  an  obdurate  hangman,  nofi  compasaioo  ; 
And  yet,  Francisco,  of  all  men  tl»e  deorest. 
And  from  me  most  deserving,  soch  my  state 
And  strange  condition  ia,  that  thou  alone 
Mnat  know  tbe  fatal  service,  and  perform  tt, 

Fra».  Tbeae  preparaCiona,  air,  to  work  a  stranger, 
Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  your  bounties, 
flight  appear  uacfnl  *,  but  to  me  they  are 
Needleaa  tmpertinenciea ;  for  I  dare  do 
Whatever  you  dare  command* 

S/ar,  But  you  must  awear  it ; 
And  put  into  tbe  oath  all  joys  or  tormenti 
Tbat  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  tlie  good  ; 
Not  to  conceal  it  only,  that  is  nothing. 
But,  whensoeVr  my  will  shall  speak.  Strike  now  \ 
To  fall  upon*t  like  thunder. 

Fran,  Minii«ter 
The  oatb  in  any  way  or  form  you  pleasei 
I  stand  resolved  to  tiik^  it, 

Sjhr.  Tbmj  ruuHt  do,  tlmn, 
What  no  malcYolunt  star  will  dare  to  look  on, 
It  is  so  wicked :   for  which  men  will  curse  thee 
For  being  the  instrument ;  and  the  blest  ang«ls 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author : 
For  'tis  a  deed  of  nij^ht,  of  night,  Francisco! 
In  which  the  memon*  of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  lo,  t^ll  be  buried  quick  : 
Or,  if  we  be  remember *d,  it  shall  be 
To  fright  posterity  bv  our  example, 
That  have  outgone  ah  precedents  of  villains 
That  were  before  un ;  and  luch  as  incceed, 
Though  taught  in  hAl'ti  blMck   school,   shulll    neVr 
Art  tliou  not  shaken  yet !  [comG  near  us» 

Frnn.  1  grant  you  more  me  : 
But  to  a  man  confirra'd 

Sjhr.  Ill  try  your  temper  ; 
What  tliink  you  of  my  wife  1 

Fran,  Aa  a  tiling  sacred  ; 
To  whose  fair  name  md  OMOiory  I  pay  gladly 
These  tigris  of  duty. 

Sfor,  is  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wiah*d  in  woman  ? 

Fran.  It  were  a  kind  of  blasphemy  (o  dispute  it: 
But  to  the  nuipose,  «ir. 

SJhr*  Add  too,  h**r  goodness, 
Her  tenderness  of  me,  her  care  to  pleane  me, 
HtT  iuiaus{>ected  chaslitv*  ne'er  equall'd  ; 
Her  innocence,  her  honour  : — O,  1  am  lost 
In  t}]e  ocean  of  her  virtues  and  her  graces, 
When  I  think  of  tbem  ! 

Fraiu   Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations  ;  there's  some  service 
To  be  done  for  this  sweet  lady.    If  she  have  ( 
That  she  would  have  removed 

Sfar,  Alas  !    Francisco, 
Her  greatest  enemy  is  her  greatest  lover  \ 
Yet,  in  that  hatred,  her  idobter. 
One  smile  of  her*s  would  make  a  savage  1 
One  accent  of  tliat  tongue  would  calm  the  seas, 
Though    all  the  winds  at   once    strove   tbere   for 

enmire. 
Yet  I,  for  whom  she  tliinks  all  this  too  little, 
Should  I  miscarry  in  this  present  journey, 
From  whence  it  is  atl  number  to  a  cipher, 
I  ne'er  return  with  honour,  by  thy  band 
Must  have  her  murder \i. 

Fran.  Murder'd ! — She  that  lovea  ao, 
And  so  deserres  to  be  beloved  again  ! 

9  2 


Aad  I,  nrbo  sotnetime*  you  were  pletded  lo  firour,, 
Pick'd  out  the  intrtmient! 

Sj'ftr,  Do  not  fly  off: 
WUnt  ia  decreed  can  lu^Ter  be  r^cnird  ; 
*Tu  more  than  lore  to  het,  that  marks  her  oat 
A  wijh*d  c«inp«nion  to  me  in  both  fortunes : 
And  jitron^  assurance  of  thy  zealous  faitb^ 
That  gives  up  to  thy  trust  a  ■«cret,  that 
Rae Its  should  out  faa?e  forced  from  ine.  O^  Franckco  ! 
Tliere  is  no  heaven  without  her  ;  nor  a  hell, 
Wb«rQ  she  resides.     I  f^k  from  her  but  justici*. 
And  what  I  would  have  paid  to  h^r,  had  Aickoe^s, 
Or  say  other  accident,  divorced 
fler  purer  soul  from  her  unspotted  body  ** 
The  tloviah  Indian  princet,  when  they  die, 
Ara  cbet^rfuHy  attended  tu  the  fire, 
By  the  wife  and  shiTe  that,  liv-ingr.  they  loved  best* 
To  do  them  service*  in  another  world : 
Nor  will  I  be  lej«  honour'd,  that  lore  moits 
And  therefore  trifle  not,  but  in  thy  looks 


ExpT^ess  a  ready  purjjose  to  perform 
What  I  conumuid;  or,  by  Marcelia'i  aovl, 
ThiM  is  thv  latest  minute. 

Fran*  'lis  not  fear 
Ofdenth,  but  love  to  you,  makes  me  embraee  it : 
fhit  for  mine  own  seciuritv,  when  *tis  doOfe, 
^Vhiit  warrant  havo  1  ?  If^you  please  to  %i^  ooev 
I  alftill,  tboufjrh  with  unwillingness  atid  borror, 
t*erronn  your  dreadful  charge. 

SJhr,   I  will,  Fraiicittco: 
Bu'  still  remember,  that  a  prince's  secrets 
Atb  balm,  coiicealM  ;  but  poijkon,  if  diacttvflt*d* 
I  mav  come  back  ;  then  thi»  is  but  m  trial 
Jo  purchase  tiii^e,  if  it  were  possible, 
A  nearer  place  in  my  affectioii : — bat 
I  know  thee  bonest. 

Fran.  'Tis  a  chnraoter 
I  will  not  part  with. 

Sjiw,  1  may  Live  to  reward  it*.  [fspmit. 


ACT  11, 


SCENE  1.-7^  mm*.     An  ^ii  Spaai  hefwt  th* 
CaiUt, 

Enter  Ttaanio  and  SrcpnANa* 

St€ph>  How,  lefV  the  court  ! 

Tth.  Without  ^iiard  or  retinue 
Fitting  a  prinre. 

Stei)h.  No  enemy  near,  to  force  him 
To  leave  his  own  strengths,  yet  deliver  up 
Himiielf,  as  'twere,  in  hoods,  to  the  discretion 
Of  him  that  hates  him  !  'tis  beyond  example. 
You  never  beard  the  motives  that  induued  him 
To  this  strati ji^e  course  ? 

Tth»  No,  those  are  cabinet  councils, 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  but 
To  sufih  as  are  hia  own,  and  sure.     Alas  { 
We  till  u\y  ompty  places,  and  in  public 
Are  taught  to  g^ive  our  suffraij-es  to  that 
Wbifb  was  before  determined  ;  and  are  safe  so. 
Signior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
His  absolute  power  is  w\\h  all  stren^h   conf**rr'd, 
During  his  absence)  C4in  with  eue  resolve  you  : 
To  me  th«fy  are  riddles. 

Sitffh,  Well,  he  shall  not  be 
My  (£dipus  ;  IHl  rather  dwell  in  darknesa. 
But,  my  good  lord  Tiberio,  tliis  Francisco 
Is,  on  the  sudden,  strmigely  raised. 

Tih,  O  sir 
He  took  the  toriving  coursi* :  hp  had  a  sisterf, 
A  fair  one  too,  witli  whom,  as  it  is  rumoured, 
'llie  duke  was  too  familiar  ;  but  abe,  cast  off 
(What  promises  »oev«r  past  b«tweaii  tbem) 


In  p«rfrct  curtcttrrtDci'  'wtib  iht*  prM'iice  of  MitKilncrr'a  am^ 
remntf^irliM,  ror  purr,  ttte  t:uiii|v4rAlive  for  tli*  |;M4ii)v«.  Sec 
Ibr  Vaivaiurjil  CuiTihi*!. 

f     " — //*•  hitd  a  •<^«fi*r,  &c.]     Tlti'fc  i«  gri'il  irl  in  thil 

inirvdm t Ion  of  K\\r  r^lili-r-    Id  (hv  jtianni^t-itii'iil  vt  ihi>«e  prc*- 

Krmory  l()iil«,  MA»ing4'r  Btirpftaje*  ni\  his  coutcni|»orrfrici« 
,  flcanmonl  ftfitli  FMchfr,  "  itie  einl  Si)!!!'  hfom  f^ifgrf-*  ihc 
liegiDiiliix  .**  anil  evin  8htikftp«af«  ii  (ihI  rhik«l>  rrn-  fmtn 
inaiteialMm  <>f  «  ilmilAr  a^tiin^  1  y^iW  oni  firrv  ||ir*i»  rlw 
^OvmI  Micliy  oC  tmi  nnlhor'*  |iIh»;  btii  H|i«tfirci  ihry 
wriT.  hi-  tcpmi  to  biivt  i}itmi(c'l>  ^rrMugc^l  »ll  the  cumpttiiriit 
(inrii  before  «  line  of  lti«  ilU(i>t**^  w  Mniiien. 


Upon  tbe  sight  of  tbisf.  forsook  tbe  court. 
And  since  was  never  seen.     To  smother  tbla. 
As  honours  never  fait  to  purchase  silence, 
Francisco  first  was  graced,  and,  step  by  step, 
Is  raised  up  to  this  heigh L 

Stqih.  But  how  is 
Hi«  absence  bom  \ 

TiK  Hadly,  it  seems,  by  the  dutcbe«»; 
For  since  he  left  the  court. 

For  tbe  most  part  she  hath  kept  ber  private  cliambeTf 
No  visitants  admitted,     in  tlie  church, 
Bbe  bath  been  seen  to  pay  her  pure  dc'votioos 
Season 'd  with  tears  ;  and  sure  her  sorrow  *s  true. 
Or  deeply  counterfeited  \  f^mp^  and  atiife. 
And  bravery  cast  of  :  and  she,  that  lately 
Hivaird  Poppica  in  lier  varie<i  jibapes, 
Or  the  Egyptian  queen,  now,  widow.Iik«, 
In  sable  colours,  as  her  husband's  dnrig^rs 
StmngliHl  in  her  the  use  of  any  pleasure, 
Mouni!^  for  hift  abjH*nce. 

Sttph,  h  becomes  her  virtue, 
And  does  coniinn  what  was  reported  of  her. 

TiL  Vou  take  it  right :  but,  un  the  other  aide. 
The  darling  of  hi^  mnthcir,  Manana, 
As  there  were  an  antiiuitliy  between 
Her  and  tlie  duichess  passions  ;;  and  as 
She'd  no  dependence  on  her  brothers  fortune^ 
She  neW  a^pear'd  so  full  of  mirth. 

Sttph,  ^Tis  strange. 

Entir  GitAcciJu  tcith  Fiddlers. 

But  see !  her  favourite,  and  acootnpuiied. 
To  youf  reporL 

Urae,  Vou  shall  scrape,  nnd  I  will  uag 
A  scurvy  ditty  to  a  acurvy  tune, 
Rt«pine  who  tiareo. 


•  The  «bs«<TV9)r{ori«  In  Iti*  E*»«y  pi^"***^  lo  ihis  Volncnr, 
prediiHt  lh^>  ncfMit^  *it  *u\  n  iniirWk  nrmn  mr,  on  rhb  «4 
inimhlt^  tct'iir :  it  U  »rfiiii,  Kuwcv*  r,  tu  have  »ii|,r«i«#c«1  rbc 
rrillc  »altetitiun,(tc»  ihc  nttnUtM  nL'fElcirl  at  ihr  «•»«,>  kl  tm 
*»'iUl£'  *'.  in  Juslict^  to  Ihv  ••ith«r,  thjil  U  \i  r>4UAUed,  1^  rw4 
«tir|iji»»c<l,  h)  bitiMr  *>r  Itir  ^uci'iMNlint  ***i«,  unci,  niiiunt  il« 
rfil.  by  iliAt  whirh  rottcliulL't  th*  •rcuod  •«. 

f  i  pon  fh»  tight  nf  ttiU,  Acc.J    Utf.vtiht  pn^nt  «l»(rhr m. 
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bV 


1  Fid.  But,  if  we  should  ofTend, 
The  dutch«ss  hav-uij^  sUeuoed  us^-HUid  theaa  lords 
Stand  by  to  bear  ut. 

Grst.  They  b  name  are  lorda, 
But  I  am  one  in  power  :  and,  for  the  dutcheoa, 
Bui  yesterday  we  were  merry  for  her  pl©aflur». 
We  DOW '11  be  far  my  lady'a. 
Tih,  Signior  Gmccho, 

Gntc  A  poor  man,  «r,  a  ierrwit  to  the  princeaa  j 
Bat  you.  great  lords*  and  couuaelloi*  of  atnte, 
Whom  I  ctand  bound  fo  reTerence. 

Tib,  Come  ;  we  know 
You  are  a  man  in  grace. 

Ctwc.  Fie  •  no :  I  prant. 
I  hmt  my  fortuoea  patiently  ;  aerve  the  princeaa, 
And  bare  acceaa  at  all  timea  lo  ber  closet* 
Such  ts  my  impudence !  when  your  grave  lordshipi 
Are  mastera  ol  tbe  modeaty  to  attend 
Three  boura,  nay  aometimea  foor^    tad  ihea  bid 
Upon  her  the  next  momiof .  [wait 

5l«pA,  He  derides  us. 

Ti*.  Prav  you.  what  tiewa  is  atirriDg  ?  yoo  know 
€iTtMt,  W'bo»  I  ?  alas  !  I've  no  intt'lligence        [all. 
At  home  nor  abroad  ;  I  onlr  sometimeti  ^esa 
The  cbftn^  of  tbe  times  ;  f  abould  ask  of  your  tord- 

abips 
Who  are  to  keep  tbeir  honours,  wbo  to  lose  them  : 
Who  tbe  dotcbees  smiled  on  last^  or  on  wb^om  frown 'd. 
You  only  can  resolve  me ;  we  poor  waiters 
Deal,  aa  yon  aee<  in  mirth,  and  footiab  fiddles  : 
It  is  our  element  1  and — could  you  tell  mn 
What  point  of  state  'tis  tb«t  I  am  coram  nnded 
To  muster  up  this  mu^c,  on  mine  hone»tyj 
Ya«  afa«mld  much  bpfHpiid  me< 
5lepA.  Sirrab.  you  ^row  ?mucy. 
Tib.  And  would  be  kid  by  the  beela. 
Grac,  Not  hv  your  lordships^ 
Without  a  special  warmnt  ;  looli  to  your  own  stakes  ; 
Were  I  committed »  here  come  those  would  bail  me ; 
Perbapa^  we  might  change  places  too. 

£nt«r  laAHELLA,  and  Maiuaka. 

T?h,  Tbe  princeaa  t 
We  mast  be  patient. 

Sttpk,  There  i»  no  contendinf^. 

716.  See,  the  informing  rogue  ! 

StipA,  That  we  should  stoop 
To  such  a  moabroom  ! 

Mmri,  Thou  dost  mistake  ;  they  ilurst  not 
Uae  the  least  word  of  acorn,  althoufrh  | provoked, 
To  any  thing  of  mine.    Go,  gt?t  you  home, 
And  to  your  aenrants^  friends,  and  fluttcrers  number 
How  many  descentu  you're   nohle  ; — look  lo  your 

wive*  too  ; 
The  smootb-cbinn'd  courtiers  are  abrotd. 

Tib,  No  way  to  be  a  fr««man  ! 

Eieuttt  Tilterifl  and  Ssephano, 

Gt&c.  Your  excellence  bnt  h  the  beiit  gi^  to  dispatch 
These  arraj  pictures  of  nobiUtyi 
I  ever  reed  of. 

MaH.  I  can  speak  lometimeiS. 

Grae.  And  cover  so  your  hitter  pills,  with  sweet* 
or  princely  laniraage  to  forbid  reply,  [uess, 

They  are  greedily  swallowed. 

Imh,  Rut  lo  fb©  purpose,  daughter, 
Thai  bnngs  us  hither,    is  it  to  bestow 


If  •MM  ekcKtsM  lo  dcvijitv  Trom  fhein^  sntl  fend  B%$  jftm  are 
jpnMf  iMTMtr,  iKc.    N«V4rr  mm*  Alivmioo  more  aanecetMry. 


A  visit  on  thii  woman,  that,  bfcauae 
She  only  would  be  thought  truly  to  grieve 
1  he  abnenoe  and  tbe  dangers  oi  my  aoa^ 
ProctainiH  a  getieral  sadiMas? 

AJtiri.  If  to  vex  her 
IVIsiy  be  interpreted  to  do  her  honour, 
i^lie  shall  have  nwny  of  tbem.     I'll  make  use 
Of  ray  abort  reign  :  my  lord  now  governs  all  ; 
And  she  ubiill  kriow  that  her  idolitter. 
My  brother,  l>eing  not  by  now  to  protect  her, 
I  am  her  eooal. 

Grot,  Ota  little  thing, 
It  ia  so  full  of  gall*  !  A  devil  of  this  siw, 
^boutd  they  run  for  a  wager  to  be  spitefuh 
Gets  not  a  horse-head  of  her.  \_Asid«, 

Mart.     On  her  birtliday, 
^V  *'  were  forced  to  he  merry,  *nd  now  ahe'a  musty, 
\\  e  must  be  sad,  on  pain  ot*  her  displeasure  : 
We  will,  we  will  \  tbia  ia  her  private  chamber, 
Vir  here,  like  an  hypotrile,  not  a  true  turtle, 
She  seeixiM  to  mourn  her  ubiient  mate  ;  bi*r  servonca 
At  ten  di  tig  her  like  mutf  s :   but  111  speak  to  her, 
And  in  ti  high  key  too.     Play  any  flung 
That'i*  light  and  loud  enough  but  to  torment  her, 
And  we  will  have  r»t9  sfiort.         [Mudc  and  a  jff^gf. 

Maaceua  apimtn  at  a  Window  above,  in  btatJt. 

tub*  She  frowns  na  if 
Her  looks  could  fright  us, 

Mttri,  M^y  it  plea^^e  your  greAtneas. 
We  hi^ard  that  your  lute  phyiiic  huth  not  workM ; 
Atid  timt  breeds  melaticholy,  as  your  dcn^tor  tells  ua 
To  purge  which,  we,  that  are  bom  yuur  highneaa' 

▼BsaaU, 
And  are  to  play  the  fool  to  do  you  service. 
Present  you  with  a  fit  of  mirth.     What  think  you 
Of  a  new  antic  I 

laab,  'Twould  show  nu*e  iu  ladtea. 

Mart.  Being  intended  for  so  sweet  a  creature. 
Were  she  but  pleased  to  grace  it. 

Jmb,  Fie !  ahe  will. 
Be  it  ne'er  ao  mean  ;  she*a  made  of  courtesy. 

Jl/ari.  The  mjMtresa  of  aU  hearts.     Utie  amile,  1 
pray  you. 
On  your  poor  servants,  or  a  fiddler^s  fee ; 
Coming  from  those  fair  hands,  though  but  a  ducat, 
Wi^  will  jubhrine  it  as  a  holy  rtdic. 

Isiih.  'Tiii  wormwood,  and  it  works* 

Mare.  If  I  lay  by 
Mv  fearn  and  griefs,  in  which  you  should  be  stmrers, 
U"  dating  age  could  let  you  but  re]aQeml>er, 
Vou  have  u  son  ;  or  frontless  impudence. 
Voti  are  a  sister  ;  and  in  nuking  answer^ 


*  iQfKr.  Of  a  hule  Ihlne, 

It  hwfuit  a/fffsUl}  Nothing  mnre  ttrnngly  marfctt  ihe 
poierly  «iif  the  atJiije  in  tho»e  tliuei,  than  Ibe  rneqarnl  allQsiciiDk 
I**  liud  lu  fhc  di&e  tif  tbr  «tt»"r»,  i^tUcti  mny  tw  ctnuWereiJ 
u  »  kind  of  qpitli?;^'  Iu  ibr  ■udi«iice.  It  i>  not  pofsiblr  to 
a«c«:ii4iu  >vho  pkytn}  ilic  part  of  Mariann,  bnl  g.t  wai,  tjot 
improbably,  Tbvuphiliit  BcMtmc,  «hi»  acted  Paiilioa  in^  the 
Rem^adu,  wliere  »n  rKpre^iion  uf  ihe  M,ine  nature  iM-furs. 
DumitiM«,  lo  tht  Ramaa.i4ci€Mr,u  m\po  little  ;  tlir  wa»  played 
by  John  HtinQicifimn.  I  do  not  condemn  thrM:  iniJircct  apo- 
iOfciea;  indrvd,  Ibtrf  ap{iCMra>to  be  t^'inttldug  of  i>ixid  Aen*« 
In  them,  um!  of  proper  deiirrtncf  tu  ibe  umli-r»tjin/tlini:»  of  ll>e 
aeilieace.  At  pr«»«iii,  wc  rvu  imrrpiilljr  Into  evirry  «p4i^i*»t 
vf  utiinnlity,  inen  iDd  womnn  unwi^ldi}  at  oncv  li-om  ngf 
and  fitinicca,  take  npt^n  thi-mthL'  pairit  of  aclivf  buy  t  .lod  girU; 
«Ad  it  ia  noi  only  in  a  paniominie  ibat  ««:  arc  accuiitxined 
to  fev  cbildrcD  of  rim  feet  Jtiigb  to  leading  strings  [ 

^  A  tomf]  Thlv,  like  many  ui  lie  r»,  due*  not  «|)pear ;  tt  was 
probably  lupplled  at  pleaiurv,  by  tbe  setoff 


L 
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(Act  IT. 


And  I.  who  KMBedmcB  joa  wen  phand  to  frroor, 
Pick'd  oot  the  mtnuBMit! 

Sfar.  Do  not  fly  off : 
Whit  is  decreed  cen  nerer  be  recall'd  ; 
'Tis  more  than  lore  to  her,  that  wamtk*  her  out 
A  wi&h'd  compenioo  to  me  in  both  fortnnee : 
And  stronfT  assnimnce  of  thy  scaloo*  finth. 
That  ^res  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  should  not  hare  forced  from  me.  O,  Francisco ! 
There  is  no  bearen  without  her  ;  nor  a  bell. 
Where  she  restides.     I  ask  from  her  but  justice. 
And  what  1  would  have  paid  to  her,  had  sickness. 
Or  any  other  accident,  dirorced 
Her  purer  aoni  from  her  unspotted  body  *. 
I'he  slarisb  Indian  princes,  when  they  die. 
Are  cheerfully  attended  to  the  fire. 
By  the  wife  and  slare  that,  liring,  they  lored  best. 
To  do  them  serrice  in  another  world : 
Nor  will  I  be  less  honoured,  that  lore  more. 
And  therefore  triito  not,  but  in  thy  looks 


r  purpose  to  perform 

nd ;  or,  by  MarDelia's  wonl» 


Express  a  readr  i 

What  Id 

This  is  thr  latest  minnte. 

Fran.  *tisnot  fiear 
Of  death,  bat  lore  to  yon,  makes  me  < 
But  for  mine  own  securitr,  when  *tiB  dooe. 
What  warrant  hare  I  ?  If  you  pleese  to  sig^  one, 
I  shall,  though  with  onwillingneM  and  iKMTor, 
t*erform  your  dreadful  cbaiige. 

Sfar.  f  will,  Francisco: 
But  still  remember,  that  a  prince's  ■eereti 
Are  balm,  coneeal*d  ;  but  pouon,  if  discoirer'd. 
I  may  come  beck ;  then  this  is  but  a  trial 
1  o  purchase  thee,  if  it  woto  possible, 
A  nearer  place  in  my  affectioa : — but 
I  know  thee  hooesL 

Fran.  Tis  a  charaeter 
I  will  not  part  with. 

Sj'ar.  I  may  lire  to  reward  it*.  [Eaaat 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L^The  tame.    An  open  Spaet  brfort  tkt 
Castle, 

Enter  Tibbrio  and  Stepbano. 

Steph,  How,  left  the  court ! 

Tib.  Witliout  g:uard  or  retinue 
Fittinf?  a  prince. 

Staph.  No  enemy  near,  to  force  him 
To  leare  his  own  strengths,  yet  delirer  up 
Himself,  as  'twere,  in  lx>nd8,  to  the  discretion 
Of  him  that  hates  him  !  'tis  beyond  example. 
You  never  heard  the  motires  that  induced  him 
To  this  strange  course  ? 

Tib.  No,  those  are  cabinet  councils. 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  but 
To  such  as  are  his  own,  and  sure.    Alas ! 
We  fill  up  emptj  places,  and  in  public 
Are  Uught  to  eire  our  suffram  to  tliat 
Which  was  before  determined ;  and  are  safe  so. 
Sipior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
His  absolute  power  is  with  all  strength  conferred, 
During  his  absence)  can  with  ease  resolre  you  : 
To  me  they  are  riddles. 

Steph,  Well,  he  shall  not  be 
My  (Edipus  ;  HI  rather  dwell  in  darkness. 
But,  my  good  lord  Tiberio.  UiU  Francisco 
Is,  on  the  sudden,  strangely  raised. 

Tib,  O  sir 
He  took  the  tnriring  course :  he  had  a  sistert 
A  fair  one  too.  with  whom,  as  it  is  rumour'd 
1^  duke  was  too  fiuniUar  ;  but  she.  cast  off' 
(  W  hat  promises  soerer  past  between  them) 

laatteatloat  «r  a  Umllar  ••laVT    1  w??j;*L'*'>'  ^^  <>«« 
««««»he  Mnnslo  have  mlaairlv  irV!!'    t«« .  ^»»«teYer  tWy 


Upon  the  sight  of  thisf,  fonook  the  ooiiit» 
And  aince  was  nerer  seen.    To  amother  thSa, 
As  honours  nerer  fiul  to  purehaae  aileno, 
Francisco  first  was  mcea,  and,  step  bj  stop. 
Is  raised  up  to  this  lieight. 

Steph.  But  how  is 
His  absence  bom  1 

7i6.  Sadly,  it  seems,  by  the  dutcbeaa ; 
For  since  he  left  the  court, 

For  the  most  part  she  hath  kept  her  priralia  ehaiaber. 
No  risitants  admitted.    In  the  chareh. 
She  hath  been  seen  to  pay  her  pure  derotioDS 
Season'd  with  tean ;  and  sure  her  aorrow'a  tme. 
Or  deeply  counterfeited  ;  pcmip,  aod  atate. 
And  brarery  cast  of :  and  she,  that  lately 
Rivaird  Poppiea  in  her  raried  shapea. 
Or  the  Egyptian  queen,  now,  widow-like. 
In  sable  coloura,  as  her  husband's  dangers 
Strangled  in  her  the  use  of  any  pleaaine. 
Mourns  for  his  absence. 

Stepk.  It  becomes  her  rirtue. 
And  does  confirm  what  was  reported  of  her. 

Tib.  You  take  it  right :  but,  on  the  other  aide^ 
The  darling  of  his  mother,  Mariana, 
As  there  were  an  antipathy  between 
Her  and  the  dutchess  paasions  ;  and  aa 
She'd  no  dependence  on  her  brother'a  fortane. 
She  ne'er  appear 'd  so  fiill  of  mirth. 

Staph,  Tis  strange. 

Enter  Graocho  with  Fiddlera. 

But  see !  her  iarourite,  and  acoompaDied, 
To  your  report. 

Grae.  You  shall  scrape,  and  I  will  ainr 
A  scurry  ditty  to  a  scurry  tuoe. 
Repine  who  darea. 

•  The  obiervslloM  Id  the  Emy  pieflxed  to  this  Votome, 
preclmie  the  ncccMiiy  «.f  any  remsrkii  fhmi  me,  on  thto  srt- 
iiilreUe  vcene :  as  It  veemt,  huwever,  to  have  easnwrcd  the 
critic  s  ittentUm,(u>  the  nuinlreM  neglect  oT  the  reit.)  let  ne 
•«•!«««.  in  jiwtice  to  the  author,  that  it  U  euaalled.  if  iioc 
raritavMd,  by  tonie  of  the  tocceedlnc  oaea,  aiid.  amonc  the 
reM,  by  that  which  conclaclet  the  KcuaA  act. 
U.  LSUm^  •^^  ^  thU,  AcJ   i.  e.  or  the  pieteat  datchm. 
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[AcTli»l 


To  what  w«8  moftt  unfit  for  you  to  spcak^ 
Or  me  to  h«ir»  borrow  of  my  ju«t  iingw— - 

Imh,  A  act  tnewh,  on  my  life. 

Man.  Peuu  a  by  bet  cbnplain.  [ap*iilc, 

Marc,  Yea  J    it*    chii    speak,  witbout   mttructiun 
And  tell  your  want  of  manners,  that  you  lire  nide» 
And  Bnuoily  nide»  too. 

Grac,  Now  tbe  game  begins. 

Afore.  You  durst  not,  ©lae,  on  iiny  hire  or  hope, 
Remembering  what  I  am,  and  whose  I  am. 
Put  on  the  desperate  boldness,  to  disturb 
The  least  of  my  retirvmentA, 

MarL  Note  her,  now.  [presume 

Mtirc,  For  both  ihall  understand,  1  bough  the  one 
Upon  the  privilege  due  to  a  mother. 
The  duke  stands  now  on  hia  own  lege,  and  needs 
No  nufise  to  lead  him. 

iMtb.  How,  a  tiWAe  ? 

Marc*  A  dry  one. 
And  uielesitoo  : — but  I  lim  merciful, 
And  dotage  signs  your  p^irdou. 

Itub.  I  defy  tliee ; 
Thee,  and  thy  pardons,  proud  one. 

Marc,  For  you ,  pupp^'t 

Miiri.  What  of  me»  pine-treef  ! 

Marc.  Littl**  you  are,  I  gmnt. 
And  hare  as  litiJe  worth,  but  much  lona  wit ; 
You  durst  not  else,  the  duk»  b«m|^  whcjllv  mine, 
His  power  and  honour  mine,  aud  t}K<  iillegriuice, 
Yovi  owe  him,  as  a  subject,  due  to  me— 

MarL  To  you  I 

Mure,  To  me :  and  therefore,  as  a  rassal, 
From  this  hoyr  learn  to  serve  me,  or  you'll  fee* 
I  muiit  moke  uie  of  my  nutbority, 
Aud,  as  0  princess,  puciLah  it* 

hak  A  princess ! 

Mart.  I  had  rather  be  a  slave  unto  a  Moor, 
Than  know  thee  for  my  cquaL 

luih.  Scornful  thing ! 
Pruud  of  a  white  face. 

Mart.  Let  her  but  rememberl 
The  issue  in  her  leg* 

Itab,  The  charge  she  puts 
The  state  to,  for  perfumes. 

Mori,  And  howsoever 
She  seems  when  she*s  made  up,  as  sbe's  herself, 
She  itiuks  above  tlie  ground »     O  thnt  1  could  reach 
The  little  one  you  scorn  so,  with  her  nails       [you  ! 


*  M*Tc.  Kta,  it  ran  «39ttt4i] 
«litioai,  Km,  t  aumpioAf 


So  the  iM  copluM :  ibe  iiMKlem 


t  Wsrc  For  ymu,  |»fipp«t 

Msri.   W1ltf/<i/*«»wf,  piiicfrocT] 

"  Now  ]  prreclrc  1b*i  tbt  hutb  made  coinpire 

Bt'twren  oar  fixtures" 

Puppet  ami  ma}f  poUf,  And  tn»iiy  oihcr  tcrieiui  of  equal  rlc(»n«f 
arc  bJiQiUed  -tbi^ut  b<.'tw.i.H'n  Ut^raili  «ndl  |Jcleii«»  la  Mid- 
mtmmer- \iijht  s  Drmm,  which  ti  here  loo  ckt^tfly  ImiuteU, 
I  fbrbeai  ic  qnMtc:  tlji'  |>4»sagci,  Mrliklh  are  famUUr  lu  every 
itader  of  |^hak»peiirc. 

I  MdrL  f^t  her  6Mt  mrnnrtbrr,  Ike]  Per  thii,  Matddfer 
b  indebted  to  lu«  rc,«(K-cuhk  antboiitj,  to  tli«  tretcberoiu 
loqnaclty  of  the  dtitdit  «9'>  tiaUijtj;  womna,  la  her  midiijifht 
eonfetfncp  with  Don  Qaixixt^.  Tht-ie  trall§,  bowevrr  <li»- 
tV>lio£t  *rr  not  wilbiml  thetr  value;  thry  tilrf>ticly  murk  tli« 
prevniuifiC  fi-aiarct  of  i\w  thnc't,  which  are  unWerMlly  eoirw 
■Qd  tnitflicjti* :  th(?Y  cvhttnt  «l»ri  a  circumfisacc  worthy  of 
panicitUr  notice,  nAJiu-ly ,  UiAt  i]s«ft.-  viguroiu  poweri  of  gmim 
Whiih  carry  men  far  b^'ynnd  Ihc  litirary  •lmt«  of  thi^tr  age, 
do  m*t  c-nalik*  thorn  to  oiiitjo  th«t  of  Iti  inaniipni.  Tliii  in«»i 
•crvi-  a«  at\  apoIi>^"  fi.r  otir  amthor;  ludeed,  it  i»  ihp  only 
Oflv  Ihrtt  irtft  he  oitered  for  matiy  who  ttaod  liiglicr  in  the 
ranki  of  fame  than  MuMfagctrStMl  who  bavt  still  more  nct.*d 
ofU, 


Would  tear  your  painted  fSioe,  sad  aotttch  i1io«*  I 
Do  but  come  down.  [«J^  ^'^^  I 

Marc.  Were  there  no  other  wsy, 
Out  leapiuji^  an  thy  neck»  to  break  mine  ow 
Rather  than  be  outbraved  thus.  [Sk§  i 

Grac»  Forty  t^uests 
Upon  the  little  hen  :  she's  of  th«  kind, 
And  will  not  leare  tbe  pit.  [jUid»<>  I 

Mart.  Tbat  it  were  lawful 
To  meet  her  with  a  pouiard  and  a  pintol ! 
But  these  weak  hands  shall  shew  my  apleen* 

jRe-enter  I^lAncELU  behm* 

Mart,  MTiere  are  von  ! 
You  modicum,  you  dwarf! 

MarL  Ifpre,  g:inntess,  here, 

£ntfr  Francisco,  Tibehio,  and  Stxpuatvo^ 

Fran,  A  tumult  in  the  court  ! 

Mari,  Let  her  come  on, 

Fran.  What  wind  hath  raised  this  temped  ? 
Sever  them,  I  commood  you.     \Vhat*8  the  cause  f 
Speak,  Mariana. 

Mari  1  am  out  of  breath  j 
But  we  shall  meet^  we  shall. — And  do  you  besr  ^i 
Ur  ri|;ht  me  on  this  monster,  (she's  thi«e  feet 
Too  high  for  a  woman,}  or  ne'er  look  to  have 
A  quiet  hour  with  me. 

Isab,  If  my  son  were  here, 
And  would  endure  this,  maj  a  mother's  cam 
Pursue  and  orertake  him  t 

Fran,  O  forbear : 
In  me  he^s  present,  both  in  power  and  wiTT ; 
And,  madam,  1  much  grieve  that,  in  his  ubsencr. 
There  should  arise  the  least  distaste  to  move  fcn  i 
h  being  his  priucipal,  luiy,  only  charge, 
To  have  you,  in  his  absence,  served  and  honour'd, 
Ai  when  him«elf  perform'd  the  willing  office. 

Maru  This  is  nne,  i'fmtb. 

Grac.  I  would  I  were  well  off!  (not, 

Fran.  And  therefore,  1  beseech  you,  madam,  frown 
Till  most  unwittingly  he  hath  deserved  it. 
On  your  poor  serviint  j  to  your  excelleuoe 
I  ever  was  and  will  be  such  ;  and  lay 
The  duke 'a  authority*  trusted  to  me. 
With  willingness  at  your  feet. 

iljcirt".  O  base ! 

Imb.  We  are  like 
To  have  an  equal  judge  I 

Frai».  Butj  should  I  find 
That  you  are  touch 'd  in  any  point  of  honoor 
Or  that  the  least  neg^lect  is  lairu  upou  yoa, 
1  then  iinnd  up  a  prince. 

I   Fid,  ^Vitbout  reward, 
Prav  you  dismiss  us. 

Grac,  Would  I  were  five  leases  benoe ! 

Fniri,  1  will  be  partial 
To  nonei  not  to  myself; 
Be  you  but  pleased  to  shew  me  my  offence. 
Or  if  yoQ  hold  me  in  your  g^ood  opinion » 
Name  tliose  that  have  offended  you. 

Imb.  I  am  one, 
And  1  will  justify  it. 

Mart.  Thou  art  a  base  fellow, 
To  take  her  part. 

Fran.  Remember,  nhta  the  dutehess. 

Marr.  But  used  with  more  contempt,  than  if  t 
A  peasant  8  daughter ;  baited,  and  hooted  at. 
Like  to  a  common  stnmipet ;  with  loud  noisee 
Forced  firom  my  prByeri ;  and  my  private  elmmber, 
Which,  with  all  willin|^oess»  I  would  make  my  pritoii 
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Dttriar  ^«  ill— irw  of  toy  lonl»  dcmied  in« : 
Bat  tf  1>»  «W  return 

Fmn.  Were  yon  am  actor 
In  ihis  lefrd  ooiEi«>dj  1 

Mari.  A  J,  many  wi»  I  j 
Ajid  will  be  on*  again. 

imh.  in  join  with  her. 
Though  jTOu  fvptne  «i  it. 

Frmm,  Think  not,  then,  I  ipeak, 
For  I  sluul  bound  to  honour,  and  to  nerve  you, 
tint  th*.f  the  dyke,  that  hve*  in  t]itg  great  imly. 
For  thfc  oontflDpt  of  him  in  h«r,  commwidsi  you 

l«dk.  Mari,  Prisonenl 

FfVH,  fi««r  then  beno« ; 
Thit  m  jronr  charge,  my  tend  Tlbeno, 
Aadl,  StephBDo,  this  is  yours. 

Jl«rc  I  am  not  cruel, 
list  pilnnnd  tbiM^  mav  haT«  liberty. 

iimh^  Pleased,  witb  a  miscliisf  f 
Jlcrt.  Ill  imther  Iitc  in  any  loatJi^otne  dungeon^ 
Tlan  in  a  paradise  at  her  entreaty  : 
Mmd^  for  jan.  apstan 
Sifph.  There  u  no  eontendiog. 
Ti^  Whstehan  become  of  tli«i6? 
Ffnmm  Soe  them  well  Mrhijip*d, 
Aa  TMI  will  snawffr  it. 
■         Ttk,  Kow,  fiiipiior  Graecho» 
I  Wlwi  think  yoo*  of  yoor^nattMiM? 
1 1        Gf*«.  1  pf««eh  patience. 
And  araaC  mtium  my  fortune. 
1   Wid,  I  was  never  yet 
I     At  nscli  m  huntViipf ,  nor  was  so  rewarded. 
I  (                            [  Esmnt  aU  hut  Fnncisec  and  MaretHa* 
JL       Frmm,  Let  iham  fiest  know  themtelTes,  and  bow 
^■^      yo«  af« 
^PTo  W  aerred  and  honoqr'd  ;  which ,  when  ihey  coti- 

YoQ  vny  ng«tn  receive  them  to  your  fiif  our ; 
And  llMtt  it  wiQ  «Lew  nobty. 

Ifere.  With  my  thanks 
The  dmkm  thmll  pey^  you  his,  if  he  return 
To  blsMS  mm  with  nis  nreaence. 
Frmm^  Tliefn  is  nottaiaf 

enn  be  added  to  your  hit  acrepunce ; 
im  the  pciae,  indeed  ;  all  else  are  htunks. 
And  nf  an  vnloe.    At,  in  Tirtuous  actions, 
Th*  MldKllktr  finds  a  full  rnword, 

'd  urpoa  uulhoakful  men  ; 

fib.  iVew  Jitter  Gmecka, 


, .  sad  Mr.  M.  l|Mi«^n  ri>lkiv»  lli«  i«cuttd,>fvliicb  rt^di, 

Whaltm  ie<s«H  ^ptmr  ffrentntat  f 

«   I  1^    /  Mli  MnvT  TfH 

A  i  Midi  «  iMlir*  nitrl     Tkr  Jkiun/'t  Mjr  wm  «  tnaon  ati  lh« 


Nira,  sieysrf  seder  liir  «U»{|»w» 
ep  In  lbs  leenlng.    It  wa<i,  |m 
ssie^  iBf  H  Is  ins%a«iiil>  applk  i 
|i«sft«  as  aev  astM*  *^  •  UMM'«.r 
Mitosw     Tnvten' 

^ave^vMli.    ^* 

Ivas  "  mt  fstfs  •>' 
siirti     Thm  ifSI  r 
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n.ttMrrnun'«  wife, 
«vc  a  AwnriNvp  of  our 


0v««  wMcH  Is  anil  fUt*4  «mWt  ibt  wlodow*  tiT  tl»il«KiMi 
spefaaman*  ani  •<■■»  ef  e  choras  ef  sms,  tfofSt  sad  hmm, 
nst  a  Hitfe  etanafen^ 


Sot  any  aemrkn  dime  fo  »o  much  sv^^eelness. 
However  dangerous,  and  suhject  to 
An  ill  construe tioa ,  in  jrour  mvcur  finds 
A  wisb'd,  and  g^loriouj  end. 

Marc,  From  you,  1  tiike  this 
As  loyal  duty  ;  but,  in  sny  other* 
It  would  sppear  g^aa  flattery. 

Froti.  FJaltery,  madam ! 
Yon  are  so  rare  and  exeellecit  m  all  (lan^'ft, 
And  imiied  ao  high  upon  a  rock  of  ^JotlneAs, 
Am  that  rice  cannot  r^ch  you*  ^  who  but  looks  on 
Tbi^  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection, 
Dut  mu»t  bow  to  it ;  and  out  of  that  seal, 
Not  only  leom  to  adore  it,  but  to  love  it  ? 

ifcfarc.  Whither  will  tliia  fellow  f  [iiicfe, 

J^rsit.  Pardonj.  therefore,  madam. 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  bumble  du^, 
Teach  me  to  hope,  and  though  it  be  not  in 
ITie  powtT  of  man  to  merit  such  a  bltiiaeing) 
My  pjvty,  for  it  in  more  than  love. 
May  find  reward. 

Mftrc,  You  have  il  in  my  thanks  ; 
And,  on  my  band,  I  fim  pleaudd  tbatyou  sbjill  Inkn 
A  full  [loiisesaion  of  it ;  hut,  take  ba^ 
That  you  fix  here,  and  feed  no  hope  beyocid  it ; 
If  yoo  do,  it  will  prove  ftital. 

Fran,  Be  it  deothp 
And  death  with  torments  tyrants  ne'er  found  out. 
Yet  I  must  say,  I  love  you^ 

Marc.  As  a  subject ; 
And  'twill  become  you, 

Frafu  Foreweli  circumstance ! 
And  sinci*  you  are  not  pleased  to  utider^timd  me, 
But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  sp«ech ; 
Ali  superjstitioua  reverence  laid  by, 
I  love  you  as  n  man,  and,  as  a  man, 
I  would  enjoy  you.     Why  do  yuu  start,  and  fly  null 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  womitUp 
A  woman  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 
Told  it  is  liwful :  favours  of  this  nature. 
Are,  in  our  tige,  no  miracles  in  the  greateat ; 
And,  therefore,  lady » 

Marc.  Keep  off,     O  yon  Powers  ! 

Libidinous  beast !  and,  add  to  that,  unthankful ! 

A  crime,  which  creatores  wanting  reason,  fly  from  ; 

Are  all  the  princely  bounties,  favoun,  honours. 

Which,  witn  some  prejudice  to  his  own  wisdom. 

Thy  lord  and  niij^r  bath  confi»rr'd  upon  thee, 

In  three  days  abi^ence  buried  }  Hath  he  made  thee, 

A  tiling  ob^rure,  almost  without  a  name, 

The  envy  of  ^reat  fortunes  ?     Hare  I  graced  thee, 

Beyond  thy  rank,  and  entertsin'd  tb«e,  as 

A  friend,  and  not  a  aervaut }  and  in  this, 

This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honoor, 

The  fair  return  of  both  our  vantuied  &Toa»l 

Frail.  Heor  my  excuse. 

Afarc.  The  devil  may  plead  mercy. 
And  witli  as  much  assurance,  as  thou  yield  one^ 
Bums  lust  so  hot  in  ihee  ?  or  is  thy  pride 
Grown  up  to  such  a  height,  that,  but  a  princess, 
No  woman  can  content  thee  ;  and,  »dd  to  it, 
His  wife  and  princc*ss.  to  whom  thou  art  tied 
In  all  the  bonds  of  duty  ? — Read  my  life, 
And  find  one  act  of  mme  so  loosely  c»rned^ 
lliat  could  invite  a  most  selMoving  fool, 

■  jiB  ihM  vjcsesBiuil  rtach  ptm  ;)  i.  r.  rtvttrry  -  ConrUf 
dfterft  lite  old  titpUr»  ken,  and  resdit  I  know  nut  for  wli«t 


Tkitt  vke  etn  Bfvrf  rmrh  jftmi 
Hi*  AdUlei  foUcw*  lijin,  ss  miimL 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN, 


[A^a 


Set  off  with  all  tliat  fortune  could  throw  on  him. 
To  the  least  hops  to  fiod  way  to  my  favour  f 
And.  whal^t  th«  wormt  miae'coeniiM  could  with  we, 
lU  be  thy  stnimpet. 

Fratu  'Tia  aciriowIed|(^t  mndiiiD, 
That  your  wliole  course  of  hie  hatlj  been  a  pattern 
For  cbaate  and  virtuous  wom*?ru     In  your  brauty^ 
Which  1  firat  aaw,  and  loved,  as  a  fair  erysutt, 
1  read  your  h««venly  mind,  clear  and  uiiuint«d  ; 
And  wliiW  the  duke  dHl  pnKe  you  to  your  valuer 
Could  It  hnw  been  in  man  to  pay  that  duty, 
I  Ht'll  mi'^ht  c^avy  bim,  hut  durat  oot  hope 
To  stop  vtju  in  your  full  esr«i»r  of  goodneaa : 
Btit  DOTv  I  find  that  ho'a  fairn  fromhia  fortiUM, 
And,  howtfopver  ho  would  appear  dodng, 
(iniwn  cold  in  hiif  aifectioa  ;  1  presume. 
From  hit  iDo«t  barbafoua  neglect  of  you, 
To  o  derm  J  true  senriee.     Nor  fttorid  I  bound, 
To  look  beck  oci  the  oourteaies  of  hirn, 
TImt,  of  til!  living  men,  is  most  unthtinkfuL 
Marc.  Uuljeara-of  impudeure  f 
Fran*  \'oull  Bay  I  am  modett, 
Wheu  I  have  told  the  acory-     Can  he  tax  »••  ^ 
ITiat  have  received  some  worldly  trifies  from  him. 
For  being'  uni^teftil ;  when  Im.  that  lirat  tasted. 
And  hath  bo  lon^  enjoy'd.  your  sweet  embracea, 
In  which  nil  blessinp^s  that  our  frail  condttion 
U  capable  of,  are  wholly  compTvht'ndini, 
As  cloy M  with  haiipine^fl,  contemns  the  ^iver 
Of  liis  felicity  t  and,  as  he  reach 'd  Dot 
Th*»  mu^terpiece  of  mischief  whirh  be  airai  at, 
Unkms  hi'  pay  tho.^e  lavourA  lie  Htauds  bound  to^ 
With  fell  and  deadly  hate'.  — Vou  think  he  bveit you 
With  iineiarapliMl  fervour  ;  rniy^  dotes  on  y»m, 
As  ther«  wen*  something  in  yot»  more  than  woman; 
^Vherip  on  my  knowlcdj^^e,  he  long  since  hath  wi<»h'd 
V'oM  were  nmoug  the  dead  y — and  1,  you  acoiii  so, 
Fer)iiijis,  ttm  your  preaerver* 

Marc.  J^fejis  nie«  ^ood  ■Dgela, 
Or  I  am  bhiJited  f  Liea  to  fiuae  and  wicked, 
And  laiihion'd  to  »o  dainnitblea  purpose, 
Cannot  be  spoken  by  a  human  toni^ae^ 
My  husband  hate  me  !  |pve  thyself  the  lie, 
Faiae  and  aecurs^d  f  Thy  soul,  if  thou  bast  any. 
Can  witness,  never  ludy  stood  so  bouud 
To  the  unfeigu'd  a0ection  of  her  lord, 
As  1  do  to  my  Sforsa.     If  ihou  would  At  work 
Upon  niy  wcok  credulity*  teli  roe,  rather. 
That  the  eortb  moves  ;  the  sun  and  stars  stand  itiO ; 
7  he  ocean  LeepA  nor  floods  nor  ebbs  ;  or  that 
There's  jwace  between  the  lion  and  th*i  lamb  ; 
Or  that  ilie  ravenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Keep  in  one  aerie*,  and  bring  op  their  youn^  i 
Or  any  thing  that  is  averse  to  nature ; 
And  f  wUl  swmer  credit  it,  than  that 
My  lord  can  thusk  of  me,  butaa  a  jewel. 
He  loves  more  than  him*elf,  and  all  tlio  world. 

Fr«w.  O  mnocence  ad»u»ed  f  simplicity  coxen'd  I 
It  were  a  sin,  for  which  we  have  no  name, 
I'o  keep  yon  longer  in  tlits  wilful  error. 
Read   his  aifecuon  herv  ; — [Gittt  hfr  a  jMpfr*] — and 

ibftn  obsu&rre 
Kow  dear  he  holds  yon  !  'Tls  his  chamcler, 
W  hich  cunning  yet  oould  never  counterfeit. 


•  f>r  that  th*  rnttmmt  rofile  and  f*#  dvv* 

Jkfftt  fH  m%*  nvtw^  k.  e.  la  on«  neiL  Mr.  Mp  Mi*on 
dc£rAdr»  M«»^*ii]j$vr  unit  blin««>lf,  by  roKtiiif,  Kiyrp  tn  am§ 
ivUrv  I  i(ficlt  r»#h  nets,  intl  #uch  tncon«v«teDce,  it  Is  to  bt 
tioptrd,  i!o  nut  oiti'ti  nirvi  in  one  pti^oo. 


Msfr.  Tie  his  hand,  Tm  resolved*  of  it.     Tit  try 
What  the  inscriptioti  is. 
Fmn,  Pray  you,  do  so* 

Blafc  [reads.]  Ycu  kmm  m}f  pt^ture,  ^nd  tk$  kmr 
tf  Marcriia*§  dmth,  which  Jttil  not  to  ei^i^iU,  *t  iftm 
witl  dfiiiarr  lAs  cumtrvfry,  unl  with  ^^nr  hmd  d/«Me,  Wf 
tcith  iht  ruin  ef  your  whahJamUy.'  J»d  thU,  wtiotm 
with  mirtt  cum  hand^  and  $igmd  Ktth  my  prii^  tig^ti* 
thali  be  jftmr  iufficient  warrant. 

Looovioo  8vo«t4. 
I  do  obey  it ;  every  word's  a  poniard. 
And  reaches  to  my  heart.  [5JW  mmM 

Fran^  What  have  1  done  ^ 
Madam  !  for  heaven  a  sake,  madam  ! — O  my  fatef 
111  bend  her  body 4  :  this  is,  yet,  some  pleeanre  . 
Ill  Idas  her  into  a  new  life.     Dear  lady  * — 
She  stira.     For  the  duke's  sake,  for  Sfon&'s  sftke— 

Mar€.  Sforza's'    stand  off,  though  d«ed,   1  will 
he  hii. 
And  even  my  ashes  shall  abhor  the  touch. 
Of  any  other. — O  unkind,  and  cruel  1 
Learn,  women,  learu  to  trust  in  one  nnother  ; 
There  is  no  faith  in  man  :  Sfona  is  IjUm^ 
Falwto  IVJfircetia  ! 

Fvaiu  But  I  am  true, 
And  Uve  to  make  you  happy.     All  the  pomp, 
Slate,  and  observanct)  you  had,  hemg  hijk. 
Compared  to  wli:at  you  shall  enjoy,  when  bum. 
Shall  bn  no  more  remeoiber'd*     Loan  Itia  nsBMry* 
And  look  with  cheerful  beams  oo  yournew  creMitr^; 
And  know,  what  he  bath  plotted  for  your  good. 
Fate  cannot  alter.     Jf  the  emperor 
lake  not  his  life,  at  his  return  be  dies, 
And  by  my  hand ;  my  wife,  that  is  hie  heir, 
8h&ll  q|uickly  follow  : — then  we  reign  alone! 
For  with  this  arm  111  swim  througb  sens  of  blood. 
Or  make  a  bridge,  arch'd  with  the  bouea  of  me 
But  1  will  grasp  my  aims  in  you,  my  dearMi, 
Dearest,  and  best  of  women  |! 

Mure.  1  hou  art  a  villaia  ! 
All  attributes  of  archvillains  made  into  Que, 
Cannot  express  thee.     1  prefer  fbe  hate 
Of  Sforza   though  it  mark  me  for  the  grare. 
Before  thy  base  affection.  I  am  yet 
Pure  ai]d  unspotted  in  my  true  love  to  him  ; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrupted,  though  he's  t&inted  : 
Nor  will  I  part  witli  innocence,  because 
He  IS  found  guilty.     For  thy«df,  thou  art 
A  tiling,  that,  eijuiil  with  the  devil  himaelf, 
1  do  delost  iind  scorn. 

Fra flu  Thou,  then,  art  nothing  : 


*  *fHM  Mm  hand,  Pm  molvcd  qfit,]      I  am  eonvl 

Ut  <K»  the  wofxl   h   rrcqttcnlljr  avpcl   l»y  M««»ti«Mir'>  < 

porjiri««.    Thu»  F1«ich«r.  in  th*  Fmthfui  TVjift#r^i 

**  Bill  he  they  (ai  fi^in  mc  wlUi  ibi-ir  Umd  Ivrritf  J 

I  SKI  Ttmtpi^i  *n>   (TltUtr  y«t  U  Irur.** 
Aeil  WvlMrr.  in  th^  H  kite  l^trit: 
**  I  am  matwd, 

Were  IIktc  a  M^on<l  p«r»iti«e  lo  lf>st, 
TbU  ri«vll  woaUl  lH*tr»y  ii," 
}  i*U  iK-ml  hrr  iHit*Ij(  i~Ti«  try  if  iker*  Iw  any  Ufa  la  i 
Tba»,  in  tV  .%taid§  Trrty^ti^ 

"  rvv  bratil,  it  ittrn*  iMr  anv  lifv.  but  hem 
Tbc  IhmIv  ibiu,  awJ  it  n'ill  *bow  Ii*r1i." 
}   infill  /  «pi»  fratp  mv  Slm*  In  )un,  my  4n»ff>«#^ 
lhar**t,  tmd miiwf'wmmm  f  1    It  wintlil  Mui<r«>lv  be  etm 
dlte<l,irwe  hMd  »"*  •»"•  m.-.i  h......  ...  .i  -.  ..  ,  .....V..^  ..., 

aQlm^ted  exprv 
M    M4M«n  »ImuI 

my  iinn»,  III  (be  !,.  .1,.    i  ...;     ; ,   ..*.,,.,       4.,.^,„,  . 

rvAilin^  i*  Piitipic   iHftiM-iiMr,  which  !■  brit#r  iMa  < 
■ophifllkaiMjtt,  Jia  ii  c»rii«»  Miapkkin, 
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tfi$  is  in  my  povri^,  diadaiiiful  womaa  I 
oa't.  sod  Ireinhle. 
re  No,  though  thou  w^t  nofr 
ly  thy  haa^man'a  jjart. — ^Thou  well  maj'it  be 
ceeationar,  imd  art  only  (it 
Mk  «aiplaTii)«ttt ,  but  n«  er  hopo  to  hsve 
mat  g^niiaa  from  me.     1  wiil  never  ie«  thee, 
a  liie  abame  of  men  :  so,  with  my  corflca 
MTor  to  tliy  conscience  in  this  life. 
Mans  in  hell  hi^reaftftr,  I  spit  at  thee  ; 
making  hodle  to  midce  my  peace  with  heaTeiii 
Dt  tbee  as  my  haogman.  [£xj|. 


Fnsft,  I  am  lost 
In  UiH  discovery  of  this  (iital  aeeret. 
Curs'll    hope,  that   flattered  me*  tbit  wroiiga  oouM 

makti  lier 
A  straiif^er  to  hpT  g^oodness  !  all  my  plots 
Turn  back  upnn  mys«lf ;  but  I  urn  in. 
And  mu4t  en  on  :  and,  since  1  have  put  off 
From  thtj  sliore  ofiimooeiioe,  pjuiU  be  now  ray  pilol ! 
Reveiit;^  tiriit   wrought   me*;  murder's    hia    twin- 
brother  : 
One  deadly  sia,  then,  help  to  cure  fiaoihef  ;       [Eiit, 


ACT  III. 


I*. — Ths  Im pedal  Camp.  B^/br*  Pavia. 
E-ntfT  M£i>tK^,  Hranamdo,  afid  ALPiioitso, 

iL  The  spoil,  the  ipoil  T  'tis  that  the  soldier 

ights  for. 

rictorv,  as  yet,  affordsi  os  nothingf 

rouuils  and  empty  honour^     Wt<  have  passed 

iftxard  of  a  dri*»dfu{  day,  and  forced 

mge  with  our  swords  through  all  the  dangers 

p«gtf-Ulre,  wait  on  the  success  of  war  ; 
now  exp«%t  reward* 
rn.  Hell  put  it  in 

meoiy's  mind  to  be  desi>erate,  and  hold  out ! 
ioigs  and  compositions  will  undo  us; 
w^t  is  that  way  ^iven.  for  the  most  port, 
»  to  tbff  eotperor^i  coSers,  to  defmy 
^arge  ftf  the  great  action,  as  'tis  mmotirM  ; 
1,  mually,   tome  thing  in  grace,    that  iie*er 
beard 

»uQon's  roarinfi^  tongue,  but  at  a  Critimphr 
in,  and  for  hi^i  intercession  shares 
usl  we  fought  for  ;  the  poor  soldier  left 
arre,  or  fill  up  hospitals. 
tk.  But,  when 

oter  towns  by  force,  and  carve  ourselves, 
ure  with  pillage,  and  the  richest  wines, 

OQr  ahrunk-tfp  veins,  and  pour  into  them 

blood  and  fervour 

sL  1  long  Co  be  at  it ; 

Mr  ibeee  chuffs*,  that  every  day  may  spend 

dier's  entertainment  for  a  yvvr, 

naliB  a  third  meal  of  a  buueh  of  raisinsf  ; 


W  am  tkemt  cJinll*,]  8«  U  rttwid  in  cTery  e*liiiofj  bi-r*fr« 
f.  If<«i<fi'»,  whro  It  wj*»  .ilttrnil  lu  v hough t,  ^w\  th 
d  is  «  Diitv^  ui  ijiv^n  mat/pir»  f     Wbjit   mMff^iicf  coaUl 

t  llbi>iii;Kf  Al  nil  on  rUe  viibjrti.  ri>  rJi^CMVer.  The  tnttb 
i  dhi^li  lh«  evuniDc  wurd  :  it  ia  4lw4>t  ascd  iti  «  bud 
aad  raesDt  t  r.u*nit  URmaiiiM:redck»wn,al  oncviorflid 

rt  maki-  a  tliSri  m^al  of  a  hunch  ^raitins  -l  So  all  th* 

'  I    r;   but   Mr.  M.  M«jkitj. 

<  u-d  thv  |,to<-r»  btoir'Irr, 

:.  .   pnMvii^  thin,     **lbi- 

;«/'«juiJtit  In,  "   i  <  rroni^iitii  :  the  ii»«VJii]p[ 

d  mtmi  ol  r«isia  .  two  gixjtl  jnenl^  b*  ore, 

be  no  proorof  j**  i  |  ihrtrrotc  re.«d  thn" 

Umaiy,  ws*  ever  ■Jtrration  *«►  capririouA,  was  vver  rt»- 

;  M>  mbamrd  t    Wbvre  li  It  nid  thji  rbe*«  ehnifa  "  bad 

iwv  good  laesla  btton  1**    U  not  ibv  wliulc  lernl.  orj 

»  speech  to  thtm  that  ihvy  «Utv«Nl  ilu  iii!m  Iviv  Ut  ti  c 

4tif«taa(l«oce  f  and  are  not  tlie  rcprn«rht  i  «uch,  *f  It^ve 

Ea«,  ia  sU  «{«,  hy  m^n  of  Alediiu*  •t4iiip,  on  the 


These  spongOT,  thst  suck  up  a  kingdom's  lat. 
Battening  like  scsnibs  t  in  tlie  dun^  of  peace. 
To  be  squeesed  out  by  ih#  tough  hand  of  war ; 
And  all  that  their  whale  ltve&  have  heaped  together  \ 
By  coienage,  perjury,  or  sordid  thrift, 
With  one  grifw  to  lie  ravish'd. 

Hern,   i  would  be  touiing 
Their  fair  mniloims,  that  in  little  dogs, 
^lonkeyst  and  pnra<|uittoB,  consume  thousands: 
Wt,  for  the  advancement  of  a  noble  action, 
Rppine  to  part  with  a  poor  piece  of  eig-ht : 
War's  plague*)  upon  them  I  1  have  seen  them  stop 
Their  scornful  noses  first,  then  seem  to  swoon, 
At  sig^lit  of  a  buf  jerkin,  if  it  were  not 
Perfumed,  and  hid  with  gold  :  yet  these  nice  wontona, 
Spurr'd  on  by  luint,  covered  in  some  diseruiser 
To  meet  some  rough  court-stallion,  and  be  leap'd 
Durst  enter  into  any  common  brothel, 
ThoujB^h  all  varieties  of  stink  couleud  there  ^ 
Yet  pmiAC  the  etitertainmcnt, 

Mfd.   I  may  live 
To  see  the  tjitter'd'at  rascals  of  my  temp 
Dmg  tlii*m  out  of  their  closeta  with  a  vengeance; 
When  neither  threalenitig,  flattering,  kneeling,  how- 
ling* 
Can  ransome  one  poor  jewel,  or  redeem 
Thpmselves,  from  their  bluiit  wooiug. 

Hern.  My  main  hope  is. 
To  he^nn  the  sport  at  Milan  :  there's  enough, 
And  of  all  kinds  of  pleasure  we  can  wish  for. 
To  sntijij^  the  most  covetotxs. 

Aiph.  Every  tlay, 
We  look  for  a  remove. 

Med.  For  IxKlowick  Sforaa, 
The  duke  ol'  Mihm,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge> 


fCfber   and   rrsgtl  ejilfien,   who    livrd   within   kU   Income  1 

*•  8«irJy;"  «»y>  iMoiwvH,  \n  thettty  Match, 
"  Sutil)',  inytilr, 

Cli'hvr  bit  ftrtor,  and  an  ancient  cxt, 
DM  Icrrijt  fftrln  ilkl,  h  id  our  Spanbb  fare, 
Koar  oJivc*  araun^  tbrpir  1     M)  uncle  woald 
Liii'k  r;it  Mill}  friitlng;  I  h*%'r  known  him  turfelt 
I  pan  a  busu?h  qf  ritinnBt  »wuoii  >t  aigbt 
Or  a  wli«k  j  ok  lit,  Mhd  riBC  an  vpictire 
From  half  an  (.range." 
*  Rfwngt^  Jfni  wrm*yht  me,  Sec]    The  rradrr  thtmld  not 

•nffi-r  Ibcae  hlm»,  of  wbicti  he  will   find   Mrvenii   *n  the  tnc- 

cL'fdine  page«,  U*  eftcttx*  him :  they   are  ik>(   Ihruwi)  out  at 

iHUriuiM  by  Mawiniier,  but  Intvudrd  t©  prepare  the  oiliodl  for 

the  (Ircxdrul  retalUliun  whirh  fc»[luw». 
r    /tattcninff  like  le^nbtj     Scardbt   meant   heellet.     M* 

Ma  SUM.     Very  true;  and  beetJei  meiuta  ■ca.rabsl 
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Cnii  aay  thus  much  •   he  is  too  much  a  Hohlicr. 
Too  confident  of  his  own  worth,  too  rich  too* 
And  understaoda  too  weD  tlie  emperor  hat«a  binip 
To  hope  for  composition. 

Aiph,  On  mv  met 
We  ne«d  not  ^ear  hie  doming  in  *. 

Hem*  On  mine, 
I  do  not  wish  it :  I  held  mthvr  that. 
To  shew  hia  valour,  be'd  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  f-ptch  him  in  by  the  mn. 

MetL  The  emperon 

Fkmriik,     Enter  CiMnLrs,  Vtst'Knx.  ttftd  Attendniilf* 

Chart  Vou   malte    roe    wonder: — niiy,   il    ia   no 
counsfiltt 
YoQ  mny  tArtake  it,  gtintlemen :  who*dbeve  tbo^iglit. 
That  he,  that  scorn *d  our  profTer'd  umity 
Whfln  he  was  sued  to,  shouhl.  vtv  !u!  h**   aiimm<>n.M 
AVLether  persuaded  to  it  by  ha-^e  feiir, 
Or  flatter'd  by  false  hope,  which^  'tia  uncertain,) 
First  kneel  Tor  merry  ? 

MM.  When  your  majesty 
ShiilJ  please  to  iniitnjct  us  who  it  i»,  we  may 
Admirt"  it  with  v<^t» 

Vliort.  Who.  I>tit  the  duke  of  ]VIilan, 
The  ri[3;ht  brand  of  the  French !  of  all  that  stand 
In  OUT  di^pleouune,  whom  necessity 
Compels  to  sflek  our  favour,  1  would  have  sworn 
Bforxa  had  been  the  lasL 

Hffm.  And  shouM  be  writ  ao, 
In  the  list  of  those  you  pardon.     Would  his  ci(y 
Had  rather  held  us  out  a  siej,^©,  like  Troy, 
Than,  by  a  feig:n*d  aubmiaaion,  he  .should  eheot  you 
Of  a  just  revenue  ;  or  us,  of  those  fair  (glories 
We  have  aweat  blood  to  purchase  I 

Mfd.  With  your  hooour 
You  cannot  henr  him. 

Alftiu  The  sack  alone  of  Milan 
Will  ]mv  thif  amiy. 

Charf,  I  am  not  so  weak, 
To  bft  wrought  on.  as  you  fear;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  iho  sinew  of  the  war  : 
And  on  what  tfnua  soever  be  seek  pence, 
'Tis  in  our  power  to  ^rant  it,  or  deny  it : 
Yet,  for  our  plory»  and  to  shew  him  that 
We*ve  brought  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolved 
To  hear  him  as  a  suppliant,     Brin^  bim  in  ; 
Bui  let  him  see  the  effects  of  ourjust  anger. 
In  tJje  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

[Eri*  Peseariu 

ihnt.  I  am  now 
Familiar  with  the  issue ;  all  plagues  on  it  I 
He  will  appear  in  some  dejected  habit, 
His  countwnanee  suitable,  and,  for  bis  or«ler, 
A  rope  about  bis  npck  ;  then  kneel,  and  tell 
Old  stories,  what  a  wortliy  thin^  it  is 
T'O  have  power,  and  not  to  use  it  ^  then  add  to  that, 
I  II  A  tnle  of  king  Tifpimes,  and  great  Pompey, 

Who  said,  forsooth,  and  wisely !  'Twas  nmro  honour 
To  make  a  king,  than  kill  one  ;  which,  applied 
To  Cbe  emperor,  and  himself,  a  pardon  &  {^ranted 
To  him,  an  enemy ;  and  we,  hia  aamnta. 
Condemned  to  beggary. 

•        AlpK.  On  my  life 

Wt  nfed  not  fear  hit  C0tnin%  \n,\  His  furrrnder  &i  binutetr. 
H«maiKl(i,  hi  the  nv%i  eptech,  playa  iipoit  th«  vvonl, 

T ^iUt  ii  i*  iw>  cuun»cl,J    i.  c.  no  Mrcrrt :    to 

ia  €ypM>  Jlfvenat* : 

** 1  ifVould  worry  hcf, 

A I  nfvtt  cur  wtt  wurrird,  I  itoutd,  net  j^b  hour. 

Till  iii>  U'clii  met  1  Imgw  wh^tv ;  tiut  iliJit  i«  cvummL** 


Mt(L  Yonder  he  comes  ; 
But  not  OS  you  eipected. 

Rt-mter  Pescsra  with  Sfohsa. 

Alph*  He  looks  as  if 
He  would  out  face  his  dmngersu 

iienu  I  am  co«en*d  : 
A  auitor,  in  the  devil*s  name ! 

Mtd*  Hear  him  speak. 

Sj'ar,  I  come  not,  em|»eror,  to  invade  iby  m#fi 
By  fawning  on  thy  fortune  ;  nor  brin^  with  me 
Excuses,  or  denials.     I  profpss. 
And  with  a  good  man*!i  confidence,  even  this  msmnt 
That  1  am  in  thy  power,  I  was  thine  eoetny ; 
Thy  deadly  and  vow  *d  enemy  ;  one  that  wished 
Confuaion  to  thy  person  and  estates ; 
And  with  my  utmost  powers,  and  deoj>ft§t  C'OUfi««)«, 
Hrtd  they  been  tnilv  folluwM,  furtliHrM  ir. 
Nor  will  I  now,  akbouf^h  my  neck  were  under 
The  hangman's  axe,  with  one  poor  syllable 
Confess,  but  that  I  honoiir'd  the  t'rench  king, 
niore  than  thyself,  and  all  meu, 

Med*  By  saint  Jaque^, 
This  b  ao  flaUery 

Hem,  There  is  fire  and  spirit  m*t  i 
But  not  long-lived,  I  hope. 

Sj^pr*  Now  give  me  leave, 
My  bate  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledged,  to  give  np  tiie  rt-jtsoc»s 
That  made  me  so  affected  :   In  my  witut^ 
]  ever  found  him  faithful  ;  bad  supplies 
Of  men  and  monies  from  him ;  and  my  hoftea, 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  his  grace,  UuOy'd  up  a^^in  : 
He  WBs,  indeed,  to  me,  as  my  good  angel. 
To  guard  me  from  all  dungers.     I  dare  ap«^. 
Nay,  must  and  will,  his  praise  now,  in  as  hijgb 
And  loud  a  key,  as  when  be  waa  thy  equaL 
The  benefits  he  aow'd  in  me,  met  not 
Unthankful  ground,  hut  yielded  him  his  own 
With  fair  increase,  and  I  still  glory  in  it* 
And,  thoucjh  my  fortunes,  poor,  compared  to  his. 
And  Milan,  weigh'd  with  France,  appear  as  nothing,  J 
Ape  in  thy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  mention'd,  ■ 

I'hey  aer'red  but  as  smoll  tapers  to  attend 
The  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral  •  : 
And  with  them  1  will  gladly  wawte  myself, 
Rnther  than  undergo  the  imputation 
Of  being  base,  or  untliankfuL 

Alph,  Nobly  spoken! 

Hem,  1  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,  to  hate  ium 
Less  than  I  did. 

Sf (ir.  If  tljat,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards,  which  other  nations 
That,  bke  you,  aim'd  at  empire, loved,  and  chi*risli*d  | 
Where'er  ihey  found  it,  Sforaa  brings  bia  bead 
To  pay  the  forfeit.     Nor  come  I  as  a  slave, 
Pinioned  and  fettered,  in  a  squalid  weed. 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  knet'ling  and  howling. 
For  a  forestaird  reniissi.on  :  that  were  |j«DOr, 
And  would  hut  shame  thy  victory  ;  for  conquMl 
Over  base  foes,  ia  a  captivity. 
And  not  a  triumph.     1  ne*er  fear'd  to  die. 
Mare  than  I  wi!^h\l  to  live.     When  I  bad  reacb'd 
aiy  end*  in  being  a  duke,  1  wore  these  robes. 


•  ^-^i/lhl*  ffrmifiMtrai.\    Mr.  If.  Maxm. 

whether  by  design  or  nut,  I  ihW  ata  9«y.  rrada,  hit  prmf 
Jimeral :  mesDlaK,  perhsp»,  lb*  Fff  ach  kli»5*«  i  1m»i  thr  *M 
rtadinfL  is  bcUcr  in  every  rrsprtrt. 
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TbU  CTOWB  upon  my  bead,  and  to  my  ad« 

Til  is  sword  wns  gin  ^  and  witness  truth,  that,  now 

*Tia  in  aaother's  power  when  1  ahall  part 

With  them  and  life  together,  Vm  the  aame  : 

Mjr  reins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride  ;  nor  now 

Shrink  thvy  for  fear.     Know,  sir,  that  Sforza  stiinds 

Ptepored  for  eitJier  fortune. 

Hern.  As  I  Lire, 
I  do  h«gin  strangely  to  tore  this  fellow  ; 
And  could  part  with  three  quarters  of  my  share  in 
T1i«  promised  spoils  to  aare  him. 

S/or,  But,  if  example 
Of  my  fidelitv  to  the  French,  whose  honours, 
Titles,  and  gtoriea,  are  now  mix'd  with  yours, 
A  a  brooks,  devoured  by  rirors,  lose  their  names. 
Has  power  to  inrite  you  to  make  him  a  friend. 
That  haih  given  eridient  proof,  he  knows  to  tore. 
And  to  be  thankful ;  this  my  crown,  now  yours, 
Voti  may  mtore  me»  and  m  me  instruct      [change, 
Tli«ae   Sfare    commanders,    should    your   fortune 
Which  now  I  i^'ish  not,  what  they  rosy  expect 
From  noble  enemies,  for  being  faithfuL 
Th«  charges  of  the  war  I  will  defray^ 
And,  what  you  may,  not  without  hazard,  force, 
Bring  freely  to  vou :  I'll  prevent  the  criea 
Of  murder'd  in/ants,  and  of  raviitb'd  maid  a, 
Which,  in  a  city  aack'd,  call  on  heaven's  justice, 
And  atop  the  courae  of  glorious  victories : 
And,  when  I  know  the  captains  and  die  soldiers. 
That  liare  in  the  late  battle  done  be^t  service, 
And  are  to  be  rewarded,  I  myself, 
A  i   ording  to  their  oualily  and  merits, 
\\  ill  see  them  largely  reeompenaed^^I  have  said, 
And  now  expect  laj  aentence. 

Alp/u  By  this  light, 
Tis  a  brave  gentleman. 

Med.  How  tike  a  block 
The  emperor  sits ! 

Henu  He  hath  delivered  reasons  •, 
Especially  in  bis  purpos4>  to  enrich 
Sach  ai  fought  bravely,  I  myself  aai  one, 

1  eare  not  wtio  knows  it,  as  I  wonder  thai 
He  can  be  lo  stupid.     Now  he  begins  to  stir : 
Mercy,  an't  be  thy  wilt ! 

Chart  Thou  hast  ao  far 
Outgone  flDT  eapectalion,  noble  Sforra, 
For  auoh  1  imld  thee  ;<— end  tme  constancy, 
Raised  on  a  brave  foundation.  bear»  such  patm 
And  privilege  with  it,  that  where  we  hi>hDld  it. 
Though  in  an  enemy,  it  does  command  na 
To  lore  and  honour  it.     By  my  future  hopes, 

2  am  glad,  for  thy  aake,  that,  in  s«t*king  lavour, 
TlkNi  didst  not  Mrrow  of  vla^  her  indirect, 
Crooked,  and  abject  means  ;  and  for  mine  own. 
That  since  my  purposes  must  now  be  changed, 
ToQchjng  thy  life  and  fortunes,  the  world  cmiuot 
Tax  me  of  leviry  in  my  settled  counwls  ; 

I  being  neither  wrouglu  by  tempting  bribes, 
Nor  servile  fiattt^y  \  but  force«l  into  it 
By  a  &ir  war  of  virtue. 


*  Hi  kaik  ddkKT^d  n*M9K)  U^niiiido  «vid«i)ily  neaw 
lo  «7  th4t  8l«rts  tiM  »pokca  ritloBslly,  «tp«ci«lly  la  eX' 
prrMJiif  kit  perpoM  of  coricliin^  tlXMc  who  rtJfiKiii  brif  «ty  : 
tlM  wonl  rmmmt  in  ibc  plnraJ  wiU  out  exurcw  IImI  Avnac. 
M.  Masoji. 

li«  tbcrclart  tlten  It  rn  rratott  f  Tn  adernpt  to  prctve  ttiat 
tla«  «ld  copifti  *r«  ftifltt.  wmoM  hcMjpvrflouui :— but  I  caiiOMl 
reflect*  wilhAol  ivme  m^li^iiaticm,  un  the  »randAlucis  niaonrr 

4le^f«B  it  «ir  metfe  and  *cjaiic,«Dil  Utiiii  buildt  up  new  rasd- 
Iftfi  06  hltoina  biuoden. 


H^m.  This  sounds  wall. 


r  pasaages  ( 
I  arms  1  me 


For  diua  with  open  anna  f  meet  thy  love, 
And  as  a  friend  embrace  it ;  and  so  fur 
I  atu  from  robbing  thee  of  the  letist  hooour, 
That  with  my  hands,  to  make  it  ait  the  faster, 
I  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  head ; 
And  do  not  only  style  thee,  Duke  of  Alilan, 
But  vow  to  Iceep  tl^  so.     Yet.  nor  to  take 
From  others  to  give  only  to  mysflf  •, 
I  vrill  not  hinder  your  ma'iniSrpnce 
To  my  commanders,  ti either  will  I  urge  it ; 
But  in  ibat,  as  in  all  things  eke,  1  leave  }ou 
To  be  your  own  diaptjaer , 

[F^rtsA.  ErU  with  AttendanU^ 

5fer.  May  I  live 
To  seal  my  loyalty,  though  with  loss  of  life, 
In  some  brave  service  worthy  C,TBar*s  favour, 
And  I  shall  die  most  happy  !  GpntlfOien, 
Receive  m©  to  your  lores  ;  and  if  bence forth 
There  can  arise  a  difference  between  ua. 
It  shall  be  in  a  noble  emulation 
Who  bath  the  fairest  sword,  or  dare  go  farthest. 
To  Bgfat  for  Cherles  the  tiinperor. 

Hem.  We  embrace  you. 
As  one  well  read  in  all  the  points  of  honour : 
And  there  we  are  your  scholars. 

'^JifT,  True  ;  but  auch 
As  far  outstrip  the  master.     Well  contend 
In  love  hereafter  j  in  the  mean  timH,  pray  you. 
Let  me  discbarge  my  debl,  and,  a*  an  eameat 
Of  wbat'a  lo  come,  divide  this  cabinet: 
In  the  small  body  of  it  there  are  jewels 
Will  vield  a  hun(lred  thousand  piatolets» 
WhicK  honour  me  to  receive* 

Med,  You  bind  us  to  yon.  fhis  presence, 

Sf'or^  And  when  great  Charles  commantJs  roe  to 
If  you  will  please  to  excuse  my  abrupt  departure, 
Designs  that  most  concern  me,  next  this  mercy, 
Calling  me  home,  I  sball  hereafter  meet  you. 
And  gratify  the  favour* 

Horn,  In  this,  and  all  things, 
We  are  your  Bervants. 

Sf<fr.  A  name  1  ever  owe  yon. 

[Eieunt  Medinttt  Htnwndo,  and  Alphomok 

Pesc.  So,  air  ;  this  tempest  is  well  overblown. 
And  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wUhes :  but, 
In  my  opinion,  this  quick  return. 
Before  you're  mode  a  party  in  the  court 
Among  the  great  ones*  (for  these  needy  captains 
Have  little  power  in  peace,)  may  beget  danger, 
At  least  suspicion. 

S/ttT,  Where  true  bonour  lives, 
Doubt  hath  no  being  :   I  desire  no  pawn 
Beyond  an  emperor's  word,  for  my  aaeunmce. 
Besides,  Peacora,  to  thyself,  of  all  men, 
1  will  confess  my  weakness : — though  my  stole 
And  crown's  restored  me,  though  1  am  in  grace. 
And  that  u  little  stay  might  be  a  step 
To  greater  honours,  I  must  hence.     Alaa  ! 
I  live  not  here  ;  my  wife,  my  wife  Pescaraf, 


-YW,  Hot  to  tahti 


From  othera,  to  jfive  vnty  to  in>*clf,J  ThSd  l«  \he  rmding 
of  nil  ihe  uld  iMLipit»>,  nnd  nulliinif  cud  be  clearer  ih^u  llitt  ll 
la  perfectly  proper.  Tbc  rutMlrm  cdilor*,  huwtfvCT,  c]iioo«e 
lo  w«4kt'a  boUi  tUc  »tDK  and  (he  fcntimctit,  b^  a  cuDccil  oi 
ibeir  own  :  tb«y  priiii,- -toifiteonl^to  lh)»«lfl 

r mp  wiff,  my  wVe,  Pfmutra^]  Mr.  M.  Maton 

feebly  aiut  uDinetrically  reaiJi, mff  w^ftt  PcMCara*   Tbere 

ft  p-€jt  beiuiy  in  tite  repclitioo ;  it  U,  besldet,  perfectly  la 
cJivncicr. 
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Being  absent,  I  am  d^d.     Pritbee,  exciiM» 
And  do  Qot  cbidf",  Tor  friendship's  ssk^,  my  fbadneu, 
^Qt  ridn  Hloug  with  ma ;  I'll  (pre  you  reuoiu» 
And  strong  ohm,  to  ptimd  fof  me. 

PgMc.  Use  your  own  pleasure  ; 
I'U  bear  vou  company, 

Sfhr,  farewell,  ^pief !  I  ani  stonsl  wiib 
Two  blessings  most  d:f4j«ti«trl  m  liuniaii  life, 
AcoixfltftDt  friend,  an  unsuj^wcl^d  wife,         \_Ejeuni, 


SCENE    U,—Mitan.—A  Roam  in  the  CoMtle*, 
Enter  an  Officer  uHth  Graccho. 

Offie.  What  I  did,  I  had  warrant  for;  you  haF© 
tiwted 
My  oflici^  gentry,  and  for  those  loft  strokes, 
Flea-bilings  to  the  jerks  I  could  have  tent  you, 
Tbere  doea  belong  a  feeling. 

Grue,  Must  I  pay 
For  being  tormented,  and  diahonourM  I 

Offie,  l-le  ?  no,  [out 

Your  honour's  not  impair'd  in*t.     What'a  the  letting 
Of  a  little  corrupt  blo*i*lt ,  and  the  up* t  way  too  \ 
There  b  no  auri^eon  like  me,  to  t«ike  ofi* 
A  courtier's  itcli  tliat'H  rampant  at  grvot  ladies, 
Or  turnn  knave  for  prefenni^nt,  or  grow^ii  pruud 
Of  hid  rich  cluuks  and  JuittSp  though  gut  by  hrokage, 
And  so  forgets  his  betters, 

Grae.  \'ery  good,  sir : 
Dut  am  [  the  ftrst  man  of  quality 
That  e  er  came  under  your  fingera  ? 

D/^V.   Not  by  a  tlioysand  ; 
And  they  have  Koid  1  hsve  a  lucky  hand  too  : 
iioth  men  and  women  of  all  »orL3  have  bow'd 
Under  tliis  sceptre.     I  Iiaire  had  a  feltow 
That  could  endite,  forsooth,  and  make  fine  metrei 
To  liokle  in  the  ears  of  ignonint  madams, 
That,  for  defaming  of  great  roen,  w  a«  iwnt  me 
l*hrt;adbare  and  Iou*v,  and  in  three  diiys  after, 
Discharged  by  another  Uiat  set  him  on,  1  ha  ire  seen 
Cap  a  pie  gallant,  and  hia  stripes  wash'd  off      [btm 
With  oil  of  angels4 

Gnjf,  Twas  a  aovereign  cure. 

Offic,  There  was  a  sectary  too,  that  wouJd  not  be 
Confornmblo  to  the  orders  of  the  churcli, 
Nor  yield  to  any  orgument  of  reason. 
But  still  rail  at  authority,  brought  to  me. 
When  I  had  wormed  his  tongue,  and  tnuu*d  hia 

haunches. 
Grew  a  fine  pul pitman,  and  waa  beneficed : 
Had  be  not  rause  to  thtmk  me  ? 

Grat.  There  waa  pfayalo 
Waa  to  the  pufnoae* 

OJfie.  Now,  for  women «  air, 
For  your  more  consolation,  1  could  tell  you 
I'wenty  fine  stories,  but  I'll  end  in  one, 
And  'tis  the  last  tlist'a  memorable. 

Gmc,  Prithee,  do ; 
For  I  grow  weary  of  thee. 


*  Milan.  A  Room  in  the  CoMtfe,]  Here  ttio  CoKctrr  puaU, 
**  Boom  eham§tt  to  Pimf*  tnA  hcr«  too  he*  It  followed  by 
Ihv  **mMt  sccorcir  ofcilMon,*'  Mr.  M.  Mii»oq. 

f  0/a  iiltU  cornint  blood,]  Ik)  ihv  nid  copiei ;  Ibe  mod  em 
edUun  rvMt\,  Of  a  Utttt  cumipled  hhod^  Tbi«  rrdiice*  ifae 
Hac  tu  very  eood  ytot/tt  whleh  is  lodi-td  lt»  only  mrril. 

I  W^ith  oH  of  angeli.]  It  may  be  Ja«t  Dccesnry  to  nbverve, 
Ibtt  thii  l«  «  pleaaiDl  allH»bn  to  lliv  (old  coin  of  Ibai  nsme. 


Offic.  There  was  lately* 
A  fine  abe- waiter  in  the  court,  that  doled 
Extresbely  of  a  gentleman,  that  had 
fits  miiiii  dependence  on  a  signior's  faTOur 
r  will  not  name,  but  could  not  compaaa  him 
On  any  term 9.     1  hta  wmatoo  at  de«d  midniglit, 
W'aHi  tcmnd  at  the  m:«rcise  behind  the  ama, 
W'nh  the  'foresaid  signiur :  be  got  clear  oC 
liut  she  was  seized  un,  and,  to  sare  liia  bt>aoai« 
Endured  the  lasb  ;  and,  though  1  made  her  ofteo 
C'urvet  and  caper,  ahe  would  never  tell 
Who  play'd  at  pushpin  with  ber. 

Grac,  But  what  followed  T 
Prithee  be  brief. 

Offic,  \\hv  this,  air  :  She,  delivered. 
Had  store  of' crowns  aasign'  ber  by  her  patron, 
Who  forced  the  genttemiui,  to  tave  her  credit, 
To  marry  hir,  and  sar  be  wi«i  the  party 
Foynd  in  lob's  {lound  ;  «y  she,  that,  before,  gladly 
Would   have  been  his  whore,  reigna  o'er  htm  aa  bis 

wife ; 
Nor  darea  be  grumble  at  it    Speak  bat  trulh,  tban. 
Is  not  iny  office  lucky  ? 

Grac»  Go,  there's  for  thee  \ 
But  what  will  be  my  fortune  ? 

Offic  If  you  thrive  not 
After  that  soft  correction,  come  again. 

Grac,  I  thank  you,  knave. 

Offic,  And  tlien,  knave,  I  will  fityoa.  [Eiit. 

Gruc.  W hip t  tike  a  rogue!  no  lighter  puniabment 
serve 
To  balance  with  a  little  mirth  :  *t  is  welL 
My  credit  sunk  for  ever,  1  am  now 
Fit  company  only  for  pages  and  for  footboys. 
That  have  perused  the  porter 'a  lodgef. 

F.ntir  Jvuo  <tnd  GtovANie4, 

Giov.  See,  Julio, 
Yonder  the  proud  slaTe  is ;  how  he  looka  oofr, 
Al^er  his  casli^^tion  I 

Jul.  As  he  came 
From  a  dose  jigbt^  at  sea  under  the  hatches. 
With  a  ahe> Dunkirk,  that  was  abot  before 


•  Offie,  7'Aereica#fa/ff|r,&c.''  1  t>«*r  KftW  d<>ulv(  bin  ihAl 
Ihia  tivtlv  ulury  Wii»  Toiiodrd  km  r«ct,iin'1  i»cli  uintrnifiH/d  bj 
t  M  <:oiitfiiipunirle>fl.     I'he  courtier*  were  n 


the   ipoet  I 


Hint  tkiiM  lia 


imdt'umlrying  iliimMlvei  for  ihr  niomse  and  ||o«(ni|i  hotn 
wliicli  tlit^y  had  yABBtd  iXunng  tlir  XtM  iwt»  «r  tarce  frtn  of 
KlisMbetb  ;  und  Thv  co<iir»r  %in\  Inetrfmol  manaen  of  JefMa* 
wtibrh  bordererl  closrly  od  UceiilJi''jU*n«»*,  sffdnled  llniai 
kin  (lie  upp^rluoifiea. 

It  {«  •candy  ncceii«ary  lo  inform  tbe  reader,  tkml  wtifr- 
ever  our  old  drammhls  laid  the  vcene  u/  thirkt  pl*J*>  "'>* 
)i«biti  end  munntrsof  lh<;m  tre,  cej»craU>  •petklns,  afttraty 
EnfUih  as  tlii«  laneaagr^ 

t  Fit  company  JOT  paget  attdjor/bolhofo. 

That  have  prrvard  thr  purier'i  iod^^c]  t  e,  rb4f  kt*« 
been  wlilpi  there.  The  p<»rtfr*»  l«»dE4?t  l"  ofir  <niJ*<*r'ii  dny*, 
vtXifn  th«  gresi  <>laluii*dt  and,  iiidpt'l    ->  ?  -i,    r«>rriaMl, 

Ibe  riKbl  of  eha.»li«liijr  their  flervntiT-  <-tl  plm<±  of 

pnniBhtnenl.     Thns  Sliirley,  in  the  <  .inJt  .'^  - 

''My  fHcnd,  whiit  makt'  you  here  f  i»<  ^<mii  ,  D^jFun*-,  |  My  : 
—  t berc  li  a.  porfar^i  lodfft  el»c,  wfei«re  ycua  may  Mv*  dM 
cliasii  lament." 

I  fW/cr  Julio  <rn<l  GtoVAKFcil  Tt«i«  hat  Wen  liUkrrte 
prloted,  Enter  ht^  (wmttr*nm^  ihoMfjh  •»!»«  *>f  Iheia  b  fwne' 
oiilety  named.  Not  to  multiply  chiir<irltrr»  Btiiirevacarily,  I 
bav«  inpptHied  ihcfii  tube  flic  tame  tliat  appear  wlib  Gfacdba, 
ia  ihe  Qrii  -cent'  of  the  Ar«t  act. 

$  iuK  At  he  came 

FVom  a  rfntr  Jfjfht,  Sic)  Our  old  p«>Hii  m*de  *erf  fN* 
mUb  nne  artc'thcr'*  [ir*<perly  t  it  iiii»»t  bt-  confrvtr'ifliowr^rf, 
tliAt  their  literary  laplne  diJ  mA  uiiuloAtt'  in  uovvfty,  9or 
they  g*vt  a»  liberally  a*  tliey  tu»k.  T hi*  •pevclk  bas  bprfc 
"  runvey  d"  hy  Pktclicr  lalo  tila  emcvUeat  ee»«dy  ef  lie 
Elder  Broths : 
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Between  wind  and  water ;  and  ba  haib  apmng  a  leak 
Or  I  am  coaen'd.  .  [too, 

G'uHf.  Let's  be  mefij  with  him. 

Grac.  How  they  atare  at  me !  am  I  tuni'd  to  an 
The  wonder,  gentlemen?  [owl? 

JuL  I  read  this  morning. 
Strange  atoriea  of  the  paasire  fortitude 
Of  men  in  farmer  agea,  which  I  thought 
Imposaihle,  and  not  to  .be  belie  tred : 
But,  now  I  look  on  you  my  wonder  ceaioa. 

Crae.  The  reaaon,  sir  ? 

JuL  Why,  sir,  you  bare  been  whipt, 
VVliipt,  signior  Graocho  ;  and  the  whip,  I  take  it, 
U,  to  a  gentleman,  the  greatest  trial 
l*hat  may  be  of  his  pati«ice« 

Grac.  Sir,  111  eall  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  this. 

Giov.  Ill  not  deal  with  you. 
Unless  I  bare  a  beadle  for  my  second ; 
And  then  111  answer  you. 

JuL  Farewell,  poor  Graccbo. 

[EmmjiI  Julio  and  GimnmnL 

Grae.  Better  and  better  stilL    If  erer  wrongs 
Could  teach  a  wretch  to  find  the  way  to  rengeance, 

£ttler  FaAnaaoo  and  «  Senrant 

Hell  now  inspire  me !     How,  the  lord  protector ! 
My  judge ;  I  thank  him !     Whither  thus  in  private? 
I  will  not  see  him.  [Stands  atUU, 

Fran.  If  I  am  sought  for. 
Say  I  am  indiaposed,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  saiu,  or  smtors. 

Serv,  But,  sir,  if  the  princess 
Enquire,  what  shall  I  answer? 

Fran.  Say,  I  am  rid» 
Abroad  to  take  the  air ;  but  by  no  means 
Let  her  know  Tm  in  court. 

Sen,.  So  I  shall  tell  her.  [Fxit. 

Fiun,  Within  there,  ladies! 

Enter  «  Gentlewoman. 

Gentiew.  My  good  lord,  your  pleasure  ? 

Frmn.  Prithee,  let  me  beg  thy  fiirour  for  access 
To  the  dutchesa. 

GmUlew.  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 
Sbe'a  Tciy  priTate. 

fVm.  Coaae,  there's  gold  to  buy  thee 
A  new  gown,  and  a  rich  one. 

Gendew.  I  once  sworef 
If  e'er  I  lost  my  maidenhead,  it  abould  be 
With  a  great  lord,  aa  yon  are ;  and  I  know  not  bow, 
I  firal  a  yielding  inclination  in  me, 
If  you  MTe  wppe/tkiB, 


' ^Tkey  luok  rneftdly, 

Ae  Ihey  had  Mrwly  come  Orooi  a  vaBlllag  boow, 
Aad  hmA  bcea  mite  ahol  tlupu«i«li  between  wind  and  water 
By  a  ite-DwikIrk,  and  had  »pmiic  a  leak,  >lr/' 
*        "    *      on  Field 


the 


(  nitty  depredation 
hnOei  9t  Ae  .Duke  ^  Milan  prtcedcd  that  of /ib« 


Mretker,  by  ■uiny  yean. 
•  Praa.  ioflmnrid 
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Smifrm  rode 

Akr^ekLiLe. 

f  7  0scr  avervl    Both  the  oaartoa  have  a  raarfinal  bemlt- 

tich here :  they  real,  Tkle  wUi  tempt  me;  aa adiHHon  of  Uie 

■aacecMary  iaterpolatioa  of  the  copyist, 

•  "     "   ••  laoa  have 


epob* 
JOder 


Fran.  Poz  on  thy  maidenhead ! 
Where  ia  thv  lady  ? 

Gentiew-  If  you  renture  on  her, 
She*a  walkine  in  the  gallery  ;  jierbaps. 
You  will  find  her  less  tractable. 

Fran.  Bring  me  to  her. 

Gentiew.  I  fear  you'll  bare  cold  entertainment, 
when  [tion 

You  are  at  your  journey's  end  ;  and  'twere  discre- 
To  take  a  snatch  by  the  way. 

Fran.  Prithee,  leare  fooling: 
My  page  waits  in  the  lobby ;  gir9  him  sweetmeats  *, 
He  is  train'd  up*  for  his  master's  eaae. 
And  be  will  cool  thee.     [Eieunt  Fran,  and  Gentiew. 

Grae.  A  brare  discorery  beyond  my  hope, 
A  plot  even  offer 'd  to  my  hand  to  worx  on ! 
If  I  am  dull  now,  may  1  lire  and  die 
The  scorn  of  worms  and  slares ! — Let  me  consider ; 
My  lady  and  her  mother  firat  committed, 
In  the  favour  of  the  dutcheas,  and  1  whipt  I 
That,  with  an  iron  pen,  ia  writ  in  brass 
On  my  tough  heart,  now  grown  a  harder  metaL — 
And  all  bis  bribed  approaches  to  the  dutohrss 
To  be  conceard  !  good,  good.    This  to  my  Isdy 
Delirer'd,  as  1*11  order  it,  runs  her  mad. 
But  this  may  prove  but  courtahip  f  ;  let  it  be, 
I  care  not,  so  it  feed  her  jealousy.  [Exiu 


SCENE  lU.'-Anather  Roam  in  the  mme. 
Enter  Marcelia  and  Francisco. 

Marc.  Beli<^re  tby  tears  or  oaths !  out  it  be  hoped. 
After  a  practice  so  abborr'd  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e'er  can  find  thee  ? 

Fran.  Dearest  lady, 
Great  iu  your  fortune,  greater  in  your  goodness. 
Make  a  superlative  of  excellence, 
In  bemg  greatest  in  your  saving  mervy. 
I  do  confess,  ^urobly  confe:is  my  fimlt, 
To  be  beyouu  all  pity ;  m^  attempt 
So  barbarou.  y  rude,  that  it  would  turn 
A  saint-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 
But  you,  that  are  all  innocence  and  virtue. 
No  spleen  or  anger  in  you  of  a  woman. 
But  when  a  holy  zeal  to  piety  fires  >ou. 
May,  if  you  please,  impute  the  fault  to  love. 
Or  call  it  beastly  lust,  for  'tis  no  better ; 
A  sin,  a  monstrous  sin  !  yet  with  it  many 
1  hat  did  prove  good  men  after,  have  been  tempted ; 
And,  though  I'm  crooked  now,  *tia  in  your  power 
To  make  me  straight  again. 

Afarc.  Is't  possible 
This  can  be  cunning ! 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  prayers  can  appease  you,  that  you  may  know 
I'is  not  the  fear  or  death  that  makea  me  aiie  thua. 
But  a  loath'd  detestetion  of  my  madneaa. 
Which  makes  me  wish  to  live  to  have  your  pardon ; 
I  will  not  wait  the  sentence  of  tbe  duke. 
Since  his  return  is  doubtful,  but  I  myself 
Will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  myself, 
No  witness  by  but  you,  thf  re  being  no  more. 


proaipier,  or  aa 
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When  1  offendecL     Vol.  before  I  do  it, 
For  1  pprceive  in  you  no  sijj^is  of  mercy, 
1  will  diticlose  n  secret »  which,  dying  with  me^ 
May  prove  your  ruin. 

Marc.  Sp«ak  it ;  it  will  take  from 
TliH  burtjien  of  thy  conJici«nee* 

Fran,  Thus,  then,  madam  : 
The  wamint  by  my  lord  siga'd  for  your  death, 
Wtt«  hut  conditional  ;  but  you  mui*t  swciir 
Uy  vour  unspottt-d  truth,  not  to  reveal  it. 
Or  1  eud  here  abruptly. 

Marc.  By  my  hopej 
Of  joys  hereafter.     On. 
I       rran.  Nor  wa«  it  bate 
That  forced  bini  to  it,  but  exceu  of  love : 
And,  if  I  ne'er  retarn,  (t>o  s*id  gr«st  Sfbrm^) 
No  Uving  man  deserving  to  rij/i'v 
MltlmtMarcetia,trith  ihrfint  neu^ 
Tiifkt  I  am  detid,  (ffir  no  awH  ttjtrr  me 
Mttti  f*er  enjotf  her)  fail  not  to  kiii  her^ 
But  tilt  txrtatH  proof' 

Jisur€  thee  1  am  bit  (tli««e  were  htii  word^,) 
Observe  and  kauaur  her,  at  if  the  snul 
Of  tifomatt's  gDcdneuonly  due  ft  in  her*t, 
1  his  Trust  1  have  abused,  and  bunely  wroQ^'d  i 
And,  if  the  exctdling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  forgiv^e  it,  a*  1  dare  not  hope  it, 
Rather  tJmn  bbk  on  my  offended  lord, 
I  stand  reaoU'ed  li>  punish  iL 

Mare,  Hold  !  *tia  forgiven^ 
And  by  me  freely  pardon 'd.     In  thy  f»ir  life 
HereufWr,  aiudy  to  deserve  this  bounty. 
Which  thy  true  penitence,  such  1  believe  it» 
Ap^uinst  my  reitolntion  hoth  forced  from  me. — 
Bui  that  my  lord,  my  Sforza,  should  eiiteem 
My  liftf  fit  only  ua  a  [^^',1^0,  to  wait  on 
The  virioua  course  of  hU  uncertain  fortunes; 
Or  oheriish  in  himsnatf  that  i^ensual  hope^ 
In  death  to  know  me  an  a  wife,  afflicunie  ; 
Nor  does  hia  envy  leaa  deaerve  mine  ttng;i>r. 
Which,  though^  jiiicbiii  my  lot'i*,!  would  nutnounAhf 
Will  slack  the  ardour  tlmJ  1  hud  to  Bee  him 
llc'tum  ill  safety. 

Fran,  But  il'^yottr  entertainment 
Should  give  the  loaiit  ground  to  his  jealousy. 
To  raiae  itp  an  opinion  I  am  false. 
You  then  deatroy  your  mercy.    Therefcre,  madarn, 
(Thoujfh  I  ijball  ever  look  on  you  as  oa 
My  life's  preserver,  and  the  mimcle 
Of  human  pity  J  would  you  but  vouchsafe, 
tii  comptiny,  to  do  me  thone  fair  ^racea. 
And  ffivonra,  which  your  innocence  and  honour 
BHy  safely  warrant,  it  would  to  the  duke, 
I  being  to  your  beat  aclf  alone  known  jfutlty, 
Wake  me  appar  moat  innocent. 

Afarr.  Have  your  wishes, 
And  siomethinj^  I  inuy  do  to  try  his  temper. 
At  leajit,  to  mukt}  him  know  a  constant  wife 
Is  not  so  slaved  to  her  husband's  doting  humours, 
But  :hat  ahe  ma^'  di'serve  to  live  «  widow, 
Iter  fate  tippoinUni;  it. 

Fran,   It  Im  enough  -, 
Kay,  all  1  could  desire,  and  will  make  way 
Tu  my  rt)Veii^i;,  which  shall  dis(>rrse  itself 
On  him,  on  ht-r,  aud  all.  [SA^uf  andjioariah. 

Mare,  What  shout  is  tliat  ? 

Enter  TiBtnto  and  Stitfuajvo, 

Tib.  AH  happiness  to  the  dutrhess.  that  may  flow 
From  the  dukL*':*  new  and  wished  return ! 


Marc,  lie's  welcome. 

Stejth,  How  coldly  she  receive*  it  I 

Tib,  Observe  the  onoounter. 

Ftouriah.     Enter    Sfokila,    PrsrARs, 
MAniA}4A,  GnAGcuo,  and 


IsAKtlXA, 


Mart,  Wluit  joa  have  told  me,  Cineelko,  is  ke- 
And  Vl\  find  time  to  stir  in'c.  [lievvd. 

Grttc,  Aa  you  we  ctttoe  ; 
I  will  not  do  ill  offices. 

Sfor,  I  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long^,  Ihlarcelia,  expecting' 
When,  with  more  than  a  greedy  haste.  tboQ  w<mld,-ft 
Have  flown  into  my  arms,  and  on  my  lips 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.     My  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  these  fiiir  eyes,  hnve  borue  me 
With  more  than  human  apeed :  nor  durst  1  stay 
In  any  temple,  or  tn  any  saint 
To  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  my  return. 
Till  I  had  seen  thee. 

M*tfc.  Sir,  I  am  most  happy 
To  look  upon  you  safe,  and  would  expresa 
My  to¥e  and  duty  in  a  modest  fashion. 
Such  ai  might  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  tljat  knows  herself  a  wife,  ind  bow 
To  temper  her  desires,  not  like  a  w  auton 
Fired  witli  hot  appetite  ;  nor  coii  it  wrong  me 
To  love  discreetly. 

Sfor.  How  !  why,  can  there  be 
A  mean  in  your  aSectioni  to  Sforca  ! 
Or  any  act,  tliough  ne'er  so  looee,  llint  may 
Invite  or  heighten  appetite,  appe«r 
Immodest  or  uncomely !     Do  not  move  me  , 
My  pasdions  to  you  are  in  extremes, 
And  know  no  bounds  ;-'-€Ofne ;  kisft  mB, 

Mote  I  obey  yon. 

Sjttr,  By  all  the  joys  of  love,  she  doe*  salute  mi» 
Aa  if  1  were  her  grandfather  *     W  IjjU  w  iich. 
With  cursed  spells,  hath  quencl/d  the  amtirouf  Ucwt 
Thnt  lived  upon  tlifse  lips  I     Tell  me,  Marc«liu, 
And  trulv  tell  me.  is*t  a  fault  of  mine 
That  hatfi  hegot  this  coldness!  or  neg;lect 
Of  others,  in  my  absexioe! 

Marc.  Xeither,  sir : 
I  stand  indebted  to  your  substitute. 
Noble  and  good  Francisco,  for  his  c«pe 
And  Ikir  obstrvauce  of  roe  :  there  wus  nothing 
With  %vhich  you,  being  preseuti  could  supply  me, 
Th])t  I  dare  sey  I  wanted. 

Sfiw,  How  1 

Mil  re.  The  pieasores 
That  sacred  Hymen  wnnwits  us,  excepted. 
Of  which,  in  troth,  you  are  too  great  a  doter  ; 
And  there  is  more  of  beast  in  it  than  num. 
Let  us  love  temperfttely  ;  tiling  violent  lust  twil. 
And  too  much  dotage  rather  arguoa  folly 
1  hnn  true  affect  ion. 

firtic.  ObseiTu  but  tliis. 
And  how  j*he  praised  my  lord's  care  and  obarrvanre  , 
And  tlien  judge,  madani,  if  my  mtelligeuce 
Hdve  any  ground  of  tnith. 

Mtiri,  No  more  ;  1  mark  iL 

Steiih.  How  the  duke  standi*! 

Tib,  As  he  were  rooted  tliere, 
And  had  no  motion. 

Peit\  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  tliiis  amazement  i 

Sfor.  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend  ; 
For  1  am  doubtful  whether  I*ve  a  bem^ 
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But  certain  that  my  life's  a  trartfaen  to  me. 
Take  me  back,  ^ood  Pescara,  ahew  me  to  C»Mr 
In  all  his  rage  and  fury  ;  I  disclaim 
His  mercy  :  to  lire  now,  which  is  his  gift. 
Is  worse  than  death  and  with  all  studied  torments. 
Marcdia  is  unkind,  nay,  worse,  nown  cold 
In  her  affection  ;  my  excess  of  fenrour, 
Which  yet  was  never  equall'd,  grown  distastefnL 
— But  hare  thy  wishes,  woman  ;  thou  shalt  know 
That  I  can  be  myself,  and  thus  shake  off 
The  fetters  of  fond  dotage.     From  my  sight. 
Without  reply  ;  for  I  am  apt  to  do 
Something  I  may  repents — [£xit  Mare  ] — Oh !  who 
would  place 


His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman, 
In  whom  obsequiousness  engenders  pride  ; 
And  harshness  deadly  hatred  ? — From  this  hour 
rU  labour  to  forget  there  are  such  creatures  ; 
True  friends  be  now  my  mistresses.      Clear  your 

brows. 
And,  though  my  heart-stringrs  crack  for*t,  I  will  be 
To  all  a  free  example  of  delight : 
We  will  hare  sports  of  all  kinds,  and  propound 
Rewards  to  such  as  can  produce  us  new : 
Unsatisfied,  though  we  surfeit  in  their  store. 
And  nerer  think  of  curs'd  Marcelia  more.    lExwnt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCEN£  L-^Tht  sosm.    A  Roam  m  thg  Castlt. 
Enter  Frakosoo  and  Graocho. 

Fran.  And  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  fiorget 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  then  study 
My  safety  and  content? 

Grae.  Sir,  but  allow  me 
Only  to  hare  read  the  elements  of  courtship*, 
Not  the  abstruse  and  hidden  arts  to  thrire  there ; 
And  vou  may  please  to g^rant  me  so  much  knowledge. 
That  injuries  from  one  m  grace,  like  3rou, 
Are  noble  favours.     Is  it  not  grown  commonf 
In  every  sect,  for  those  that  want,  to  suffer 
From  such  as  have  to  give  ?  Your  captain  cast, 
1  f  poor,  though  not  thought  darine,  but  approved  so. 
To  raise  a  coward  into  name.,  that^  rich. 
Suffers  disgraces  publidj ',  but  recmvee 
iiewards  for  them  in  private. 

Fran,  Well  observed. 
Put  on| ;  well  be  familiar,  and  diseoorse 
A  little  of  this  argument    That  day. 
In  which  it  waa  first  mmour'd,  then  confirm'd, 
Great  Sforza  thoueht  me  worthy  of  his  favour, 
I  found  myself  to  be  another  thme ; 
Not  what  1  waa  before.    I  passed  then 
For  a  pretty  fellow,  and  of  pretty  parts  too. 
And  was  perhaps  received  so ;  but,  once  ndsed. 
The  liberal  courtier  made  me  master  of 
Those  virtnes  which  I  ne'er  knew  in  myself: 
If  I  pretended  to  a  jest,  'twas  made  one 
By  ineir  interpretation  ;  if  I  offer'd 
To  reason  of  philosophy,  though  absurdly, 
They  had  helps  to  save  me,  and  without  a  blush 
W  onkl  swear  that  I,  by  nature,  had  more  know- 
ledge. 
Than  others  could  require  by  any  labour : 
Nay,  all  I  did,  indeed,  which  in  another 
Was  not  remarkablf,  in  me  shew*d  rarely. 
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Grac.  But  then  they  tasted  of  your  bounty. 

Fran,  True : 
They  gave  me  those  good  parts  I  was  not  bom  to. 
And,  by  my  intercession,  toey  got  that 
Which,  had  I  cross'd  them,  they  durst  not  have  hoped  , 
for.  ! 

Grae.  All  this  is  oracle :  and  shall  I,  then,  | 

For  a  foolish  whipping,  leave  to  honour  him,  i 

That  holds  the  wheel  of  fortune  ?  no ;  that  savours  ' 
Too  much  of  the  ancient  freedom.  Since  great  men  , 
Receive  disgraces  and  give  thanks,  poor  knaves  I 
Must  have  nor  spleen,  nor  anger.  Though  I  love 
My  limbs  as  well  as  any  man,  if  you  had  now 
A  humour  to  kick  me  lame  into  an  office, 
Where  I  might  sit  in  state  and  undo  others. 
Stood  I  not  bound  to  kiss  the  foot  that  did  it  ? 
Though  it  seem  strange,  there  have  been 

things  seen 
In  the  memory  of  man. 

Fran.  But  to  the  purpose, 
And  then,  that  service  done,  make  thine  own  for- 
tunes. 
My  wife,  thou  say*st,  is  jealous  I  am  too 
Familiar  with  the  dutchess. 

Grac,  And  incensed 
For  her  commitment  in  her  brother's  absence  : 
And  by  her  mother's  anger  is  spurr'd  on 
To  maJce  discovery  of  it.     This  her  purpose 
'Was  trusted  to  my  charge,  which  I  declined 
As  much  as  in  me  lay  ;  but,  finding  her 
Determinately  bent  to  undertake  it, 
Though  breaking  my  faith  to  her  may  destroy 
My  credit  with  your  lordship,  I  yet  thought. 
Though  at  my  peril,  I  stood  bound  to  reveal  it. 

Fran.  I  thank  thy  care,  and  will  deserve 
secret, 
In  making  thee  acquainted  with  a  greater, 
And  of  more  moment.     Come  into  my  bosom. 
And  take  it    from   me:    Canst   thou    think, 

Graccho, 
My  power  and  honours  were  conferr'd  upon  me, 
And,  add  to  them,  this  form,  to  hsve  my  pleasures 
Confined  and  limited  ?  I  delight  in  change. 
And  sweet  variety ;  that's  my  heaven  on  earth. 
For  which  I  love  life  only.    I  confess. 
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Mf  wife  pleasH  En«  %  day.  tbe  dutclies«,  two^ 
if  And  yet  I  murit  not  say  I  bav«  enjoy 'd  lier,) 
But  DOW  I  cftrfii  for  nvitijer :  therpKife,  Craccho, 
So  far  I  am  from  stop  pin  |?  Miimiia 
In  making  her  complaiut,  thut  1  Ueaire  thee 
To  urge  her  to  it, 

Grac.  That  may  prove  your  ruin  : 
The  dulce  already  bein^,  an  'tis  rejwrtedf 
Doubtful  sbe  hath  play*d  false. 

F>  an.  There  thou  art  coaen*d  ; 
Hia  dotage,  like  an  ng;ue.,  keeps  bis  coiir«fl» 
And  DOW  'tts  strongly  on  him.     But  1  lui^e  time, 
And  thdreforit  know,  whelher  tbou  wilt  or  iio^ 
Tljou  art  to  he  my  iDstrument;  and«  in  spite 
Of  the  old  »aw,  tbat  itaya.  It  is  nut  safe 
On  any  terms  to  truHt  a  man  tbat's  wrong'd, 
I  dare  thi^  to  be  falae. 

Grtic^  This  is  a  long^ngo, 
My  lord»  I  understand  noL 

Fran,  You  thought,  Birrah, 
To  put  a  trick  on  me  for  the  relatioti 
Of  what  I  kuew  before,  and,  baring  won 
Some  weighty  secret  from  me,  in  rerange 
'I'o  play  tlie  traitor.     Know,  thou  wretched  thing", 
By  my  command  thoti  wert  whipt ;  and  every  duy 
ril  have  thee  freahly  tortUTtnl,  if  thou  misia 
In  the  lenst  charge  that  I  impose  upon  thee, 
Tlioiigh  what  I  apeak,  for  the  most  |uirt,  b  true; 
Niky,  ^jnut  thou  hadjit  a  thousand  witneiij»ea 
To  b*  deposed  they  beard  it,  'tis  in  me, 
With  one  wonl«  aucb  is  Sforia  s  conhdcnce 
Of  my  fidelity  not  to  be^ihaken, 
To  make  all  void,  and  njin  my  accusers. 
Therefore  look  to*t  ;  bring  my  wife  hotly  on 
To  Dccuiie  me  to  the  dukp— I  have  an  <*nd  in^ 
Or  think  mh«t  \k  nmkea man  most  miseniblw, 
And  that  shall  fall  upon  thee.     Tliou  wert  a  fool 
To  hopf ,  by  bein^  actpiaintpd  with  my  row  Ties, 
1  o  curb  uud  awe  mt*  j  or  that  I  should  live 
Thy  alave,  as  thou  didst  snucilv  drviue: 
For  pryinj?  in  ray  rounaels,  still  livemine*        [Eji(. 
Grae.  I  am  caught  ou  both  stdea.      lliia  'tia  for  a 
puisine 
In  policy's  Proteun  school,  to  tin'  conclusioua 
With  one  tbat  hath  commenced,  and  gone  out  doctor*. 
If  1  discover  whml  but  now  he  bmpg'd  of, 
1  shkill  not  Ih*  bptipvi>d  :   if  I  fall  off 
Frcm  him,  hiii  threat:*  and  actions  go  togethE>r, 
And  thi^re'^  no  liope  of  safety.     Till  I  get 
A  plummet  that  may  sound  his  di^npeat  cnunselsi 
I  must  obey  and  serve  him  ;   Want  of  skill 
Now  makes  me  pluy  the  rogue  agitinat  my  wtU. 

[KtH. 

SCENE  11. — Atiother   Room   in   the  same. 

Eater  Mabcelia,  Tr&ERto,  SiiipaAvo,  and 

GendewouLan. 

Marc,  Command  me  from  bis  sightj  and  with  aucb 
acorn 
Aa  he  would  rata  his  slare  ! 


•  -^^^ fAfry  coiidlri<^ions 

With  tmr  ihnt  hoik  cum  r<<  ncH,  ami  gotie  ovi  doctor.'] 
To  try  Ctmi'lu9iim§,  »  ¥^ry  cinnmoti  ci:pre!«*inii.  In,  it>  \ry 
CTprrnitriiti  :  "  IhkI  hcliji  Ihrm,*'  jfl)f  Gi4l)Hr1l  Har'vey,  in  \\ls 
Hunt  U'Uetj  "Ih*!  hNiVr  nfiUier  hthJIBiv  t*>  Ivplpc,  m*r  wit  in 
Eihliitthrnijiehr)*,  but  will  nviny^  try  ctmcltmmu  bilwrirn  thtir 
ke*n*?i  •ihI  tlie  nv%t  Wi*lK  "  (-omiM^ncfd^  tLw\  gmWfmt.v^hUh 
nccnr  Id  iht  Mr«U  line,  are  I'ttiverAiiy  terma,  adiI  lo  be  met 
iritb  ia  tmotx  of  out  dkl  tlnuuai : 


TiL  'Twaa  in  His  fury, 
Stiph.  And  he  repenta  it,  madam. 
Marc,  Wa*  1  bam 
To  observe  hia  humourg !  or,  becwue*  lie  i!ote«, 
iVIiist  I  run  mad  ? 

TiA,  If  that  your  excellence 
Wo  old  pli»ase  but  to  receive  b  feeling  kiiow1ed{9 
Of  what  he  sQ^nrd,  and  how  deep  die  least 
Unktndneiis  wounda  from  you,  you  wiMiId  exeoie 
His  haaty  language. 

Stejitk.  He  bath  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  bia  offence,  Vm  sure,  with  !<ucli  a  aorrow. 
As,  if  it  bad  beea  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remiiisiou. 

Marc.  W  by,  perlta|ka,  be  Itath  it ; 
And  I  stand  more  aMicted  for  bis  abaenet. 
Then  be  can  be  for  mine ; — so,  pnij  yoa^  tcU  him. 
But,  till  1  have  digested  aome  md  tbougbla. 
And  recoocited  tiasMiona  that  are  at  war 
W  ithin  myself,  1  pitqioae  to  be  privatt*. 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  Fmncisco, 
Tbat  no  man  he  admitted.  [Ejit  Gentkwommi* 

Tib.   How,  Franrisco! 

Sieph,  He,  tliut  at  every  atage  keep«  lirery  nit' 
The  iftallion  of  tbe  slate  I  [irvasM; 

Tih,  They  are  thintips  above  aa. 
And  »o  no  way  conciTn  ua. 

Stepk.  If  I  were 
The  duke,  (I  freely  rauft  confeas  my  wedmeas^) 

Enter  FaA>cisco. 
I  should  wear  yellow  breach  ?»•.     Here  be  cornea, 

Tib,  Nay,  spare  your  labour,  lady,  we  kjiow  our 
And  quit  tlie  room.  [dutyf, 

StqJt,  in  this  her  privacy ! 
Though  with  the  hnzurd  of  a  check,  perliapa^ 
This  may  goto  the  duke, 

[  F^eunt  Tiberh  and  Stt|iA«Mb] 
Marc.  Your  face  b  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts  :  the  reason  T 

Fran,  O  best  madam, 
They  are  not  counterfeit,     T»  your  poor  convert. 
That  only  wiah  to  live  in  sLtd  repcmtance. 
To  mourn  my  desperate  attempt  of  you, 
Ibat  have  no  endii  nor  aims,  but  that  your  goodness 
Might  be  a  witness  of  mv  {wnitence. 
Which  seen,  would  tench  you  how  to  love  your  mercy, 
Am  rohb'd  of  thai  hist  bnpp*     The  duke,  the  duke, 
I  more  than  fear,  hatli  found  that  I  am  g-iiilty. 

Mfirc.  By  my  unspotte^l  honour,  not  from  ma; 
Nor  have  f  with  him  chnnged  one  avlkble. 
Since  his  return,  but  wbal  jou  beard. 

Fran,  \et  malice 
Is  ea|^le-eyed,  and  would  see  tliat  which  is  not ; 
And  jealousy *a  too  apt  to  build  upon 
Unsure  foundations. 
Mure,  Jeelou-iV  ! 
Fran,  [Asuie.jh  tok- s. 


**  How  mmny  tlivt  tmvt  dom-  ill,  "od  prae^edt 
Wiittien  lh«t  fo*«r  rfryrw*  ia  WttnlnoriM*, 
Commemx,  and  n*c  tit  nirlimmti  **t  Imm."  ftc 

Thr  t/um^  tif  r*rfe»ML 

•  i  nhould  mrar  vi-llt>w  Ar»rcfrp».J  i.e.  H«jch1iiii  ;  yrllow* 

wHb  CKUf  oM  pot'L»,'lK-lit|$  Itte  ti4cr>  of  Jcaluu^^  :   ibi*  iwcdt 

DO  «ft««Mpk. 

t  S^iiff,  tpttrt  }fimr  labovr,  lativ-,  fcr  hnent  ottr  doty, 
And  quit  thf  rnmn.]  IJutp  was  b^M'rieil  trji  Cu^ 
thiit,  »r  a  word  of  ^Imirir  imp^vrl,  haviiti;  brcn  tit^^^  i 
^T*u.  Both  the  quArio#  tiAVc.  for  ktwtt  nur  nU,  miki 
ditli'rrncc,  that  the  tut  ( ie3tl>  eabtl>iucjr<f,u  Iter*,  ia  i 
clitTicien. 
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Mare.    Who  dkres  but  only  think  I  can  be  tainted  ? 
But  for  him,  though  almost  on  certain  prool^ 
To  give  it  hearing,  not  belief,  deaerrea 
My  liate  for  erer. 

Fran.  Whetlier  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  yet  chaste  farours  shewn  unto  me  ; 
Or  her  imprisonment,  for  her  contempt 
To  you,  by  my  command,  my  frantic  wife 
Hath  put  It  in  his  head. 

3fare.  Have  I  then  lired 
So  long,  now  to  be  doubled  ?    Are  my  favours 
The  themes  of  her  discourse  ?  or  what  I  do. 
That  never  trod  in  a  suspected  path, 
Subject  to  base  construction  ?     He  undaunted ; 
For  now,  as  of  a  creature  that  is  mme, 
1  riae  up  your  protectress :  all  the  grace 
I  hitherto  have  done  youj  was  bestow*d 
With  a  shut  hand  ;  it  shall  be  now  more  free. 
Open,  and  liberal.     But  let  it  not. 
Though  counterfeited  to  the  life,  teach  yon 
To  nourish  saucy  hopes. 

Fran.  May  I  be  blasted. 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster ! 

Mare.  I  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.     He  shall  know. 
Suspicion  otrertums  what  confidence  builds  ; 
And  be  that  dares  but  doubt  when  there's  no  ground, 
Is  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  [Exit, 

Fran.  So,  let  it  work  !  Her  goodness,  that  denied 
My  service,  branded  with  the  name  of  lust, 
SImU  now  destroy  itself;  and  she  shall  find,  ^ 
When  he's  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm*d 
With  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial  • 
la  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague. 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 
Hold  but  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure, 
Repent ;  I  care  not. 

And  let  my  plots  produce  this  long'd-for  birth. 
In  my  revenge  I  have  my  heaven  on  earth.       [Exit. 


SCENE  Ul.—Another  Room  m  Oie  tame. 
Emier  Sforza,  PfscARA,  and  three  Gentlemen. 

Peie.  Yon  promised  to  be  merry. 

1  Gent  There  are  pleasures. 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 

9  CenL   Your    excellence    vouchsafing  to  make 
Of  that  which  best  affects  you.  [choice 

S/'or.  Hold  your  prating. 
Lcsrn  manners  too  ;  your  are  mde. 

3  Gent.  1  have  my  answer. 
Before  I  ask  the  question.  [Aside. 

Pete.  I  must  borrow 
The  privilege  of  a  fnend,  and  will ;  or  else 
I  am  like  tEsae.  a  servant,  or,  what's  worse, 
A  parasite  to  the  sorrow  Sforza  worships 
In  spite  of  reason. 

»yor.  Pray  you,  use  your  freedom ; 
And  ao  ftr,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine. 
To  hear  yon  only  ;  not  to  be  eompell'd 
To  take  your  moral  potions.    I  am  a  man. 
And,  though  philoet^hy,  your  mistress,  rage  for't. 
Now  I  have  cause  to  grieve,  I  must  be  sad  ; 
And  I  dare  shew  it. 

Peee,  Would  it  were  bestow'd 
Upon  a  worthier  rabject 


Sfor.  Take  heed,  fnend! 
You  rub  a  sore,  whose  pain  will  make  me  mad  ; 
And  I  shall  then  forget  myself  and  you. 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pefc.     Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thousand  enemies,  and  outfaced  the  anger 
Of  a  great  emperor,  that  vow'd  your  ruin. 
Though  by  a  desperate,  a  glorious  way. 
That  had  no  precedent  ?  are  you  return  d  with  honour, 
Loved  by  your  subjects  ?  does  your  fortune  court 

you, 
Or  rather  say,  your  courage  does  command  it  ? 
Have  you  given  proof,  to  this  hour  of  your  life, 
Prosperity,  that  searches  the  best  temper, 
Could  never  puff  you  op,  nor  adverse  fate 
Deject  your  valour  ?  Shall,  I  say,  these  virtues, 
So  many  and  so  various  trials  of 
Your  constant  mind,  be  buried  in  the  frown 
(To  please  you,  I  will  say  so)  of  a  fiiir  woman; 
Yet  I  have  seen  her  equals. 

Sfor.  Good  Pescara, 
This  language  in  another  were  profane  ; 
In  you  it  is  unmannerly. — Her  equal ! 
I  tell  you  as.  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly, 
(To  all  men  else  my  sword  should  make  reply,) 
Her  goodness  does  disdain  comparison, 
And,  but  herself,  admits  no  parallel*. 
But  you  will  say  she's  cross ;  'tis  fit  she  should  be. 
When  I  am  foolish  ;  for  she's  wise,  Pescara, 
And  knows  how  far  she  may  dispose  her  bounties. 
Her  honour  safe  ;  or,  if  she  were  adverse, 
'Twas  a  prevention  of  a  greater  sin 
Ready  to  fall  upon  me ;  for  she's  not  ignorant. 
But  truly  understands  how  much  I  love  her, 
And  that  her  rare  parts  do  deserve  all  honour. 
Her  excellence  increasing  with  her  years  too, 
I  might  have  fallen  into  idolatry. 
And,  from  the  admiration  of  her  worth. 
Been  taught  to  think  there  is  uo  Power  above  her ; 
And  yet  1  do  believe,  had  angels  sexes. 
The  most  would  be  such  women,  and  assume 
No  otJier  shape,  when  they  were  to  appear 
In  their  full  glory. 

Pesc,  Well,  sir,  I'll  not  cross  you, 
Nor  labour  to  diminish  your  esteem, 
Hereafter,  of  her.     Since  your  happiness, 

*  Hergoodnen  doe$  di$dain  comparuont 
And,  but  herself,  admiu  uo  parallel.]  The  reader  who 
has  any  acqnaiiitiince  with  the  literary  nqnabbles  ot  the  last 
c(  nttiry,  cannot  but  recollect  how  Theobald  was  annoyed  by 
the  Je»i8  levelled  at  him  for  this  line  in  the  Double  Faite- 
hood: 

"  None  bnt  himself  can  be  his  parallel." 

He  jnfttifled  It,  indeed,  at  »ome  length ;  bnt  **  it  is  not  for 
gravity,"  as  Sir  Toby  well  observes,  "  to  friay  at  cherry-pit 
witli  Satan ;"  his  waggish  antagonists  drove  him  ont  of  his 
patience,  and  he,  who  had  every  thing  bat  wit  on  his  ride, 
is  at  this  moment  Inbonring  nnder  the  conscqnences  of  hi^ 
imagined  defeat.  With  re'pect  to  the  phrase  iu  qncstiou,  it 
Is  f  iifficiently  common ;  and  I  conld  produce,  if  it  were  ne 
cessary,  twenty  instances  of  it  from  Massinger's  contempo- 
raries alone  :  nor  is  it  peculiar  to  this  country,  but  eshm  in 
every  language  with  which  I  am  acquainted.  Even  i^hile  1 
am  writing  this  note,  the  following  pretty  ex:mipr<;  lies 
before  me,  in  the  address  of  a  grateftal  Hindoo  to  Sir  William 
Jones : 

"  To  yon  there  are  many  like  me ;  yet  to  me  there  iatwne 
like  you,  but  yoweelf;  there  are  nnmerons  groves  of  night 
flowers;  yet  the  night  flower  sees  nothing  like  themoon,but 
the  moon.  A  hundred  chiefs  rale  th«  world,  bat  thou  art  an 
ocean,  and  they  are  mere  wells ;  many  luminaries  are  awake 
in  the  sky,  but  which  of  them  can  be  compared  to  Uie  sunt" 
See  Memoirt  of  hie  ttfe,  by  Lord  Teignmouth. 
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As  you  will  have  it,  has  alone  dependence 
Upon  her  favour,  from  my  soul  I  wish  you 
A  fair  atonement*. 

Sj'or,  Time,  and  my  suhmisaion, 

Enter  Tiberiu  and  Siepuano. 

May  work  her  to  it. — O  !  you  are  well  retum'd ; 
Say,  am  I  blest  ?  hath  she  vouchsafed  to  hear  you? 
Is  there  hope  left  that  she  may  be  appeased  1 
I^t  her  propound,  and  gladly  1*11  subscribe 
To  her  conditions. 

Tib,  She,  sir,  yet  is  fro  ward. 
And  desires  respite,  and  some  privacy. 

Steith  She  was  harsh  at  first ;  but  ere  we  parted, 
Implacable.  [seem*d  not 

SJ'or,  There's  comfort  yet :  I'll  ply  her 
Each  hour  with  new  ambassadors  of  more  honours. 
Titles,  and  eminence  :  my  second  self, 
Francisco,  shall  solicit  her. 

Steph,  That  a  wise  man. 
And  what  is  more,  a  prince  that  may  command. 
Should  sue  thus  poorly,  and  treat  with  his  wife, 
As  she  were  a  victorious  enemy. 
At  whose  proud  feet,  himself,  bis  state,  and  country, 
Basely  begg*d  mercy ! 

Sfor.  What  is  that  you  mutter? 
1*11  have  thy  thoughts. 

Sttph,  Vou  shall.  You  are  too  fond. 
And  feed  a  pride  tliat's  swollen  too  big  already. 
And  surfeits  with  observance. 

Sfor,  O  my  patience ! 
My  vassal  speak  thus  ? 

Steph,  Let  my  head  answer  it, 
I  If  I  offend.  She,  that  you  think  a  saint, 
I  fear,  may  play  the  devil. 

Peic,  Well  said,  old  fellow. 

Steph,  And  he  that  hath  so  long  'engross'd  your 
favours. 
Though  to  be  named  with  reverence  lord  Francisco, 
Who,  as  you  purpose,  shall  solicit  for  you, 
I  think's  too  near  her. 

Pesc.  Hold,  sir  !  this  is  madness. 

Steph,  It  may  be  they  confer  of  joining  lordships  ; 
I'm  sure  he's  private  with  her. 

Sfor.  Let  me  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  him  ;  he  deserves  my  pity. 
And  not  my  anger.     Dotard  !  and  to  be  one 
Is  thy  protection,  else  thou  durst  not  think 
That  love  to  my  Marcelia  hath  left  room 
j  In  my  full  heart  for  any  jealous  thought : — 
That  idle  passion  dwell  with  thick-skinn'd  trades- 
men f. 
The  undeserving  lord,  or  the  unable  ! 
Lock  up  thy  own  wife,  fool,  that  must  take  physic 
From  her  young  doctor,  physio  upon  her  back  I, 
Because  tliou  hast  the  palsy  in  that  part* 
That  makes  her  active.     1  could  smile  to  think 
What  wretched  things  they  are  that  dare  be  jealous: 
Were  I  match 'd  to  another  Messaline, 
While  1  found  merit  in  myself  to  please  her, 


*  A  faXr  «tonrmrnt.]  i.  e.  as  Mr.  M.  Maoon  obier\'e»,  « 
rer«>nrUintion.  To  ntone'^tM  often  tbu  seuie  la. our  oWl 
writcru  :  «•»  Sh;(ktipviir«! : 

**  lie  and  AndtliiiM  can  nn  moro  atone, 

ThJin  violcn^ent  conlrarictlrp."  CnriohnHS. 

f  That  idle  ftamon  dwell  tcith  thick-»k\nn*d  tradetmm  ] 
Thick'tkXnnW  is  the  rrN(lin«;  of  b«>th  tlicqiiartoy;  the  m<Mlern 
editrtrs  wantonly,  and,  I  may  a<ld,  ignoranlly,  di*ptac«<l  it 
for  ihiek'fknWA.  It  in  not  to  a  want  uf  anfierttanding,  but 
to  a  Unntneu  of  feeling,  that  the  speaker  aUudea. 


In  this  your  studied  purpote  to  demrnre  her  ; 
And  all  the  shot  made  by  your  foiu  detraetioo. 
Falling  upon  her  sare-mrm  d  innocenoe, 
I  shoiUd  believe  her  chaste,  and  would  not 
To  find  out  my  own  torment ;  but,  alas ! 
Enjoying  one  that,  but  lo  me,  'e  a  Dian  *, 
I  am  too  secure. 

Tib,  This  is  a  coofideoee 
Beyond  example. 


Enter  Graocho,  Isabella,  and  Mariasca. 

Grae,  There  he  is — now  apeak, 
Or  be  for  ever  silent. 

SfofT,  If  you  come 
To  bring  me  comfort,  say  that  yoa  have  made 
My  peace  with  my  Marcelia. 

lub,  I  had  rather 
Wait  on  you  to  your  faneFaU 

SfoT,  I  ou  are  my  mother  ; 
Or,  by  her  life,  yon  were  dead  else. 

Jtfari.  Would  you  were,  i 

To  your  dishonour !  and,  sinoe  dotage  makea  yoa      i 
Wilfully  blind,  borrow  of  me  my  eyes,  I 

Or  some  part  of  my  spirit.  Are  you  all  flesh  ?  ' 

A  lump  of  patience  only  ?  no  fire  in  yon  ? 
But  do  your  pleasure  :--here  your  mother  was 
Committed  by  your  servant,  (for  I  scorn 
To  call  him  husband,)  and  myself,  your  siater, 
If  that  you  dare  remember  such  a  name, 
Mew'd  up,  to  make  the  way  open  and  fiiM 
For  the  adultress,  I  am  imwilbng 
To  say,  a  part  of  Sforza. 

Sfor.  Take  her  head  off! 
She  hath  blasphemed  !  and  by  our  law  must  die 

Itah,  Blasphemed!  for  calling  ofawboire,awlioi«? 

Sfor,  O  hell,  what  do  1  suffer ! 

Man,  Or  is  it  treason 
For  me,  that  am  a  subject,  to  endeavour** 
To  save  the  honour  of  the  duke,  and  that 
He  ahould  not  be  a  wittol  on  record  1 
For  by  posterity  'twill  be  believed. 
As  certainly  as  now  it  can  be  proved, 
Francisco,  the  great  minion  that  swaya  all. 
To  meet  the  chaste  embraces  of  the  dutchesSt 
Hath  leap*d  into  her  bed. 

Sfor,  some  proof,  vile  creature! 
Or  thou  hast  spoke  thy  last. 

Afari.  The  public  fame, 
Their  hourly  private  meetings ;  end  e'en  now. 
When,  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger. 
You  are  denied  the  joys  due  to  a  busbsm^. 
And  made  a  stranger  to  her,  at  all  timea 
The  door  stands  open  to  him.  To  a  Dutcliinan» 
This  were  enough,  but  to  a  right  Italian^ 
A  hundred  thousand  witnesses. 

Idab,  Would  yuu  have  us 

To  be  her  bawds? 

Sfor,  O  the  malice 
And  envy  of  base  women,  that,  with  horror. 
Knowing  their  own  defects  and  inward  guilt. 
Dare  lie,  and  swear,  and  damn,  for  what's  moat  6lse, 
To  cast  aspersions  upon  one  untainted  ! 
Ve  are  in  your  nature's  devils,  and  your  eoda. 
Knowing  your  reputations  sunk  for  ever. 
And  not  to  be  rccover'd,  to  have  all 
Wear  your  black  livery.  Wretches ;  you  have 
A  mouimiental  trophy  to  her  pureneas. 


• thai,  hut  tame,*ea  Diaa,]  A  < 

tion  of  Diana.    M.  Mason.    Aad  so  It  is  I 
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I  Rvtums  upon  yoarselres ;  and,  if  my  love 
Could  suffer  an  addition,  I'm  ao  fiur  ' 

>   From  ^ving  credit  to  jon,  this  woold  teach  me 
More  to  admire  and  serre  her.     You  are  not  worthy 

'   To  fall  as  sacrifices  to  appease  her ; 

!   And  therefore  live  till  your  own  envy  burst  you. 

1       Isab.  All  is  in  vain ',  he  is  not  to  be  moved. 
Man.  She  has  bewitch'd  him. 
Pesr.  Tis  so  past  belief. 
To  me  it  shews  a  fable. 

Enter  Fraxcisco,  spesAii^  to  a  Servant  within. 

Fran.  On  thy  life. 
Provide  my  horses,  and  without  the  port 
With  care  attend  me. 

Serv,  [wiihinJ]  1  shall,  my  lord. 

Grac.  He's  come. 
What  gimcrack  have  we  next  •  ? 

Fran,  Great  sir. 

Sjor.  Francisco, 
Though  all  the  joys  in  women  are  fled  from  me. 
In  thee  I  do  embrace  the  full  delight 
That  I  can  hope  from  man. 

Fran.  I  would  impart. 
Please  you  to  lend  your  ear,  a  weighty  secret, 
I  am  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you. 

Sfor,  All  leave  the  room.  Excuse  me,  good  Pescara, 
£re  long  I  will  wait  on  you. 

Pe$e.  You  speak,  sir. 
The  language  I  should  use., 

Sfor.  Be  within  call. 
Perhaps  we  may  have  use  of  you. 

Tib.  We  sbiU  sir. 

lExeunt  all  but  Sforta  and  Francitco. 

Sfor.  Say  on,  my  comfort. 

Fran.  Comfort !  no,  your  torment. 
For  90  my  fate  appoints  me.  I  could  curse 
The  hour  that  gave  me  being. 

Sfor.  What  new  monsters 
Of  misery  stand  ready  to  devour  me  T 
Let  them  at  once  dispatch  me. 

Fran.  Draw  your  sword  then. 
And,  as  you  wish  your  own  peace,  quickly  kill  me ; 
Consider  not,  but  do  it. 

Sfor.  Art  thou  mad  ? 

Fran.  Or,  if  to  take  my  life  be  too  much  mercy. 
As  death,  indeed,  concluaes  all  human  sorrows. 
Cat  off  my  nose  and  ears ;  pull  out  an  eye. 
The  other  only  left  to  lend  me  light 
To  see  my  own  deformities.     Why  was  I  bom 
Without  some  mulct  imposed  on  me  by  nature  ? 
Would  from  my  youth  a  loathsome  leprosy 
Had  run  upon  this  face,  or  that  my  breath 
Had  been  infectious,  and  so  made  me  shunn*d 
Of  all  societies !  curs'd  be  he  that  taught  me 
Discourse  or  manners,  or  lent  any  grace 
lliat  makes  the  owner  pleasing  in  the  eye 
Of  wanton  women  !  since  those  parts,  which  others 
Value  as  blesi^inga,  are  to  me  afflictions. 
Such  mv  condition  is. 


*  ff^at  gimcrack  have  we  nertf]  It  may  be  that  Coxeter 
has  hit  apoD  the  right  worti ;  trot  the  ant  syllable  is  omitted 
in  ttie  old  copies ;  probalHy  It  was  of  an  olfcnsive  tendency. 
Besides  the  terror  of  the  law  that  hong;  over  the  poet's  head 
alK>at  tbb  time,  the  Master  of  the  Revt-ls  Icept  a  scratinising 
eye  upon  every  passage  of  an  indecent  indecent  for  the 
times;  or  profane  tendency.  It  is  Massinger's  pecoliar  praise, 
that  be  is  altogether  firec  Itom  the  htter. 


Sfor,  1  am  on  the  rack  : 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle*. 

Fran.  That  I  alone. 
Of  all  mankind,  tluit  stand  most  bound  to  love  you, 
And  study  your  content,  should  be  appointed. 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forc^  by  cruel  tate. 
To  be  your  g^reatest  enemy !  —not  to  hold  you 
In  this  amazement  longer,  in  a  word. 
Your  dutchess  loves  me. 

5^ar.  Loves  thee  ? 

Fran.  Is  road  for  me. 
Pursues  me  hourly. 

Sfor.  Oh  ! 

r'ran.  And  from  hence  g^w 
Her  late  neglect  of  you. 

Sfor,  O  women !  women  ! 

Fran.  1  laboured  to  divert  her  by  persuasion. 
Then  urged  your  much  love  to  her,  and  the  danger ; 
Denied  her,  and  with  scorn. 

Sfor,  'Twas  like  thvself. 

Fran.    But  when  I  saw  her  smile,  then  heard  her 
Bay, 
Your  love  and  extreme  dotage  as  a  cloak. 
Should  cover  our  embraces,  and  your  power 
Fright  others  from  suspicion  ;  and  all  favours 
That  should  preserve  her  in  her  innocence. 
By  lust  inverted  to  be  used  as  bawds  ; 
I  could  not  but  in  duty  (though  I  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  'twill  shew 
Both  base  and  poor  to  rise  up  her  accuser) 
Freely  discover  it. 

Sfor,  Eternal  plagues 
Pursue  and  overtake  her  !  for  her  sake, 
To  all  posterity  may  he  prove  a  cuckold. 
And,  like  to  me,  a  thing  so  miserable 
As  words  may  not  express  him,  that  gives  trust 
To  all  deceiving  women  !  Or,  since  it  is 
The  will  of  heaven,  to  preserve  mankind, 
lliat  we  must  know  and  couple  with  these  serpents, 
No  wise  man  ever,  taught  by  my  example. 
Hereafter  use  his  wife  with  more  respect 
Than  he  would  do  bis  horse  that  does  him  service  -, 
Base  woman  being  in  her  creation  made 
A  slave  to  man.     But,  like  a  village  nurse, 
Stand  I  now  cursing  and  considering,  when 
The  tamest  fool  would  do ! — Within  there !  Stephano, 

Tiberio,  and  the  rest. 1  will  be  sudden, 

And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  love  in  extremes 
Abused,  knows  no  degree  in  hatef. 

Enter  Tiberio  and  Stepiiano. 

Tib.  My  lord. 

Sfor,  Go  to  the  chamber  of  that  wicked  woman — 

Stephf  What  wicked  woman,  sir? 

Sfor.  The  devil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry,  and,  if  she  refuse 
To  follow  you,  drag  her  hither  by  the  hair, 
And  know  no  pity  ;  any  gentle  usage 
To  her  will  call  on  cruelty  from  me. 
To  such  as  show  it. — Stand  you  staring !  Go, 
And  put  my  will  in  act. 

*  Diaeolve  this  doabtful  riddle.]  Oar  old  writers  used 
dluolve  and  eolve  indiscriminately '."or,  if  they  made  any 
dilterence,  it  was  in  favoor  of  the  former  : 

"  he  Is  pointed  at 

For  the  fine  coartier,  the  woman's  roan. 
That  tells  my  lady  stories,  ditaolve*  riddles." 

The  Quern  qf  Corinth. 
f  — —  no  degree  in  hate.]    For  no  degree  in  hait,  the 
modern  editors  very  incorrectly  read,  no  decree  of  hate. 
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S*eph,  There's  no  disputing. 

TiL  But  'tis  a  tempest  on  the  sudden  raised, 
Who  durst  hare  dreom'd  of? 
I  r^'^^'  Tiberio  and  Stepkano, 

Sfar.  Nay,  since  she  dares  damnation, 
I'll  be  a  fury  to  her. 

Fran,  Yet,  gjeot  sir, 
Exceed  not  in  your  fury  j  she's  yet  guilty 
Only  in  her  intent. 

Sf'or,  Intent,  Francisco ! 
i   It  does  include  all  fact ;  and  I  might  sooner 
He  won  to  pardon  treason  lo  my  crown. 
Or  one  that  kill'd  my  father. 

Fran,  You  are  wise. 
And  know  what's  best  to  do : — ^yet,  if  you  please, 
To  prove  her  temper  to  the  height,  say  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  observe  how  &r 
She'll  be  transported.     I'll  remove  a  little. 
Hut  be  within  your  call.     Now  to  the  upshot? 
Ilowe'er  I'll  shift  for  one.  [Exit. 

I   Be-enter  Tibesio,  Stephano,  and  Guard  with  Mar- 

CELLA. 

Marc,  Where  is  this  monster, 
I'his  walking  tree  of  jealousy,  this  dreamer, 
This  horned  beast  tliat  would  be?  Oh!  are  you  here. 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance,  [sir, 

1  am  thus  basely  used  ?  Which  of  my  virtues. 
My  labours,  services,  and  cares  to  please  you. 
For.  to  a  man  suspicious  and  unthankful. 
Without  a  blush  I  may  be  mine  own  trumpet. 
Invites  this  barbarous  course?  dare  you  look  on  me 
Without  a  seal  of  shame? 

Sfor,  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appear 'st  now !  thy  intent 
To  be  a  whore,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make  an  honest  blush  ;  what  had  the  act  done? 

Marc.  Return 'd  thee  the  dishonour  thou  deservest, 
Ihough  willingly  I  had  ^iven  up  myself 
To  every  common  letcher. 

Sf'or,  Your  chief  minion, 
Your  chosen  favourite,  your  woo'd  Francisco, 
Has  dearly  paid  for't ;  for,  wretch !  know,  he's  dead, 
A  nd  by  my  hand. 

Marc,  The  bloodier  villain  thou  ! 
But  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at,  thy  love 
Does  know  no  otlier  object : — thou  hast  kill'd  then, 
A  man  I  do  profess  I  loved ;  a  man 


For  whom  a  thousand  queens  might  well  be  rivals. 
But  he,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teetli,  tiiat  dares  be 
A  jealous  fool,  dares  be  a  murderer. 
And  knows  no  end  in  mischief. 

Sfar.  1  begin  now 
In  this  my  iustice.  [Siab$  her. 

Marc.  Oh !  I  have  fool'd  myself 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,  when  you  know  youVe  slain  an  iiiDOoent, 
You  needs  must  suffer. 

Sfor,  An  innocent !     Let  one 
Call  in  Francisco,  for  he  lives,  vile  creature, 

[£nl  Stephana. 
To  justify  thy  falsehood,  and  how  often. 
With  whorisn  flatteries  thou  liast  tempted  him  ; 
I  being  only  fit  to  live  a  stale, 
A  bawd  and  property  to  your  wantonness. 

Re-enter  Siepuano. 

Steph,  Signior  Francisco,  sir,  but  even  now. 
Took  horse  without  ihe  porta. 

Marc,  We  are  botli  abused, 
And  both  by  him  undone.    Stay,  death,  a  little. 
Till  I  have  clear'd  me  to  my  lord,  and  then* 
I  willingly  obey  thee.     O  my  Sforza ! 
Francisco  was  not  tempted,  but  the  tpinpter ; 
And,  as  he  thought  to  win  me,  shew*d  toe  warrant 
That  you  sign'd  for  my  death. 

Sj'or,  Then  I  believe  thee  ; 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

Marc,  But,  being  contemn 'd, 
U]>on  his  knees  wi(h  tears  he  did  beseech  me. 
Not  to  reveal  it ;  I,  soft-hearted  fool. 
Judging  his  penitence  true,  was  won  unto  it : 
Indeed,  tlie  unkindness  to  he  sentenced  by  yon, 
Hefore  that  I  wns  guilty  in  a  thought, 
Mnde  me  put  on  a  seeming  angt-r  towards  yon, ' 
And  now — behold  tlie  issue.     As  1  do. 
May  heaven  forgive  you  !  [Dio. 

Tib.  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 
Her  beauteous  prison. 

Steph,  Look  to  the  duke ;  he  stands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib.  Grief  hath  stopp'd 
The  orgiin  of  his  s]>eech. 

Steph.  Take  up  this  body, 
And  call  for  his  physicians. 

Sfor,  O  my  heart-strings !  [£m«t 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I^ — The  Milanese.     A  Room  in  Eugenia's 
Houte, 

Enter  Francisco  and  Evof.ni a  in  male  attire, 

Fran,  Why,    couldst  thou    think,  Eugenia    that 
rewarcis, 
j  Graces,  or  favours,  though  strew'd  thick  upon  me, 
'  Could  ever  bribe  me  to  forget  mine  honour  ? 
Or  that  I  tamely  would  sit  down,  before 
I  had  dried  tliese  eyes  still  wet  with  showers  of  tears. 
By  the  fire  of  my  revenge  ?  look  up,  my  dearest ! 
For  that  proud  lair,  that,  thief-like,  stepi»'d  between 
I'hy  promised  hopes,  and  robb'd  thee  of  a  fortune 


Almost  in  thy  possession,  hath  found,^ 

With  horrid  proof,  his  love,  she  tliought  lier  glory. 

And  an  assurance  of  all  happiness. 

But  hastened  her  sad  ruin. 

Eug.  Do  not  flatter 
A  fi:rief  that  is  beneath  it ;  for.  however 
The  credulous  duke  to  me  proved  false  and  cniel. 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought 

*  JW  I  have  clear'd  me  to  mp  l&nl,and  then]  Tkblsihr 
rrading  of  the  fini  qoiirtn :  the  wrund,  which  b  thai  MIowmI 
by  ih«  modern  edi.ori,  gives  Ihe  line  ia  ihis  •■■ircrkirf 
manner: 

TUt  /  havf  ctetar'd  mynrlf  onto  mtg  tord^mmd  tkmi 
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To  look  on  ber,  but  witb  the  eyes  of  dotage, 
And  so  to  tenre  ber. 

Fran.  8ucb,  indeed,  I  grant, 
The  tttreem  of  bis  sffection  was,  and  ran 
A  constant  courae,  tiJl  I,  witb  cunning  malice. 
And  yet  I  wrong  my  act,  for  it  was  justice. 
Made  it  turn  backward  ;  and  bate,  in  extremes, — 
(-Ix>Te  banisb*d  from  bis  beart,)  to  fill  the  room  : 
In  a  word,  know  tbe  fair  Marcelia*s  dead*. 

Eti^.  Dead!  [you? 

From,  And  by  Sforza's  band.     Does  it  not  move 
How  coldly  Tou  receive  it !     I  expected 
Tbe  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing, 
Bom  proudly  on  tbe  wings  of  sweet  revenge. 
Would  bave  call'd  on  a  sacrifice  of  tbanks, 
And  joy  not  to  be  bounded  or  conoeal*d« 
Yoa  entertain  it  witb  a  look,  as  if 
Yoa  wisb'd  it  were  undone. 

Eug.  Indeed  I  do : 
For,  if  my  sorrows  could  receive  addition. 
Her  sad  nte  would  increase,  not  lessen  tbem. 
Sbe  never  injured  me,  but  entertain'd 
A  fortune  bumblv  offer'd  to  ber  band, 
Wbicb  a  wise  faidv  gladly  would  bave  kneel'd  for. 
Unless  yon  would  impute  it  as  a  crime, 
Sbe  was  more  iair  tban  I,  and  bad  discretion 
Not  to  deliver  up  ber  virgin  fort,  [teara, 

Tbo>ttgb  strait  besieged  witb  flatteries,  vows,  and 
Until  the  churob  bad  made  it  safe  and  lawful. 
And  bad  I  been  tbe  mistress  of  ber  judgment 
And  constant  temper,  skilful  in  tbe  knowledge 
Of  man's  malicious  ^sebood,  I  bad  never. 
Upon  bis  bell-deep  oatbs  to  marry  me, 
Given  up  mv  hdr  name,  and  my  maiden  bononr, 
To  bis  foul  lust  ;  nor  lived  now,  being  branded 
In  tbe  forebead  for  bis  wbore,  tbe  scorn  and  sbame 
Of  all  good  women. 

Fran.  Have  you  tben  no  gall. 
Anger,  or  spleen,  familiar  to  your  sex  1 
Or  is  it  possible  tbat  you  could  see 
Another  to  possess  what  was  your  due. 
And  not  grow  pale  witb  envy  ? 

Eug,  Yes,  of  him 
Tbmt  did  deceive  me.    There's  no  passion,  tbat 
A  maid  so  injured  ever  could  partaxe  of. 
But  1  bave  dearlv  sufier'd.    These  three  yean. 
In  my  desire  ana  kbour  of  revenue, 
I'mstad  to  you,  I  bave  endured  uie  throes 
Of  teeming  women  ;  and  will  baxard  all 
Fate  can  inflict  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
Thy  heart,  fiilse  Sforsa  !  You  have  trifled  witb  me, 
Anid  not  proceeded  with  that  fiery  seal 
1  look'd  for  from  a  brother  of  your  spirit. 
Sorrow  forsake  me,  and  all  signs  of  grief 
Farewell  for  ever.    Vengeance,  arm^d  witb  fury. 
Possess  me  wholly  now! 

Frmm.  IIm  reason,  sister. 
Of  ibis  strange  metamorphosis  ? 

Emg,  Ask  thy  feara : 
Thy  base,  unmanlv  fean,  thv  poor  delays. 
Thy  dull  forffetfuineas  equal  with  death  ; 
My  wroofl',  else,  and  the  scandal  which  can  never 
Be  waah'd  oflT  from  our  house,  but  in  bis  blood. 
Would  have  stirr'd  up  a  cowud  to  a  deed 
In  which,  though  he  bad  fallen,  tbe  brave  intent 
Had  crown'd  itself  with  a  fair  monument 


•  /»  a  ward,  kmtw  tkejmir  MoreeUa'a  dead.]  Cos«ier  mid 
Mr.  M.  Mmmu  emit  Uw  anicic,  wUcH  ailcdy  dciiruya  iIm 
rhjchmofthcliM. 


Of  noble  resolution.     In  this  sliapo 

I  hope  to  get  access  ;  and,  then,  with  shame. 

Hearing  my  sudden  execution,  judge 

What  honour  thou  hast  lost,  in  being  transcended 

By  a  weak  woman. 

Fran.  Still  mine  own,  and  dearer ! 
And  yet  in  this  you  but  pour  oil  on  fire. 
And  offer  your  assistance  where  it  needs  not. 
And,  that  you  may  perceive  I  lay  not  fallow. 
But  bad  your  wrongs  stamp'd  deeply  on  my  heart 
By  the  iron  pen  of  vengeance,  1  attempted. 
By  whoring  ber,  to  cuckold  him  :  tbat  failing, 
I  did  begin  bis  tragedy  in  her  death. 
To  which  it  served  as  prologue,  and  will  make 
A  memorable  story  of  your  fortunes 
In  my  assured  revenge  :  Only  best  sister. 
Let  us  not  lose  ourselves  in  tbe  performance. 
By  your  rash  undertaking  ;  we  will  be 
As  sudden  as  you  could  wisib. 

Eug.  Upon  those  terms 
I  3rield  myself  and  cause,  to  be  disposed  of 
As  you  think  fit. 

Enttr  a  Servant. 

Fran.  Thy  purpose  ? 

Serv.  There  s  one  Graccho, 
That  followed  you,  it  seems,  upon  the  track, 
Since  you  left  Milan,  that's  importunate 
To  have  access,  and  will  not  be  denied  ; 
His  haste,  he  says,  concerns  you. 

Fran.  Bring  nim  to  me.  [  Rrit  Servant, 

Tliougb  he  hath  laid  an  ambush  for  my  life. 
Or  apprehension,  yet  I  will  prevent  him. 
And  work  mine  own  ends  out. 

Enter  Graccho. 

Grac,  Now  for  m^  whipping  ! 
And  if  I  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
And  by  a  new  and  strange  way  too,  hereafter 
I'll  swear  there  are  worms  in  my  brains.         [Ande, 

Fran.  Now,  my  good  Graccho  ; 
We  meet  as  'twere  by  miracle. 

Grac.  Love,  and  duty. 
And  vigilance  in  me  for  my  lord's  safety. 
First  taught  me  to  imagine  you  were  here. 
And  then  to  follow  you.    All's  come  forth,  my  lord, 
Tbat   you  could   wish   conceal'd.      The  dutcbess' 

wound, 
In  the  duke's  rage  put  home,  yet  gnve  ber  leave 
To  acquaint  him  with  your  practices,  which  your 
Did  easily  roofinn.  ["ight 

Fran,  This  I  expected  : 
But  sure  you  come  provided  of  good  counsel, 
To  help  in  my  extremes 

Grac,  I  would  not  hurt  you.  [death  ; 

Fran,  How  !  hurt  me  ?  such  another  word's  thy 
Why,  dar'st  thou  think  it  can  fidl  in  thy  will. 
To  outlive  what  I  determine  ? 

Grac.  How  he  awes  me  I  [Aside. 

Fran.  Be  brief;  what  brought  thee  hither  ? 

Grac.  Care  to  inform  you 
You  are  a  condemn'd  man,  puraued  and  sought  for. 
And  your  bead  rated  at  ten  thousand  ducaU 
To  bmi  tbat  brings  iL 

Fran,  Very  good. 

Grac.  All  passages 
Are  intercepted,  and  choice  troops  of  horse 
Scour  o'er  tbe  neighbour  plains ;  your  picture  sent 
To  every  state  confederate  with  Milan  : 
That,  though  I  grieve  to  speak  it,  in  my  judgment. 


So  iljiclr  your  dunj^rt  iii«t,  uid  rtm  upon  you, 
It  la  iruposaibte  yoti  fthould  escape 
Their  curious  search. 

Kug.  Wliy,  let  us  tlipn  turn  Roniani, 
And,  falling  hy  our  own  liand.4,  iiiock  their  thiemU, 
And  dreadful  prepnmtiofift. 

Fran.  "Twould  fihow  oobly  ; 
rtut  that  t}w  honour  of  our  full  reTon^ 
\\>re  ]out  in  tlie  rash  action.     No,  I^ugenia, 
Grat'cho  is  wise,  niy  fnt^iid  loo,  noi  my  serTiuit^ 
And  1  dare  tru<3t  hira  witli  my  latest  secret. 
We  wouhl,  fljid  thmu  must  help  us  lo  perform  it, 
First  kill  the  duke — then,  fall  what  can  upon  ua  I 
For  injuries  nri'  writ  in  brass,  Vintl  Ciracchc*, 
And  not  To  he  forjjejttmi. 

i'trac.  He  instructs  me  [Aaide, 

What  J.  should  do. 

Fran,  \V hut's  that  ? 

Grac,  I  labour  v%ith 
A  54trong  desire  to  iiNSt>it  \0M  with  my  ser^Mce  ; 
And  DOW  I  am  deliverVJ  oft. 

Fran.  I  told  you, 
Spf'uk,  mv  oraculou^  Graccho. 

Grac.  I  havt*  heard,  sir, 
Of  men  m  debt  that,  lay'd  lor  by  their  creditors, 
In  all  such  places  w  here  it  could  b^  thoucdit 
Thin'  would  take  shelter,  cho^*.  for  sajictuan% 
TJieir  lodt^ngs  undemeath  their  cruditoru*  uosefi. 
Or  near  that  prison  to  whicli  they  were  desig:n'd^ 
If  ajiprehendi  d  ;  confident  that  tJier© 
I'hey  nev*?r  should  b«  sought  for. 

Fuf^,  'Tis  a  strange  one  ! 

Fran,  hut  what  infer  you  from  it? 

Crac.  This,  my  lord  i 
That,  since  all  ways  of  your  escnpe  nre  atojipM, 
hi  *^lilan  only,  or,  what's  more,  in  the  court, 
Whither  it  is  preiiumHl  yon  dare  not  come, 
CoiJCeard  in  ftome  disguise,  you  m«y  live  safe. 

Frtin,  And  not  to  be  dijscover'd  I 

Grac,  Hut  bv  myself.  [Gracc!io. 

Fnin,  Uy   thee  I     Alas  1    I    Vuow    thee    honest 
And  1  will  |iut  thy  couriHel  into  act, 
And  Jiuddenly.     \'et^  not  to  be  iinjjfmteful 
Fnr  all  tliy  loving  travail  to  preserve  me, 
Whiit  bloody  end  soe'er  my  stiir*  iippoint,       [there  ? 
Thou  shult  ibe  wife,  good  Gractho, — Wlio's  wjihio 

Grac.  In  the  devil's  name,  what  iiitana  ho*  ! 
Enter  Servants. 

Frfffi,  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  custody,  aacJ  bind  him  fast  j 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 

Gntr.  Mv  gowl  loi*d, 

F'pflit.  Disjialch  : 
Tis  for  your  pood,  to  keep  yon  honest.  Gracclio: 
I  would  Mot  have  ten  thousand  ducats  tempt  you, 
Bemg  of  a  soft  and  wax-lik«  disposition. 
To  [»biy  the  tnutor  -,  nyr  a  foolish  itt^li 
To  be  revenged  for  your  lute  excel  lent  whipping. 
Give  yoti  the  opjjtortunity  to  differ 
ftly  head  for  sutiAfuction.     Why,  tliou  fool  f 
1  unii  look  tJjrough  nud  through  thee ;  thy  intenta 
Appear  to  me  as  written  in  thy  forehetid 
In  plaia  and  eii»y  elkartictera  :  and  but  that 


•  Grac*  In  thr  dt-viPM  tu/mr,  itftat  mfom  he .']  Th*  tcond 
diiiirh*  mnh*  lltr  ndjnr^liwti  and  UJJicly  rr^tb,-  u<Aa/  tntiittM 
kef  The  Ucctiincr,  Ui  niauy  cawts,  fcems  to  luvt  m  ted  <*- 
prLtivniily ;  hrrc.  «i  Hrll  «*  hi  wvefftl  ruber  clicr i,  he  li»a 
«ir^iii»ta  4t  »  KM«f  and  ftAnllowrd  a  caaHl.  Tbe  «xpr4:»sbii 
ti4s  already  uccurred  in  the  CnHaiurat  Combai. 


I  scorn  a  slave's  boas  blood  should  mat  that  awotd 
That  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  die. 
Thou  now  wert  dend  ^  but  live,  only  to  pnf 
For  good  sueceaa  to  erown  my  undertakings; 
And  then,  at  my  return,  perhaps  TU  free  thee. 
To  make  me  further  siwirt.     Away  with  him  ' 
I  wdl  not  h«u*  a  sylbnle. 

[Binint  Srri^ntt  with  Gracrkm, 
We  must  truAt 
Ourselves,  Eugenia  ;  and  though  we  make  use  of 
The  coun^l  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spent. 
Like  snuffs  that   do  ofiend,   we  tretui   them  out.-^ 
But  now  to  our  last  scene,  whic:b  we'll  so  carry. 
That  fiiUiV  shall  understand  how  'twiki  begun. 
Till  all,  with  half  an  eye,  mjiy  a«e  *Qa  dmifeew 


SCENE  If.— Mihin.     A  Rnnm  in  (A#  G»rt/#. 
Efitfr  PLsi'^nA,  TiBiLitia,  and  $iti'tt4!MJi» 

Feic,  1  he  like  wa«  never  n?ad  of. 

Suph.  In  my  judgement^ 
To  nil  tliat  fthall  but  beer  it,  'twill  app«iir 
A  most  impossible  fable, 

Tib.  For  Francisco, 
]\Iy  wonder  is  tlie  less,  because  tbera  at« 
Too  many  precedents  of  unthankful  men 
Raised  up  to  greatness,  which  have  after  studied 
The  rum  ot  tbeir  makers. 

istffih.  But  tltat  melancholy, 
Tlinugb  oifiing  in  distraction,  shonld  work 
So  far  U)ion  a  man,  as  to  comfiel  him 
To  court  %  thing  that  has  nor  sense  nor  bcuig. 
Is  unto  mti  a  nunicle, 

Fw.  Troth,  I'll  tell  you. 
And  briefly  as  1  can,  by  what  clegreea 
He  fell  inlo  this  mudness.     \\  hfo,  by  the  care 
Of  his  physicians,  he  was  brought  lo  life, 
Atj  be  hud  only  |mss*d  a  fearful  dream. 
And  bad  not  acted  what  1  grieve  to  think  on, 
He  cnlFd  fur  fair  Alarcelia,  and  being  told 
1  hut  she  was  dead,  he  broke  forth  in  extremea, 
(1    would    not    say   blasphemed,)   tmd    chi*d  that  || 

heuven, 
For  all  the  offence*  that  mankind  could  do. 
Would  never  be  *o  cruel  as  to  rob  it 
Of  so  much  sweetness,  and  of  »o  much  good] 
That  not  alone  was  sacred  in  herself, 
But  did  preserve  all  others  innocent, 
Thrtt  had  but  converse  witb  her*     l*h«n  it 
Into  his  fancy  that  *he  wns  accused 
By  his  mother  and  his  sister ;  ihrice  be  cursed  iImb 
And  thrice  his  desperate  hand  waa  on  Uia  sword 
T'have  kiird  them  both;  but  he  restrain d, and tber 
Shunning  his  fury,  spite  of  »U  prevention 
He  would  have  tiiru'd  his  rage  upon  himself; 
When  wisely  his  pbyitieiaus  loolung  on 
The  dutchesa' wound,  to  »tny  his  ready  liond. 
Cried  out,  it  was  not  mortkil. 

Tib,  TwaH  well  thou  girl  on» 

Fe»r.  1  Ih  t-aMilv  helieviiig  what  he  wi^li^d. 
More  than  a  perpftuity  of  ideasure 
In  any  object  vine  ;  flattered  by  hoiie. 
Forgetting  his  own  greatuess,  he  fell  prckstnlie 
At  the  doctor's  feet,  imphjrid  thnr  aid,  uud 
Pro\-ided  they  recover  a  her,  he  would  live 
A  private  man.  and  they  should  shore  his  duk*deaa* 
Tliey  seem'd  to  promise  iair,  and  every  hour 
Vary  their  Judgmcnta,  as  tlie)  hud  his  tit 
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To  suffer  intermission  or  extremes  : 
For  his  bebariour  t 


S/or,  [withUi.]  As  you  hare  pity. 
Support  ner  gently. 

Peso,  Now,  be  your  own  witnesses ; 
I  am  prerented. 

Enter  Sporza,  Isabella,    Mariana,   Doctors  and 
Servants  wUh  the  Body  cf  Marcs.ua. 

SfcfT.  Ourefully,  I  beseech  you. 
The  gentlest  touch  torments  her ;  and  then  think 
What  I  shall  suffer.     O  yon  earthly  gods, 
You  second  natures,  that  from  your  great  master. 
Who  join'd  the  limbs  of  torn  Hippolitus, 
And  drew  upon  himself  the  Thunderer's  enry. 
Are  tauf  ht  those  hiddeu  secrets  that  restore 
To  life  death-wounded  men  !  yon  hare  a  patient, 
On  whom  to  express  the  excellence  of  art. 
Will  bind  even  heaven  your  debtor,  though  it  pleases 
To  make  your  hsnds  the  organs  of  a  work 
The  saints  will  smile  to  loM  on,  and  good  angels 
Clap  their  celestial  wings  to  give  it  plaudits. 
How  pale  and  wan  she  looks !  O  pardon  me, 
That  I  presume  (died  o*er  with  bloody  guilt. 
Which  makes  me,  I  confess,  far,  far  unworthy) 
To  touch  this  snow-white  hand.     How  cold  it  is  ! 
This  once  was  Cupid's  6re-brand,  and  still 
'Tis  so  to  me.     How  slow  her  pulses  beat  too ! 
Vet.  in  this  temper,  she  is  all  perfection. 
And  mistress  of  a  heat  so  full  oi  sweetness. 
The  blood  of  virgins,  in  their  pride  of  youth. 
Are  balls  of  snow  or  ice  compared  unto  her. 

Afori.  Is  not  this  strange? 

Itah.  Oh  !  cross  him  not,  dear  daughter  ; 
Our  conscience  tells  us  we  have  been  abused, 
Wrought  to  accuse  the  innocent,  and  with  him 
Are  guilty  of  a  fiict 

Enter  a  Servant,  ani  whispers  Pescara. 

Maru  lis  now  past  help. 

Pese.  Withmel    Whatishel 

Serv.  He  has  a  strange  aspect ; 
A  Jew  by  birth,  and  a  physician 
By  his  profession,  as  he  says,  who,  hearing 
Of  the  duke's  frensy,  on  the  forfeit  of 
His  life  will  undertake  to  render  him 
Perfect  in  every  part : — ^provided  that 
Your  lordship's  mvour  gain  him  free  access. 
And  yonr  power  with  the  duke  a  safe  protection, 
Till  the  great  work  be  ended. 

Pete  Bring  me  to  him ; 
As  I  find  cause.  111  do.  [  Exeunt  Pete,  and  Serv, 

Sfor,  How  sound  she  sleeps ! 

Heaven  keep  her  from  a  letlwrgy ! How  long 

(But  answer  me  with  comfort,  1  beseech  you) 
Does  your  sure  judgment  tell  you,  that  these  lids. 
That  cover  richer  jewels  than  themselves. 
Like  envious  night,  will  bar  these  glorious  suns 
From  shining  on  me  7 

1  DoeL  We  have  given  her,  sir, 
A  sleepy  potion,  that  will  hold  her  long. 
That  she  may  be  less  sensible  of  the  torment 
The  searching  of  her  woond  will  put  her  to. 

ft  Doet.  She  now  feels  little ;  but,  if  we  should 
wake  her. 
To  hear  her  speak  would  fright  both  us  and  you, 
And  therefore  dare  not  hasten  it. 

Sfor,  lampsitieBt. 
Yon  see  I  do  not  rage,  bat  wait  your  pleasure. 
What  do  you  think  she  dreams  of  now  ?  f6r  sure. 


Although  her  body's  organs  are  bound  fast, 
Her  fancy  cannot  slumber. 

1  Doct,  That,  sir,  looks  on 
Your  sorrow  foryour  late  rash  act,  with  pity 
Of  what  you  suffer  for  it,  and  prepares 
To  meet  the  free  confession  of  your  guilt 
With  a  glad  pardon. 

Sfor,  She  was  ever  kind  f 
And  her  displeasure,  though  call'd  on,  short-lived 
Upon  the  least  submission.     O  you  Powers. 
That  can  convey  our  thoughts  to  one  another 
Without  the  aid  of  eyes  or  ears,  asi$ist  me ! 
Let  her  behold  me  in  a  pleasing  dream 
Thus,  on  my  knees  before  her  ;  (yet  thst  duty 
In  me  is  not  sufficient ;)  let  her  see  me 
Compel  my  mother,  from  whom  I  took  life. 
And  til  is  my  sister,  partner  of  my  being, 
To  bow  thus  low  unto  her ;  let  her  hear  us 
In  my  acknowledgment  freely  confess 
lliat  we  in  a  degree  as  high  are  guilty 
As  slie  is  innocent  Bite  your  tongues,  vile  creatures. 
And  let  your  inward  borrour  fright  your  souls, 
For  having  belied  that  pureness,  to  come  near  which, 
AH  women  that  posterity  can  bring  forth 
Must  be,  though  striving  to  be  good,  poor  rivals. 
And  for  that  dog  Frmici^co,  that  seduced  me. 
In  wounding  her,  to  rase  a  temple  built 
To  chastity  and  sweetneso,  let  her  know 
1*11  follow  him  to  hell,  but  I  will  find  him. 
And  there  live  a  fourth  fury  to  torment  him. 
Then,  for  this  cursed  hand  and  arm,  that  guided 
The  wicked  steel.  III  have  them,  joint  by  joint, 
With  burning  irons  sear'd  off",  which  I  will  eat, 
I  being  a  vulture  fit  to  taste  such  carrion  ; 
Lastly 

1  bod.  You  are  too  loud,  sir  ;  you  disturb 
Her  sweet  repose. 

Sfor,  I  am  hush'd.     Yet  give  us  leave, ' 
Thus  prostrate  at  her  feet,  our  eyes  bent  downwards, 
Unworthy  and  ashamed,  to  look  upon  her. 
To  expect  her  gracious  sentence. 

2  Doct,  He's  past  hope. 

1  Doct,  The  body  too  will  putnfy,  and  then 
We  can  no  longer  cover  the  imposture. 

Tib,  Which  in  his*  death  will  quickly  be  dis- 
I  can  but  weep  his  fortune.  [cover'd. 

Steph,  Yet  be  careful 
You  lose  no  minute  to  preserve  him ;  time 
May  lessen  his  distraction. 

Re-enter  Pescara,  with  Francisco  as  a  Jew  and 
Eugenia  disguised, 

Fran,  I  am  no  god,  sir. 
To  give  a  new  life  to  her ;  yet  I'U  hazard 
My  head,  I'll  work  the  senseless  trunk  t*  appear 
To  him  as  it  had  got  a  second  being. 
Or  that  the  soul  that's  fled  from't,  were  call'd  back 
To  govern  it  again.     1  will  preserve  it 
In  the  first  sweetness,  and  by  a  strange  vapour. 
Which  I'll  infuse  into  her  mouth,  create 
A  seeming  breath  ;  I'll  make  her  veins  run  high  too. 
As  if  they  had  true  motion. 

Peso,  Do  but  this, 
Till  we  use  means  to  win  upon  his  passions 
T'endure  to  hear  she's  dead  with  some  small  patience. 
And  make  thy  own  reward. 


•  Tib.  Which  in  his  death  will  quickly  be  dieeover'd,]  I 
know  not  how  the  inodera  editor*  understood  this  line,  bat 
for  Ms,  they  read,  her  death :  a  strange  sophistication  I 


m 
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[Act  W 


Fran,  Tbe  nrt  I  une 

AiliuiU  DO  Itviiker  tm  :  T  ori!y  Ask 

1  hi*  fuurtU  pmrt  oT  an  Lour  io  perfect  Unit 

1  boldly  ujidertdke. 

/*«<*.   I  will  procure  it. 

2  iJitrL  What  litninjrer's  tliiiT 

Pfit,  SiJoth  in*"  in  (ill  I  »iy  ; 
Thnrt*  is  R  inaiti  end  iti't. 

Fmn,  li<^w  ato  ! 

Kw*-,  I  am  wani'd, 

/Vjt.  Look  up,  sir,  cljeerfuTly  ;  comfort  in  mo 
Flowji  aitruugly  to  yuu. 

Sjfir,  From  wlit^nce  came  fhat  sound  f 
\Vtt5  it  from  my  Murct'liu  !   If  it  were» 
I  rtMi,  ujid  joy  wrjlj  g^iv©  me  wing*  to  mwt  if, 

Pf*e.  Nor  e»hall  your  expectation  be  deferr'd 
But  a  few  minutcis.     Your  pbjstitians  are 
M«re  voice,  und  no  pcrfonniiuce  ;  I  bnve  found 
A  umn  that  can  do  wondt^re*     Do  not  binder 
The  dntcbeiM'  wiah*d  recovery,  to  i^miuiro 
Or  what  he  i»,  or  to  givt*  thanks,  but  Iwive  him 
To  work  Uus  minjcJe. 

Sj'i^r,  Sure»  'tis  my  gooci  angel. 
I  do  obf'y  io  nil  things  ;  be  it  death 
For  any  to  disturb  him,  or  come  ntmr^ 
Till  he  be  pleased  to  call  ua.     O,  be  prosperous, 
And  make  a  duke  thy  bondman  ! 

[Eievnt  all  but  Fmnciieo  and  Eugtnm, 

Fran.  Tia  my  puqjose  ; 
If  tlmr  to  tall  a  lowg-wish'd  sncri6oo 
To  my  Fpvtjnge  can  be  a  benefic 
I'll  first  m»ke  fiiBt  the  doors  i — «o( 

Eti^,  \*m  amsse  me  : 
What  follows  now? 

Fran.  A  foil  conclusion 
Of  all  thy  wishes.     Look  on  this*  Eugenia, 
Even  such  a  thing,  the  proud  eat  fair  on  earth 
(  for  whose  delight  the  *»leraent8  are  rBnsack'd, 
And  art  with  nntur**  Htiidi»«d  to  j^reserir©  her,) 
Must  be»  w]i{>ri  she  is  .summoned  to  appear 
In  the  roun  of  death.     But  I  lose  time* 

Eug,  What  mean  you  ? 

Fran*  Disturb  me  not.    Your  ladyship  looks  pale ; 
But  I,  your  doctor,  hare  a  ceruse  for  yoy. 
See,  my  Eugeniii,  how  many  fnces, 
That  are  idomed  in  court,  borrow  these  helps, 

{Paints  the  chrekt. 
Aud  (jass  for  excellence,  when  the  better  put 
Of  them  are  like  to  tliis.     Your  mouth  smells  soar 
But  here  is  tJjat  shall  tike  awny  the  sc^nt  ;         [too, 
A  precious  antidote  o!d  hwlii'S  use,  [rottefi, 

When  they  wouhl    kiss,  knowing  their   gums   are 
These  hands  too,  that  dis4lnin*d  to  take«  touch 
From  any  lip,  whose  owner  wnt  not  loni, 
Are  now  but  as  the  coarsest  earth  i  but  1 
Am  at  the  charge,  my  bill  not  to  be  \md  too, 
Fo  give  thrm  seeming  beauty*     So  !   'us  done, 
Itow  do  vou  like  my  workmanship  T 

Eng.  1  tremble  : 
And  thus  totynnmize  upon  the  dead 
Is  most  inhuman, 

Frati*  Come  we  for  revenge. 
And  can  we  think  on  pity  ?  Now  to  the  upshot. 
And.  ai  it  proves,  applaud  it.     My  hml  the  duke, 
Enter  with  juVt  muI  f<v*^  tJie  stidileu  chmige 
Your  servant  s  hand  huth  wrought. 

Bf-itnifv  Si-oaxA  and  the  mt» 
SyW*  I  live  Ngnin 


f  o  my  full  contidence  tbftt  Mirroelia  mny 
Prtmounoe  my  purdoQ.     Can  aha  speak  jet  1 

Ffttii.  No: 
You  must  not  look  for  aU  your  jo ji  at  once ; 

'lliai  will  ask  longer  time. 

Pttc,  Tis  wondrous  strange  f 

Sftw*  B}'  all  the  dues  oi  lore  I  have  had  from  hn. 
Tins  hand  seems  as  it  was  when  first  I  ktss'd  it, 
Tho*e  lips  invite  too :  I  could  ever  feed 
Ifpon  tliKse  rtjsest  they  still  keep  tbetr  colour 
And  native  swtfetness  :  only  tlie  nectar's  wiintin|f. 
That,  ljk*»  the  morning  dew  in  flowery  May, 
Preserved  them  in  their  btniuty. 

Filler  GaACcno  fmUHjf* 

Grnc.  Treason,  treiwon  ! 

Tih.  Cull  up  tJie  gutird, 

FrtiH,  (Jniccho!  tht-n  we  are  lG«t, 

Gnic.  I  am  got  off.  ^ir  Jew  ;  «  bribe  hath  done  lt« 
For  all  your  M>rions  chsrg^e  ;  there's  no  diaguias 
Con  ke<»p  you  from  my  knowledge. 

Sfar.   Stif'Ak. 

(jTuc.  J  am  out  of  breath, 
But  this  ia-^^ 

Fran.  Spare  thy  luhtnir,  fool» — Fiwicisco  •• 

AIL  Monster  of  men  I 

Fran.  Give  me  all  attributes 
Of  all  yon  can  imagine,  yet  I  gtory 
To  be  the  thing  I  was  bom.     1  am  Fmncisca; 
Fnnicisco,  that  was  raised  by  yon.  and  made 
The  Ditnion  of  lh«  time  ;  the  same  Fmnrisoo, 
'fhat  would  have  whored  this  trunk,  when  it  Itaii  llfto; 
And,  after,  breiilhed  a  jealousy  u|Hin  che*^, 
As  killing  as  those  damps  thiit  In  Ich  out  plsguei 
When  the  foundatiou  of  the  earth  is  »hak**n: 
I  mude  tjiee  do  a  deed  heaven  wdl  not  j»afdc«n. 
Which  wos^ — to  kill  on  innoeenL 

Sj'or.  Call  fortli  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel, 

Fran,  I  d<»re  the  wont  : 
Only,  to  yield  some  reason  to  Uie  world 
Whv  I  pur.tiipd  this  course,  look  on  this  fiw^. 
Made  old  liy  thy  base  falsehoorl ;  *Us  Eugenia. 

Sfifr.  Eugi»nia! 

A'mrK  Dot^s  it  start  yon,  sir?  my  ttster, 
S(*diiced  and  fuoi'd  hy  thee:  but  tboa  must  pay 
1'he  forfeit  of  thy  falsehoo«L     Does  it  not  work  jriCt< 
W^iato'er  becomes  of  me,  wliich  1  esteem  not. 
Thou  art  marked   for  the   grave :    I've  given   lliee 

fKiison 
fn  this  cup*,  (now  obaerve  me.)  which  thy  last 
Carousing  dt^^ply  of,  made  thee  forget 
Thv  vow'd  fiiitli  to  Hugenio. 

PfM"*  O  damn'd  villain  ! 

hitff.  How  do  you,  sir  I 

Sjor.  Ljk«  one 
That  lenrns  to  know  in  death  what  punishTnent 
Waits  on  l)ie  bretich  of  faith.     Oh  t  now  1  leel 


bntil  NViiwjil  uf  hii  (aili,  witli  «a  tfmphatic^l  repftitii*e  *irtJ* 
nam*,  *M  tbc  cntmirralioti  of  M*  »?i«m)  aci« 
whkh  bv  jaMlile*  rrum  ii  ■pirif  of  rcvrn^«,iii  «[) 
fsvt  rite  le  one  or  thp  iii4»»t  Jiniinatrrl   scru^n 


p«ctry.    Tbe  rrMler  ^ 

*rt  uf  Dr.  YuUM(;'i  F< 

4r:trndt  rvrry  crui*!    ,'  i 

t  /wpy^ 

in  thi*  cttpt  4kc.1    t  e.  in  > 

terrible  m:«ih!,  «ih1  h**  the   ^■. 

Italiitt  itory 


th4(   I    rricf 
7,An%n.  Iikr  praaici*rt»» 
I*  act   ttr  hm*  ciMnmmH 

orrlla.     Thit  i*  • 
-.^■^  Uk««  fVutii  toiDc 
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An  i£tna  in  my  entnilsw — 1  liETe  lived 
A  prince,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  command. 
— I  bum,  I  burn  !  yet  ere  life  be  consumed, 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  all  torture 
That  witty  cruel^  can  invent. 

Pe$t.  Away  with  him  ! 

Tib.  In  all  things  we  will  serve  you. 

Fran.  Farewell,  sister ! 
Now  I  have  kept  mj  word,  torments  I  scorn : 
I  leave  the  wond  with  grlory.    They  are  men. 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory. 
That  wrong 'd,  do  right  themselves  before  they  die. 
[Exeunt  Guard  wUh  Frane'aco, 

Steph,  A  desperate  wretch ! 

Sfor.  1  come :  Deadi !  I  obey  thee. 


Yet  I  will  not  die  raging  ;  for,  alas ! 
My  whole  life  was  a  frenzy.     Good  Eugenia, 
In  death  forgive  me. — As  vou  love  me,  bear  her 
To  some  religious  house,  there  let  her  spend 
The  remnant  of  her  life :  when  I  am  ashes, 
Perhaps  shell  be  appeased,  and  spare  a  prayer 
For  my  poor  soul.     Bury  me  with  Marceliu, 
And  let  our  epitaph  be [  Dies. 

Tib.  His  speech  is  stopt. 

Steph.  Already  dead  ? 

Pesc.  It  is  in  vain  to  labour 
To  call  him  back.     We'll  give  him  funeral. 
And  then  determine  of  the  state  affdrs  : 
And  learn,  from  this  example.  There's  no  trust 
In  a  foundation  that  is  built  on  lust.  [Ereiinf*. 


*  Mr.  M.  Muoo,  cODtrarv  to  hb  coclom,  has  given  an 
ftccoaot  of  this  pUy ;  bat  it  u  loo  looie  und  anaatUnctory  to 
be  prcaenled  to  the  reader.  He  has  obavrved,  indeed,  what 
coald  not  easily  be  missed,— the  beanty  of  Ihe  langnase,  the 
elevation  of  tlie  sentiments,  the  interesting  nature  of  the 
sitaatioos,  &c.  Bat  Ihe  interior  motive  of  the  piece, — llie 
spring  of  action  from  which  Ihe  tragic  events  are  made  lo 
flow, — seems  to  Iuit«  ntterly  escaped  him.  He  has  Uicen 
the  accessory  for  the  primary  passion  of  it,  and,  opon  his 
own  errur,  fonnded  a  comparison  between  the  Dube  qf 
Milam  and  OthtfUo.- But  let  ns  hear  Massinger  himself. 
Fearing  that,  in  a  reverse  of  fortune,  his  wife  may  fall  into 
the  possession  of  another,  Sforxa  gives  a  secret  order  for  her 
murder,  and  attributes  his  resoluaun  to  the  excess  of  his 
atuchment : 

**  Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marlcs  her  out 
A  wish'd  companion  to  me  in  both  fortunes." 

Act  I.  so.  iii. 

This  Is  carefhlly  remembered  in  the  conference  between 
Marcelia  and  Francis<-o,  and  connected  with  the  le«liugs 
which  it  occasions  in  ler : 

" that  my  lord,  my  Sforxa,  should  esteem 

My  life  fit  only  »*  a  page,  to  wait  ou 

The  various  coarse  '^f  his  uncertain  fortunes ; 

Or  clierish  in  himself  that  sensual  hope. 

In  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflicts  me." 

Act  III.  sc.  ii. 
Upon  this  disapprobation  of  his  selfish  motive,  is  founded 
her  reserve  towards  him, — a  reserve,  however,  more  allied 
to  lendrmeM  than  to  anger,  atid  meant  as  a  pnident  correc- 
tive of  his  unreasonable  desin*s  Ani  fVom  this  reserve,  111 
interpreted  by  Sforaa,  proceeds  that  jealousy  of  bis  in  the 
fuarth  act,  which  Mr.  M.  Mason  will  have  lo  be  the  ground 
work  of  the  whole  subject ! 

BnC  if  Massinger  must  be  comiMred  with  somebody,  let  it 
be  with  himreir:  for,  as  the  reader  will  by  ami  by  perceive, 
ihe  Duhe  ^fMUan  has  more  »ub»lauti4l  conneK ion  with  the 
Picture  than  with  Othello.  In  his  axuri<NMness,— his  dieting 
entreutkn  of  his  wife's  favours, — his  abject  rtr^ncals  of  the 


mediation  of  others  for  biiu,  Ac.  8tc.  Sforxa  stmngly  resem- 
bles Ladislans ;  while  the  friendly  and  bold  reproofs  of  his 
fondness  by  Pcscara  and  Stephano  prrpare  us  for  the  rebukes 
afterwards  emploved  against  the  same  failing  by  the  intrepid 
kindness  of  Eubmus.  And  not  only  du  we  find  this  similai  ity 
in  some  of  the  leading  sentiments  of  the  two  plays,  but 
occasionally  the  very  language  of  the  one  is  carried  inio  Ihe 
other. 

As  lo  Ihe  action  itself  of  this  piece,  it  is  highly  animating 
and  interesting;  and  its  connexion,  at  the  very  opening,  with 
an  important  passaee  of  history,  prucures  fur  it  at  ouc«-  a 
decided  attention,  "nils  is,  for  Ihe  most  part, «« ell  maintained 
by  strong  and  rapid  alternaiions  of, fortune,  till  the  catastrophe 
i»  matured  by  the  ever-working  vengeance  of  FrMDciscii. 
Even  here,  the  author  his  contrived  a  novelty  of  interest 
little  expected  by  the  reader:  and  the  late  appearance  of  the 
injured  Eugenia  throws  a  fresh  emotion  into  the  conclusion 
of  the  play,  while  it  explains  a  ronsiderable  part  of  Ihe  plot, 
with  which,  indeed,  it  is  essenti-«llv  connected. 

The  character  of  Sforxa  himself  is  strongly  conceived. 
His  passionate  fondness  for  Marcelia,— his  sudden  rage  at  her 
apparent  coolness, — his  resolute  renunciation  of  her,— his 
speedy  repentance  and  ftretfnl  impatience  of  her  absence,— 
hts  vehement  defence  of  her  innocence,— his  quicic  and 
destructive  vengeance  against  her,  upon  a  false  assertion  of 
her  dishonour,— and  iiis  proirtrations  and  mad  embraces  of  her 
dead  body,— shew  the  force  of  dotage  and  hate  in  their  ex- 
tremes. His  actions  are  wild  and  ungovemed,  and  his  whole 
life  b  (as  he  says)  made  up  of  frenxy. 

One  important  lesson  is  to  be  drawn  from  the  principal 
feature  of  this  character.  From  Sforxa's  ill-rcgulate<l  fomi- 
ness  for  Marcelia  flows  his  own  order  for  her  murder.  The 
discovery  of  it  occasions  the  distant  behaviour  of  the  wife, 
the  revenge  of  the  husband,  ami  the  death  of  both. —  Let  nii 
nite  the  blcstiin^s  of  life  with  miKiesty  and  thankfulness.  He 
who  aims  at  intemperate  gratifications,  disturbs  the  order  of 
Providence ;  and,  in  the  premature  loss  of  the  object  which 
he  toi>  fondly  covets,  is  made  to  feel  the  Just  pnnishnieiit  of 
unreasonable    wislies,   and    ungoverneU    induljeuce.      Da. 


THE 

BONDMAN. 

The  Bondman.]  Hitherto  we  have  had  oo  clue  to  guide  us  in  ascertaining  the  true  date  of  these  dramas. 
The  fortunate  discovery  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  Office- book  enables  us,  from  this  period,  to  proceed  with 
every  degree  of  certainty. 

The  Bondman  was  allowed  by  tlie  Master  of  the  Revels,  and  performed  at  the  Cockpit  in  Dmnr  Lane,  on 
the  third  of  December,  16^3.  It  was  printed  in  the  following  year,  and  again  in  1638.  This  editioo  is  full 
of  errors,  which  I  have  been  enabled  to  remove,  by  the  assistance  of  the  first  copy,  for  which  I  am  indebted 
to  the  kindness  of  Mr.  M  alone 

This  ancient  story  (for  so  it  is  called  by  Massinger)  is  founded  on  the  life  of  Timoleon  the  Corinthian,  as 
recorded  by  Plutarch.  The  revolt  and  subsequent  reduction  of  the  slaves  to  their  duty,  is  taken  from  Hero- 
dotus, or,  more  probably,  from  Justin*,  who  repeats  the  tale.  The  tale,  however,  more  especially  the  catas- 
trophe, is  trifling  enough,  and  does  liule  honour  to  those  who  invented,  or  those  who  adopted  it ,  but  the 
beautiftil  episode  here  founded  upon  it,  and  which  is  entirely  Massinger's  own,  is  an  inimitable  piece  of  art. 

This  is  one  of  the  few  plays  of  Massinger  that  have  been  revived  since  the  Restoration.  In  1660  it  was 
brought  on  the  stage  bv  Betterton,  then  a  young  man,  who  played,  as  Downes  the  prompter  informs  us,  the 
part  of  Pisander,  for  which  nature  had  eminently  qualified  him.  It  was  again  performed  at  Druiv  Lane  in 
1719,  and  given  to  the  press  with  a  second  title  of  Love  and  Liberty ,  and  a  few  insignificant  alterations;  and 
in  1779  a  modification  of  it  was  produced  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  and  played  for  a  few  nights  at  Covent 
Garden,  but,  as  it  appears,  with  no  extraordinary  encouragement     It  was  not  printed. 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE,  MY  BINGUlJiR  GOOD  LORD, 

PHILIP  EARL  OF  MOJ^TGOMERY, 

KNIGHT  OF  THE  MOST  NOBLE  ORDER  OF  THE  GARTER,  Sec. 

Right  Honourable, 
However  I  could  never  arrive  at  the  happiness  to  be  made  known  to  your  lordship,  yet  a  desire,  bom  with 
me,  to  make  a  tender  of  all  duties  and  service  to  the  noble  family  of  the  Herberts,  descended  to  me  as  sn 
inheritance  from  my  dead  father,  Arthur  Massingurf.  Many  years  he  happily  spent  in  the  service  of  your 
honourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it ;  leuving  hist  to  be  ever  most  glad  and  ready,  to  be  at  the  com- 
mand of  all  such  as  derive  themselves  from  his  most  honoured  master,  your  lordship's  most  noble  fiither. 
The  consideration  of  this  encouraged  me  (having  no  other  means  to  present  my  humblest  service  to  your 
honour)  to  shroud  this  trifle  under  the  wings  of  your  noble  protection  ;  and  I  hope,  out  of  the  demienar  of 
your  heroic  disposition,  it  will  find,  though  perhaps  not  a  welcome  entertainment,  yet,  at  the  worst,  a  gracious 
pardon.  When  it  was  first  acted,  your  lordship's  liberal  suffrage  taught  others  to  allow  it  for  current,  it 
having  received  the  undoubted  stamp  of  your  lordships  allowance  :  and  if  in  the  perusal  of  any  vacant  hoar, 
when  your  honour's  more  serious  occasions  shall  give  you  leave  to  read  it,  it  answer,  in  your  lordship's 
judgment,  the  report  and  opinion  it  had  upon  the  stage,  I  shall  esteem  my  labours  not  ill  employed, and,  while 
I  live,  continue 

the  humblest  of  those  that 

truly  honour  vour  lordship. 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


•  It  may,  Indeed,  be  taken  from  an  acconnt  of  RoMia  in  Purcha*'$  PUgrima,  a  book  that  formed  the  ddifkt  of  osr 
ancestors.  There  it  U  Mid,  lb.it  the  Roiards  of  Novlort>iiod  reduced  iheir  slaves,  who  had  seised  the  town,  by  the  wyp,  jaM 
as  the  Scvthians  are  Mid  to  have  done  theirs. 

t  ff If  dead  father,  Arthnr  Mauinger.]  &o  reads  the  first  editioo.  The  modem  editors  follow  the  Mcood,  wUck  has 
PhUiu  Massinger.    See  tlie  Iniioductiun. 

X  Leaning  his  to  he  ever  mott  glad,  &c.]    So  it  stands  in  both  the  old  quartos,  and  In  Coxeter.    Mr.  M.  Mmos,  wUhont 
authority,  and  indeed  witliont  reason,  inserts  mm  after  hia :  but  the  dedication,  as  given  by  him,  and  his 
the  second  quarto,  is  full  of  errors. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON .t. 


TnioLEON,  the  general,  of  Corinth. 

Arcmidajiius,  ■prtttor  of  Syracusa. 

DiPHiLus,  a  $enatar  o/  Syracusa. 

Cleon,  a  fat  impotetit  lord, 

PisA.vDER,   a  gentleman  of  Thebes ;    disguised  as  a 

slave,  named  MuruWo.  (The  Bondman.) 
PoupuRON,  friend  to  Pisander ;  also  disguised  as  a 

slave. 
Leosthenes,  a  gentleman  of  Syracusa,  enamoured  of 

Cleora. 
AsoTVS,  a  foolish  Uner,  and  the  son  of  Cleon. 
TiMAOOBAS,  the  son  of  ArchidamuA. 


GnACcuLO, 

ClMRRIO, 

A  Gaoler. 


slaves. 


Cleora,  daughter  of  Krc\\\dw[i\iB. 

Co  RISC  A,  a  proud  watiton  lady^  wife  to  Cleon. 

Olympia,  a  rich  widow. 

Statilia,  sister  to  Pisander,  slave  to  Cleora,  named 

Timandra. 
Zantiiia,  slave  to  Corisca. 


Other  slaves,  0£Scers,  Senators. 
SCENE,  Sjrracuse,  and  the  adjacent  country. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — The  Camp  of  Timoleon,  near  S)Tacuse. 
Enter  Timagoras  and  Leosthenes. 

Timag.  Why  should  you  droop,   Leosthenes,  or 
despair 
My  sister's  favour  ?     What  before  you  purchased 
By  courtship  and  fair  language,  in  these  wars 
(For  from  her  soul  you  know  ahe  loves  a  soldier) 
You  may  deserve  by  action, 

LeosL  Good  Timngoras, 
When  I  have  said  my  friend,  think  all  is  spoken 
That  may  assure  me  yours  ;  and  pray  you  believe. 
The  dreadful  voice  ot  war  that  shakes  the  cit^. 
The  thundering  threats  of  Carthage,  nor  their  army. 
Raised  to  make  good  those  threats,  affright  not  me. — 
If  fair  Cleora  were  confirm'd  his  prize. 
That  has  the  strongest  arm  and  sharpest  sword, 
I'd  court  Bellona  in  her  horrid  trim, 
As  if  she  were  m  mistress ;  and  bless  fortune. 
That  offers  my  young  valour  to  the  proof. 
How  much  I  dare  do  for  your  sister's  love. 
But,  when  that  I  consider  bow  averse 
Your  noble  father,  gr^at  Archidamus, 
Is,  and  hath  ever  been,  to  mv  desires. 
Reason  may  warrant  me  to  doubt  and  fear, 
What  seeds  soever  I  sow  in  these  wars 
Of  noble  courage,  his  determinate  will 
Blay  blast  and  give  my  harvest  to  another. 
That  never  toil'd  for  it. 

Tima^.  Prithee,  do  not  nourish    ,  [me, 

Theae  jealous  thoughts ;    I  am  thine,  (and  pardon 
Though  I  repeat  it,)  thy  Timagoras*, 
That,  for  thy  sake,  when  the  bold  Theban  sued, 
Far-famed  Pisander,  for  my  sister's  love. 
Sent  him  disgraced  and  discontented  home. 
I  wrought  my  father  then  ;  and  I,  that  stopp'd  not 
In  the  career  of  my  affection  to  thee. 
When  that  renowned  worthy,  that, brought  with  himf 


Themgh  /  r^eat  it,)  tby  f  imagora*.]  So  the  oM  copies. 
What  lodnccd  the  modem  editors  to  make  nonsense  of  the 
passaee,  and  print  mg  Leosthenes,  I  cannot  even  g:aess. 

t  frhen  thai  remowmed  worthy,  that,  bromght  with  him] 
In  tbis  Une  Mr.  M.  M smh  omits  the  second  that,  which,  he 
•ays  *'  destroys  both  sense  and  metre."   The  rcdnplication  is 


High  birth,  wealth,  courage,  as  fee'd  advocates 
To  mediate  for  him  :  never  will  consent 
A  fool,  that  only  has  the  shape  of  man, 
Asotus,  though  he  be  rich  Cleon's  heir. 
Shall  bear  her  from  thee. 

Least.  In  that  trust  I  love*. 

Timag.  Which  never  shall  deceive  you. 

Enter  Pisander. 

Pisan.  Sir,  the  general, 
Timoleon,  by  his  trumpets  hath  given  warning 
For  a  remove. 

Timag.  'Tis  well  ;  provide  my  horse. 

Pitan.  1  shall,  sir.  [Exit 

Least.  This  slave  has  a  strange  aspect.       [knare  : 

Timag.    Fit  for  bis  fortune ;  'tis  a  strong-limb'd 
My  father  bought  him  for  my  sister's  litter. 
O  pride  of  women  !  Coaches  are  too  common — 
They  surfeit  in  the  happiness  of  peace, 
And  ladies  think  they  keep  not  state  enough, 
If,  for  their  pomp  and  ease,  they  are  not  bom 
In  triumph  on  men's  shoulders  f. 

Leost.  Who  commands 
The  Carthaginian  fleet? 

Timag.  Gisco's  their  admiral. 
And  'tis  our  happiness ;  a  raw  young  fellow. 
One  never  tniin'd  in  arms,  but  rather  fashion'a 
To  tilt  with  ladies*  lips,  than  crack  a  lance  ; 
Ravish  a  feather  from  a  mistress'  fan, 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour.    A  steel  helmet. 
Made  horrid  with  a  glorious  plume,  will  crack 
His  woman's  neck. 

Leost.  No  more  of  him.^ — The  motives, 
That  Corinth  gives  us  aid  ? 

entirely  in],Mas8inger'sftianDcr,and  sMoredly  destroys  neither. 
With  respect  to  the  sense,  that  is  enforced  by  it ;  and  no 
very  exquisite  ear  is  required,  to  perceive  that  the  metre  is 
improved.— How  often  will  it  be  necessary  to  observe,  that 
oar  old  dramaticts  never  counted  their  syllables  on  their 
Angers  r 

*  Leost  In  that  trust  J  love.]  Love  is  the  reading  of  both 
the  quartos.  In  the  modern  ediiioiu  it  is  unnecessarily 
altered  to  live. 

t  In  triumph  on  men's  shoulders.}  Referring  to  the  then 
recently  introduced  sedan-chairs,  which  excited  much  indlg- 
oatioa  in  Massinger's  time. 
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Timag,  The  common  danger  ; 
For  Sicily  being  afire,  she  is  not  safe  : 
It  being  npparent  that  ambitious  Carthage, 
That,  to  enlarge  her  empire,  strives  to  fasten. 
An  unjust  gripe  on  us  that  live  free  lords 
Of  Syracusa,  will  not  end,  till  Greece 
Acknowledge  her  their  sovereign. 

LeosL  I  am  satisfied. 
What  think  you  of  our  general  "i 

Timag,  He's  a  man  [Trumpets  sound. 

Of  strange  and  reserved  parts,  but  a  great  soldier*. 
His  trumpets  call  us,  I'll  forbear  his  character  j 
To-morrow,  in  tlie  senate-house,  at  large 
He  will  express  himself. 

LewU  rU  follow  you^*  [Exeunt 


SCENE  II. — SvRAcrsE.     A  Uoom  in  Clean* s  House, 
Enter  Cleon,  Corisca,  and  Guacculo. 

Coris,  Nay,  good  chuck. 

Cieon,  Vve  ?aid  it ;  stay  at  home, 
I  cannot  brook  your  gadding  ;  you're  a  fair  one, 
Beauty  invites  temptations,  and' short  heels 
Are  soon  tripp'd  up. 

Coris,  Deny  me  !  by  my  honour, 
You  take  no  pity  on  me.     I  shall  swoon 
As  soon  as  you  are  absent ;  ask  my  man  else, 
You  know  he  dares  not  tell  a  lie. 

Grac.  Indeed, 
You  are  no  sooner  out  of  sight,  but  she        [doctor, 
Does  feel  strange  qualms ;  then  sends  for  her  young 
Who  ministers  physic  to  her  on  her  back, 
Her  ladyship  lymg  as  she  were  entninced  : 
(Vve  peep'd  in  at  the  keyhole,  and  observed  them:) 
And  sure  his  potions  never  fail  to  work, 
For  she's  so  pleasant  in  the  taking  them, 
She  tickles  again. 

Cor  is.  Ana  all's  to  make  you  merry, 
When  you  come  home. 

Cleon,  You  flatter  me  :  I'm  old. 
And  wisdom  cries,  Beware. 

Coris.  Old,  duck  !  To  me 
You  are  a  young  Adonis. 

Grac.  Well  said,  Venus ; 
I  am  sure  she  Vulcans  him. 

Coris.  I  will  not  change  thee 
For  twenty  boisterous  yo^mg  things  without  beards. 
These  bristles  give  the  gentlest  titillations. 
And  such  a  sweet  dew  flows  on  them,  it  cures 
My  lips  without  pomatum.     Here's  a  round  belly ! 
*Ti8  a  down  pillow  to  my  back  ;  1  sleep 
So  quietly  by  it :  and  this  tunable  nose, 
Faitb,  when  you  hoar  it  not,  affords  such  music, 
That  I  curse  all  night-fiddlers. 

Grac.  This  is  gross. 
Not  finds  she  flouts  him ! 

Coris,  As  I  live,  1  am  jealous. 

CUon,  Jealous  of  me,  wife? 

Coris,  Yes  ;  and  I  have  reason  ; 
Knowing  how  lusty  and  active  a  man  you  are. 

Cleoti,  Hum,  hum !  [will  make  him 

Grac,    This  is  no  cunning  quean  f !  slight,  she 


*  Timag.  He's  a  man 

O/st range  and  reserved  paHs»  butaffreat  soldier.]  Strange 
signiileii  here  distant.    M.  Mason. 

1  <lo  not  pretend  to  know  the  meaning  of  distant  parlk 
MaMinger,  liowever.  is  clear  enough  :  strange  and  reserved, 
in  his  langnace,  is,  strHngely  (i.  e.  simjnlaily)  reserved. 

f  Orac.  7*hls  is  no  cunning  quean .']  In  our  author's  time, 
as  b  justly  obeirved  by  Warburtun,  "  the  negaUve,  in  com- 


To  think  that,  like  a  stag,  be  has  cast  his  horus. 
And  is  grown  young  again. 

Coris,  You  have  forgot 
What  you  did  in  your  sleep,  and,  when  you  waked, 
Call'd  for  a  caudle. 

Grac.  It  was  in  his  sleep ; 
For,  waking,  I  durst  trust  my  mother  with  him. 

Coris,  I  long  to  see  the  man  of  war :  Cleora, 
Archidamus*  daughter,  goes,  and  rich  Olympia ; 
I  will  not  miss  the  show. 

Cleon.  There's  no  contending : 
For  this  time  1  am  pleased,  but  111  no  more  on*t. 

[EreutU, 


SCENE  lU^—Thesame,     The  SenaU-house. 

Enter  Abchioamus,    Cleon,    Diphiliw,   Olympia, 
Corisca,  Cleora,  and  Zanthia. 

Archid,  So  careless  we  have  been,  my  nuble  lords 
In  the  disposing  of  our  own  aflairs, 
And  ignorant  in  the  art  of  government. 
That  now  we  need  a  stranger  to  instruct  ns. 
Yet  we  are  happy  that  our  neighbour  Corinth, 
Pitying  the  unjust  gripe  Carthage  would  lay 
On  Syracusa,  hath  vouchsafed  to  lend  us 
Her  man  of  men,  Timoleon,  to  defend 
Our  country  and  our  liberties. 

Dtp^  'Tis  a  favour 
We  are  unworthy  of,  and  we  may  blush 
Necessity  compels  us  to  receive  it.  [naticm 

Archid,  O  shame !  that  we,  that  are  a  populous 
Eng^aged  to  liberal  nature,  for  all  blessings 
An  island  can  bring  forth ;  we,  that  have  limbs. 
And  able  bodies  ;  shipping,  arms,  and  treasure. 
The  sinews  of  the  war,  now  we  are  call'd 
To  stand  upon  our  guard,  cannot  produce 
One  fit  to  be  our  general. 

Cleon,  I  am  old  and  fat ; 
I  could  say  something  else. 

Archid,  We  must  obey 
The  time  and  our  occasions ;  ruinous  buildings. 
Whose  bases  and  foundations  are  infirm. 
Must  use  supporters :  we  are  circled  round  [wings. 
With  danger;    o'er  our  heads  witli  sail-stretch*d 
Destruction  hovers,  and  a  cloud  of  mischief 
Ready  tobreak  upon  us ;  no  hope  left  us 
That  may  divert  it,  but  our  sleeping  virtue. 
Roused  up  by  brave  Timoleon. 

Cleon,  When  arrives  he  ? 

Diph,  He  is  expected  every  hour. 

Archid,  The  braveries* 
Of  Syracusa,  among  whom  my  son 
llmagoras.  Leosthenes,  and  Asotus, 
Your  hopeful  heir,  lord  Cleon,  two  days  since 
Rode  forth  to  meet  him,  and  attend  him  to 
The  city ;  every  minute  we  expect 
To  be  bless'd  with  his  presence. 

rSAoutj  within  ;  then  a  Jhurish  cf  trumpets. 

Cleon,  What  shout's  tliis  ? 

m»n  speech,  was  UMtl  ironically  to  express  the  exc«as  of  a 
thing.''    Thus,  in  the  Homan  Actor : 

«•  This  is  no  flattery  !" 
And  again,  in  the  City  Madam  : 

"  Here's  no  gross  flaiter>  !    Will  she  swaOow  tkter* 
and  in  a  thousand  other  places. 

•  Archid.  The  braveries 

0/Syracusat  &c.]  i.  e.  the  young  nobility,  the  gay  and 
fashionable  gallants  of  the  citv.  Thus  Ckrimont,  la  hb  de- 
scription of  Sir  Amorous  la  rotile,  observes  that  '*  he  Is  fine 
of  the  braveries,  though  he  be  none  of  tbe  wits.*'  TTk  SUent 
Woman. 
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Diph.  TU  BMtmdvd  with  loud  miuii& 
Archtd.  Wbicb  (!otifimift 

With  til  mpect  Bol^mnitj*  iud  pma.pt 

A  ttum  may  merit,  tlint  cornet  to  Fedeem  ua 

From  8ltt%***rv  and  oppr^flstonu 

Ci^n.  rii  Jotk  up  [Corinih* 

My   doora,    uid  guard    tnj  j^nld  ^    tbpft»  lada   of 
iHve  nimltle  fingitfr',  and  I  fear  thc^m  moivr, 
Being  witKiu  our  wotU,  thaa  tbofte  of  Csrfjiiage ; 
They  Bre  far  offl 

^rcrAni.  And,  Indif":*!,  W  it  your  ctffe 
To  welcome  hun  and  lu4  fbUoft  ers  with  all  duly : 
For  Tv<t  resolved,  Uieir  tmodt  tad   a^utdi  must 

k<»«i  you 
In  that  mil  Uei^lil  of  !mpriiue&«  jcm  lire ; 
A  dreadful  chni^  etm  follows. 

[  Eieunt  Archkhmui,  Cietmj  and  Dqfhtlu$' 

Otvmp.  We  ore  imttructed. 

(wii.  I'll  klis  him  for  the  honour  of  mj  country, 
W  itJi  nay  ahff  in  Corinth  *» 

Oiftrnp.  Were  he  a  courrier, 
I  Ve  (iweetmcat  in  my  cloBet  nhs3l  content  him. 
Be  hia  palate  ne'er  lao  curioue. 

Cori$f.  And,  if  need  he,  [orchaitl, 

I    hare  «  e^iieli  «iid  ■  benqueHng'house  in  mj 
\Vher«  majjy  a  oiiui  of  hotiour  t  baa  not  acorn  d 
To  »f>eud  en  afterooon. 

Oiifmp,  These  men  of  war, 
Aa  1  bare  heard,  know  not  to  court  i  bdy. 
They  cannot  preise  our  dre^ainga,  kins  our  hands, 
Uaber  ua  to  oar  litteo,  teU  tore-^toritfs. 
Commend  our  hM  anfl  legs,  and  *o  senrch  upwards ; 
A  sweet  b«?comiii^  boUlues^  !  lh#T  «re  ruuj^h, 
Boistproui,  jind  iriiucy,  end  Kt  ihe'finAt  stght 
Ruffle  and  touxeu^t,  and,aa  tijey  £nd  their  Btonmeha, 
Fall  roundly  to  it, 

Ceri*.  'Troth,  I  like  them  tbe  better  : 
I  ain*t  endure  to  hure  a  fieifunied  »ir 
Stand  ediigin^  in  the  lianiH,  licking  his  lips 
Lilie  a  spii.iiif>l  o\'er  u  furnieuty-pot,  and  yet 
Ilaa  not  the  boldneaa  to  come  on,  or  oi'er 
Wltet  they  know  we  expect. 

Olfmpm  We  may  commend 
A  gentleman 'a  fnodescy,  xtmmeni,  and  fine  knguage, 
Hi:9  aingrirsg,  duitcifig,  riding  of  great  tiorisejsi, 
llie  wearinj^  of  bi«  elolliea,  bi^  fair  compleiion  j 
Taki)  pre*f«(jt4  from  him,  and  extol  \\i^  botjnly  ; 
Y«!,  though  he-  ohfterre,  and  wisfce  hie  «tate  upon 
g»f, 

tlilu  iMlkn  liJt^nl  btj^b  mjmm%  th«  Kbrkdts  fur  |tiJI>ttJtf;^  ;  ■ikI 
to  ikU  Curiaea  MUMiln. 

/  kmf€  a  L'mnt'A  ffiitf  e  tMBit««liiiK'lifiitH  fo  my  ar^h«rd\ 
M  hm  BMivy  #  mfm^mw,  &e.i  Onr  diet  |»lit>i  nrf  lull 
of  atliAsitHiJi  itj  tlu'N:  t^ritta4imt»f<,  ^falirh  ■ipiii'^r  to  1iav« 
bNetfH  abukfft  tn  thv  parp.«ei  wf  debAKlwry.  A  v<*r>  lioinL']y 
p»«upr  rrofii  Bliibtics'i  Aiml9mifiifAbtats,  15»u,  wiil  cuke 
aJI  tki>  ptajm  :  *■  Ui  ibv  enbnrbtt  ^r  tJie  firie,  ilnr-y  fthc  wra- 
Ki4fti]>  lute  fordraj  crithrr  p^li-fl  of  wnllc^l  ruactl  «bi)ot  very 
hkh,  vfrb  tticir  h^j-brnf  Rud  bovtrtfiff  fur  iIr-  |>nrpc]««:  mnd 
IrH  iljfy  iiH^bl  be  ffpir^  111  !hr»p  a^vb  ^Uci?*,  Ibrj?  MVr  Ihclr 
hamfmftmtf-hmtMrM    wilb    g>tl«cii'«,    lurrtu,    un'l    wJi«( 


thrFrln  lumi^BcmBty  rnxi«d  i  ^bfirli-i  ibtfj  liuiy,  akiil  dmibl 


l«^  rto,  m*ii>  irf  tbein,  play  ilrf  6t«i>  |»fWB»?'    Stc  iw, 


'  and  iTiO^iff  Atj  <iarr  uj'om  tut,]  Everywhere 
the  modrm  fdlton  jirlnt  Uil"  wurd  iwlth  ibirmnrk  of  elLtion, 
a*  If  it  w«rr  cnDlrartl^ri  fivifi  ff /n/f ;  but  }t  1«  niA  Kf>i  ffoiir 
Ih  tti4?  KirAQin«  wtffrJ^  aiitt  Li  n^cd  by  mII  imit  »trl  (.rfwii«Hiid  by 
M«i^inf^r  bJiiiK-lf,  In  itiitn^>  hiiitftrrvd  i^^ccf,  whiTX'  ^v  should 
n.itt  mntr  M.mi  (pfinl  r^ttff.  1  ifiijr  intidrritally  ubH'rvi:  berc, 


If  he  be  Staunch  *,  fuid  hid  dot  for  the  stock 
Tbat  we  were  borji  to  tm^e  with  ;  th^  truth  te, 
We  cere  not  for  his  compmiy. 

Cffrk,  Muabf,  Cleom?  [ammgeri ; 

Ol^mp.   Sbe'a  atudymg  liow  to    entertain    tbete 
And  to  eogroja  them  lo  herwlf. 

Cteffl.  No,  Jiurely  ; 
I  will  not  chen^jeu  any  of  their  wuren. 
Till  yoti  bare  miule  your  nurket ;  you  will  huyi 
I  know,  at  any  j^.te. 

f  urii,  She  hea  giren  it  you» 

Ofttmp.  No  more  ;   they  come  :  the  first  kiss  for 
iliiii  jeweL 

Fktttiik  if  tmmpetM,  Enttr  TiHACoi? a»,  LfoffniEvrsp 
AMrrui,  l'iiioi.a]03i  iti  itiuck,  hd  in  hvf  AncnioAMLH, 
DieniLue,  and  Ci.Eii^,  jdhtted  b%}  FisAhDE.B, 
U  a  AODti  LO ,  C J  M  Bitio  I  a  rul  oihmMy 

Jrddd.  l!  in  your  aeet ;  which,  with  a  gi»nera] 
sufragei  [Offkring  him  tA#  if4ir  t- 


Eli*t  m^ay  trrmi.  wliich  arr  now  nwcLwilli  ■  itiiirit  of  #llitnfi.' 
tnd  iiiip|iirt«^  Ui  b^vi.'  »ijtli  rud  *a  ni*h]ii*ti^^l%  «rv  nrally  md 
tabitaiiljally  fwrri-el.  In  womr  t'KHFfi,  ibe  liaxuD  \trrt\  km* 
h*tQ  cwni|]ltMl  Jiitlu  n  emtiLKtflcBt  i^ri  of  the  Windij  jind  bi 
uibten,  pi¥prwiii«iBt  h»*t  WfB  «idcd  in  tli«  fifMKfeM  of 
tvAeriQent.  fur  thr  lake  id  rniibuuj^i  ur  inrire ;  boi,  ^vtiemlly 
ipe^kla^,  tlw  ilmiile  terra  1»  Uk  cum  pit  t«  oue. 

*  i/tw  be  vtamirb,  ftc]  I  dfia'i  tbiiik  ibil  ffawAfA  rtn 
be  i«n0e  bn  Ibb*  piM^i^c;  me  tbuold  prulMUy  luut  «/artfA'il, 
Ibat  if  yr9cim,  fm^ni,     M-  W  ***.?», 

TbU  m  ■  iln^nUr  coujtciiine  T^t  the  reader  pernec  ifBiii 
0\^  m jiia'i  tk'"Ctipi|ay f  wbfL^li  It  ibdi  nf  a  euinplei^  lentbrtDan  ^ 
4nd  tJien  *ay  f«pbiit  thrir  li  fif  ttarrlitfd*  foriiji«],  ur  pre>J*e, 
la  II  r  jf^atiAf.%  !■  «■  Ktmd  «  ^unl  «i  be  cuald  I  iivr  cbiMCJi. 
niicl  I*  bene  uicril  iu  iti  |irt»p^r  *f  ni«  for  nieady*  nrm,  tnll  lif 
iiiiegrity  :  nm\  bi-r  rjieiiiiln;^  if^  *'  If  wUb  al^  tbr  nt'contidii^J]- 
niiiil>  pf  a  fitxk.  £i-iul<d^fitjj|it.  b«  p>Wf^i»fi  Ibe  fi^v\\  priii^rijijirA 
of  n  rii«ti  or  boiftHir,  ari4  dofi  no),  aiti  iiijit  lu  'Jtbmtcb  t»,  be 
It  iHit  [or  mar  porpote/'^ 

Wj.rn  I  lATuU  iliU,  1  bttd  not  i«en  Ibr  appciidSiif  wbirb  i* 
Mbjiiijiefl  tu  fufiii-  (;iipH'*«$l  ibe  L4i»t  eiiUJi»n.  ftlri  M-  "hia^tm 
bn*  iben;  rrvlikHii  bU  inilvi  aw)  kU  ifii  bi^  m^iTv^  mattirc  il  onybr* 
on  Tbe  aabji^rt^  **  On  ibe  (lr«l  eimtldf  r«tliia  of  \\t\%  |i«Mti|:r, 
I  did  not  apprebifiid  tbat  ib«  ^v^l  ttatmch  could  ivapon  luiy 
meauiaji;  ibHi  wrndtl*  ri-ndrr  U  Init-LligJible,  and  I  Uicnfore 
ar}]«iidr4  lb*-  p4#?a{p  by  rcMltmi  Mtarcn*d  in^t^n*^  **f  Hmiiu-h^ 
biu  I  bjive  fjiice  fiMinii  a  iimilar  acrt^piaiioi)  of  rbm  word  In 
Jfni^tju'f  ^ifmti*  omaH.  wbcrc  TratwH  m>«  :  "  If  yo«r  mif 
tTv*9  Ittvt  valouFp  t^lk  ui  yonr  »w<»nl>  and  bt  fTc'qMFni  In  tbc 
iii^ntioit  iif  qnnm  |p«  ibwij^h  you  bt  t^/iw*cA  In  ftu^btltif^." 
TbLa  ii  one  oi  ibc  i.iMity  tui^isnm  ihai  ni.iy  be  i^rtHlirctf^l  iv 
prtive  bow  ^4^^p(^»ar>  li  t»  ftir  ibp  editoir  c»f  any  am  If  til  dr*- 
niaEi«  writer,  to  rvm  i*llb  itttL-niSrtiji  ti+e  other  dr4iual{c 
priK^eciiouf  of  tber  lU^ie.'' 

I  piirtlcipiite  in  Mr.  M.  Miim»*9  •f-lfconfratnlaiioni  im  (kla 
impoitkni  diNtfi^y^ry ;  414^1  ^^111  venrori!  to  tnitgeal  anuibf.'r, 
Hill  more  inipvtiant,  wbirh  appeiira  ta  have  ^ikM  bi»  nv 
iearcb^A  ;  li  U  ^|ni|i1y-^**'  I  be  n«ciruiry  for  ibe  editor  c^r  tttif 
andent  draniniic  wriic-r,  to  irad  with  «tietiti<ja"'lltal:  drv* 
jnatle  wH'er  biiindr. 

itnt  «hai,  after  rill,  dmi  Mr.  M.  Mmfon  imagioe  b^  lia> 
fouwl  oaH  aiHl  nbiil  k  Uic  »«n«e  be  wtmbl  liiuilly  alfiji  to 
Mtaunch  f  tbcv  arc  tHne»  br  but  umittni  lo  m^riii^^n-  I  <4d 
diKsMfer  Doihin^  from  Ui*  bmii  ooit,  but  tbat  be  mijiinder- 
tund«  JoiifeciD  iitiw,  a»  br  iidi^undtr^tivvl  lA^^\\i%et  b4.Tutr. 
Encb  of  Wvtm  freat  pinia  n*et  tin-  word  in  it»  proiwr  and 
ord)j|Jir>'  %iKtiinti  *'TboU|;h  you  tn-  wtmam^h  iu  fiKbtinti^'^  <^*yi 
Tnacwii,  (L  «,  reaUy  braie,  ancl  rj>iiK'f|neniiy  »««  proue  lo 
haaatiinjj  "  yct^  to  ple^ie  your  jni^trMij  yoa  iiinit  taJIt  of 
yifflar  twotiJ/'  H^, 

t  f^f^rinff  kSm  tbe  itatej  fA*  ttai*  w»i  •  ratwd  plAtftifflfli 
on  wbicb  w«*  iitacfd  ]i  tbaJr  wlib  a  canopy  ovpr  it.  Thi- 
tionl  occurs  pcfpetumUy  in  onr  obi  urrilerK  li  i>  a  perl  by 
Dry drn,  bnt  fcirni*  tu  Un'vv  b«ii  growiof  obwlHe  wbib:  be 
waj  wriiioit^  in  tli«  tirrt  eilitjon  of  Mdcr  FJefiin«>,  ibe  mo- 
narfh  U  pTacwl  on  a  tfttff  i  In  tbe  ifib^pqaeiit  om*,  be  i» 
•eafvd,  like  bit  Miuw  kioft,  on  a  ibtoflif^  it  t>ccujr»  altotand 
I  bdievc  for  tbe  la#t  Ibiii:,  in  Swift :  "At  tlu-  aft^ettd  not 
the  unn-ileor  of  a  «^«l#  wiih  n  canopy,  ihr  tiitm|>bt  ibere  wat 
iKi  otlfPCf  in  HM  vibow  chair/'     ifiwL  i\f  Jahn  UalU  t<  i^ 


'  nmgi^bTite,  Sicily  tenders*, 
Tv>  accept* 


To  muv  uiitl>iLiuu:»  ol  rule  f  or  liUe«, 

\Vttos«>  henv^n  on  t'ttrih  h  placed  in  liia  commnnd. 

And  nbsolute  |>owftroW  otjji'rs.  would  wirli  joy. 

And  venja  swollen  lii^li  witti  pride,  be  etitertalnM. 

1  hey  Like  not  niw  ;  for  I  Jmve  vv¥T  lortK^ 

Aq  i?<mkd  fietdum,  iind  prcx'lnmi'd  nil  such 

A*  would  usurp  on  oiher'a  lilwtrties^, 

I(cb<?ls  to  utilure.  to  wbo»»*  bount«oui  hlftasing* 

Ail  men  lay  ihvu  jis  tnje  leettifniite  (^on*  : 

iJiit  such  iw  huvf  mnde  forfeit  of  th<*ni!»e!rcs 

Hv  vicious  couraps,  and  their  birlhrisjhl  loHt» 

**l*ia  ucit  iniu^rictr  I  hey  «re  niark'd  for  alavei* 

To  si^TTv  u>e  rirtuoui.     For  myself,  I  know 

llauuurs  imd  |f^n*at  erajdoyments  are  g;Teat  burlUens, 

And  niU8t  require  an  AiUii  to  sup^jort  ibcm* 

He  ibiit  would  n^oveni  other?;,  iirat  should  be 

The  mn.^er  of  hiniAetf^  richly  endued 

With  depth  of  utidfirrstiindui^,  height  of  ^iiira|yf«. 

And  those  remarknblo  graces  which  1  dan  not 

Asrnhe  unlo  myself* 

Archid.  Sifj  empty  m^n 
Are  trumpets  of  their  own  deserls  ;  but  you. 
That  are  not  in  opinion,  but  iti  proof. 
Really  rood,  and  full  of  glorious  parts, 
Leave  liie  report  of  what  you  are  to  hme  ; 
Whicht  Irom  the  ready  toiiguvsj  of  all  jood  men. 
Aloud  proclaim H  you. 

Diph.  Besides,  ynu  stand  hound, 
Hnvinje:  »o  large  a  field  to  exercise 
>  our  active  virtupa  offer'd  ynu,  to  impart 
Your  ${irength  to  inch  as  need  it* 

TimM,  'Tis  confessM  : 
And,  since  yuu'il  have  it  so,  guch  ii*  I  iiiiii» 
For  you,  and  for  tJie  liberty  of  (ireece, 
I  am  moat  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  : 
But  yH  consider,  m»:*a  of  Syracusa, 
liefor^  that  jou  deliver  up  the  power. 
Which  yi*t  is  yours»  to  mo, — to  whom  *tis  gireii  * 
To  an  impnrtiiil  mnn,  with  whom  nor  threats. 
Nor  iirayers,  shall  prevail  §  ;  for  I  must  steer 
An  even  course, 

A  f chid.  Which  is  desired  of  all. 

Tim(*t-.  Timophanej*,  my  brother,  for  whose  dentil 
I  am  tainted  in  the  world  ||,  and  foully  taintoil ; 


[ri  whoiw  remetnbTance  I  have  e?er  worn. 
In  |»race  and  war,  tbij  livery  of  aorrow. 
Can  w*itne39  for  me,  how  much  1  detest 
Tyrannotw  usurpation  ;  with  grrief 
I  must  remember  it :  for,  when  no  yiersuaaion 
Could  win  him  to  desist  from  lua  bad  practice, 
To  change  the  arii^tocracy  of  Corinth 
Into  an  abr^olute  monarchy.  1  chose  rfttlmr 
To  prove  a  pious  and  obedient  aou 
To  my  country,  my  bent  mother*,  Ihitn  to  lend 
Aasi^tance  to  Timophanca,  though  mv  brother, 
That,  like  a  tyrant^  strove  to  aet  his  foot 
Upon  the  city's  fr«*etlom. 

Timag,  *Tt\-arti  a  deeil 
Deserving  niiher  trophies  than  reproof*. 
f       Lfpst.  And  will  be  j^tilt  r«m«^mber«d  toyourboiioar* 
If  you  for^ke  not  uv 

Dipfi.  If  you  free  Sicily 
From  barbarona  C»rthage'  yoke,1  ^twill  be  said. 
In  him  you  slew  a  t)'rant. 

A r chid.  But,  giving'  wny 
To  her  invasion,  not  voocksafing  u«* 
That  fly  to  your  protection,  aid  and  comfort, 
'Twill  be  believed,  tliat»  for  your  private  imds, 
^'ou  kill'd  a  brother, 

Titnd.  A*  I  then  proceed, 
To  all  poMteriiy  may  that  act  be  crowD*d 
With  a  deserved  applause,  or  branded  wtth 
71ie  mark  of  infamy  ! — Stay  yet ;  ere  I  tnlt* 
Tins  seat  of  justice,  or  engaf^p  mv*f'lf 
To  fight  for  you  abroad,  or  to  reform 
'^'our  state  at  home,  swear  all  upon  my  a  word, 
And  call  the  j^ods  of  Sicily  to  witnesa 
The  ontb  vou  take,  that  whatsoe'er  1  shaD 
Propound  for  i^afety  of  your  common weullh^ 


tb«  iilil  rif(iU'>  li»%«  fttrr/y.  Thr  viueadwtioD,  wjtich  U  a  very 
liippy  «m',  w»»  ni«(tv  hy  Ct^\f^v^r, 

Tit  tm*  amhitiAu*  ^  ruU^  dtc*]  MuMiof (*r  hM  h#r«  fitu'ly 
rtrftwa  ilic  diai^itf  i^r  Iff  TioioWtifl,  nnit  \utvn  viry  inn?  tn  his- 
Imry.  Hi-  wntdnccmlMl  frnm  oh*  cif  [be  noUlvst  fiiiMilkd  in 
Coritith,  btvetl  his  country  p.iaaionatilv,  a«mI  iliM-fn  iivtl  u|K»t 
all  offufclon*  B  t\n<i\iUt  llnmnuh)  of  ttniiprr,  excepi  )i|;aioer 
tyntUt  Mini  hnA  on-n.  ftt-  was  no,  vxcrllnu  CJiplNin  ;  mut  a* 
in  hh  >4«iirh  in*  liud  nil  the  inqiurily  of  Uj^r,  ii>  agi-  tn-  iinil  all 
ll#r  niv  Aiirt  rouMiEe  of  itir  om>%I  .^nlrMl  yt.Mith*     Cotrraa, 

1  4t  VHiufd  ttmtfp  oh  oiln-t"»  fUirrtirM]  So  ihc  hrti  iiimnu; 
(hv  iM-vot)(1,  i^hicli  Ihr  mttflini  editor*  fotluw',  h««.  nwtfhrr't 
l\bier\W%.  Ill  liic  pn'ordioij  lUu-,  (*•♦  jtrnt^taSm'd,  M*.  M, 
Miuofj  DfhiirAriiy  ii<a*U,  prm^htim:  uri  iitjiuliciMH*  nluritltoii. 

i  Xnfr  f'i'nirrg  .[inil  pTtVUXl :]  AVrr.  wilidi  lllc  ItHXlctlfl 
Hiror*   rtii  ri   urur  •//(}//,  It  nt^JLhtr   rt-qiiiri^d  by 

ttitr  »i-iiii»    I  {Omttuil  |i»  t^l.  I8t3.) 

i'  ^Ap  *r'«rW,  (Vr,(  Tiiiioli-on  hml  «D  tliltfi  hr«' 

lilt  r  >pU.inr»,  vilitiRi  Ivc  ttfodf-ily  lo^cd.  n»  tir  Ii4«l 

«!'""  ^  <  biUl«',  \%\  wbl»l»  lit  oi'icrt'it  tmn  with  hi* 

*,ivii|  ill*  Wtv  iir  ihr  urrwl  ilAo^rr  of  t)j§  owi>;  tmr 

y   wii*  »iiU  (b  .irtr    M   liim.    Thui  l>rut!ir»  ImviiiR 

I  If  »)r*ai  i>f  if,  •*!   bli4clc  n  criinv  biiv«  bitn  the 

4t4i>K>L  Atnicliitn-     Hr  fnAtJ«  u»r  of  ntt  fKi*»iMe   mr«iie  tfi 
bring  lilm  iMck  lu  hi*  linty  ;  klndnr'Si  fiicmialiip,    aacclioot 


remunstrancrfi,  aad  even  mrnac^.     But,  fladlng  all  bit  ra- 

deavatim  iiiefrcciniil,  And  IhnI  uutliiai;  c**\A»\  fitvvxlt    Np»ii  a 

liMtft  #baDdi)ine[l  lo  ambitioti,  he   rflu 

KiM'i'iDiiti.d  ill  hi*  prcsvijc^*  [tio  ,  H*>t 

ii-r  lilt  trit-^tiili  Aud  intitimref,  nixt  lli>'    .' 

iitea>t>>u,  the  Ihhj*  of  aiiuiix'  ouglil  iu  ^ivt  pbct  lu  liiL'M  .ji 

hi*  coMtdrv.    Cn^i.Tia. 

Covrtt-r  tins  copteil  ^kth  tafTictfat  accwftcv,  %\\v   T.  idin: 
Inula  faf  Tiimi|euii'»  rhnr<iclrr,   fnan    Ihr    '< 
rittUrcli't  A<W4*   With  FUiUfch*  imiced,  1 
It*  be  H  frtvortrilfj  4ivd   ohI  Hiidr»*"rvi  itK  \   \ 
ifira,  he  w<i«  ciniiiciilly  cmif  picti'irti :  i' 
evi-r,  U,  that  he  pmaiecl  tty  i: x fieri*  «i 
and  Mvnu^t'  t>otloi»u«in  ofhU  vonih  ' 
mul  rittionnl  love  ul  lil>rtl)',    Tlic  i'- 
whicli   m%i  henfiyi  tm  hi§  lurul,  Mii- 
vtioidd  ikol  oul>"  (il   IK   riiilaichult 
UmUlite  lin  il»i  If*  bfil  Ihe   priiujjde   Inuu  wiucU  n  ^a ^ix  c«4*,  j 
firm  «ad    Imifioveiiibii  ;  in  oidtr  ihat  uar  couilHct  may  Im«i>'  | 
till*  tjirvciiofi  uf  our  own  » p  prolyl  ion.  ' 
-     It  Ik  uii|Mi»iiblc  In  ir»d  «  piUKV  tif  >> 
^ct'tii!;  tliKi  priidi^nrt^  wma  thr  virtat" '  > 
tui    ii*ior  :  pro*lii:i«n  ,ind   purifiit*  « 
Oirnlf  ;  part  oi  i^  like  It   tir  iiiidoabtrdl)  i.tti 
whlrli  *if  Uh4  I  lie  t1r«leriiy  lt>  turn  lo  M*  «< 
not   onl>  ittdchlrU  lo   prctklencc  for  tiiiiic, 
hI»**\  since*  «Ui-ii   ho   hjid   f^ir^n  vii-tor>    40^1    i^^c 
S>racutiiaii,  tie  \*iMl>  »1rillti*'il  femriOHc  to  Cn-*-**. 
pr()«>errptfoti  or  dt  jiiiti   pn^buibly  dw^Kt'd   liiiii  :  nuti  <-<h< 
tpiMid  th<!  reinaiadir  of   hi»  (U\»  nt   Syr-irfi**'.    Thuaa^jl 
v^i'ie   Ion(£   Mild   hapm  ,  *i»l  whin  h«  dinl  he  wa»  hoar^ 
wttb  a  pablic  fntitTMi,  jitul  the  leiui  uf  4  pei>|ite  whom  I 
«avtil. 

•   7o  wiy  country,  my  te*!  moitii  r,1     In  (his  txpuftivn^ 
Tlit^oleoo  iillnelr*  to  the  r«*ndncl  of  hi*  n«ttiral  inmhrr,  tibo  I 
wonlit  itf\cf  lev  1dm  MflTr  thv   iuiM«»iii»ili*>H  of  hi*  UitidMtf  | 
Jiod  Hln>i«>«  e^tjr  d  \i\>n  frulrh'idam,  impium^fue, 

AVinn  httrtHtrmtJf  Cttrthaar'  ^uke,  Ac,1     Thi*  ^ 

frprirli  iMr   IktrmUy   fmio    rJiiurcb  ;   Maamiic<'[    ' 

niMnnec  ndbcrcd  aiorv  cli»w  ly  in  hi^  «bjry  tb^n  v 

crmfv*9  the  truth,  it  cannot  hv  *4ii4  of  bt#n,lltAt  bit  ltkt«M^  J 

j    pUy*  are  **  rnoic  4ntbentic  tban  the  chrutiicica  I** 
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Not  circumscribed  or  bound  in,  BhaU  by  yon 
Be  willingly  obey'd. 

Arch'uL  Dipfu  Clean,  80  may  we  prosper. 
As  we  obey  in  all  tbinfj^. 

Timag.  Leott,  A  tot.  And  observe 
AH  your  commands  as  oracles ! 

TimoL  Do  not  repent  it.  [Teilces  the  ttate, 

Olump.  He  ask'd  not  oar  consent. 

Coris.  He's  a  clown  I  warrant  him. 

Olifmp,  I  offer'd  myself  twice,  and  yet  the  churl 
Would  not  salute  me. 

Ccris.  Let  him  kiss  his  dmm ! 
I'll  save  mv  lips,  I  rest  on  it*. 

Olifmp,  He  thinks  women 
Xo  part  of  the  republic. 

Corig,  He  shall  6nd 
We  are  a  commonwealth. 

Cleo.  The  less  your  honour. 

TimoL  First  then  a  word  or  two,  but  without  bit- 
terness. I 
(And  yet  mistake  me  not,  I  am  no  flatterer.) 
f 'on<  emins^  your  ill  government  of  the  state ; 
In  which  the  greatest,  noblest,  and  most  rich, 
Stand,  in  the  first  file  gnilty. 

Cieon.  Ha  !  how's  this  ? 

TimoL  You  have  not,  as  good  patrioU  ahoiild  do, 
studied 
The  public  good,  but  your  particular  ends ; 
Factious  among  yourselves,  prefiuring  such 
To  ofilces  and  honours,  as  ne'er  read 
The  elements  of  saving  policy ; 
But  deeply  skill'd  in  all  the  principles 
That  usher  to  destniotioo. 

I.tott.  Sharp. 

Timag,  The  better. 

TimoL  Your  senate-house,  which  used  not  to  ad- 
A  man,  howerer^>pular,  to  stand  [mit 

At  the'helm  of  government,  whose  youth  was  not 
Made  ^orioas  by  action ;  whose  experience,     [sels, 
Crown  d  with  gray  hairs,  gave  warrant  to  his  coun- 
Heafd  and  received  with  reverence,  is  now  fiU'd 
With  green  heads,  that  determine  of  the  state 
Over  their  cups,  or  when  their  sated  lusts 
Afford  them  leisure ;  or  supplied  by  those 
Who,  rising  from  base  arte  and  sordid  thrift,^ 
Are  eminent  for  theirf  wealth  not  for  their  wisdom  : 
Which  is  the  reason  that  to  hold  a  place 
In  council,  which  was  once  esteem'd  an  honour. 
And  a  reward  (or  virtue,  hath  quite  lost 
Lustre  and  reputation,  and  is  made 
A  mercenary  purchase. 

Timag,  He  speaks  home. 

Lemt.  And  to  the  purpose. 

Timol,  From  whence  proceeds 
That  the  treasure  of  the  city  is  engross'd 
By  a  few  private  men,  the  public  coffers 
Hollow  with  want ;  and  they,  that  will  not  spare 
One  talent  for  the  common  good,  to  feed 
The  pride  and  bravery  of  their  wives,  consume. 


*  rii  tare  mjr  lipt,  I  rvtt  on  It.]  I  am  fixed,  determined, 
00  it;  «  metaphor  taken  fh>m  play,  inhere  the  hi}ihe*t  stake 
the  parties  were  di^Kiaed  to  ventare,  was  called  the  rett. 
To  appropriate  thia  term  to  any  particular  game,  a*  is  some 
limes  done,  is  extremely  incorrect ;  since  it  was  anciently 
applied  to  cards,  to  dice,  to  bowls,  in  short  to  any  amuse- 
ment of  chance,  where  money  was  wagered,  or,  to  n»c  a 
phraw  of  the  times,  set  np. 

f  Are  eminent  for  their  wealih,  noifor  their  wUdom  :]  I 
have  inserted  their  from  the  invalnaUc  first  quarto:  it 
strengthens  aad  eompleies  the  verse. 


In  plate,  and  jewels,  and  superfluous  slaves, 
What  would  maintain  an  army. 

Coris.  Have  at  um  ! 

Oljfmp.  We  thought  we  were  forgot. 

Clio.  But  it  appears 
You  will  be  treated  of. 

TimoL  Yet,  in  this  plenty, 
And  fat  of  peace,  your  young  men  ne*er  were  train'd 
In  martial  discipline ;  and  your  ships  unrigg'd. 
Rot  in  the  harbour  :  no  defence  prepared. 
But  thought  unuseful ;  as  if  that  the  gods, 
Indulgent  to  your  sloth,  had  granted  yon 
A  perpetuity  of  pride  and  pleasure. 
No  change  fear'd  or  expected.     Now  vou  find 
That  Carthage,  looking  on  your  stupid  sleeps. 
And  dull  security,  was  invited  to 
Invade  your  territories. 

Arehid.  You  have  made  us  see,  sir, 
To  our  shame,  the  country's  sickness :  now,  from  you, 
As  from  a  carefiil  and  a  wise  physician, 
We  do  expect  the  cure.' 

Timol.  Old  fester'd  sores 
Must  be  lanced  to  the  quick,  and  cauterized  : 
Which  bom  with  patience,  after  I'll  apply 
Soft  unguents.     For  the  maintenance  of  the  war, 
It  is  decreed  all  monies  in  the  band 
Of  private  men,  shall  instantly  be  brought 
To  the  public  treasury. 

Timag.  This  bites  sore. 

Cleorit  The  cure 
Is  worse  than  the  disease ;  I'll  never  yield  to't : 
What  could  the  enemy,  though  victorious, 
Infl  ct  more  on  us  ?  All  that  my  youth  hath  toil'd  for, 
Purchased  with  industry,  and  preserved  with  care. 
Forced  from  me  in  a  moment ! 

Diph,  This  rough  course 
Will  never  be  allow 'd  of. 

Timol    O  blind  men  ! 
If  you  refuse  the  first  means  that  is  offer'd 
To  give  you  health,  no  hope's  left  to  recover 
Your  desperate  sickness.     Do  you  prize  your  muck 
Above  your  liberties  ;  and  rather  choose 
To  be  made  bondmen,  than  to  part  with  that 
To  which  already  you  are  slaves  ?  Or  can  it 
Be  probable  in  your  flattering  apprehensions, 
You  can  capitulate  with  the  conqueror. 
And  keep  that  yours  which  they  come  to  possess. 
And,  while  you  kneel  in  vain,  will  ravish  from  you  ? 
— But  take  your  own  ways  ;    brood  upon  your  gold, 
Sacrifice  to  your  idol,  and  preserve 
The  prey  entire,  and  merit  the  report 
Of  careful  stewards  ;  yield  a  just  account 
To  your  proud  masters,  who,  with  whips  of  iron. 
Will  force  you  to  give  up  what  vou  conceal. 
Or  tear  it  from  your  throats  :  adorn  your  walla 
With  Persian  hangings  wrought  of  gold  and  pearl ; 
Cover  the  floors  on  which  they  are  to  tread, 
With  costly  Median  silks  ;  perfume  the  rooms 
With  cassia  and  amber,  where  they  are 
To  feast  and  revel ;  while,  like  servile  grooms. 
You  wait  upon  their  trenchers  ;  feed  their  eyes 
With  massy  plate,  until  your  cupboards  crack 
With  the  weight  that  they  sustain  ;  set  forth  your 
And  daughters  in  as  many  varied  shapes  [wives 

As  there  are  nations  to  provoke  their  lusts. 
And  let  them  be  embraced  before  your  eyes. 
The  object  may  content  you  !  and  to  perfect 
Their  entertainment,  offer  up  your  sons. 
And  able  n^en,  for  slaves  ;  while  you,  that  are 
Unfit  for  labour,  are  spum'd  out  to  starve. 
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Uiipjric»«t,  in  some  tlp»ert,  no  fripnd  by, 

Wliu^o  Hurrow  mny  §]i(iTe  one  corapa&aioiiate  %B»f, 

In  tl)e  rfnit^iiilininri^  of  what  otice  you  wer& 

7  imng.  OhstTve  how  ohi  Cleoo  aliiik«»t, 
A«  if  iij  pi  it  u  1*0  he  Uad  sliwnn  him  wJmt 
He  wa*  to  itufTer. 

CtfHi.  I  am  nick  ;  th^  mna 
BprakH  poniards  and  diifsea^ies. 

Ohmp.  O  my  doctor  I 
I  nevvT  shall  rpcovpr. 

C&ru  [anninffftrrtmrflJ]   ff  a  virjj^in, 
Whose  speech  wii!t  f?vpr  yet  usher'd  with  fear ; 
One  knowiujy  mixlenly  nnd  htimhie  silence 
I'o  hi*  thf  choie**iH(T  ornnnu'nt^  of  our  B4»x, 
In  thi*  presHm'e  of  so  nmnv  reverend  men 
Struck  dumb  with  terror  ami  ax-tiniishment, 
Pl^siimii^  to  clothe  laer  tliought  in  vocal  sounds. 
Let  ht'r  fiml  pitfddn.     Firsi  tn  you,  g^rt^at  sir, 
A  bunhful  raaid'^  thnnki^.Tind  \wr  zedouii  |irHvera 
Wint^M  with  pure  innorence,  beiinng  them  to  heaven. 
For  all  proaji-eritv  that  the  gods  can  pre 
To  nne  w  hose  piVty  must  exact  their  care,^ 
Thus  low  I  offi  r. 

TitttoL  '  rii*  a  happy  omen, 
Riae,  blosl  one»  and  spRak  boldly*     On  my  virtue, 
I  nm  ihy  viamint,  from  so  clear  a  ipriiig 
Sw't?!*!  rivprs  pvi*r  flow, 

Ctfru  TIa*n»  thus  to  vou» 
My  noble  father,  and  tbese  lords,  to  whom 
I  next  ow*»  duty  :   no  rf*s[»pct  forgotten 
To  yoti,  my  brother,  and  tht*.**"  bold  youn^  men, 
(Such  I  w'ouhl  hint*  them,)  tbiH  nrp,  or  sliould  bo, 
The  city's  Hword  nnd  tJinreT  of  deli^nce. 
To  nil  of  you  I  »[>eQW  ;  and,  if  n  bhish 
Steal  on  ujv  chet^ks,  it  is  ^hrmn  to  rt'iirore 
Your  paleness,  williuply  I  wrmld  not  wav, 
Your  cowardict>  or  ftar  :   TJiuik  you  all  trtm^ure 
Hid  in  the  iHnvcdn  of  tlie  «?«rlh,  of  shipwreck 'd 
In  Ncptuue'i*  wtu'ry  kingdom,  cim  bold  w<?ight, 
Wben  liberty  rmd  honejur  fill  one  achle, 
IViuniphant  Justice  mtiin^  on  ih«*  b«amt 
Or  dare  you  but  iiuAgine  that  your  gold  ia 
Too  dear  a  salary  for  such  as  haxani 
Their  blood  and  lives  in  your  defence  T     For  me. 
An  Tirnorant  ^irt^  ht^r  witness,  heaven!  so  fur 
1  prism  a  soldier,  that,  to  j^ive  him  pay, 
With  such  detrotion  as  our  tirtni«D8  ofier 
Their  sacrifices  nt  ilie  holv  ultur, 
I  do  lay  down  iJiese  jewi*ls,  will  make  sate 
Of  my  superfluous  wardroUi%  to  supply 
I  he  meanest  of  their  wants.      [jAi^it  dtuvn  her  Jfnieft* 

TimoL  Brave  masculine  spirit ! 

Difilt.  We  are  shown,  to  our  shame ^  what  we  tn 
Shouhl  have  taught  oibers^  [bonour 

Arrhiti,  Such  a  fair  example 
Must  needi  he  foUow'd, 

Timag.  Ever  my  dear  sister, 
But  now  our  family's  glory  ! 

Ltftit,  Were  she  deform *d, 
Tli«  virtues  of  her  mind  would  force  a  Stoic 
To  suti  to  be  her  servant, 

Cietm,  I  mun  yieUi  ; 
And,  ihouf^b  my  heart -blood  port  with  it,  I  will 
DiOiver  in  my  wealth. 

Amt.  I  would  ii^y  somethin}^ ; 
But.  the  tnitli  is,  J  know  not  what, 

TisntiL  VV'e  have  money  ; 
And  men  roust  now  be  thought  oil 
Archid,  We  cna  prf»a 


Of  l»ihonrer<i  in  the  country,  men  inured 
To  rc>M  iitid  heat,  ten  thousand. 

Pifth,  Or,  if  need  be. 
Enrol  our  slaves,  lusty  and  able  varleta. 
And  fit  for  service, 

Ci4Hm,   Jljey  ahal!  po  for  nie  j 
I  witl  not  pay  and  fiKhtioa. 

C'lt0,  How  !  ymn  slaves  ? 

0  stain  of  honour  !^ — Once  more,  sir,  your  pafdoo  ', 
And,  III  thpir  shumes,  let  me  deliver  wliat 

1  kjinw  in  justice  you  may  speak. 

TimnL   Most  glndlf  : 
I  euuld  not  wish  my  thoughts  a  better  orgma 
Than  your  tongue,  to  expreea  them, 

Cietu  Are  yon  men  ! 
(For  aipemuy  qualify,  though  Dot  excuAe^ 
The  backwardness  of  the&e,)  able  )^ung  men  ! 
\'et,  now  your  country's  liberty**  at  the  stuki*. 
llonouc  nod  glorious  triumith  mnde  the  garland* 
For  tiuch  an  dare  deserve  tliem  ;  a  rich  feast 
Prepared  by  Victory,  of  immortal  viands, 
N'ot  for  base  men.  but  such  aet  with  their  swurds 
Dare  force  admittance,  and  will  be  hei  grieats  : 
And  Clin  you  coldly  siuffer  such  rewards 
To  h*^  propoMni  to  Inbourem  and  slaves'! 
\\  bile  you,  tlmt  are  bom  noble,  to  whom  tli^e, 
\'olued  at  their  best  mte,  are  next  to  horaea. 
Or  other  beasts  of  carriage,  cry  aim  f  I 


*  »/,  now  pimr  cottntrp''M  tibert^t  at  the  sfaif, 

Hantmr  tmd  gturiou*  trt»nti*h  mmie  thr  ytirlnrtd  ^  tf  t. 
M,  ^liiAuji  lijm  iiKjjinrv't'd  \i\vu-  Wuv*,  lit  Ii49  i«|iiiKefH^  t»>  uffi<kr» 
tin^  the  rtificlt'  in  ih**  fir.t,  *tH\  cltiHiittnt^  the  In  the  Mrrufiit* 
JhtM  4«  Thvme  arv  vcr)  >ir3<ni;«-  litHriiri  to  l«ke  wtUi  sn 
QUttioi,  mpot]  tnpiicf,  ur  tiliiid  conjecture. 
f    U  hiif  ^im  —     -cry  »tin  t 

IJi/e  iditt  lovkrrB  ofi,  C«»teter»  who  «^em»  oot  In  li«w 
%mf\rtrUm6  ihe  t  kprvtstoh,  giive  ihif  IncMmci  rr«di»if  of  the 
•erund  qu«rto,  crfft  Ay  w^!  wlikh,  nfier   nil,  «  >  ' 

more  rhnn  qin  nccldfikril  di^iMmrliiifi  of  Ihr  ln«t  Vt'  • 
Ml  Ihr    (irtM,     Mr.  M.  ^t**iiri   f.pllMWs  him  \n   ih 
ob»en't'»,  ill  ji  tuiirt  liiiU  wr  »h'nilil  tvmi  cry  trrm. 
wa  ^^fn\\i^  ut  ir ,  Muit  aat  i%  i«  di>tinil9}  given  iti  Ihr  fti 
brit  cii|ty.     The  fTspr^wiou   \m  ••>  fonnPM»n  lu  th*-  ms' 
MMviiiKcr'^A  fiine,  Jiitii,  liidinf.  i*i  l^t  • 
i(^  iliau mU  lo  jMy  how  it  iimld  •vrt 
j^lirn^r,  ii*  Wnrhiirtoii  *.>ii»i'r*i'*,  \fi 
A<c\  J  I.  84t.  iii.  wn»  Inkcii  innH  urcln  •  v  ; 
i-|i,illL-iiiii-il  Aitulher  In  »lioo(  a\  lit*'  hiiO*,  tl" 
Itt  M>  »me  lu  IIh'  Mthcr,  Cry  oiiw,  i.  iv  nctn 
*Slct'ven»  rpjecit  ihl«  f\pl»natioii,  iwhkti,  ui  i.i.  f,  n  i» 
irnth  m*r  pmhiihilit)  to  rccuiiiMHjuiJ  ii ;  Hfid  ^iW^ :  "  U  •c*ji« 
!•♦  hrtve  tH-cii  ihc  uiriief  of  tbe  aim-cryrT^  In  -jtv.-  \***t^*^m  '"***,' 
archrr  wttrM  lir  wmc  wilhiii  a  pnn>*'r  dUlii 
Ate,     Hi'if   ttdn   nciilf  crihc   hni»  MUeii,  i^  i 
coi  amen  till  I  »r  PI,  In  1 11  itn  irrnr.  Mimt  tt^r  *•>  ir 
Mud  nut  I'T^  «}iiM,  wjs  Mlw4y*  jidilnr«*«^il  l-^  M"    v 
til  «hool :  It  wa*  Mil  hMtUlno  (jvct^injiijou  i^f  tht-  i 
or,  u»  M«!ii»in|t4<r  hiu  lt»  of  the  idle   toftk^r'  nn,  u 
hit  «MCwiir4ui'k"<^ni<    ''"^  ''>«J  mbliikc  ot  i^u  < 
hh  cotiltHiiidiii|£  cry  tiim  '  v(\ii\  }jij>e  aim. 
lnvr  Bilit'Jtdy  tdwqr^cd.  wJi*  lu  KNiotm&i:! 
to  L>isi>:i'T,  «iid    In   ihrw  dUtlticI  «tid  (i|»|'> ' 
Word*   peifH  timlly  occur*     There  wtt  iio  «' 
iTjjur,  nt  i«**ci  (eel  ittntvc  ;  the  ttfinifif^t  of  rti< 
llh^iHhmt^<t  Ut  such  of  the  •pecliilor*  n«  th»>M-  ii<  i  ■ 
tliMt  of  ufifTClinw,  iudi-eit,  ll»rre  w«»  a  *peci.il  ^K!■f♦^'•' 
Tlioce  wlsti  ctlril  ttim  '  *t*Hid  hy  ihc  mrcht  r*  ;  he  v<. 
wai  itMhoiml   tieur  the   htil|«^'<ind   pointful    out  mi*!  *^^^^ 
ii\>fhn*\iv,   how  vtikW,  or   how   MjoiI,  Ihr   »fnfW   IVU  ul   Itof 
murk.    A  f^i*  e^nmplet  will  m^ikc  hU  ihi*  vWrtr: 

"  It  ill  tHcomc*  ihis  (»r«'*riirt  lo  crj  aimt 

Tothr#e  ill  Inuetl  rrpet(lioii»,*'  KtmfJtkm* 

I.  c.  If*  eiicuoriKe^ 

••   iVvlore  \m  frirr  ploltlni*  hi«  i^vrn  ibti-e. 
To  whirli  liitii%dl  */*r*^  <if»» . 
Whilv  the  brwiifl  wrrow  with  ihf  forkwl  ttead, 
MiMci  bii  tirvw*  tmi  tmrntwly." 

A  A/ad  tiortd  mp  Mt^uttm 
I   e«  ill  reel*. 
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Like  idk  lodhan  on,  tffl  tlMir  proud  worth 
Make  them  heeooM  your  mestert  I 

TimoL  By  mv  hopes. 
There's  fire  ana  spirit  enough  in  this  to  mske 
Tbersites  Tslitnt 

CIm.  No ;  (sr,  fiur  he  it  from  jou  : 
Let  these  of  mesner  quality  contend 
Who  can  eodnre  most  labour ;  plonrh  the  earth. 
And  think  they  are'rewarded  when  tiieir  sweat 
Brinn  home  a  froitf ul  hanrest  to  their  lords ; 
Let  tbem  prore  good  artificers,  and  aenre  yon 
For  use  and  ornament,  hat  not  pre«ame 
To  touch  at  what  is  noble.    If  you  think  them 
Unworthy  to  taste  of  thoee  cates  you  feed  on. 
Or  wear  such  costly  garmenU,  will  you  ^nrant  them 
The  privilege  and  prerogative  of  great  mmds. 
Which  yon  were  bom  to?    Honour  won  in  war, 
And  to  be  styled  presenrers  of  their  country. 
Are  titles  fit  for  nee  end  generous  spirits. 
And  not  finr  bondmen :  had  I  been  bom  a  man. 
And  such  ne'er-dying  glories  made  the  prise 
To  hold  heroic  courage,  by  JDiana, 
I  would  not  to  my  brother,  nay,  my  ftther, 
Be  bribed  to  part  with  the  least  piece  of  honour 
I  should  gain  in  this  action ! 

TmtL  Bhe's  innnred. 
Or  in  her  speaks  the  genius  of  your  country. 
To  fire  your  Uood  in  her  defence  ;  I  am  rapt 
With  tM  imagination.    Noble  msid, 
Timoleon  it  your  soldier,  and  will  sweat 
Drops  of  his  best  blood,  but  he  will  brmg  home 
Triumphant  conouest  to  you.    Let  me  wear 
Your  colours,  ItAj ;  snd  though  youthful  heats  *, 
That  look  no  further  than  your  outward  form. 
Are  long  since  buried  in  me,  while  I  lire, 
I  am  a  constant  lover  of  your  mind, 
Thnt  does  transcend  sll  precedents. 


Cko.  TiM  sn  honour. 
And  so  I  do  receive  iL 

CcriM.  Plsgue  upon  ii ! 
She  has  got  Uie  start  of  us: 
With  envT  at  her  fortane. 


[GiMi  h§r  scarf. 


I  could  even  bunit 


I 


To  the  ▼keroy't  base  embraces,  and  cryaim  I 
The 


While  be  by  fMce,"  &c 


Remgado, 


Tbb  way  I  toll  io  vain,  and  give  bat  aim 
To  infkmy  and  rain ;  he  win  f4ll, 
My  bicMing  cannot  aUy  him."        The  RoarUtg  Girl. 
i.  e.  diract  theeJ^ 

*■  — Standyng  rather  In  hb  window  to~crye  aiime!  than 
belpync  any  waye  to  part  the  fTaye." 

Feoton'a  TVagitai  Diaeowwts. 
L  e.  to  tocoarage. 

**  I  myaelr^aw  aim  thns,— Wide,  roar  bows !  short,  tbrve 
•QdnhaU:''    Middletoe's  J^oniak  Cnwir. 
L  •.  dbvcted. 

I  aboeid  apolofiie  ft»r  the  length  of  this  note,  were  it  not 
BC  I  lacier  myaelf  the  distinct  and  appropriate  meaning  of 
•ae  two  phraaes  to  ascerulned  in  it,  and  finally  esUbUshed. 
•  iMmtwrnar 

Y9m  ealmra.  Imim:  and  thotigh  yovthfbl  heats, 
Thai  laoft  mo^artkir  tkmm  gtmr  omiwardfonm. 
Art  Im^  tbtet  buried  In  me,  wkUt  t  Hoe, 
/  am,  *c]    TUs  to  evidently  copied  from  that  orach  con- 
tested speech  or  Othello,  Act  1.  sc  UL  :  «'  I  therefore  be^  it 
not,"  *c.,  as  In  the  ftiUowing  passage,  in  The  Fair  Maid  t^ 

"  Shall  we  take  oer  fortmief  and  while  oar  cold  fathers, 
la  whom  kmg  sioco  their  pomH^  heata  were  dead. 
Talk  mneh  of  Man,  serve  nndcr  Venas'  ensigns. 
And  seek  a  mtalreaa  r 
AsmI  as  this  shows  how  Sbakapeare's  contemporaries  ander- 
stood  the  Usee,  U  shoold,  I  think,  with  as,  be  dectoive  of 
ihok  B.eaalng.    The  Od  reading,  with  the  alteration  of  one 
•        rby--  -     ■ 


I  I     1.  c. 

I   I  M 


Olymp.  A  raw  young  thing !  [bands  say, — 

We  have   too  much  tongue  sometimes,  our  hus- 
And  she  outstrip  us ! 

Leoit.  I  am  for  the  journey. 

Timag,  May  all  diseases  s'loth  and  letchery  bring. 
Fall  upon  him  that  stays  at  home ! 

Ardud.  Though  old, 
I  will  be  there  in  person. 

DtpA.  Sowilll.- 
Methiaks  I  am  not  what  I  was ;  her  words 
Have  made  me  younger,  by  a  score  of  years, 
llian  I  was  when  I  came  hither. 

Clean,  1  am  still 
Old  Cleon,  (at  and  unwieldy ;  I  shall  never 
Make  a  good  soldier,  and  therefore  desire 
To  be  excused  at  home. 

AmoL  *Tia  my  suit  too  : 
1  am  a  gristle,  and  these  spider  fingers 
Will  never  bold  a  sword.     Let  us  alone 
To  rule  the  slaves  at  home  ;  1  can  so  yerk  them-— 
But  in  my  conscience  I  shall  never  prove 
Good  justice  in  the  war. 

Tiniol.  Have  your  desires  ; 
You  would  be  burthens  to  us,  no  way  aids. 
Lead,  fairest,  to  the  temple  ;  first  we^ll  pay 
A  sacrifice  to  the  gods  for  good  success  : 
For  all  great  actions  the  wish'd  course  do  nm. 
That  are,  with  their  allowance,  well  begun. 

[Eieuntall  but  Piian.  Grac,  and  Cimb, 

PUan,  Stay,  Cimbrio  and  Gracculo. 

Cimb,  The  business  ? 

PUan,   Meet   me  to-morrow   nip^ht 
Neighbouring  the  east  part  of  the  city. 

Grae,  Well. 

Pifan.  And  bring  the  rest  of  our  condition^with 
IVe  something  to  impart  may  break  our  fetters. 
If  you  dare  second  me. 

Ctmi.  We'll  not  fiul. 

Grac.  A  cart-rope 
Shall  not  bind  me  at  home. 

Puan,  Think  on't,  and  prosper.  [Exeunt, 


[grove, 
near  to  the 

[you: 


-I  therefore  beg  il  not 


To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  yoang  affects 

In  me  defanct,  and  pruper  satisfaction,"  Ike 

The  admirers  of  8hakapcare  cannot  but  recollect  with 
dismay,  the  prodigious  msM  of  nonjectaral  criticism  which 
Steevens  has  accamulaied  on  this  passage,  as  well  as  the 
melanclioly  presage  with  which  it  terminates;  that,  after  all, 
"  it  will  probably  prove  a  latling  sonrce  of  doobt  and  con- 
troversy/' I  confess  I  see  little  occasion  for  either;  nor  can 
I  well  conceive  why,  after  the  rational  and  anforcetl  expla- 
nation  of  Johnson,  the  worthleM  rvveiiesof  Theobald,  Toilet, 
ice,  were  admitted.— it^ecfa  occur  inccMantly  in  the  lenre 
of  passions,  affections  :  goung  ajfecte  is  therefore  perfectly 
synonimons  with  gout^/ut  heate.  Oibello,  lilie  Timoleou, 
was  not  an  old  man,  though  he  had  lost  the  fire  of  youth  ;  the 
critics  might  therefore  have  dismiued  that  concern  for  the 
Udy,  which  they  have  so  delicately  communicated  for  the 
edification  of  the  rising  generation. 

I  have  said  thus  much  on  the  subject,  because  1  observe, 
that  the  numeroas  editions  of  Shakspeare  now  preparing,  lay 
claim  to  patronage  on  the  score  of  religiously  following  the 
text  of  Stcrvrns.  I  am  not  prepared  to  deny  that  this  is  the 
best  which  has  hitherto  appeared  ;  though  I  have  no  difficulty 
ill  affirming  that  those  will  deserve  well  of  the  public,  who 
shall  bring  back  some  readings  which  he  has  discarded,  and 
reject  othf  ra  which  he  ban  adopted.  In  the  present  instance, 
for  example,  his  text,  besides  being  nnwarranted,  and  totally 
foreign  from  tlie  meaning  of  his  aathor,  can  scarcely  be 
reconciled  either  to  grammar  or  sense. 

I  would  wish  tiie  future  editors  of  Shakspeare  to  coasldrr, 
whether  he  might  not  have  given  effect  in  tha  singular  (this 
also  is  used  for  passion),  to  correspond  with  heat ;  and  theu 
the  lines  may  be  thus  regulated : 

"  Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  (the  joang  affect's 
In  me  deftonct,)  and  proper  saUsfacuon.'' 

H 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — The  same,    A  Room  in  Archidamus^s 
House. 

Enter  Archidamus,  Timaooras,  Leosthenes,  tcith 
gorgets ;  and  Pisander. 

Archid,  So,  so,  'tis  well :  how  do  I  look  ? 

Pisan,  Most  sprightfully.  [Vm  old 

Archid.  I  shrink  not  in  the  shoulders  ;  though 
I'm  tough,  steel  to  the  back  ;  I  have  not  wasted 
My  stock  of  strength  in  featherbeds  :  here's  an  arm 

too; 
There's  stuff  in't,  and  I  hope  will  use  a  sword 
As  well  as  any  beardless  boy  of  you  all. 

Timag.  I'm  glad  to  see  you,  sir,  so  well  prepared 
To  endure  the  travail  of  the  war. 

Archid.  Go  to,  sirrah  ! 
I  shall  endure,  when  some  of  you  keep  your  cabins, 
For  all  your  flaunting  feathers  ;  nay,  Leosthenes, 
You  are  welcome  too  •,  all  friends  and  fellows  now. 

Leost.  Your  servant,  sir. 

Archid.  Pish  !  leave  these  compliments. 
They  stink  in  a  soldier's  mouth  ;  1  could  be  merry. 
For,  now  my  gown's  off,  farewell  gravit}'t ! 
And  must  be  bold  to  put  a  question  to  you, 
Without  offence,  1  hope. 

Leost.  Sir,  what  you  please. 

Archid.  And  you  will  answer  truly? 

Timag.  On  our  words,  sir. 

Archid.  Go  to,  then  ;  I  presume  you  will  confess 
That  you  are  two  notorious  whoremasters ; 
Nay,  spare  your  blushing,  I've  bfen  wild  myself, 
A  smack  or  so  for  physic  does  no  harm ; 
Nay,  it  is  physic,  if  used  moderately : 
But  to  lie  at  rack  and  manger 

Leost.  Say  we  grant  this. 
For  if  we  should  deny't,  you'll  not  believe  us. 
What  will  you  infer  upon  it  ? 

Archid.  What  you'll  groan  for,  [us, 

I  fear,  when  you  come  to  the  test.     Old  stories  teli 
There's  a  month  call'd  October  |,  which  brings  in 
Cold  weather ;  there  are  trenches  too,  'tis  rumour'd. 
In  which  to  stand  all  night  to  the  knees  in  water. 
In  gallants  breeds  the  toothach  ;  there's  a  sport  too. 
Named  lying  pe  due,  do  you  mark  me  !  'tis  n  game 
Which  you  must  learn  to  play  at ;    now  in  these 
And  choice  variety  of  exercises,  [seasons. 


-nay,  iyfoathmest 


You  are  welcome  too,  4cc.]  It  sbuuUl  be  remembered  that 
ArchidamM  U,  with  great  jii(*^ment,  repre»erited  iu  the 
first  scene,  m  avcnw  to  the  marriage  of  Leosthenes  with  his 
daughter. 

t  J''or,  now  my  govm's  off,  farewell  gravity  /]  This  is  said 
to  have  been  a  frequent  expression  with  the  gicat  but  play- 
ful Sir  Thomas  More,  who  was  never  so  happy  as  when  he 
shook  off  the  pomp  of  office.  Fuller  tells  a  sijnilar  siory  of 
Ix>rd  Burleigh. 

X  Old  ttoriee  tell  m. 

There's  a  month  called  October,  Ac]  This  pleasant  old 
man  forgets  he  Is  talking  of  Sicily,  where  October  is  the 
most  lelightfui  month  of  the  year.  All  our  old  poets  loved 
and  tbonght  only  of  their  country.  Whatever  region  was 
the  subject,  England  was  the  real  theme  :  their  habits,  cus- 
toms, peculiarities,  were  all  derived  from  thence.  This, 
tbongh  it  must  condemn  them  as  historians,  may  save  them 
as  patriots!  and,  indeed,  it  is  not  much  to  be  regretted  that 
they  shonkl  overlook  manners,  with  which  they  were  very 
imperfectly  acquainted,  in  favour  of  those  with  whli*h  they 
were  hourly  conversant— at  least,  it  would  be  uoj^rateful  in 
us,  who  profit  so  much  by  their  minute  descriptions,  to  be 
offended  at  their  disregard  of  what  are  quaintly  called  the 
costumL 


(Nay,  I  come  to  yon,)  and  fasts,  not  for  devodon. 

Your  rambling  hunt-smock  feels  strange  alteratioDs; 

And  in  a  frosty  morning  looks  as  if 

He  could  with  ease  creep  in  a  pottle-pot. 

Instead  of  his  mistress'  placket.  -  Then  he  curaes 

The  time  he  spent  in  midnight  visitations ; 

And  finds  what  he  superfluously  parted  with. 

To  be  reported  good  at  length,  and  well  breadi'd*. 

If  but  retrieved  into  his  back  again  t, 

Would  keep  him  warmer  than  a  scaiiet  waistcoat. 

Enter  Difhilxtb  and  Cleoba. 

Or  an  armour  lined  with  fur — O  welcome !   wel- 
come! 
You  have  cut  off  my  disooorse;  but  I  wiU  perfect 
My  lecture  in  the  camp. 

Diph.  Come,  we  are  stay'd  for ; 
The  general's  afire  for  a  remove. 
And  longs  to  be  in  action. 

Archid.  'Tis  my  wish  too. 
We  must  ptirt — nay,  no  tears,  my  best  Cleoim ; 
I  shall  melt  too,  and  that  were  ominous. 
Millions  of  blessings  on  thee !    All  that's  mine 
I  give  up  to  thy  charge ;  and,  sirrah,  look 

{To  Pisamder. 
You  with  that  care  and  reverence  observe  her, 
Which  you  would  pay  to  me.    A  kiss;   (areweU, 

Diph.  Peace  wait  upon  yon,  fair  one! 

\^Exeunt  Archidamus,  Diphiha,  and  Pimuider. 

Timag.  'Twere  impertinence 
To  wish  you  to  be  careful  of  your  honour. 
That  ever  keep  in  pay  a  guard  about  you 
Of  faithful  virtues.    Farewell :  friend,  I  leave  you 
To  wipe  our  kisses  off;  I  know  that  lovers 
Part  with  more  circumstance  and  ceremony ; 
Which  I  give  way  to.  [£nL 

Leost.  'Tis  a  noble  favour. 
For  which  I  ever  owe  you.     We  are  alone ; 
But  how  I  should  begin,  or  in  what  language 
Speak  the  unwilling  word  of  parting  finnn  you, 
I  am  yet  to  learn. 

Cleo.  And  still  continue  ignorant ; 
For  I  must  be  most  cruel  to  myself. 
If  I  should  teach  you. 

Leost.  Yet  it  must  be  spoken. 
Or  you  will  chide  my  slackness.    You  have  fired  ma 
With  the  heat  of  noble  action  to  deserve  you  ; 
And  the  least  spark  of  honour  that  took  life 
From   your   sweet  breath,    still  fann'd  by  it  and 
Must  mount  up  in  a  glorious  flame,  or  I   [cberish'd. 
Am  much  unwortliy. 

Cleo.  May  it  not  bum  here. 
And,  as  a  seamark,  serve  to  guide  true  lorera, 
Toss'd  on  the  ocean  of  luxurious  wishes. 
Safe  from  tlie  rocks  of  lust,  into  the  harbour 
Of  pure  affection  1  rising  up  an  example 


*  Tobe  reported  pood,  at  length,  and  well  krmUk*4]ml 
length,  which  completes  the  verse.  Is  carelessly  dropc  ky 
both  the  editors. 

i  If  hut  retrieved  into  his  back  agaim  ]  This  /with  the 
exception  of  But  \f,  for  if  but,  which  1  am  accoaniatile 
(ct)  Is  the  reading  of  the  second  quarto ;  the  flnt  qaalad) 
reads : 

*'  But  if  retained  into  hU  Uck  again.'* 
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ftprtimes  shall  witness  to  onr  glory, 
k  from  us  beginning. 
'Tis  a  happiness 

to  my  country,  and  mine  honour 
consent  to ;  besides,  add  to  these, 
Dur  pleasure,  fortified  by  persuasion, 
ngth  of  reason,  for  the  genera]  good, 
hould  go. 

^las  !  I  then  was  witty 
.  against  myself ;  and  mine  eye,  fix'd 
e  hill  of  honour,  ne'er  descended 
into  the  vale  of  certain  dangers, 
I  which  you  were  to  cut  your  passage  to  it. 
Ill  stay  at  home,  then. 
N'o,  that  must  not  be  ; 

0  senre  my  own  ends,  and  to  gain 
wreath  myself,  I  rob  you  of 

1  triumph,  which  must  fall  upon  you, 
ie*s  tum'd  a  handmaid  to  blind  Fortune,  v^ 
my  soul  divided  !  to  confirm  you 

pinion  of  the  world,  most  worthy 
>loved  (with  me  you're  at  the  height, 

advance  no  further,)  I  must  send  you 
;  the  goddess  of  stem  war,  who,  if 
you  with  my  eyes,  will  ne'er  return  you, 
w  enamour'd  of  you. 

Sweet,  take  comfort ! 
at  I  offer  you,  you  must  vouchsafe  me, 

wretchea:  all  the  dangers  that 
counter  in  the  war,  are  trifles ; 
nies  abroad,  to  be  contemn *d ; 
adfnl  foes,  that  have  the  power  to  hurt  me, 
It  home  with  you. 
With  me  ? 

Nay,  in  you, 
r  part  about  you,  they  are  arm'd 

against  me. 
Where? 

There's  no  perfection 
u  are  mistress  of,  but  musters  up 
1  against  me,  and  all  sworn 
lestruction. 
This  is  strange ! 

But  true,  sweet ; 
of  love  can  work  such  miracles  ! 
lis  ivory  forehead  are  intrench 'd 
usand  rivals,  and  these  suns  command 
s  from  all  the  world,  on  pain  to  forfeit 
>mfortable  beams  ;  these  ruby  lips, 
ixchequer  to  assure  their  pay ; 
3d,  Sibylla's  golden  bough  to  guard  them, 
i  hell  and  horror,  to  the  Elysian  springs ; 
wholl  not  venture  for  ?  ana,  should  I  name 

the  virtues  of  your  mind  invite, 
ambers  would  be  infinite. 
Can  you  think 
« tempted  ? 

You  were  never  proved*. 

I  have  conversed  with  you  no  further 
ould  become  a  brother.    I  ne'er  tuned 
lotes  to  your  chaste  ears ;  or  brought  rich 
artillery,  to  batter  down  [presents 

tress  of  your  honour ;  nor  endeavour'd 
e  your  blood  run  high  at  solemn  feasts 
ands  that  provoke ;  the  speeding  philtres : 

t.  You  were  never  proved.]  The  whole  of  this 
eraiacnily  beanti/al ;  yet  I  cannot  avoid  recom- 
lo  the  reader's  particnlar  notice,  the  speech  which 
Its  rhythm  is  so  perfect,  that  it  droos  on  the  ear 
iweetest  melody. 


I  work'd  no  bawds  to  tempt  3rou ;  never  practised 

The  cunning  and  corrupting  arts  they  study. 

That  wander  in  the  wild  maze  of  desire ; 

Honest  simplicity  and  truth  were  all 

The  agents  I  emplojr'd ;  and  when  I  came 

To  see  vou,  it  was  with  that  reirerence 

As  I  beoeld  the  altars  of  the  |^ods : 

And  love,  that  came  along  with  me,  was  taught 

To  leave  his  arrows  and  his  torch  behind, 

Quench'd  in  my  fear  to  g^ve  offence. 

Cleo.  And 'twas 
That  modesty  that  took  me  and  preserves  me. 
Like  a  fresh  rose,  in  mine  own  natural  sweetness , 
Which,  sullied  with  the  touch  of  impure  hands, 
Loses  both  scent  and  beauty. 

Leoft,  But,  Cleora, 
When  I  am  absent,  as  I  must  go  from  you 
(Such  is  the  cruelty  of  my  fate),  and  leave  you, 
Unguarded,  to  the  violent  assaults 
Of  loose  temptations ;  when  the  memory 
Of  my  so  many  years  of  love  and  service 
Is  lost  in  other  objects ;  when  you  are  courted 
By  such  as  keep  a  catalogue  of  their  conquests. 
Won  upon  creoulous  virgins ;  when  nor  father 
Is  here  to  owe  you,  brother  to  advise  you  •, 
Nor  your  poor  servant  by,  to  keep  such  off. 
By  lust  instructed  how  to  undermine. 
And  blow  your  chastity  up ;  when  your  weak  senies, 
At  once  assaulted,  shall  conspire  against  you. 
And  play  the  traitors  to  your  soul,  your  virtue ; 
How  can  you  stand  1  'Faith,  though  you  fall,  and  I 
The  judge  before  whom  you  then  stood  accused, 
I  should  iicnuit  you. 

CUo.  Will  you  then  confirm 
That  love  and  jealousy,  though  of  different  natures, 
Must  of  necessity  be  twins ;  the  younger 
Created  only  to  defeat  the  elder, 
And  spoil  Imn  of  his  birthright  t  ?  'tis  not  well. 
But  being  to  part,  I  will  not  chide,  I  will  not ; 
Nor  with  one  syllable  or  tear,  express 
How  deeply  I  am  wounded  with  the  arrows 
Of  your  dii^trust :  but  when  that  you  shall  hear. 
At  your  return,  how  I  have  borne  myself, 
And  what  an  austere  penance  I  take  on  me. 
To  satisfy  your  doubts  ;  when,  like  a  vestal, 
I  shew  you,  to  your  shame,  the  fire  still  burning. 
Committed  to  my  charge  by  true  affection, 
The  people  joining  with  you  in  the  wonder ; 
When,  by  the  glorious  splendour  of  my  sufferings. 
The  prying  eyes  of  jealousy  are  struck  blind. 
The  monster  too  that  feeds  on  fears,  e'en  starved 
For  want  of  seeming  matter  to  accuse  me ; 
Expect,  Leosthenes,  a  sharp  reproof 
From  my  just  anger. 

Least.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Cleo,  Obey  me. 
Or  from  this  minute  you  are  a  stranger  to  me ; 
And  do't  without  reply.     All-seeing  sun, 
'i  hou  witness  of  my  innocence,  thus  I  close 
Mine  eyes  against  thy  comfortable  light. 


• when  nor  father 

1$  here  to  owe  you,  brother  to  advise  yotL]  Owe  iafle  reading 
of  both  the  qnartos ;  and  is  evidently  right.  The  ^opertif  of 
Cleora  was  in  the  father;  this  is  diBtingoished  ftom  the 
only  right  the  brother  had  :— fo  advUe.  The  modern  vJi- 
tor8,not  comprehending  this,  sophisticate  the  text; and  print— 

+  A^ndV^T^him  qfhie  birthriaht  f]  This  is  a  happy 
allusion  to  the  history  of  Jacob  and  Esan.  It  is.^e  more 
so,  for  being  void  of  all  profaneness ;  to  whidW^D'!*^ 
Massingcr  had  no  tendency.  *    j 
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[Act  II. 


Till  the  return  of  this  distnistfiil  man ! 

Now  bind  them  sure; — nay,  do't:    [He  binds  her 

eyes."]    If»  uncompell'd, 
I  loose  this  knot,  until  the  hands  that  made  it 
Be  pleased  to  untie  it,  may  consuming  plagues 
Fall  heavy  on  me !  pray  you  guide  me  to  your  lips. 
This  kiss,  when  you  come  back,  shall  be  a  virgin 
To  bid  you  welcome  ;  nay,  I  have  not  done  yet : 
I  will  continue  dumb,  and,  you  once  gone. 
No  accent  shall  come  from  me.    Now  to  my  chamber. 
My  tomb,  if  you  miscarry  :  there  Til  spend 
My  hours  in  silent  mourning,  and  thus  much 
Shall  be  reported  of  me  to  my  glory. 
And  you  confess  it,  whether  I  live  or  die, 
My  chastity  triumphs  o'er  your  jealousy.      lEieunt, 

SCENE  IL~T^  tame.    A  Roam  in  Cleon's  Houee. 
Enter  Asoxus,  driving  in  Gracculo. 

Asot.  You  slave !  you  dog !  down,  cur. 

Grae.  Hold,  good  young  master, 
For  pitfa  sake ! 

Aua,  Now  am  I  in  my  kingdom  : — 
Who  says  I  am  not  valiant  ?  1  begin 
To  frown  again  :  quake,  villain. 

Grac.  So  I  do,  sir ; 
Your  looks  are  ag^es  to  me. 

AsoU  Are  they  so,  sir! 
'Slight,  if  I  had  them  at  this  bay  that  flout  me. 
And  say  I  look  like  a  sheep  and  an  ass,  I'd  make  them 
Feel  that  I  am  a  lion. 

Grac.  Do  not  roar,  sir. 
As  you  are  a  valiant  beast :  but  do  you  know 
Why  you  use  me  thus  1 

Asot.  I'll  beat  thee  a  little  more. 
Then  study  for  a  reason.    O  !  1  have  it : 
One  brake  a  jest  on  me,  and  then  I  swore. 
Because  I  durst  not  strike  him,  when  I  came  home 
That  I  would  break  thy  head. 

Grac.  Plague  on  his  mirth*  ! 
I'm  sure  I  mourn  for't. 

Asot.  Remember  too.  I  charge  you. 
To  teach  my  horse  good  manners  ye'. ;  this  morning. 
As  I  rode  to  take  the  air,  the  untutor'd  jade 
Threw  me,  and  kick'd  me. 

Grac.  I  thank  him  for't.  [Aside. 

Asot.  What's  that  ? 

Grac.  I  say,  sir,  I  will  teach  him  to  hold  his  heels. 
If  you  will  rule  your  fingers. 

AsoL  I'll  think  upon't. 

Garc.  I  am  bruised  to  jelly :  better  be  a  dog, 
Than  slave  to  a  fool  or  coward.  [k^tJe. 

AsoL  Here's  my  mother. 

Enter  Cobisca  and  Zanthia. 

She  is  chastising  tod:  how  brave  we  live, 

That  have  our  uaves  to  beat,  to  keep  us  in  breath 

When  we  want  exercise  1 

Coris,  Careless  harlotry,  [Striking  her. 

Look  to't ;  if  a  curl  fall,  or  wind  or  sun 
Take  my  complexion  off,  I  will  not  leave 
One  hair  upon  thine  head. 

Grac  Here's  a  second  show 

•  Grac.  PUgne  on  hi§  mirth.]  Thb  is  marked  u  a  side 
•peech  by  the  modern  editors ;  It  is  spolien,  liovrever,  to 
Atocus:  and  allodes  to  wliat  he  calls  ujeat  in  tlie  preceding 
line.  It  is  wortli  olwerviog,  that  the  editor  of  the  second 
qaarto  freqaently  varies  the  exclamations  of  the  flmt,  and 
always  for  the  worse :  thns  Play^  t  is  Dnifurmly  turned 
into  P-^t  Coxcter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  foUow  him. 


0  f  the  faro  ily  of  pride.  [Ande. 
Coris.  Fie  on  these  wars ! 

I'm  starved  for  want  of  action  ;  not  a  gamester  left 

To  keep  a  woman  play.    If  tliis  world  last 

A  little  longer  with  us,  ladies  must  study 

Some  new-foimd  mystery  to  cool  one  another ; 

We  shall  bum  to  cinders  else.    I  have  heard  there 

have  been 
Such  arts  in  a  long  vacation ;  would  they  were 
Reveal'd  to  me !  they  have  made  my  doctor  too 
Physician  to  the  ariny ;  he  was  used 
To  serve  the  turn  at  a  pinch ;  but  I  am  now 
Quite  unprovided. 

Asot.  My  mother-in-law  is,  sure. 
At  her  devotion. 

Coris.  There  are  none  but  our  slaves  left. 
Nor  are  they  to  be  trusted.    Some  greet  women. 
Which  I  could  name,  in  a  dearth  of  visitants. 
Rather  than  be  idle,  have  been  glad  to  play 
At  small  game ;  but  I  am  so  queasy-stomach'd. 
And  from  my  youth  have  been  so  used  to  dainriaa, 

1  cannot  taste  such  gross  meat.  Some  that  are 
Draw  on  their  shoemakers,  and  take  a  fiiU  [hungry 
From  such  as  mend  mats  in  their  galleries ; 

Or  when  a  tailor  settles  a  petticoat  on. 
Take  measure  of  his  bodkin  ;  fie  upon't ! 
'Tis  base ;  for  my  part,  I  could  ratner  lie  with 
A  gallant's  breeches,  and  conceive  upon  them. 
Than  stoop  so  low. 

Asot.  Fair  madam,  and  my  mother.  [coiintnr, 

Coris.  Leave  the  last  out,  it  smells  rank  of  toe 
And    shews   coarse  breeding;    your  true  courtier 

knows  not 
His  niece,  or  sister,  from  another  woman, 
If  she  be  apt  and  cunning.     I  could  tempt  now 
This  fool,  but  he  will  be  so  long  a  working ! 
Then  he's  my  husband's  son : — the  fitter  to 
Supply  his  wants ;  I  have  the  way  already, 
I'll  try  if  it  will  take.     When  were  you  with 
Your  mistress,  fair  Cleora  1 

Asot.  Two  days  sithence ; 
But  she's  so  cov,  forsooth,  that  ere  I  can      [for  her, 
Speak  a  penn'd  speech  I  have  bought  and  studied 
Her  woman  calls  her  away. 

Coris.  Here's  a  dull  thing ! 
But  better  taught,  I  hope.    Send  off  your  man. 

Asot.  Sirrah,  be  gone. 

Grae,  I'his  is  the  first  good  turn 
She  ever  did  me. 

Coris.  Well  have  a  scene  of  mirth  ; 
I  must  not  have  you  shamed  for  want  of  pnctios. 
I  stand  here  for  Cleora,  and,  do  you  hear,  minioo. 
That  you  may  tell  her  what  her  woman  should  do, 
Repeat  the  lesson  over  that  I  tau|;ht  yon. 
When  my  young  lord  came  to  visit  me ;  if  joa  miss 
In  a  syllable  or  posture—— 

Zant.  I  am  perfect. 

Asot.  Would  I  were  so !  I  fear  I  shall  be  oot. 

Coris.  If  you  are.  111  help  you  in.    Thus  I  walk 
You  are  to  enter,  and,  as  you  pass  by,        [i 
Salute  my  woman ; — be  but  bold  enough. 
You'll  speed,  I  warrant  jrou.    Begim 

Asot.  Have  at  it 

Save  thee,  sweet  heart !  a  kiss. 

Zant.  Venus  forbid,  sir, 
I  should  presume  to  taste  your  honour *s  lips 
Before  my  lady. 

Coris.  This  is  well  on  both  parts. 

Asot.  How  does  thy  lady  ? 

Zant.  Happy  in  your  lordship. 


[EtiL 
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yoa: 
lout. 


Ab  oft  as  she  tbinkt  on  yoa. 

Corit.  Very  rood  ; 
lliU  wench  will  lesrn  in  time. 

AioL  Does  she  think  of  me  1 

ZanL  O,  sir !  and  speaks  the  best  of  too  ;  admires 
Your  wit,  jour  clothes,  discourse ;  and  swears,  but 

that 
Vou  are  not  forward  enough  for  a  lord,  you  were 
The  most  complete  and  absolute  man, — I'll  shew 
Your  lordship  a  secret. 

AsoL  Not  of  thine  ownl 

Zant.  O !  no,  sir, 
'Tis  of  my  lady :  but,  upon  your  honour. 
You  must  conceal  it. 

Atot.  By  all  means. 

ZanL  Sometimes 
I  lie  with  my  lady ;  as  the  last  night  I  did ; 
She  could  not  say  her  prayers  for  thinking  of  yo 
Nay,  she  talk'd  of  you  in  her  sleep,  and  sigh'd  o 

0  5iMrt  Atoha,  ture  thou  art  to  backward. 
That  I  must  ravish  thet!  and  in  that  fervour 
She  took  me  in  her  arms,  threw  me  upon  her, 
Ki«i*d  me,  and  hugg*d  me,  and  then  waked,  and  wept. 
Because  'twas  but  a  dream. 

Corit.  This  will  bring  him  on. 
Or  he's  a  block.    A  good  girl  1 

Atat,  I  am  mad. 
Till  I  am  at  it. 

Zamt  Be  not  put  off,  sir. 
With,  Away,  I  dart  not  ;^fie»  you  art  immodest ;  -^ 
Mtf  brathir  t  up; — my  father  will  htar^ — Shoot  home. 
You  cannot  miss  the  mark.  [sir, 

Atot.  There's  for  thy  counsel. 
This  is  the  fiurest  interlude, — ^if  it  prove  earnest, 

1  shall  wish  I  were  a  player. 

Corit.  Now  my  turn  comes. 
I  am  exceeding  sick,  pray  you  send  my  pa^e 
For  young  Asotns,  I  cannot  live  without  hmi ; 
Pray  htm  to  visit  me  ;  yet,  when  he's  present, 
I  must  be  strange  to  him. 

AsoL  Not  so,  }rou  are  caught  : 
Lo,  wh<mi  yon  wish  ;  behold  Asotus  here  ! 

Corit,  Yon  wait  well,  minion  ;  shortly  I  shall  not 
speak 
My  thoughts  in  my  private  chamber,  but  they  must 
Lie  open  to  discovery. 

Atot,  'Slid,  she's  angry. 

Zami,  No,  no,  air,  she  but  seems  so.    To  her  again. 

AtoL  Lady,  I  would  descend  to  kiss  your  hand, 
But  that  'ds  gloved,  and  civet  makes  me  sick  ; 
And  to  presume  to  taste  your  lip's  not  safe, 
Yonr  woman  by. 

Corit,  I  hope  she's  no  observer 
Of  whom  I  grace.  {Zanthia  lookt  on  a  book. 

Atot,  She%  at  her  book,  O  rare !  [Kisset  Iter, 

Corit,  A  kiss  for  entertainment  is  sufficient ; 
Too  much  of  one  dish  cloys  me. 

Atet,  I  would  serve  in 
The  second  course  ;  but  stOl  I  fear  your  woman. 

Corit,  Yoa  are  very  cautelous*. 

[ZanlAta  teemt  to  titep. 


*  Cork.  I'm  are  werf  caatdoas.]  Thte  word  oneun  con- 
tianally  in  tkm  wenat  of  wary,  nsplcioM,  ovcr-circam- 
•prcc,*c. 

"  This  caanoC  be  Briaae,  that  worthy  gentlemaii. 

"He  it  loo  pradeBt.  and  too  cauteloua:  The  Elder 
Brother;   yet   Mr.  M.   Maaon  cbooMs  to  displace  it   for 


J  which,  boidet  heieg  a  fiebier  eaprewion,  ha>  the 
farther  rccomoieadatlita,  of  ^pnUing  the  metre.  I  cannot 
avoid  nljolBiagflhat  Ihli,  and  the  preceding  teene,  are  most 


Atot.  'Slight,  she's  asleep  1 
Tis  pity  these  instructions  are  not  printed ; 
They  would  sell  well  to  chambermaids.     'Tis  no 

time  now 
To  play  with  my  good  fortune,  and  your  £ivour ; 
Yet  to  be  taken,  as  they  say : — a  scout, 
To  give  the  signal  when  the  enemy  comes, 

IKrit  Zanthia. 
Were  now  worth  gold. — She's  gone  to  watch. 
A  waiter  so  train'd  up  were  worth  a  million 
To  a  wanton  city  madam. 

Coris,  You  are  g^wn  conceited*. 

Atot.  You  teach  me.     Lady,  now  your  cabinet — 

Coris,  You  speak  as  it  were  yours. 

Atot.  When  we  are  there, 
III  shew  you  my  best  evidence. 

Corit.  Hold  !  you  forget, 
I  only  play  Cleore's  part. 

Asot.  No  matter, 
Now  we've  beg^n,  let's  end  the  act. 

Coris.     Forbear,  sir  j 
Your  father's  wife ! 

Asot.  VVby,  being  his  heir,  I  am  bound. 
Since  he  can  make  no  satisfaction  to  you. 
To  see  his  debts  paid 

Enter  Zantria  running, 

Zant.  Madam,  my  lord ! 

Corit.  Fall  off; 
I  must  trifle  with  the  time  too ;  hf>ll  confound  it 

Asot.  Plague  on  his  toothless  chaps !   he  cannot 
do't 
Himself,  yet  hinders  such  as  have  good  stomachs. 

Enter  Cl£On. 

Clean.  Where  are  you,  wife?    I   fain  would   go 
abroad, 
But  cannot  find  my  slaves  that  bear  my  litter ; 
I  am  tired.     Your  shoulder,  son ; — ^nay,  sweet,  thy 

hand  too ; 
A  turn  or  two  in  the  garden,  and  then  to  supper. 
And  so  to  bed. 
ilMt.  Never  to  rise,  I  hope,  more.  [Exeicnt. 


SCENE  III.— i4  Grove  near  the  Wallt  of  Syracuse. 
Enter  Pisander  and  Poupdron,  A  Table, 

Pitan.  'Twill  take,  I  warrant  tliee. 

Poliph,  You  may  do  your  pleasure ; 
But,  in  my  judgment,  better  to  make  use  of 
The  present  opportunity. 

Pitan.  No  more. 

Poliph,  I  am  silenced. 

Pisan,  More  wine ;  prithee  drink  hard,  friend. 
And  when  we're  hot,  whatever  I  propound. 

Enter  Cm  brio,  Graoculo,  and  other  Slaves, 

Second  with  vehemence.    Men  of  your  words,  all 

welcome ! 
Slaves  use  no  ceremony  ;  sit  down,  here's  a  health. 

Poliph.  Let  it  run  round,  fill  evenr  man  his  glass. 

Grae.  We  look  for  no  waiters ;  tnis  is  wine ! 


■candalontly  given  by  both  the  editor* ;  scarcely  a  alogle 
speech  being  withoat  a  misprint  or  an  orolMlon. 

*  Coris.  You  are  grown  conceited,]  L  e.  facetiona,  witty : 
so  in  Ram  AUey  or  Merry  Trteha,  1611. 

Throats.  What  brongbt  yoo  hither  f 

Boat.  Why,  these  small  legs. 

Tkfroaie.  Yoa  are  conceited,  sir. 


10« 


THE  BONDMAN. 


[Act  II. 


Pisan.  The  better,  [us 

Strong,  lusty  wine  :  drink  deep,  this  juice  will  make 
As  free  as  our  lords.  [Drinks. 

Grac,  But  if  tliey  find  we  taste  it. 
We  are  all  damn'd  to  the  quarry  during  life, 
Without  hope  of  redemption. 

¥isan.  Pish  !  for  that 
We'll  talk  anon :  another  rouse*  !  we  lose  time ; 

[DHnU, 
When  our  low  blood's  wound  up  a  little  higher, 
111  offer  my  design  *,  nay,  we  are  cold  yet ; 
These  glasses  contain  nothing  :— 4o  me  right, 

[Tahes  the  battle. 
As  e'er  you  hope  for  liberty.     'Tis  done  bravely ; 
How  do  you  feel  yourselves  now  ? 

Cimb,  I  begin 
To  have  strange  conundrums  in  my  head. 

Grac.  And  I  [now, 

To  loath  base  water  :    I  would  be  hang*d  in  peace 
For  one  month  of  such  holidays. 

Piaan,  An  age,  boys, 
And  yet  defy  the  whip  ;  if  you  are  men. 
Or  dare  believe  you  have  souls. 

Cimb.  We  are  no  brokers. 

Grac,  Nor  whores,  whose  marks  are  out  of  their 
mouths,  they  have  nonet ; 
They  hardly  can  get  salt  enough  to  keep  them 
From  stinking  above  ground. 

Piaan,  Our  lords  are  no  gods — 

Grac.  They  are  devils  to  us,  I  am  sure. 

Pitan.  But  subject  to 
Cold,  hunger,  and  diseases. 

Grac.  In  abundance. 
Your  lord  that  feels  no  ach  in  his  chine  at  twenty. 
Forfeits  his  privilege ;  how  should  their  surgeons 
Or  ride  on  their  footcloths  ?  [build  else, 

Pitan.  Equal  Nature  fashion^  us 
All  in  one  mould.     The  bear  serves  not  the  bear. 
Nor  the  wolf  the  wolf;  'twas  odds  of  strength  in 

tyrants, 
That  pluck'd  the  first  link  from  the  golden  chain 
With  which  that  Thing  of  Thivcs^  bound  in  the 

world. 
Why  then,  since  we  are  taught,  by  their  examples. 
To  love  our  liberty,  if  not  command,  [ones  ? 

Should  the  strong  serve  the  weak,  the  fair,  deform'd 
Or  such  as  know  the  cause  of  things,  pay  tribute 
To  ignorant  fools?     All's  but  the  outwaid  gloss, 
And  jtolitick  form,  that  does  distinguish  us. 
Cimbrio,  thou  art  a  strong  man ;  if,  in  place 
Of  carrying  burthens,  thou  hadst  been  train'd  up 
In  mardal  discipline,  thou  might'st  have  proved 
A  general,  fit  to  lead  and  fight  for  Sicily, 
As  fortunate  as  Timoleon. 

Cimb.  A  little  fighting 
Will  serve  a  general's  turn. 

Piun,  Thou,  Gracculo, 
Hast  fluency  ot  language,  quick  conceit ;    . 
And,  I  think,  cover'd  with  a  senator's  robe. 
Formally  set  on  the  bench,  thou  wouldst  appear 
As  brave  a  senator. 

Grac.  Would  I  had  lands, 

* amother  ronte!]    Another  full  glass,  another  bo  in« 

per.    See  the  Duke  qf  Miian. 

t  Grac.  Nor  whoree,whoeemark»  are  out  o/ their  mouthet 
they  have  none;]  Tkep  have  none;  is  omitted  both  by  Coxe- 
ter  and  M.  Mason. 

X  Thai  TuiMO  OF  Tbinos.]  A  literal  translation,  as  Mr. 
M.  Marin  observes,  of  Ems  Entium.  I  kuow  not  where 
Pisandtr  acquired  his  revolutionary  philosophy  :  his  goklen 
chain,  perhaps  be  found  in  Homer. 


Or  money  to  buy  a  place  ;  and  if  I  did  not  | 

Sleep  on  the  bench  with  the  drowsiest  of  them,  play  i 
with  my  chain,  [and  wear 

Look  on  my  watch,  when  my  guts  chimed  twelve, 
A  state  beard,  with  my  barber's  help,  rank   with  , 
them  I 

In  their  most  choice  peculiar  gifts  ;  degrade  me. 
And  put  me  to  drink  water  again,  whidi,  now 
I  have  tasted  wine,  were  poison  ! 

Piaan.  'Tis  spoke  nobly. 
And  like  a  gownman  :  none  of  these,  I  think  too. 
But  would  prove  good  burghers. 

Grac,  Hum  !  the  fools  are  modest ; 
I  know  their  insides :  here's  an  ill-faced  fellow, 
(But  that  will  not  be  seen  in  a  dark  shop,) 
If  he  did  not  in  a  month  learn  to  outswear,        [man 
In  the  selling  of  his  wares,  the  cunning'st  trades- 
In  Syracusa,  I  have  no  skill.     Here's  another. 
Observe  but  what  a  cozening  look  he  has  ! — 
Hold  up  tliy  head,  man ;  if,  for  drawing  gallants 
Into  mortgages  for  commodities^,  or  cheating  heirs 
With  your  new  counterfeit  gold  thread,  and  giunm'd 

velvets. 
He  does  not  transcend  all  that  went  before  him. 
Call  in  his  patent:  pass  the  rest;  they'll  all  make 
Sufilcient  beccos,  and  with  their  brow-antlers 
Bear  up  the  cap  of  maintenance. 

Piaan*  Is't  not  pity,  then. 
Men  of  such  eminent  virtues  should  be  slaves! 

Cimb.  Our  fortune. 

Piaan,  'Tis  your  folly :  daring  men 
Command  and  make  their  fates.    Say,  at  this  instant, 
I  mark'd  you  out  a  way  to  liberty ; 
Possess'd  you  of  those  blessings,  our  proud  lords 
So  long  have  surfeited  in }  and,  what  is  sweetest. 
Arm  you  with  power,  by  strong  hsnd  to  revenge 
Your  stripes,  your  unregarded  toil,  the  pride. 
The  insolence  of  such  as  tread  upon 
Your  patient  sufferings ;  fill  your  fionisb'd  months 
With  the  fat  and  plenty  of  the  land ;  redeem  yon 
From  the  dark  vale  of  servitude,  and  seat  you 
Upon  a  hill  of  happiness ;  what  would  you  do 
To  purchase  this,  and  morel 

Grac.  Do  !  any  thing : 
To  bum  a  church  or  two,  and  dance  bj  the  light  on't. 
Were  but  a  May-game. 

Poliph.  I  have  a  father  living ; 
But,  if  the  cutting  of  his  throat  could  work  this, 
He  should  excuse  me. 

Cimb.  'Slight !  I  would  cut  mine  own. 
Rather  than  miss  it,  so  I  might  but  have 
A  taste  on't,  ere  I  die. 


•  if*  for  drawing  jfaUanie 

Into  morti/oifee  for  cummudiiies,  Arc]  1.  c.  tor  warei*  of  | 
which  the  neudy  borrower  made  wluit  he  eoald :  **  FixU, 
hcr«'<i  yuung  master  Rash ;  lie's  in  for  a  commeiitg  of  iMrowe  I 
pxper  nod  old  finger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  poasda;  ttf  | 
vthich  he  made  Ave  marks  ready  money:"  meamere Jbr 
AJetture.  This  is  ridicolons  enough;  and.  Indeed,  oar  old 
writc'is  are  extremely  pleasant  on  the  heterofeacoea  artldes* 
which  the  nsurers  of  their  days  forced  oo  the '  ocecMity  of 
the  thuaghtless  spendthrift,  in  lieu  of  the  nsooey  for  which 
hi>  hud  rashly  signed.  Fieldini(  has  imitated  them  in  hit 
Aliger,  without  adding  much  to  Uieir  hnmoor :  aad  Fonip, 
in  The  Minor,  has  servilely  followed  his  example.  The 
spectators  of  those  scenes  probably  thonght  that  the  writen 
had  gone  beyond  real  life,  and  drawn  on  lnia|iBatleB  far 
their  amusement :  but  transactions  (not  altofeiher  nropert 
perhaps,  to  be  specified  here)  have  actually  taken  pteee  in 
our  own  times,  which  leave  their  boldest  concepHons  at 
an  humble  distance ;  and  prove,  beyond  a  doobt,  that  la  the 
arts  of  raisiog  money,  the  invention  of  the  moot  fertile  port 
must  yield  to  that  of  the  meanest  acrivaaer. 
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Putni,  Be  rMolute  men, 
You  shall  run  no  such  hasard,  nor  groan  under 
Tke  burthen  of  such  cxying  sins. 

Cimb,  The  means? 

Grac»  I  feel  a  woman's  longing. 

Polipk,  Do  not  torment  us 
With  expectation. 

Pitan.  Thus,  then :  Our  proud  masters, 
And  all  the  able  fireemen  otthe  city. 
Are  gone  unto  the  frars 

Poliph,  Observe  but  that. 

Pisan,  Old  men,  and  such  as  can  make  no  resist- 
ance. 
Are  only  left  at  home 

Grac,  And  the  proud  young  fool, 
My  master :  If  this  take,  HI  hamper  him. 


Pita$u  Their  arsenal,    their  treasure,  's  in  our 
power. 
If  we  have  hearts  to  seise  them.     If  our  lords  fall 
In  the  present  action,  the  whole  country's  ours  : 
Say  they  return  rictorious,  we  have  means 
To  keep  the  town  against  them  :  at  the  worst, 
To  make  our  own  conditions.    Now,  if  you  dare 
Fall  on  their  daughters  and  their  wives,  break  up 
Their  iron  chests,  banquet  on  their  rich  beds, 
And  carve  yourselves  of  all  delights  and  pleasure 
You  have  been  barr*d  from,  with  one  roice  cry  with 
Liberty,  liberty !  [me, 

AIL  Liberty,  liberty !  [dom  : 

Piian,  Go  then,  and  take  possession  :  use  all  free- 
But  shed  no  blood. — So,  this  is  well  begun ; 
But  not  to  be  commended,  till't  be  done.       [Eivunt. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  -^  The  tame.    A  Roam  in  Abchidamus's 

ffoiiM. 

Enter  Pisandbr  and  Timandra. 

Piean,  Why,  think  you  that  I  plot  againstmyself  *? 
Fear  nothing,  you  are  safe ;  these  thick-skinn'd  slaves 
I  use  as  instruments  to  serve  my  ends, 
Pierce  not  my  deep  designs ;  nor  shall  they  dare 
To  lift  an  arm  agamst  you. 

Tamnd.  With  your  wUL 
But  turbulent  spirits,  raised  beyond  themselves 
With  ease,  are  not  so  soon  laid ;  they  oft  prove 
Dangerous  to  him  that  call'd  them  up. 

Pimn.  'Tis  true. 
In  what  is  raahlv  undertook.    Long  since 
I  have  considered  seriously  their  natures. 
Proceeded  widi  mature  advice,  and  know 
I  hold  their  wills  and  ftculties  in  more  awe 
Than  I  can  do  my  own.    Now,  for  their  license 
And  riot  in  the  city,  I  can  make 
A  just  defence  ana  use :  it  may  appear  too 
A  politick  ptevention  of  such  Uls 
As  mieht,  with  greater  violence  and  danger. 
Hereafter  be  attempted ;  though  some  smart  for't. 
It  matters  not: — however,  I'm  resolved; 
And  sleep  yon  with  security.    Holds  Cleora 
Constant  to  her  rash  vow? 

Jtmamd.  Beyond  belief  j 
To  me,  that  see  her  hourly,  it  seems  a  fable. 
By  signs  I  guess  at  her  commands,  and  serve  them 
With  silence ;  such  her  pleasure  is,  made  known 
By  holdiiig  her  fair  hand  thus.    She  eats  little, 
Suepa  less,  as  I  imagine;  onoe  a  day, 
I  lead  her  to  this  gsUery,  where  she  walks 
Soma  half  a  doaen  turns,  and,  having  offer *d 
To  her  abaent  saint  a  sacrifice  of  sighs. 
She  points  back  to  her  prison. 

Pwau  Guide  her  hiuier. 
And  make  her  undentand  the  slaves'  revolt ; 
And,  with  your  utmost  eloquence,  enlarge 


•  Piaaa.  IFXr>  'MOr  pm  that  J  phi  agahut  mymtff] 
The  pteC  opens  hero  with  wonderAil  addreH,  and  the  tao- 
cccdiiBg  confcnoccv  or  nlhcr  leene,  bctwcca  PiMiider  and 
Cleora,  b  iklmHafalj  bcaatifU. 


Their  insolence,  and  rapes  done  in  the  city : 
Forget  not  too,  I  am  their  chief,  and  tell  her 
You  strongly  think  my  extreme  dotage  on  her. 
As  I'm  Manillo,  caused  this  sudden  uproar 
To  make  way  to  enjoy  her. 

Timand.  Punctually 
I  will  discharge  my  part.  [£n/. 

Enier  Poliphron. 

Poliph,  O,  sir,  I  sought  you  :  [loose ; 

You've  miss'd  the  best*  sport !  Hell,  I  think's  broke 
There's  such  variety  of  all  disorders, 
As  leaping,  shouting,  drinking,  dancing,  whoring. 
Among  the  slaves ;  answer'd  with  crying,  howling. 
By  the  citizens  and  their  wives ;  such  a  confusion. 
In  a  word,  not  to  tire  you,  as,  I  think, 
The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Pisan,  I  share  in 
The  pleasure,  though  I'm  absent.    This  is  some 
Revenge  for  my  disgrace. 

Poliph.  But,  sir,  I  fear. 
If  your  authority  restrain  them  not. 
They'll  fire  the  city,  or  kill  one  another. 
They  are  so  apt  to  outrage ;  neither  know  I 
Whether  you  wish  it,  and  came  therefore  to 
Acquaint  you  with  so  much. 

Pisan,  I  will  among  them ; 
But  most  not  long  be  absent. 

Poliph.  At  your  pleasure.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. — The  same.     Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Shouts  within.     Enter  Cleora  and  Tim andra. 
Timand,  They  are  at  our  gates :  my  heart !  affrights 
and  horrors 
Increase  each  minute.    No  way  left  to  save  us. 
No  flattering  hope  to  comfort  us,  or  means 
But  miracle  to  redeem  us  from  base  Inst 
And  lawless  rapine !  Are  there  gods,  yet  suffer 
Such  innocent  sweetness  to  be  made  the  spoil 


«  You*tfe  mimfd  the  beft  nort  f\  Beet,  which  is  not  in 
Coxcter,  or  M.  Mbmu,  i*  only  found  In  the  first  editk>n ;  it 
wenu  neceitary  to  the  metre. 
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Of  bratish  appetite?  or,  since  thej  decree 
To  ruin  nature's  masterpiece,  of  which  | 

They  have  not  left  onejiattem,  must  they  choose,        i 
To  set  their  tyranny  off,  slaves  to  pollute  ' 

The  spring  of  chastity,  and  poison  it    '  ' 

With  their  most  loath'd  embraces?  and,  of  those. 
He,  that  should  offer  up  his  life  to  guard  it, 
Marullo,  curs'd  Marullo,  your  own  bondman, 
PurchasHl  to  serve  you,  and  fed  by  your  favours?— 
Nay,  start  not :  it  is  he ;  he,  the  grand  coptain 
Of  these  libidinous  beasls,  that  have  not  left 
One  cruel  act  undone,  tliat  barbarous  conquest 
Yet  ever  practised  in  a  captive  city. 
He,  doting  on  your  beauty,  and  to  have  fellows 
in  his  foul  8in.  hath  rais^  these  mutinous  slaves 
Who  htive  begun  the  game  by  violent  rapes 
Upon  the  wives  and  daughters  of  their  lords : 
And  he,  to  quench  the  fire  of  his  base  lust, 
By  force  comes  to  enjov  you  :^-do  not  wring 
Vour  innocent  hands,  tis  bootless ;  use  the  means 
That  may  preserve  you.     'Tis  no  crime  to  break 
A  vow  when  you  are  forced  to  it ;  shew  your  face. 
And  with  the  majesty  of  commanding  beauty, 
Strike  dead  his  loose' affections :  if  that  fail. 
Give  liberty  to  your  tongue,  and  use  entreaties; 
There  cannot  be  a  breast  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Or  heart  so  made  of  flint,  but  must  receive 
Impression  from  your  words ;  or  eyes  so  stem. 
But,  from  the  clear  reflection  of  your  tears. 
Must  melt,  and  bear  them  company.     W' ill  vou  not 
Do  these  good  offices  to  yourself?  poor  I,  tlien. 
Can  only  weep  your  fortune : — here  he  comes. 

Enter  Pisander,  speaking  at  the  door, 

Pi$an,  He  that  advances 
A  foot  beyond  this,  comes  upon  my  dword : 
You  have'  had  your  wavs,  disturb  not  mine. 

Timand,  Speak  gently. 
Her  fears  may  kill  her  else. 

Piian.  Now  Love  inspire  me ! 
Still  shall  this  canopy  of  envious  night 
Obscure  my  suns  of  comfort?  and  those  dainties 
Of  purest  white  and  red,  which  I  take  in  at 
My  greedy  eyes,  denied  my  famish *d  senses? — 
The  organs  of  your  he^iring  vet  are  oi>en  ; 
And  you  infringe  no  vow,  though  you  vouchsafe 
To  give  them  warrant  to  convey  unto 
Your  understanding  parts,  the  story  of 
A  tortured  and  despairing  lover,  whom 
Not  fortune  but  afl'ection  marks  your  slave  :-— 
Shake  not,  b<^st  lady !  for  believe't,  you  are 
As  far  from  danger  as  I  am  from  force: 
All  violence  I  shall  offer,  tends  no  further 
Than  to  relate  m?  sufferings,  which  I  dare  not 
Presume  to  do,  till,  by  some  gracious  sign, 
You  shew  you  are  pleased  to  hear  me. 

Timand.  If  you  are. 
Hold  forth  your  right  hand. 

[Cleoru  holds  forth  her  right  hand, 

Pisan,  So,  tis  done ;  and  I 
With  mv  glad  lips  seal  humbly  on  your  foot. 
My  sours  thanks  for  the  favour :  I  forbear 
To  tell  you  who  I  am,  what  wealth,  what  honours 
I  made  exchange  of,  to  become  your  servant : 
And,  though  I  knew  worthy  Leosthenes 
(For  sure  he  must  be  worthy,  for  whose  love 
You  have  endured  so  much)  to  be  my  rival ; 
When  rage  and  jealousy  counseird  me  to  kill  him. 
Which  then  I  could  have  done  with  much  more  ease, 
Than  now,  jb  fear  to  grieve  you,  I  dare  speak  it. 


Lore,  seconded  with  duty,  boldly  told  me 

The  man  I  hated,  fair  Cleora  favoor'd : 

And'  that  was  bis  protection.  [Cisprs  bmee. 

Timand,  See,  she  bows 
Her  head  in  sign  of  thankfulness. 

Pifan.  He  removed  by 
The  occssioii  of  the  war,  (my  fins  incrcssiDg 
By  being  closed  and  stopp'd  up,)  fnntie  affection 
Prompted  me  to  do  something  in  his  sbsenoe. 
That  might  deliver  you  into  my  power. 
Which  you  see  is  effected ;  and,  even  now. 
When  my  rebellious  passions  chide  my  dulness. 
And  tell  me  how  much  I  abuse  my  fortunes. 
Now  it  is  in  my  power  to  bear  you  hence, 

[CleormUmrt^ 
Or  take  my  wishes  here,  (nay,  fear  not,  madaa. 
True  love  s  a  servant,  brutish  lusts  tyrant,) 
I  dare  not  touch  those  viands  that  ne*er  tastp  well. 
But  when  they're  freely  offer'd :  only  thus  much. 
Be  pleased  I  may  speak  in  my  own  dear  cause. 
And  think  it  worthy  your  consideration, 
( I  have  loved  truly,  cannot  say  deserved. 
Since  duty  must  not  take  the  name  of  merit,) 
That  I  so  far  prise  your  content,  before 
All  blessings  that  my  hope  can  ftshion  to  me. 
That  willingly  1  entertain  despair. 
And,  for  your  sake,  embrace  it :  for  I  know. 
This  opportunity  lost,  by  no  endeavour 
The  like  can  be  recover*d.     To  conclude 
Forget  not  that  I  lose  myself  to  save  you : 
For  what  can  I  expect  but  death  and  torture^ 
The  war  being  ended?  and,  what  is  a  task 
Would  trouble  Hercules  to  undertske^ 
I  do  deny  you  to  myself,  to  give  you, 
A  pure  unspotted  present,  to  my  rivsL 
I  have  said  :  If  it  aistaste  not,  best  of  virgins. 
Reward  my  temperance  with  some  lawful  favour. 
Though  you  contemn  my  peraon. 

[Cleora  fcnee6,  then  pulh  effher  gUfte,  amd 
offers  her  hand  to  Pitander, 

Timand,  See,  she  kneels ; 
And  seems  to  call  upon  the  gods  to  pay 
The  debt  she  owes  your  virtue  :  to  perform  which. 
As  a  sure  pledge  of  friendship,  she  vouchsafes  yon 
Her  fair*  right  hand. 

Pisan,  I  am  paid  for  all  my  sufferings. 
Now,  when  you  please,  pass  to  your  private  obaaaber , 
My  love  and  duty,  faithful  guarda,  ahall  keep  voa 
From  all  disturbance ;  and  when  you  are  sstea 
With  tbinking  of  Leosthenes,  as  a  fee 
Due  to  my  service,  spare  one  aigh  for  me. 

[  Exeunt     Cteara  make*  a  tow  eaurtmy  n  tht 
goes  off: 


SCENE  llI^-^Ths  tame,    A  Room  in  Cleon's  Hmm. 


Enter  Gractulo,  leading  Asorus  in  an  €ipe*8  i 
with  a  chain  about  his  neck  ;    Zakthia  m  Coubca*s 
clothes,  she  bearing  up  her  train, 

Crac,  Come  on,  sir. 

Asot,  Oh  ! 

Grac,  Do  you  grumble  ?  jon  were  ever 
A  brainless  sss  ;  but,  if  this  hold.  111  tesoh  you 
To  come  sloft,  snd  do  tricks  like  so  spe. 
Your  morning's  lesson  :  if  you  miss— 

Asot,  O  no,  sir. 


•  Her  filr  right  kemd.]    I  have  lawrteA  fimr  Ami  te 
Sr«t  qv«rto :  iIm  subteqacut  edllkmt  dropl  It. 
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Grac  WbatfortheCBitliBg^iiiiinit    {Ataiui  makes 

MflppM.]  a  rood  beast*. 

Wliat  for  oiuMir,  your  lord  T  [XXmrtt.]    Ezoeeding 

j  wellf.  [go. 

There's  your  xeward.    Not  kiss  your  paw !     So,  so, 

Zant,  Was  erer  ladj,  the  first  day  of  her  honour. 
So  waited  on  ^^  a  wrmlded  crone  1    She  looks  now, 
Withoat  her  painting,  curling,  and  perfumes. 
Like  the  last  day  of  January ;  and  stinks  worse 
Than  a  hot  brache  in  the  dogdays.     Further  offl 
So— stand  there  like  an  image ;  if  you  stir. 
Tin,  with  a  qaarter  of  a  look,  I  call  yon. 
You  know  wnat  follows. 

Orris,  O,  what  am  I  fiillen  to  ! 
But  'tis  a  punishment  for  my  lust  and  pride. 
Justly  retum'd  upon  me. 

Gne.  How  dost  thou  like 
Thy  ladyship,  Zanthia? 

ioHt.  Very  well  -,  and  bear  it 
With  as  mudi  state  as  your  lordship. 

Grae.  Give  me  thy  hand : 
Let  us,  like  conquering  Romans,  walk  in  triumph  t, 
Our  captives  following  :  then  mount  our  tribunals. 
And  make  the  alaTes  our  footstools. 

Zant,  Fine,  by  Jove  ! 
Are  your  hands  clean,  minion  1 

Cons,  Yes,  forsooth. 

2ant.  Fall  off  then.  [duties 

So,  now  come  on ;   and,  having  made  your  three 
Down,  I  ssy— are  you  stiff  in  the  bams? — ^now  kneel, 
And  tie  our  shoe :  now  kiss  it,  and  be  happy^ 
p    Grae,  This  is  state,  indeed. 

ZanU    It  is  such  as  she  taught  me  ; 
A  tickling  itch  of  greatness,  your  proud  ladies 
Expect  from  their  poor  waiters  :  we  have  changed 

She  does  what  she  forced  me  to  do  in  her  reign. 
And  I  must  practise  it  in  mine. 

Grue,  *Tis  justice : 
O!  he 


One  What  far  tkt  CarthoffMemsT  [Aiotas  makes 
.  J».j  For  tUa  word,  which  siKniflet  that  qnick  and 
Crioainf  moCioo  of  the  teeth  and  lipt  which  apes  make  when 
tliejr  mn  Irritated,  and  which  is  fuand  in  both  the  copies, 
the  nodera  cdilofs,  ia  kindness  to  their  readers,  I  suppose, 
have  mmtiksr  Indeed,  they  do  not  teem  to  have  anderstood 
the  kaoionr  of  this  scene,  which,  io  hoth,  especially  in  Mr. 
M.  M aaoo,  b  most  nej;Ugeut]y  printed. 

t  fFhai /br  amrselr  jftmr  lordf  Here  Asoetns  roast  be 
s«i»poeed  to  eonsr  «l(^,  I.  e.  to  leap,  or  rather  tnmble,  in 
token  or  satiaCKtioo.  Oar  ancestors  certainly  excelled  as 
in  the  adncalloo  which  they  cave  to  Uieir  aoianals.    Banks's 

.. ^.  swoasaed  all  that  have  been  broacht  ap  in  the 

.   of  Mr.  Astley;  and  the  apes  of  these  days  are 
clowns  to  their  progenitors.    The  apes  of  Masainger's 
cUae  were  gifted  with  a  pretty  Hnattering  of  politics  and 
phikMophy.    The  widww  Wikl  had  one  of  them  :  *•  He  wookl 
emm  tmtr  fur  all  nqr  Meada,  bat  was  the  dogged'st  thins; 
to  Mj  enemies ;  he  woold  sit  npoa  his  Uil  before  them,  and 
frowB  Ifln  John-a-aapes  when  the  pope  is  named."    The 
Pmrmm'a  Wedttk^.    Another  may  be  found  in  Ram  AUsg: 
**  Men  say  yoaNw  tricks ;  remember,  noble  capuin. 
Ton  akl^  when  I  shafl  shake  my  whip.    Now,  sir. 
What  can  yon  do  for  the  great  Tark  f 
What  can  yoa  do  for  the  Pope  of  Rome  f 
Lol  "^ 

He  stirreth  aot,  be  moreth  not,  he  waggeth  not 
What  casi  yoa  da  for  the  town  of  Geneva,  sirrah  t 

f"  Coftaim  hMs  ttp  his  handr  Ste, 
tone.  Ghmmsfh^hwtd: 

Lst  tu,  Uhs  eoB^neriag  Romans,  watt  la  frfwrnp^]  Grac- 
cnlo  speaks  la  the  spirit  of  prophecy ;  for  the  confweriii^ 
i?awstfas  were  at  thia  tinw  stragriing  with  their  neighbours 
for  a  few  mlaeraUc  hntt  to  hide  their  beads  in ;  and  If  any 


of  stoica  btevti. 


Enter  Cimbrio,  Cleon,  PoLipuaoN,  and  Oltm pia. 

Cimb,  Discover  to  a  drachma. 
Or  I  will  famish  thee. 

CUon.  O  !  I  am  pined  already. 

Cimb.  Hunger  shall  force  thee  to  cut  off  the  brawns 
From  thy  arms  and  thighs,  then  broil  them  on  the 
For  carbonadoes.  [coals 

Polxph,  Spare  the  old  jade,  he's  foundered. 

Grae,  Cut  his  throat  then, 
And  hang  him  out  for  a  scarecrow. 

PoUph.  You  hare  all  your  wishes 
In  your  revenge ,  and  1  have  mine.     You  see 
I  use  no  tyranny :  when  I  was  her  slave. 
She  kept  me  as  a  sinner,  to  lie  at  ber  back 
In  frosty  nights,  and  fed  me  high  with  dainties. 
Which  still  she  had  in  her  belly  again  era  morning , 
And  in  requital  of  those  courtesies. 
Having  made  one  another  free,  we  are  married  ; 
And,  if  you  wish  us  joy,  join  with  us  in 
A  dance  at  our  wedding. 

Gmc,  Agreed  ;  for  £  have  thought  of 
A  most  triumphant  one,  which  shall  express 
We  are  lords,  and  these  our  slaves. 

PoUph.  But  we  shall  want 
A  woman. 

Grae,  No,  here'n  Jane-of-apes  shall  serve  •  ; 
Carry  your  body  swimming — Where's  the  music  ? 

Poliph,  I  have  placed  it  m  yon  window. 

Grae,  Begin  then  sprightlv. 

(Muskt  and  then  a  dance. 

Enter  Pisander  behind, 

PoUjth,  Well  done  on  all  aides  I  I  have  prepared  s 
Let's  drink  and  cool  us.  [banquet ; 

Grae,  A  good  motion. 

Cimb.  Wait  here  i 
You  have  been  tired  with  feasting,  learn  to  fast  now. 

Grae,  III  hbve  an  apple  for  Jack,  and  may  be 

May  fall  to  your  share.  [some  scraps 

[£r«unt  Grae,  Zant.  Cimb,  PoUph.  and  Olymp. 

Ccris,  Whom  can  we  accuse 
But  ourselves,  for  what  we  suffer?  Thou  art  just. 
Thou  all-creating  Power !  and  misery 
Instructs  me  now,  that  yesterday  acknowledged 
No  deity  beyond  my  lust  and  pride. 
There  is  a  heaven  above  us,  that  looks  down 
With  the  eyes  of  justice,  upon  such  as  numbei 
Those  blessings  freely  g^ven,  in  the  accumpt 
Of  their  poor  merits  ;  else  it  could  not  be. 
Now  miserable  I,  to  please  whose  palate 
The  elements  were  ransack'd,  yet  complain'd 
Of  nature,  as  not  liberal  enough 
In  her  provision  of  rarities 
To  sooth  my  taste,  and  pamper  my  proud  flesh. 
Should  wish  in  vain  for  bread. 

Clean.  Yes,  I  do  wish  too. 
For  what  I  fed  my  dogs  with. 

Caris.  I,  that  forgot 
I  was  made  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  thought  the  silk 
Spun  by  the  diligent  worm,  out  of  their  entrails. 
Too  coarse  to  clothe  me,  and  the  softest  down 
Too  hard  to  sleep  on  ;  that  disdain'd  to  look 
On  virtue  bemg  in  rags,  that  stopp'd  my  noes 
At  those  that  £d  not  use  adulterate  arts 
To  better  nature  ;  that  from  those  that  served  me 
£xpected  adoration,  am  made  justly 


*  Grae.  No,  hen^s  Jane^of-apes  shaU  serve  i]  Meaning 
Corisca  :  be  plays  upon  Jach-an-apes,  the  name  he  h4d 
given  to  Asotna. 
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The  scorn  of  my  own  bondwoman. 

Asat,  I  am  pnniah'd, 
For  seeking  to  cuckold  mine  own  natural  firther : 
Had  I  beeo  gelded  then,  or  used  myself 
Like  a  man,  I  had  not  been  transform'd,  and  forced 
To  play  an  overgrown  ape. 

Cieon,  I  know  I  cannot  [both ; 

Last  long,  that's  aU  my  comfort.    Come ,  I  forgive 
Tis  in  vain  to  be  angry ;  let  us,  therefore. 
Lament  together  like  friends. 

Pisan.  What  a  true  mirror 
Were  this  sad  spectacle  for  secure  greatness ! 
Here  the^,  that  never  see  themselves,  but  in 
The  glass  of  servile  flattery,  might  behold 
The  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
Their  trust  in  human  frailty.     Happy  are  those. 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  they  are  subject  to 
Uncertain  change,  are  still  prepared,  and  arm*d 
For  either  fortune  :  a  rare  principle. 
And  with  much  labour,  learn 'd  in  wisdom's  school ! 
For,  as  these  bondmen,  by  their  actions,  shew 
That  their  prosperity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
For  their  small  bark  of  judgment,  sinks  them  with 
A  fore-right  gale  of  liberty,  ere  they  reach 
The  port  they  long  to  touch  at :  so  these  wretches. 
Swollen  with  the  talse  opinion  of  their  worth, 
And  proud  of  blessings  left  them,  not  acquired  ; 
That  did  believe  they  could  with  giant  arms 
Fathom  the  earth,  aud  were  above  their  fates. 
Those  borrow 'd  helps,  that  did  support  them,  van- 

ish'd, 
Fall  of  themselves,  and  by  unmanly  sufTering, 
Betray  their  proper  weakness ,  and  make  known 
Their  boasted  greatness  was  lent,  not  their  own. 

Cteon,  O  for  some  meat !  they  sit  long, 

C<iru,  We  forgot. 
When  we  drew  out  intemperate  feasts  till  midnight; 
Their  hunger  was  not  thought  on,  nor  their  watch- 

ings; 
Nor  did  we  hold  ourselves  served  to  the  height. 
But  when  we  did  exact  and  force  their  duties 
Beyond  their  strength  and  power. 

A$at.  We  pay  for't  now : 
I  now  could  be  content  to  have  my  head 
Broke  with  a  rib  of  beef,  or  for  a  cotfin. 
Be  buried  in  the  dripping  pan. 

Re-enter  Polipmon,  Cimbrio,  Graccvlo,  Zantuia, 
and  Olympia,  drunk  and  quarrelling, 

Cimh,  Do  not  hold  me: 
Not  kiss  the  bride ! 
Poliph,  No,  sir. 

Cimb.  She's  common  good. 
And  so  we'll  use  her. 

Crac,  Well  have  nothing  private. 

Pi$an.  learning  foruxird]  Hold  ! 

Zant,  Here's  Marullo. 

Olymp,  He's  your  chief. 

Cin^,  We  are  equals  ; 
I  will  know  no  obedience. 

Grac.  Nor  superior — 
Nay,  if  you  are  lion-drunk,  I  will  make  one ; 
For  lightly  ever  he  that  parts  the  fray. 
Goes  away  with  the  blows.* 

•  Far  lightly  ever  he  that  parts  tbe/rap, 

Goet  away  with  the  blotCM.i    Lightly  ik  commonly,  usu- 
ally ;  BO  in  7%«  New  Inn  : 

Beau.  What  iuBotcnt,  hair-Tvltted  thin^*,  these  are ; 

Lai.  So  are  all  smatterers.  Insolent  aud  impudent ; 
They  lightty  go  together. 


PiMfi.  Art  thou  mad  too  1 
No  more,  aa  you  respect  me. 

Poiiph,  I  obey,  sir. 

Pitan.  Quarrel  among  yourselves  ! 

Cimb.  Yes,  in  our  wine,  sir. 
And  for  our  wenches. 

Grac.  How  could  we  be  lords  else  1 

Pisan.  Take  heed ;  I've  news  will  cool  this  heat 
Remember  what  you  were.  [and  make  you 

Cimb.  How! 

Pisan.  Send  off  these, 
And  then  TU  tell  you.  ^Zanthia  beats  Carisea. 

Olymp.  This  is  tyranny. 
Now  she  offends  not. 

ZanU  'Tis  for  exercise. 
And  to  help  digestion.      What  is  she  good  for  else  ? 
To  me  it  was  her  language. 

Pisan.  Lead  her  off. 
And  take  heed,  madam  minx,  the  wheel  may  turn. 
Go  to  your  meat  and  rest ;  and  from  this  hour 
Remember  he  that  is  a  lord  to  day. 
May  be  a  slave  tomorrow. 

Ckon.  Good  morality ! 

[Exeunt  Clean,  Asot.  Zant.  Olymp.  and  Coris. 

Cimb,  But  what  would  you  impart  ? 

Pisan.  What  must  invite  you 
To  stand  upon  your  guard,  and  leave  your  feasting  ; 
Or  but  imagine  what  it  is  to  be 
Most  miserable,  and  rest  assured  you  are  so. 
Our  masters  are  victorious. 

AU.  How ! 

Pisan.  Within 
A  day's  march  of  the  city,  flesh'd  with  spoi]. 
And  proud  of  conquest ;  the  armado  sunk  ; 
The  Carthaginiau  admiral,  hand  to  hand, 
Slain  by  Leosthenes. 

Cimb.  I  feel  the  whip 
Upon  my  back  already. 

Grac,  Every  man 
Seek  a  convenient  tree,  and  hang  himself. 

Poliph.  Better  die  once,  than  live  an  age,  to  aiiffer 
New  tortures  every  hour. 

Cimb.  Say,  we  submit. 
And  yield  us  to  their  mercy  1~^ 

Pisan.  Can  you  flatter 
Yourselves  with  such  false  hopes?  Or  dare  rou  think 
That  your  imperious  lords,  that  never  iail'd 
To  punish  with  severity  petty  slips 
^  In  your  neglect  of  labour,  may  be  won 
i  To  pardon  those  licentious  outrages 
\  Which  noble  enemies  forbear  to  practise 
lUpon  tlie  conquer'd  ?  What  have  you  omitted. 
That  may  call  on  their  just  revenge  with  horror. 
And  studied  cruelty  ?  we  have  gone  too  far 
To  think  now  of  retiring ;  in  our  courage. 
And  daring*,  lies  our  safety  ;  if  you  are  not 
Slaves  in  your  abject  minds,  as  in  3rour  fbrtiines. 
Since  to  die  is  the  worst,  better  expose 
Our  naked  breasts  to  their  keen  swords,  and  sell 
Our  lives  with  the  most  advantage,  than  to  trust 
In  a  forestall'd  remission,  or  yield  up 
Our  bodies  to  the  furnace  of  weir  frury; 
Thrice  heated  with  revenge. 

Again,  in  The  Fax  : 

** I  knew  'twould  take  ; 

For  lightly^  they  that  use  themselves  moat  license. 
Are  still  most  Jealous." 
•  '  in  our  courage. 

And  daring,  lies  our  eafeig ;]  The  oU  coplca  read  inaimi : 
but  It  is  an  evident  misprinL 
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One.  Yon  led  ns  on. 

Cimb.  And  'tU  but  justice  you  should  bring  us  off. 

Grac.  And  we  expect  it. 

Pitan,  Hear  then  and  obey  me ; 
And  I  will  either  ssre  you,  or  fall  with  you  : 
Man  the  walls  strongly,  and  make  good  the  ports  ; 
Boldly  deny  their  entrance,  and  rip  up 
Your  grieYances,  and  what  compelled  you  to 
This  {Operate  course :  if  they  disdain  to  hear 
Of  composition,  we  have  in  our  powers 
TlMnr  aged  fathers,  children,  and  their  wires. 
Who,  to  preserve  themaelres,  must  willingly 
Mxke  intercession  for  us.    Tis  not  time  now 
To  talk,  but  do :  a  glorious  end,  or  freedom. 
Is  now  proposed  us ;  stand  resolved  for  either. 
And,  UIdb  good  fellows,  live  or  die  together. 

SCENE  IV.— 71W  Cwnfry  near  Syracuse.      The 
Camp  if  Timoleon. 

BmUr  Leosthekis  and  Tulaooras. 

TIsMg.  I  am  so  iar  from  envy,  I  am  proud 
You  have  outstripp*d  me  in  the  race  of  honour. 
O  'twas  a  glorious  day,  and  bravely  won ! 
Your  bold  performance  gave  such  lustre  to 
Tinu>leon*s  wise  directions,  as  the  army 
Rests  doubtful,  to  whom  they  stand  most  engaged 
For  their  so  great  success. 

Leoft.  The  gods  first  honoured, 
The  glory  be  the  general's ;  'tis  &r  from  me 
To  be  his  rivaL 

TUmag,  Yon  abuse  your  fortune. 
To  entertain  her  choice  snd  gracious  favours 
With  a  contracted  brow ;  plumed  Victory 
Is  truly  painted  with  a  cheerful  look. 
Equally  distant  from  proud  insolence, 
And  base  d^ection. 

LeotL  O  Timagoras, 
You  only  are  acquainted  with  the  cause 
That  loads  my  md  heart  with  a  hill  of  lead ;     [nour 
Whose  ponderous  weight,  neither  my  new-got  ho- 
Assisted  by  the  general  applause 
The  soldier  crowns  it  with*,  nor  all  war's  glories 
Can  lessen  or  remove :  and  would  you  please. 
With  fit  consideration,  to  remember 
How  much  I  wrong'd  Cleora's  innocence 
With  m3r  nsh  doubts ;  and  what  a  grievous  penance 
She  did  impoee  upon  her  tender  sweetness. 
To  pluck  away  the  vulture  jealousy. 
That  led  upon  my  liver ;  you  cannot  blame  me, 
But  caD  it  a  fit  justice  on  myself, 
Thouffh  I  resolve  to  be  a  stranger  to 
The  uonght  of  mirth  or  pleasure. 

Tmag,  You  have  redeemed 
The  forfeit  of  your  fault  with  such  a  ransom 
Of  honourable  action,  as  my  sister 
Must  of  necessity  confess  her  sufferings 

•  71hf  toldkr  erowM  ii  tri/A.]   Thb  ia  a  moch  better 
rearfinc  tli*p  tbe  topliiiticstkNi  of  tbe  modem  editors,  the 


Weigh'd  down  by  your  fidr  merits ;  and,  when  she 

views  you, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  carried  through 
The  streets  of  Sjrracusa,  the  glad  people 
Pressing  to  meet  you,  and  the  senators 
Contending  who  shall  heap  most  honours  on  you  ; 
The  oxen,  crown'd  with  garlands,  led  before  you. 
Appointed  for  the  sacrifice ;  and  the  altars 
Smoking  with  thankful  incense  to  the  gods : 
l*he  soldiers  chanting  loud  hynms  to  your  praise. 
The  windows  fill*d  with  matrons  and  with  virgins. 
Throwing  upon  your  bead  as  you  pass  by. 
The  choicest  flowers,  and  silently  mvolong 
The  queen  of  love,  with  their  particular  vows. 
To  be  thought  worthy  of  you  ;  can  Cleora 
(Though,  in  the  glass  of  self-love,  she  behold 
Her  best  deserts)  but  with  all  joy  acknowledge. 
What  she  endured  was  but  a  noble  trial 
You  made  of  her  affection  ?  and  her  anger. 
Rising  from  your  too  amorous  cares*,  soon  drenched 
In  Lethe,  ana  forgotten. 

LeotU  If  those  glories 
You  so  set  forth  were  mine,  they  might  plead  for  me ; 
But  I  can  lay  no  claim  to  the  least  honour 
Which  you,  with  foul  injustice,  lavish  from  her 
Her  beauty  in  me  wrought  a  miracle. 
Taught  me  to  aim  at  thugs  beyond  my  power. 
Which  her  perfections  purchased,  and  gave  to  me 
From  her  free  bounties ;  she  inspired  me  with 
That  valour  which  I  dare  not  call  mine  own ; 
And,  from  the  fair  reflexion  of  her  mind. 
My  soul  received  the  sparkling  beams  of  courage. 
Slie,  from  the  magazine  of  her  proper  goodness, 
Stock'd  me  with  virtuous  purposes ;  sent  me  forth 
To  trade  for  honour ;  and,  she  being  the  owner 
Of  the  bark  of  my  adventures,  I  must  yield  her 
A  just  account  of  all,  as  fits  a  factor. 
And,  howsoever  others  think  me  happy. 
And  cry  aloud,  I  have  made  a  prosperous  voynge, 
One  frown  of  her  dislike  at  my  return. 
Which,  as  a  punishment  for  my  fault,  I  look  for. 
Strikes  dead  all  comfort. 

Timag,  Tush  !  these  fears  are  needless ; 
She  cannot,  must  not,  shall  not,  be  so  crueL 
A  free  confession  of  a  fault  wins  pardon. 
But,  being  seconded  by  desert,  commands  it. 
Tbe  general  is  your  own,  and,  sure,  my  father 
Repents  his  harshness ;  for  myself,  I  am 
Ever  your  creature. — One  day  shall  be  happy 
In  your  triumph,  and  your  marriage. 

Least,  May  it  prove  so. 
With  her  consent  and  pardon. 

Timag,  Ever  touching 
On  that  harsh  string !  She  is  your  own,  and  you 
Without  disturbance  seize  on  what's  your  due. 

[ExtunU 


*  RimngJ^om  four  too  amorout  cares.]  The  <dd  eople* 
read  earn,  which  RceraB  merely  an  error  of  the  preat,  for 
care*.  Coxcter,  however,  pnnied  it  ear«,  which,  beinc 
without  any  meaning,  was  corrected  at  random  by  Mr.  M. 
Maaoo  into  fean.  The  correction  was  not  amias;  bat  the 
geanine  word  la  owkmbtcdly  that  which  I  have  givca. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — Syracuse.    A  Boom  in  Arcbidamus's 

Houte, 

Enter  Pisandbr  and  Timakdra. 

PiMiu  She  has  ber  health,  then  T 

Timand.  Yes,  sir  ;  and  as  oflea 
As  I  speak  of  you,  lends  attentive  ear 
To  all  that  I  deliver ;  nor  seems  tired, 
Though  I  dwell  long  on  the  relation  of 
Your  sufferings  for  her,  heaping  praise  on  praise 
On  your  unequall'd  temperance,  and  command 
You  hold  o'er  your  affections. 

Pisati.  To  my  wish  : 
Have  you  acquainted  her  with  the  defeature* 
Of  the  Carthaginians,  and  with  what  honours 
Leosthenes  comes  crown*d  home  with? 

Timand,  With  all  care. 

Piian,  And  how  does  she  receive  it? 

Tinuind.  As  I  guess. 
With  a  seeming  kind  of  joy  ;  but  yet  appears  not 
Transported,  or  proud  of  bis  happy  fortune. 
But  when  I  tell  her  of  the  certain  ruin 
You  must  encounter  with  at  their  arrival 
In  Syracusa,  and  that  death,  with  torments, 
Must  fall  upon  you,  which  you  yet  repent  not. 
Esteeming  it  a  glorious  martyrdom, 
And  a  reward  of  pure  unspotted  love, 
Preserved  in  the  white  robe  of  innocence, 
Though  she  were  in  your  power ;  and,  still  spurr'd  on 
By  insolent  lust,  you  rather  chose  to  suffer 
Tne  fruit  untasted,  for  whose  glad  possession 
You  have  call'd  on  the  fury  of  your  lord, 
Than  that  she  should  be  grieved,  or  tainted  in 
Her  reputation 

Pitan,  Doth  it  work  compunction  T 
Pities  she  my  misfortune? 

Timand.  She  ezpress'd 
All  signs  of  sorrow  which,  her  vow  observed. 
Could  witness  a  grieved  heart.    At  the  first  hearing. 
She  fell  upon  her  face,  rent  her  fair  hair, 
Her  hands  held  up  to  heaven,  and  vented  sighs. 
In  which  she  silently  seem'd  to  complain 
Of  heaven's  injustice. 

Pitan.  *Tis  enough  :  wait  carefully. 
And,  on  all  watch 'd  occasions,  contwue 
Speech  and  discourse  of  me :  *tis  time  must  work  her. 

Timand,  I'll  not  be  wanting,  but  still  strive  to 
serve  you.  [Ext*. 

Enter  Poliphron. 
PiMii.  Now,  Poliphron,  the  news  ? 
Poliph,  The  conquering  army 
Is  within  ken. 

Piian.  How  brook  the  slaves  the  object? 

Poliph.  Cheerfully  yet ;  tliey  do  refuse  no  labour, 

*  Have  iroM  aeqtiainied  her  with  the  dereatarc]  The  mo- 
dern editor*  removed  IbU  word  in  favour  of  dtfeatt  and, 
doabUrsa,  applauded  tbeir  labour ;  it  bappens,  bo%»ever,  aa 
io  moat  c«sea  where  they  have  interpoaed,  that  they  might 
have  aoarcd  It  altofether :  for  the  words  are  the  Mme,  and 
iiaed  mdiacrimlnately  by  onr  old  writers :  "  Veqfaidep" 
days  Colcrave,  "  a  d^eat,  or  dtfeatwre  ;"  and,  in  the  second 

Krt  of  ins  dictionary,  he  verbally  repeau  the  expUnatioo. 
lere  Is  mnch  strange  conjecture  on  this  word,  in  the  last 
act  of  The  Comedy  of  Error*:  I  wonder  that  none  of  the 
coromeatatora  shtiuld  light  upon  its  meaning ;  ' 

too  simple  for  tbeir  apprehension. 


And  seem  to  scoff  at  danger ;  'tis  your  presence 

That  must  confirm  them :  with  a  full  consent 

You  are  chosen  to  relate  the  tyranny 

Of  our  proud  masters ;  and  what  you  subscribe  to. 

They  gladly  will  allow  of,  or  hold  out 

To  the  last  man. 

Pisan.  I'll  instantly  among  them. 
If  we  prove  constant  to  ourselves,  good  fortune 
Will  not,  I  hope,  forsake  us. 

Poliph.  Tis  our  best  refuge.  [ExtunU 


I 


-but  it  waa 


SCENE  l\.— Before  the  iniUf  cf  Syracuse. 

Enter  Timoleon,  A  rchidam  vs,  Diph  ilvs,  Lbostb  ekfs, 
TiMAOORAs.  and  eoUiert, 

Timol.  Thus  far  we  are  retum'd  victorious ;  crown'd 
With  wreaths  triumphant,  (famine,  blood,  and  death. 
Banish *d  your  peaceful  confines,)  and  bring  home 
Security  and  peace.    'Tis  therefore  fit 
That  such  as  boldly  stood  the  shock  of  war. 
And  with  the  dear  expense  of  sweat  and  blood 
Have  I'urcbased  honour,  should  with  pleasure  resp 
The  harvest  of  tlieir  toil :  and  we  stand  bound 
Out  of  the  first  file  of  the  best  deservers. 
(I'hough  all  must  be  considered  to  their  merits,) 
To  think  of  you,  Leosthenes,  that  stand. 
And  worthily,  most  dear  in  our  esteem. 
For  your  heroic  valour. 

Archid.  When  I  look  on 
The  labour  of  so  many  men  and  ages. 
This  well-built  city,  not  lone  since  design *d 
To  spoil  and  rapine,  by  the  favour  of 
The  gods,  and  you,  their  ministers,  preserved, 
I  cannot,  in  my  height  of  joy,  but  oner 
These  tears  for  a  glad  sacrifice. 

Diph,  Sleep  the  citizens? 
Or  are  they  overwhelm'd  with  the  ezcett 
Of  comfort  that  flows  to  them? 

Leoit.  We  receive 
A  silent  entertainment. 

Timag.  I  long  since 
Expected  that  uie  virgins  and  the  matrons. 
The  old  men  striving  with  their  age,  the  priests. 
Carrying  the  images  of  their  gods  before  them. 
Should  nave  met  us  with  procession. — Ha!  the  gates 
Are  shut  against  us! 

Archid.  And  upon  the  walls 
Arm'd  men  seem  to  defy  us ! 

Enter  above^  on  the  Walk,  Pisawder,  Pgupbhoii, 
CiMBRio,  Gracculo,  and  the  retU 

Diph.  I  should  know 
These  faces :  they  are  our  slaveoi 

Timag.  The  mystery,  rascals ! 
0))en  tlie  poru,  and  play  not  with  an  anger 
That  will  consume  you. 

TimoL  1  his  is  above  wonder. 

Ardtid.  Our  bondmen  stand  against  «s  I 

Grae.  Some  such  things  [tvm*d 

We  were  in  man's  remembrance.    The  sbiTes  are 
Lords  of  the  town,  or  so — nay,  be  not  angry : 
Perhaps,  upon  good  terms,  giving  security 
You  will  be  quiet  men,  we  mi^  allow  you 
Some  lodgings  in  our  garrets  or  oathousee: 
Your  great  looks  cannot  carry  it. 
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Cimb.  The  truth  is, 
WeVe  been  bold  with  your  wives,  tojr'd  with  your 
daughters 

LeotL  O  my  prophetic  soul ! 

Grac  Rifled  your  chests, 
Been  busy  with  your  wardrobes. 

Timag.  Can  we  endure  this  I 

Least,  Omy  Cleora! 

Grsc  A  caudle  for  the  gentleman  ; 
Hell  die  o'  the  pip  else. 

Tvnag.  Scorn  d  too!  are  yon  tum*d  stone? 
Hold  p&rley  with  our  bondmen !  force  our  entrance. 
Then,  Tillains,  expect 

Tiiiw^  Hold !  you  wear  men's  shapes. 
And  if,  like  men,  you  have  reason,  shew  a  cause 
That  leads  you  to  this  desperate  course,  which  must 
In  your  destruction.  [end 

Orae.  That,  as  please  the  fates ; 
But  we  Touchsafe Speak,  captain. 

Timag,  Hell  and  furies ! 

ArehuL  Bay'd  by  our  own  curs  I 

Cimb,  Take  heed  you  be  not  worried. 

Palij^  We  are  sbiarp  set. 

Cimb.  And  sudden. 

Pitan,  Briefly  thus,  then. 
Since  I  must  speak  for  all ;  your  tyranny 
Drew  us  from  our  obedience.    Happy  those  times 
When  lords  were  styled  fiuhers  of  families, 
And  not  imperious  masters!  when  they  number'd 
Their  senrants  almost  eaual  with  their  sons, 
Or  one  degree  beneath  tnem !  when  their  labours 
Were  cherish'd  and  rewarded,  and  a  period 
Set  to  their  sufferings ;  when  they  did  not  press 
Their  duties  or  their  wills  beyond  the  power 
And  strength  of  their  performance!  all  things  or- 
With  such  decorum  as*  wise  lawmakers,         [der'd 
From  each  well-gorem'd  private  house  derived 
The  perfect  model  of  a  commonwealth. 
Humanity  then  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  men, 
«\nd  thankful  masters  carefully  provided 
For  creatures  wanting  reason.    The  noble  horse. 
That,  in  his  fiery  youth,  from  his  wide  nostrils 
Neigh'd  courage  to  his  rider,  and  brake  through 
Groves  of  opposed  pikes,  bearing  his  lord 
Sefe  to  triumphant  victory;  old  or  wounded. 
Was  set  at  liberty,  and  fn>«d  from  service. 
The  Athenian  mules,  that  from  the  quarry  drew 
Marble,  hew'd  for  the  temples  of  the  eods. 
The  great  work  ended,  were  dismiss'd,  and  fed 
At  tiM  public  cost ;  nay,  faithful  dogs  have  found 
Their  sepulchres ;  but  man,  to  man  more  cruel. 
Appoints  no  end  to  the  sufferings  of  his  slavo ; 
Smoe  pride  stepp*d  in  and  riot,  and  o'ertum*d 
This  goodly  frune  of  concord,  teaching  masters 
To  gloiy  in  the  abuse  of  such  as  are 
Brought  under  tibeir  command;   who,   g^wn  un- 

uaefiil. 
Are  less   esteem*d   than   beasts. — This  you  have 

practised, 
Practised  on  us  with  rigour ;  this  hath  forced  us 
I'o  shake  our  heavy  yokes  off;  and,  if  redress 
Of  these  lust  grievances  be  not  granted  us. 
Well  right  ourselves,  and  by  strong  hand  defend 
What  we  are  now  possess'd  of. 

Grae,  And  not  leave 
One  house  unfired. 


*  ff'Uh  mtk  iaemwm  at  wfsr  IsisweJbgn.]    A$t  in  ihU 
pusage,  has  the  force  of  lAot.    M.  Masom. 
Or  nalwr  there  ii  aa  alUpUs  of  tkaXt  aa  Qm«l. 


Cmh,  Or  throat  uncut  of  those 
We  hare  in  our  power. 

PoUph,  Nor  will  we  fall  alone ; 
You  shall  buy  us  dearly. 

Timag.  O  the  gods ! 
Unheard-of  insolence ! 

TimoL  What  are  your  demands  ? 

Pisan.  A  general  pardon*  first,  for  all  offences 
Committed  in  your  absence.     Liberty 
To  all  such  as  desire  to  make  return 
Into  their  countries ;  and,  to  those  that  stay, 
A  competence  of  land  freely  allottisd 
To  each  man's  proper  use,  no  lord  acknowledged ; 
lastly,  with  your  consent,  to  choose  them  wives 
Out  of  your  families. 

Timag,  Let  the  city  sink  first. 

Leo$L  And  ruin  seize  on  all,  ere  we  subscribe 
To  such  conditions. 

Archid,  Carthage,  though  victorious. 
Could  not  have  forced  more  from  us. 

Least.  Scale  the  walls ; 
Capitulate  after. 

TimoL  He  that  wins  the  top  first. 
Shall  wear  a  mural  wreath.  [£i«unf. 

Pisan.  Each  to  his  place.      [Flourish  and  alarms. f 

Or  death  or  victory '    Charge  mem  home,  and  fear 

not.  [Eieunt  Pisander  and  Slaves. 

Re-enter  Timoleon,  Arcmidamus.  and  Senators. 

TimoL  We  wrong  ourselves,  and  we  are  justlv 
punish'd. 
To  deal  with  bondmen,  as  if  we  encounter'd 
An  equal  enemy. 

Ar^id.  They  fight  like  devils ; 
And  run  upon  our  swords,  as  if  their  breasts 
Were  proof  beyond  their  armour. 

Re-enter  Leosthenes  and  Timagoras. 

Timag.  Make  a  firm  stand. 
The  slaves,  not  satisfied  they  have  beat  us  off. 
Prepare  to  sally  forth. 

TimoL  They  are  wild  beasts, 
And  to  be  tamed  by  policy.    Each  man  take 
A  tough  whip  in  bis  hand,  such  as  you  used 
To  punish  them  with,  as  masters :  m  your  looks 
Carry  severity  and  awe ;  'twill  fright  them 
More  than  your  weapons.    Savage  lions  fly  from  X 
The  sight  of  fire ;  and  these,  that  have  forgut 
That  duty  you  ne'er  taught  them  with  your  swords. 
When,  unexpected,  they  behold  those  terrors 
Advance  d  aloft,  that  tbey  were  made  to  shake  at. 
Twill  force  them  to  remember  what  they  are, 
And  stoop  to  due  obedience. 

Archid.  Here  they  come. 

Enter f  from  the  City,  Cimbrio,  Gbacculo,  and  other 
Slaves, 

Cimb.  Leave  not  a  man  alive ;  a  wound's  but  a 
To  what  we  suffer'd,  being  slaves.  [flea-biting 

*  Pisan.  A  general  pardon,  &c\  It  is  evident,  m>m  the 
unreasonable  nalare  of  these  demands,  that  Pisander  doe* 
not  wish  them  to  be  accepted.  The  last  article,  indeed,  has 
a  reference  to  himself,  Imt  he  icems  desiroos  of  previonsl> 
trying  the  fortune  of  arms.  See,  however,  the  next  scene, 
and  his  defence,  in  the  last  act. 

*  [FUntrUh  and  alarms.]  Flonrish  and  arms,  lays  Mr.  M. 
Mason,  after  Coxeler.  No  degree  of  nonsense  coold  tempt 
him  to  consult  the  old  copies. 

X Savage  lions fyfirom,  Ac.)    A  transient  passion 

for  the  antique  has  here  seised  the  modern  editors :  they 
print  salvage  lions,  &c    It  it  nnlnclilly  a  little  roal-4-pro. 
pofl,  for  the  old  copy  reads  as  I  have  given  iL  (Omitted  in 
j    Ed.  1813). 
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Grac.  O,  my  heart ! 
Cimbrio,  what  do  we  see  ?  the  whip !  oor  moAtem*  1 

Ttmmg,  Dare  you  rebel,  slam ! 

[^The  Senators  thake  their  vokipi,  the  Slaves 
throw  away  their  weapons,  and  run  off. 

Cimb.  Mercy !  mercy  !  where 
Shall  we  hide  us  from  their  fiiiy  ? 

Grac.  Fly,  they  follow; 
O,  we  shall' be  tormented  ! 

TimoL  Enter  with  them. 
But  yet  forbear  to  kill  them:  still  remember 
They  are  part  of  your  wealth ;  and  being  disarmed. 
There  is  no  danger. 

Archid,  Let  us  first  deliver 
Such  as  they  have  in  fetters,  and  at  leisure 
Determine  of  their  punishment. 

Leost.  Friend,  to  you 
I  leave  the  disposition  of  what's  mine : 
I  cannot  think  I  am  safe  without  your  sister, 
She  is  only  worth  my  thought ;  and,  till  I  see 
What  she  has  suffer*d,  1  am  on  the  rack, 
And  furies  my  tormentors.  lExeunt, 


SCENE  Xlh — Syracuse.    A  Room  in  Ascbidamuss 
House, 

Enter  Pisander  and  Tim andra. 

Pisan.  I  know  I  am  pursued  ;  nor  would  I  fly. 
Although  the  ports  were  open,  and  a  convoy 
Ready  to  bring  me  off:  the  baseness  of 
lliese  villains,  from  the  pride  of  all  my  hopes, 
Hath  thrown  me  to  the  botiomless  abyss 
Of  horror  and  despair :  had  they  stood  firm, 
1  could  have  bought  Cleora*s  free  consent 
With  the  safety  of  her  father's  life,  and  brother's ; 
And  forced  Leosthenes  to  quit  his  daim. 
And  kneel  a  suitor  for  me  f. 

Timand.  You  must  not  think  [tised. 

What  might  have  been,  but  what  must  now  be  prac- 
And  suddenly  resolve. 

Pisan.  All  my  poor  fortunes 
Are  at  the  stake,  and  I  must  run  the  hazard. 
Unseen,  convey  me  to  Cleora's  chamber; 
For  in  her  sight,  if  it  were  possdble, 
I  would  be  apprehended :  do  not  enquire 
The  reason  why,  but  help  me. 

Timand.  Make  haste,— one  knocks.  [Exit  Pisander, 
Jove  turn  all  to  the  best ! 

Enter  Leosthenes. 

You  are  welcome,  sir, 
Leost.  Thou  giv'st  it  in  a  heavy  tone. 

*  Cimbrio,  what  do  we  me  f  the  whip  !  our  maetert!]  **  O 
raoet  Ume  and  impotent  conclu»iun  !"  Surely  Mauingcr 
was  not  so  strictly  bound  to  the  literal  relation  of  this 
foolish  adventure,  but  that  h«  might  have  g\\vn  ii  a  little 
prr>bability,  if  it  were  only  to  maintain  the  decoram  of  his 
action,  and  the  interest  of  bis  uiider-plot.  He  sometimes 
deviates  from  his  authorities  with  fewer  prospecu  of  advan- 
tage than  were  here  opened  to  him. 

t  And  hneel  a  tuitar  for  me.]     This  is  the  reading  of  all 
the  old  copies,  and  is  undoubtedly  genuine  ;  yet  the  modern 
cditore,  by  an  obliquity  of  reasoning  into  which  I  cannot 
enter,  choose  to  Tar>-  the  expression,  and  print, 
hneel  a  ntitor  to  me  ! 

It  it  not  evident  "  to  any  formal  capacity,"  that  Pisander 

means, If  my  designs  had  succeeded,  1  would  not  only 

have  compelled  Leosthenes  to  renounce  his  pretensions  to 
Cleora,  but  even  to  entreat  her  father  and  brother  to  give 
her  to  me :  what  is  there  in  this  that  requires  alteration, 
especially  into  nonsense  t  for  Leosthenes  conld  have  nothing 
to  ask  of  Pisander. 


Timand.  Alas!  sir. 
We  have  so  long  fed  on  the  bread  of  sorrow. 
Drinking  the  bitter  water  of  afBictioos, 
Made  loathsome  too  by  our  continued  fisare. 
Comfort's  a  stranger  to  us. 

Leott.  Fears!  your  sufferings*:-^ 
For  which  I  am  so  overgone  with  grief, 
I  dare  not  ask,  without  compassionate  tears. 
The  villain's  name  that  robb'd  thee  of  thv  boBOiir  * 
For  being  train'd  up  in  chastity's  cold  sdiool. 
And  tsught  by  such  a  mistress  as  Cleora, 
'Twere  impious  in  me  to  think  Timandra 
Fell  with  her  own  consent. 

Timand,  How-mean  you,  fell,  sir? 
I  understand  you  not. 

Leost.  I  wotild  thou  did'st  i^ot. 
Or  that  I  could  not  read  upon  thy  face. 
In  blushing  characters,  the  story  of 
Libidinous  rape :  confess  it,  for  you  stand  not 
Accountable  for  a  sin,  against  whose  strength 
Your  o'ermatch'd  innocence  eould  make  no  resist* 
Under  which  odds,  I  know,  Cleora  fell  too,     [anue ; 
Heaven's  help  in  vain  invoked ;  the  anasfd  sun 
Hiding  his  face  behind  a  mask  of  clouds. 
Not  daring  to  look  on  it !  In  her  sufferinga 
All  sorrows  comprehended  :  what  Timaadni, 
Or  the  city,  has  endured,  her  loss  oonsidar'd. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named. 

Timand.  Pray  you  do  not  bring,  air. 
In  the  chimeras  of  your  jealous  fears, 
New  monsters  to  affright  us. 

Leost.  O,  Timandra, 
That  1  had  faith  enough  but  to  believe  thee ! 
I  should  receive  it  with  a  joy  beyond 
Assurance  of  Elysian  shaties  hereafter. 
Or  all  the  blessings,  in  this  life,  a  mother 
Could  wish  her  children  crown'd  with ; — ^bot  1  must 
f 'redit  impossibilities ;  yet  I  strive  [not 

To  find  out  that  whose  Knowledge  is  a  curse. 
And  ignonmce  a  blessing.    Cotne,  discover 
What  kind  of  look  he  had  that  forced  thy  lady, 
(Thy  ravisher  I  will  enouire  at  leisure,5 
That  when,  hereafter,  1  behold  a  stranger 
But  near  him  in  aspect,  I  may  conclude, 
Though  men  and  angels  shotild  proclaim  him  honest. 
He  is  a  hell-bred  villain. 

Timand.  You  are  unworthy 
To  know  she  is  preserved,  preserved  untainted 
Sorrow,  but  ill  bestow 'd,  hath  only  made 
A  rape  upon  her  comforts  in  your  absence. 
Come  forth,  dear  madam.  [Leiufctii  dasra. 

Leost.  Ha!  [Kneek. 

Timand^  Nay,  she  deserves 
The  bending  of  your  heart ;  that,  to  content  yon. 
Has  kept  a  vuw,  tho  breach  of  which  a  Vestal, 
Though  the  infringing  it  had  call'd  upon  her 
A  living  funeral,  t  must  offeree  hnve  shrunk  sL 
No  danger  could  compel  her  to  dispense  with 


*  Leoat.  Fears !  your  eufferinf .— ]  The  chararter  ot 
l<eo8thenet  is  everywhere  preeerved  with  preat  nicely.  Hit 
Jealous  disposition  brcalis  out  in  this  sceac  with  pcoditf 
beauty, 
t  Though  the  infringing  U  had  caU'd  upon  her 
A  living  funeral.  Sec]  The  poet  alludes  to  the  mammee  \m 
which  the  Vestals,  who  had  broken  their  vow  of  cliaMicy. 
were  punislied.  They  had  literally  a  liviitg  fimermi,  being 
plunged  alive  into  a  subterraneous  cavern,  of  which   the 


opening  was  immediately  closed  npi«n  them,  and  walled  ni 

The  confusion  of  countries  and  of  customs  may  poasiny 

strike  the  critical  reader  :  but  of  this,  a*  I  have  dready  ob- 


served, our  old  dramatisu  were  not  aware  or  aolicitom. 


ScXNSni.] 
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Her  cruel  pemnce,  though  hot  hrat  came  ami'd 
To  aeiie  vpon.faer ;  when  one  look  or  accent 
Might  hare  redMai'd  her. 

Leo$t.    Blight!  O  do  not  shew  me 
A  heam  of  comfort,  and  straight  take  it  iirom  me. 
The  means  hy  which  she  was  freed?  speak,  O  speak 

qoickly; 
£ach  minute  of  delay's  an  age  of  torment ; 

0  speaks  Timandra. 

Timand,  Free  her  from  her  oath  ; 
Herself  can  heat  deliver  it. 

Leon,  O  hlest  office !  [Unbir»d»h$reyei. 

Never  did  galley-slaTe  shake  off  his  chains. 
Or  look'd  on  his  redemption  from  the  oar. 
With  such  true  feeling  of  delight  as  now 

1  find  myself  possessed  ot — Now  I  heboid 
True  light  indeed ;  for,  since  these  iairest  stars, 
Cover*d  with  clouds  of  your  determinate  will, 
Denied  their  influence  to  my  optic  stf^nse, 

The  splendour  of  the  sun  appear'd  to  me 
But  as  some  litUe  ghmpse  of  his  bright  heams 
Conveyed  into  a  dungeon,  to  remember 
The  dark  inhabitants  there,  how  much  they  wanted*. 
Open  these  long-shut  lips,  and  strike  mine  ears 
With  music  more  harmonious  thai*  the  spheres 
Yield  in  their  heavenly  motions :  and  if  ever 
A  true  submission  for  a  crime  acknowledged, 
May  find  a  gracious  hearing,  teach  your  tongue. 
In  the  first  sweet  articulato  sounds  it  utters. 
To  sign  my  wish'd-fbr  pardon. 

CletK  I  forgive  you. 

IaoA  How  greedily  I  receive  this !  Stay,  best  lady. 
And  let  me  hy  degrees  ascend  the  height 
Of  human  happiness !  all  at  once  deliyer*d, 
The  torrent  of  my  joys  will  overwhelm  me  :— 
So  now  a  little  more ;  and  pray  excuse  me, 
If,  like  a  wanton  epicure,  I  desire 
The  pleasant  taste  these  cates  of  comfort  yield  me, 
Should  not  too  soon  be  swallow'd.     Have  you  not. 
By  your  unspotted  truth  I  do  coniure  you 
To  answer  truly,  suffered  in  your  honour, 
By  force.  I  mean,  for  in  your  will  I  free  you, 
Smce  I  left  Syracusa? 

CUo.  I  restore 
This  kiss,  so  help  me  goodness !  which  I  borrow'd. 
When  I  last  saw  you  f. 

Lsoft.  Mirscle  of  virtue ! 
One  pause  more,  I  beseech  you ;  I  am  like 
A  man  whose  vitsl  spirits  consumed  and  wasted 
With  a  long  and  tedious  fever,  unto  whom 
Too  much  of  a  strong  cordial,  at  once  taken, 
Brings  death,  and  not  restores  him.     Yet  I  cannot 
Fix  here ;  but  must  enquire  the  man  to  whom 
I  stand  indebted  for  a  benefit. 
Which  to  requite  at  fiiU,  though  in  this  hand 
I  grasp  all  sceptres  the  world's  empire  bows  to, 


Tht  dark  inkabitaiU*  there,  how  much   they  vantedA 
In  cki»  mod  besatiftal  pasMge,  remember  is  n»e(l  inr  cause 
to  remenber,  is  which  lense  it  frcqaently  ocean  id  oar  old 
writers.    So  Beumoot  and  Fletcher : 
••  Ose.  Do  you  remember 
Her  to  come  aAfcr  yoo,  that  she  may  behold 
Her  dan^ter's  charity ."~7^  Sea  f  oyage. 
t  Cleo.  /  retiere 

ThH  kite,  §»  krip  megoodnemt  which  I  borrow*d. 
When  i  Uut  eaw  yoa.]    Thb  it  a  modest  and  a  pretty 
imiutfcm  of  Slukspetre : 

**  Now,  by  the  Jeak>a«  qneen  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgia'd  it  e'er  ^ee." — CerioUzmu. 


Would  leave  me  a  poor  bankrupt.     Name  him,  lady ; 

If  of  a  mean  estate.  111  gladly  part  with 

My  utmost  fortunes  to  him  -,  but  if  noble. 

In  thankful  duty  study  how  to  serve  him ; 

Or  if  of  higher  rank,  erect  him  altars, 

And  as  a  jrod  adore  him. 

Cleo,  It  that  goodness. 
And  noble  temperance,  the  queen  of  virtues. 
Bridling  rebellioiu  passions,  to  whose  sway 
Such  as  have  conquered  nations  have  lived  slaves. 
Did  ever  wing  great  minds  to  fly  to  heaven, 
He  that  preserved  mine  honour,  may  hope  boldly 
To  fill  a  seat  among  the  gods,  and  shake  off 
Our  frail  corruption. 

Leost.  Forward. 

Cleo.  Or  if  ever 
The  powers  above  did  mask  in  human  shapes 
To  teach  mortality,  not  by  cold  precepts 
For^t  as  soon  as' told,  but  by  exampUs, 
To  imitate  their  iiureness,  and  draw  near 
To  their  celestial  natures,  I  believe 
He*s  more  than  man. 

LAMt.  You  do  describe  a  wonder. 

CUo.  Which  will  increase,  when  you  shall  under- 
lie was  a  lover.  [stand 

I^eoit,  Not  yours,  lady  T 

Cleo.  Yes; 
Loved  me,  Leosthenes ;  nay  more,  so  doted, 
(If  e*er  affections  scorning  gross  desires 
May  without  wrong  be  styled  so,)  that  he  durst  not 
With  an  immodest  syllable  or  look. 
In  fear  it  migiit  take  from  me,  whom  he  made 
The  object  of  his  better  part,  discover 
I  was  the  saint  he  sued  to. 

Least.  A  rare  temper*  ! 

Cleo,  1  cannot  speak  it  to  the  worth  :  all  praise 
I  can  bestow  upon  it  will  appear 
Envious  detraction.     Not  to  rack  you  further, 
Yet  make  the  miracle  full,  though,  of  all  men. 
He  hated  you,  Leosthenes,  as  his  rival ; 
So  high  yet  he  prized  my  content,  that,  knowing 
You  were  a  man  I  favour'd,  he  disdain'd  not, 
Againbt  himself,  to  serve  you. 

Leost  Y'ou  conceal  still 
The  owner  of  these  excellencitts. 

Cleo.  *Tis  Marullo, 
My  father's  bondman. 

Leott.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cleo.  Why  do  you  laugh  ?  [praise 

Leost.  To  hear  the  labouring  mountain  of  your 
Deliver'd  of  a  mouse. 

CUo.  llie  man  deserves  not 
This  scorn  1  can  assure  you. 

Leost.  Do  you  call 
What  was  his  duty,  merit? 

Cleo.  Yes,  and  place  it 
As  high  in  my  esteem,  as  ail  the  honours 
Descended  from  your  ancestors,  or  the  glory. 
Which  you  may  call  your  own,  got  in  tliis  action, 
In  which,  I  must  confess,  you  have  done  nobly ; 
And  I  could  add,  as  1  desired,  but  tliat 
1  fear  'twould  make  you  proud. 

Leost.  Why,  lady,  can  you 
Be  won  to  give  allowance,  that  your  slave 
Should  dare  to  love  you  ? 

Cleo.  The  immortal  gods 


*  A  rare  temper  t]  The  old  copies  read  tempter :  corrected 
by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 
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(Act  IV, 


Accept  the  meanest  altars*,  that  are  raised 

By  pure  devotions ;  and  sometimes  prefer 

An  ounce  of  frankincense,  honey  or  milk» 

Before  wbole  hecatombs,  or  Sabaean  gums, 

Offer 'd  in  ostentation. — Are  you  sick 

Of  your  old  disease  ?  1*11  fit  you.  [Agide. 

Leott.  You  sef  m  moved. 

CUo.  Zealous,  I  grant,  in  the  defence  of  virtue. 
Why,  good  Leosthenes,  though  I  endured 
A  penance  for  your  sake,  above  example ', 
I  have  not  so  far  sold  myself,  1  take  it. 
To  be  at  vour  devotion,  but  I  may 
Cherish  desert  in  others,  where  I  find  it 
How  would  you  tyrannise,  if  you  stood  possess'd  of 
That  which  is  only  yours  in  expectation. 
That  now  prescribe  such  hard  conditions  to  me  ? 

Leost.  One  kiss,  and  I  am  silenced. 

CUo,  I  vouchsafe  it ; 
Yet,  I  must  tell  you  'tis  a  favour  that 
ManiUo,  when  I  was  his,  not  mine  own, 
Durst  not  presume  to  ask :  no :  when  the  city 
Bow'd  humbly  to  licentious  rapes  and  lust. 
And  when  I  was,  of  men  and  gods  forsaken, 
Deliver*d  to  his  power,  he  did  not  press  me 
To  g^race  him  with  one  look  or  syllable, 
Or  urged  the  dispensation  of  an  oath 
Made  for  your  satisfaction : — the  poor  wretch, 
Having  related  only  his  own  sufferings. 
And  Inss'd  my  hand,  which  1  could  not  deny  him, 
Defending  me  from  others,  never  since 
Solicited  my  fiivours. 

Leoit.  Pray  you,  end  ; 
The  stoiy  does  not  please  me. 

CUo.  Well,  take  heed 
Of  doubts  and  fears ; — for  know,  Leosthenes, 
A  greater  injury  cannot  be  offer 'd 
To  innocent  chastity,  than  unjust  suspicion. 
I  love  Marullo*8  fair  mind,  not  his  person ; 
Let  that  secure  you.     And  I  here  command  you. 
If  I  have  any  power  in  you,  to  stand 
Between  him  and  all  punisbnt«>:;„,  and  oppose 

His  temperance  to  his  folly ;  if  you  £ul 

No  more ;  I  will  not  threaten.  [E«f. 

Leott,  What  a  bridge 
Of  glass  I  walk  upon,  over  a  river 
Of  certain  ruin,  mine  own  weighty  fears 
Cracking  what  should  support  me !  and  those  helps. 
Which  confidence  lends  to  others,  are  from  me 
Ravish'd  by  doubu,  and  wilful  jealousy.  [£a/t. 

SCENE  JV.'^Another  Room  in  the  Same. 

Enter  Timaooras,  Cleon,  Asotus,  Corisca,  and 

Olympia. 
CUon,  But  are  you  sure  we  are  safe? 

•  Cleo.  The  limmorial  gode 

Accept  the  meaneet  altare,  8ce.]    MUioo's  invocation  on 
the  opening  of  Paradiae  Loat,  ia  not  anlilee  this. 

**  And  chiefly  ihoa,  O  spirit,"  &e  — CoxBTsa. 
I  cannot  discover  iDQch  likenete  in  the  two  qnotationi; 
the  antbor  had  Horace  in  Mr  thoughts : 
Jmmunie  aram  at  tetioit  manue, 
Non  eumvtuoea  bUmdior  hoetia 
Mottirit  avereoM  penata 
Farre  pUft  ealiente  mictt, 
A  beantlmi  paiaace,  whicl»  the  criUca.  with  Dacier  and  Sana- 
don   at  their   head,  strangely  maintain  to  be  ironical.    I 
believe  that  Horace  was  perfectly  sincere.    T»ie  les«on»  of 
piety  are  to  cmisonant  to   human  feelings   that  wry  fre- 
onently  those  who  do  not  experience  their  fnll  infloence 
thi  raselves,  t  •mesUy  and  honestly  labour  to  impreaa  ihem 
opo«  oOiers 


Timag,  You  need  not  fear ; 
They  are  all  under  guard,  their  fangs  pared  off : 
The  wounds  their  insolence  gave  yoo,  to  be  cured 
With  the  balm  of  your  revenge. 

Aeot.  And  shall  I  be 
The  thing  I  was  bom,  my  lord  7 

Timag.  The  same  wise  thing.  [never 

'Slight,  what  a  beast  they  have  made  thee !  AMe 
Produced  the  like. 

Aeot.  1  think  so  : — nor  the  land  [wilnuu. 

Where  apes  and  monkevs  grow,  like   crabs   and 
On  the  same  tree.     Not  all  the  catalogue 
Of  coniurers  or  wise  women  bound  together 
Could  have  so  soon  transform'd  me,  as  mj  rascal 
Did  with  his  whip  ;  for  not  in  outside  only. 
But  in  my  own  b«lief,  I  thought  myself 
As  perfect  a  baboon 

Timag,  An  ass  thou  wert  ever.  [heart 

Atot.  And  would  have  g^ven  one  leg,  with  aU  my 
For  good  security  to  have  been  a  man 
Af\er  three  lives,  or  one  and  twenty  yean. 
Though  I  had  died  on  crutches. 

CUon.  Never  varlets 
So  triumphed  o'er  an  old  fat  man  :  I  was  fiunish'd. 

Timag.  Indeed  you  are  fallen  away. 

Atot,  Three  years  of  feeding 
On  cullises  snd  jelly,  though  his  cooks 
Lard  all  he  eats  with  marrow,  or  his  doctors 
Pour  in  his  mouth  restoratives  as  he  sleeps. 
Will  not  recover  him. 

Timag.  But  your  ladyship  looks 
Sad  on  the  manor,  aa  if  you  had  miss'd 
Your  ten-crown  amber  possets,  good  to  smooth 
The  cutis,  ss  you  call  it,  and  prepare  yoo. 
Active  and  high,  for  an  afternoon  s  encouatBr 
With  a  rough  gamester,  on  your  couch.    Fie  oo'l ' 
You  are  grown  thrifty,  smell  like  other  women  ; 
The  college  of  physicians  have  not  sat. 
As  they  were  used,  in  council,  how  to  fill 
The  crannies  in  your  cheeks,  or  raise  a  rsmpirs 
With  mummy,  ceruses,  or  infants'  fint. 
To  keep  off  age  and  time. 

Com.  Pray  you,  forbear ; 
I  am  an  altered  woman. 

Timag,  So  it  seems  ; 
A  part  of  your  honour's  ruff  stands  out  of  rank  too. 

Coiit.  No  matter,  1  have  other  thoughts. 

Timag.  O  strange  ! 
Not  ten  days  since  it  would  have  vex'd  yoa 
I'han  the  loss  of  vour  good  name  :  pity,  this 
For   your   proud  itch    came  no  sooner!    Manr, 
Seems  to  bear  up  still.  [OlyMpis 

Olymp.  I  complain  not,  sir ; 
1  have  borne  my  fortune  patiently. 

Timag,  Thou  wert  ever 
An  excellent  bearer ;  so  is  all  your  tribsi. 
If  you  may  choose  your  carriage. 

Enter  Leosthenes  and  Pxphilus  wA  m  Gtmrdm 

Howi 
Looks  our  Cleora  lovely  T 

Leott,  In  my  thoughts,  sir. 

Timag.  But  why  &is  guard! 

Dipk,  It  is  Timoleon's  pleasu 
llie  slaves  have  been  examin'd,  and  confess 
Their  riot  took  beginning  from  your  house  ; 
And  the  first  mover  of  them  to  rebellion 
Your  slave  Marullo.  [Exeunt  Diph,  and  Gm»d, 

Leott,  Ha !  I  more  than  fear. 

Timag,  They  may  asareh  bddlj. 
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Enter  TiVAifDRA,  tpeaking  to  the  Guard  within, 

Timand*  Yon  are  uniiuumdr'd  grooms 
To  pry  into  my  lady's  prirste  lodgings ; 
Thm  s  no  Msnillos  there. 

Re-enter  Diphilus,  and  Gvard  with  Pisandkb. 

Tbdm^.  Now  I  suspect  too : 
Where  fonnd  yon  him  ? 

Diph,  Close  bid  in  your  sister's  chamber. 

Tvmag.  Is  that  the  rillain's  sanctuary  ? 

Leoft.  This  confirms 
An  she  delirer'd,  false. 

Tvnag.  But  that  I  scorn 
To  rust  my  good  sword*  in  thy  slavisb  blood, 
Thou  now  wert  dead. 

Pitan.  He's  more  a  slave  than  fortune 
Or  misery  can  make  me,  that  insults 
Upon  unweapon*d  innocence. 

Tvnag.  Prate  you,  dog ! 

Piasn.  Curs  snap  at  lions  in  the  toil,  whose  looks 
Frighted  them,  being  free. 

JtiM^.  As  a  wild  beast. 


Drive  him  before  you. 

Pitan,  O  divine  Cleora ! 

Leoet.  I^ar'st  thou  presume  to  name  her  1  I 

Pium,  Yes,  and  love  her ; 
And  may  say,  have  deserved  her. 

Timag.  Stop  his  mouth, 
Load  him  with  irons  too. 

[Exit  Guard  with  Pitander. 

Cleon.  I  am  deadly  sick 
To  look  on  him. 

A  tot.  If  he  get  loose,  I  know  it, 
I  caper  like  an  ape  again :  I  feel 
The  whip  already. 

Timand.  This  goes  to  my  lady.  [Erit. 

Timag,  Come,  cheer  you,  sir ',  well  urge  his  pun- 
ishment 
To  the  full  satisfaction  of  your  anger. 

Least,  He  is  not  worth  my  thoughts.     No  comer 
left 
In  all  the  spacious  rooms  of  my  vex'd  heart. 
But  is  fill'd  with  Cleora,  and  the  rape 
She  has  done  upon  her  honour,  with  my  wrong, 
The  heavy  burtiien  of  my  sorrow's  song.      {^Exettnt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— 7%s 


A  Ream  in  Archidamvs's 
Haute. 
Enter  AncBiDAMVi  and  Clsora. 

Ankid,  Thou  art  thine  own  disposer.     Were  his 
honours 
And  glories  centupled,  aa  I  must  confess, 
Leosuienes  is  most  worthy,  yet  1  will  not, 
However  I  may  counsel,  force  affection. 

Cleo,  It  neeos  not,  sir ;  I  prize  him  to  his  worth. 
Nay,  love  him  truly ;  yet  would  not  live  slaved 
To  bis  jealous  humours :    since,  by  the  hopes  of 

heaven. 
As  I  am  free  from  violence,  in  a  thought 
I  am  not  guilty. 

Ar€kid,  Tis  believ'd,  Cleora  ;  for't ! 

And  much  the  rather,  our  great  gods  be  praised 
In  that  I  find,  beyond  my  hopes,  no  sign 
Of  riot  in  my  house,  but  all  things  order'd, 
As  if  I  had  been  present 

Cko.  May  that  move  you 
To  pi^r  poor  Marullo  1 

ArAid.  Tis  my  purpose 
To  do  him  all  the  good  I  can,  Cleora ; 
But  this  offence  b«ng  against  the  state, 
Must  have  a  public  trial.    In  the  mean  time. 
Be  careful  of  yourself,  and  stand  engaged 
No  further  to  Leosthenes,  than  you  may 
Come  off  with  honour ;  for,  being  once  his  wife. 
You  are  no  more  your  own,  nor  mine,  but  must 
Resolve  to  serve,  and  suffer  his  commands. 
And  not  dispute  them :— ere  it  be  too  late. 
Consider  it  duly.    1  must  to  the  senate.  [Erit. 

Cleo.  I  am  much  distracted  ;  in  Leosthenes 
I  can  find  nothing  justly  to  accuse, 

*  Ta  met  mif  good  jwwrrf,  Ac]  Gaod^  which  completes 
the  metre,  is  ooly  fovnd  in  the  first  qoarto :  Uie  modern 
editors  16  low  the  tceuad,  which  aboonds  in  simiUr  ouii«- 
siims,  alfflosl  beyond  cndibUity. 


But  his  excess  of  love,  which  I  have  studied 

To  cure  with  more  than  common  means  ;  yet  still 

It  grows  upon  him.    And,  if  I  may  call 

My  sufferings  merit*,  I  stand  bound  to  think  on 

ManiUo's  dangers ;  though  I  save  his  life. 

His  love  is  unrewarded  : — I  confess, 

Both  have  deserved  me,  yet  of  force  must  be 

Unjust  to  one ;  such  is  my  destiny. 

Enter  Timandra. 
How  now  !  whence  flow  these  tears  ? 

Timand,  I  have  met,  madam. 
An  object  of  such  cruelty,  as  would  force 
A  savage  to  compassion. 

Cleo,  Speak,  what  is  it  ? 

Timand,  Men  pity  beasts  of  rapine,  if  o'ermatch'd, 
Though  baited  for  their  pleasure  ;  but  these  mons- 
I'pon  a  man  that  can  make  no  resistance,  [ters, 

Are  senseless  in  their  tyranny.     Let  it  be  granted, 
INIarullo  is  a  slave,  he's  still  a  man  ; 
A  capital  offender,  yet  in  justice 
Not  to  be  tortured,  till  the  judge  pronounce 
His  punishment. 

Cleo,  Where  is  he  ? 

Timand,  Dragged  to  prison  [spit  on 

With  more  than  barbarous  violence  ;   spurn *d  and 
By  the  insulting  officers,  his  hands 
Pmion'd  behind  his  back ;  loaden  with  fetters  : 
Yet,  with  a  saint-like  patience,  he  still  offers 
His  fttce  to  their  rude  buffets. 

CU»,  O  my  grieved  soul ! 
By  whose  command  ? 

•  My  eufferingt  mnHt.]  So  it  stood'  in  evcr>-  edition  pic- 
vioQs  to  thai  or  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  reads,  his  wffer^ngt 
merit.  It  i»  evident  that  he  mistoolc  the  sense  of  the  pas- 
sage. Three  lines  below,  he  reads,  after  Coxeter,  indeed, 
vet  of  force  1  tnutt  /^.— the  pronoun,  wliich  destroys  both 
the  liiuasure  and  the  rhyme,  is  not  in  the  old  copies :  bat 
these  are  not  the  only  errors  in  this  short  speech,  which 
disgrace  the  modern  editions. 
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Timand.  It  seems,  my  lord  your  brother's. 
For  he's  a  looker-on  :  and  it  takes  from 
Honoured  Leostbenes,  to  snffer  it, 
For  his  respect  to  vou,  whose  name  in  rain 
The  grieved  wretch  loudly  calls  on. 

Cteo.  Bj  Diana, 
'Tis  base  m  both ;  and  to  their  teeth  III  tell  them 
That  I  am  wrong'd  in*t.  [Going  ftrth. 

Timand,  What  will  you  do  1 

Cteo.  In  person 
Visit  and  comfort  him. 

Timand.  That  will  bring  fuel 
To  the  jealous  fires  which  bum  too  hot  already 
In  lord  Leosthenes. 

Cieo,  Let  them  consume  him  ! 
I  am  mistress  of  myself.     Where  cruelty  reigns, 
There  dwells  nor  love,  nor  honour.  [Exit, 

Timand.  So  !  it  works. 
Though  hitherto  I  have  run  a  desperate  course 
To  serve  my  brother's  purposes :  now  'tis  fit 

Enter  Leosthenes  and  Timaooras. 

I  study  mine  own  ends.    They  come :  assist  me 
In  these  my  undertakings.  Love's  great  patron, 
As  my  intents  are  honest ! 

Leoit.  Tis  my  fault*  : 
Distrust  of  otliers  springs,  Timagoras, 
From  di£Sdence  in  ourselves :  but  I  w^ill  strive, 
With  the  assurance  of  my  worth  and  merits. 
To  kill  this  monster,  jealousy. 

Timag,  'Tis  a  guest, 
In  wisdom,  never  to  be  entertain'd 
On  trivial  probabilities  ;  but,  when 
He  does  appear  in  pregnant  proofs,  not  fashion'd 
By  idle  doubts  and  fears,  to  be  received : 
They  make  their  own  horns  that  are  too  secure. 
As  well  as  such  as  give  them  growth  and  being 
From  mere  imagination.    Though  I  prize 
Cleora's  honour  equal  with  mine  own, 
And  know  what  large  additions  of  power 
This  match  brings  to  our  family,  I  prefer 
Our  friendship,  and  your  peace  of  mind,  so  far 
Above  my  own  respects,  or  hers,  that  if 
She  hold  not  her  true  value  in  the  test, 
'Tis  far  from  my  ambition,  for  her  cure 
That  you  should  wound  yourself. 

Timand,  This  argues  for  me. 


•  Leoct.    *Ti»  my  fanlt  : 

JHttruMt  qf  others  tpringt^  Timaaarat, 

From  diffidence  in  oureelvet:]  My  fault,  i.  e.  mv  mis- 
fortune, lliat  the  word  aucicutly  had  this  meaning,  I  conld 
prove  by  many  examples ;  one,  however,  will  be  (bought 
tafiiciently  decit^ive : 

"  Bawd.  You  arc  lit  into  my  hands,  where  yon  are  like 
to  live. 

Marina.  The  more  my  fault. 
To  'scape  his  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die." 

Pericles,  Act.  IV.  sc.  iii. 
This  too  will  ascertain,  beyond  a  doubt,  the  meaning  of 
Shallow,  which  Stcevcns  evidently  mistoolc.  and  Mr.  Ma- 
lone  delivered  with  some  degree  of  hesitation  : 

*'  Slen.  How  does  your  fallow  greyhound,  air  ?  I  heard 
say,  he  was  out-run  on  Cotsale. 

Page.  It  could  not  be  judg'd,  sir. 

Sim.  You'll  not  confess,  you'll  not  confers. 

Shal.  That  he  will  not;— 'tis  you  r/a«//, 'tis  youryiiii/f  .— 
Tis  a  good  dog." 

Poor  Slender  it  one  of  Job's  comforters,  as  they  say ;  he 
persists  In  reminding  Page,  who  evidently  dislikes  the  sub- 
ject, of  his  defeat:  hence  the  good-natured  consolation  of 
Shallow:  *'  He  needs  not  confess  it,  cousin; — you  were  un- 
fortunate, sir;  your  loss  must  b<  attributed  to  accident,  for 
your  dog  is  a  good  dog." 


Timag,  Why  she  should  be  ao  pauionate  for  a 
bondman, 
Falls  not  in  compass  of  my  understanding, 
But  for  some  nearer  interest :  or  he  raise 
This  mutiny,  if  he  loved  her,  as,  you  say. 
She  does  confess  he  did,  but  to  enjoy. 
By  fair  or  foul  play,  what  he  ventured  for. 
To  me's  a  riddle. 

Leo$i.  Pray  you,  no  more ;  already 
I  have  answer  d  that  objection,  in  my  strong 
Assurance  of  her  virtue. 

Timag.  Tis  unfit  then. 
That  I  should  press  it  further. 

Timand,  Now  I  must 
Make  in,  or  all  is  lost.     [Ru  An  forward  dkitratitdljf. 

Timag.  W'hat  would  Timandra? 

Leo$U  How  wild  she  looks !     How  is  it  with  thy 

Timag.  Collect  thyself,  and  apeak.  [lady? 

Timand.  As  you  are  noble, 
Have  pity,  or  love  piety  *. — Oh  I 

Leott.  Take  breath. 

Timag,  Out  with  it  boldy. 

Timand.  O,  the  best  of  * 
I  fear,  is  gone  for  ever. 

Leott  Who,  Cleora? 

Timag,  Deliver,  how  ?  'Sdeath,  be  a  man,  air  ! — 
Speak. 

Timand.  Take  it  then  in  as  many  aighs  as  words. 
My  lady 

Timag.  What  of  her  t 

Timand.  No  sooner  heard 
MaruUo  was  imprison'd,  but  she  fellj 
Into  a  deadly  swoon. 

Timag.  But  she  recover'd. 
Say  so,  or  he  will  sink  too  ;  hold,  air ;  fie  ! 
This  is  unmanly. 

Timand.  Brought  again  to  lifit. 
But  with  much  labour,  she  awhile  stood  silaiit. 
Yet  in  that  interim  vented  sighs,  as  if 
I'hey  labour 'd,  from  the  prison  of  her  flesh. 
To  give  her  grieved  soul  freedom.     On  the  snddeo. 
Transported  on  the  wings  of  rage  and  sorrow. 
She  Hew  out  of  the  house,  and,  unattended. 
Entered  the  common  prison. 

Letat.  This  confirms 
What  but  before  I  fear'd. 

Timand.  I'here  you  may  find  her; 
And,  if  you  love  her  as  a  sister 

Timag,  Damn  her ! 

Ttmand.  Or  you  respect  her  saCety  as  a  lo^er. 
Procure  Marullo's  liberty. 

Timag,  Impudence 
Beyond  expression  I 

Leoit.  Shall  I  be  a  bawd 
To  her  lust,  and  my  dishonour  ? 

Timand,  She'll  run  mad,  else, 
Or  do  some  violent  act  upon  herself: 
My  lord,  her  father,  sensible  of  her  safferinga. 
Labours  to  gain  his  freedom. 

Least.  O,  the  devil ! 
Has  she  bewitch'd  him  too  T 

Timag.  Til  hear  no  more. 
Come,  sir,  we'll  follow  her  ;  and  if  no  persuasion 
Can  make  her  take  again  her  natural  form. 
Which  by  lust's  powerful  spell  she  has  cast  oS, 
This  sword  shall  disenchant  her. 

*  Have  pity,  or  love  piety. — ]  So  the  old  copies:  th« 
modern  editoi-s,  here,  as  almost  evei^where  else,  corrapl 
this  last  word,  and  feebly  read,  have  pity,  or  Imw  pity. 


SCKNB  II.] 


THE  BONDMAN. 


115 


J>ofl.  O  mj  hecrt-strings ! 

[£xfuiit  LeMthena  and  Timagorms, 
Tbmmd,   I  knew  'twould  take.     Pardon  me,  fair 
Cieora, 
Though  I  appear  a  traitraas ;  which  thou  wilt  do, 
In  pity  of  my  woes,  when  I  make  known 
My  lawful  claim,  and  only  seek  mine  own.      [Exit. 


SCENE  Ild — A  Priton.    Pisandbr  discovered  in 
^utint, 

Enter  Cleora  and  Gaoler. 


Stay,  unhind  bis 
[hands. 


CUo.  There's  for  your  privacy, 

GaoL  I  dare  not,  madam. 

Ciiso.  I  will  huy  thy  danger : 
Take  more  gold : — do  not  trouble  me  with  thanks, 
I  do  suppose  it  done.  [Exit  Gaoier, 

Piaan.  My  better  angel 
Assumes  this  shape  to  comfort  me,  and  wisely ; 
Since,  from  the  choice  of  all  celestial  figures. 
He  could  not  take  a  risible  form  so  full 
Of  glorious  sweetness.  [Kneelt. 

Cleo,  Rise.    I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  do  partake  thy  tortures. 

Pimn,  Can  it  be. 
That  charity  should  persuade  you  to  descend 
So  far  from  your  own  height,  as  to  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  my  sufferings  ?     How  I  bless 
My  fetters  now,  and  stand  engaged  to  fortune 
For  my  captiri^ — no,  my  freedom,  rather ! 
For  who  dare  think  that  place  a  prison,  which 
You  sanctify  with  your  presence?  or  believe, 
Sorrow  has  power  to  use  her  sting  on  him. 
That  is  in  vour  compassion  arm'd,  and  made 
Impregnable,  though  tyranny  raise  at  once 
All  engines  to  assault  himi 

Cko,  Indeed  virtue. 
With  which  yon  have  made  evident  proofs  that  you 
Are  strongly  fortified,  cannot  fidl,  though  shaken 
With    the   shock  of  fierce  temptations:   but  still 
In  spite  of  <^yposition.    For  myself,  [triumphs 

I  may  endeavour  to  confirm  your  goodness, 
(A  sare  retreat,  which  never  will  deceive  you,) 
And  with  unfeigned  tears  express  my  sorrow 
For  what  I  cannot  help. 

Pifsii.  Do  you  weM>  for  me! 
0»  save  that  pecious  halm  for  nobler*  uses : 
I  am  unworthy  of  the  smallest  drop. 
Which,  in  your  prodigality  of  pitv. 
You  throw  away  on  me.    Ten  of  these  pearls 
Were  a  large  ransom  to  redeem  a  kingdom   [geance. 
Prom  a  oonsuminf^  pl^^e,  or  stop  heaven^  ven- 
CalPd  down  by  crying  sms,  though,  at  that  instant. 
In  dreadful  flashes  falling  on  the  roofs 
Of  bold  blaaphemers.    I  am  justly  punish'd 
For  my  intent  of  violence  to  such  pureness ; 
And  ail  the  torments  flesh  is  sensible  of, 
A  soft  snd  g^tle  penance. 

Cleo.  Which  is  ended 
In  this  your  free  confession. 

Enter  LEOtraxNis  and  TiniooRAs  behind. 

LeoH.  \¥hat  an  object 
Have  I  encountered ! 


•  O  mve  ikatprrdeaehaimjifr  nobler  ion:]  Xobier  i» 

the  reediDf  of  the  Ant  qurto,  ind   b  evidently   right. 

,  Coxttcr  sad  Mr.  M.  M atoa,  foDow  the  lecond,  which  bai 


Timag.  I  am  blasted  too : 
Yet  hear  a  little  further. 

Pimn,  Could  I  expire  now,  [thus. 

These  white  and  innocent  hands  closing  my  eyes 
Twere  not  to  die,  but  in  a  heavenly  dream 
To  be  transported,  without  the  help  of  Charon, 
To  the  Elysian  shades.     You  make  me  bold ; 
And,  but  to  wish  such  happiness,  I  fear. 
May  g^ve  offence. 

CUo,  No ;  for  believe  it,  Marullo, 
You've  won  so  much  upon  me,  that  I  know  not 
That  happiness  in  my  gift,  but  you  may  challenge. 

Leoit.  Are  you  yet  satisfied  1 

Cleo,  Nor  can  you  wish 
But  what  my  vows  will  second,  though  it  were 
Your  freedom  first,  and  then  in  me  full  power 
To  make  a  second  tender  of  myself. 
And  you  receive  the  present     By  this  kiss. 
From  me  a  virgin  bounty*,  I  will  practise 
All  arts  for  your  deliverance ;  and  that  purchased. 
In  what  concerns  your  further  aims,  I  speak  it. 

Do  not  despair,  but  hope 

[Timagara$  and  Leosthetiet  comefartcard. 

Timag,  To  have  the  hangman, 
When  he  is  married  to  the  cross,  in  scorn 
To  say,  Gods  give  you  joy ! 

Leost.  But  look  on  me. 
And  be  not  too  indulgent  to  your  folly ; 
And  then,  but  that  g^ef  stops  my  speech,  imagine 
What  language  I  should  use. 

Cleo.  Against  thyself. 
Thy  malice  cannot  reach  me. 

Timag,  How? 

Cleo,  No,  brother. 
Though  you  join  in  the  dialogue  to  accuse  me  : 
What  1  have  done,  I'll  justify ;  and  these  favours. 
Which,  you  presume,  will  taint  me  in  my  honour. 
Though  jealousy  use  all  her  eyes  to  spy  out 
One  stain  in  my  behaviour,  or  envv, 
As  many  tongues  to  wound  it,  shall  appear 
My  best  perfections.     For,  to  the  world, 
I  can  in  my  defence  allege  such  reasons. 
As  my  accusers  shall  stand  dumb  to  hear  them : 
When  in  his  fetters  this  man's  worth  and  virtues. 
But  truly  told,  shall  shame  your  boasted  glories. 
Which  U>rtune  claims  a  share  in. 

Timag.'' The  base  villain 
Shall  never  live  to  hear  it.  [Draws  his  sword. 

Cleo,  Murder!  help! 
Through  me  you  shall  pass  to  him. 

Enter  Archidamus,  Dipbilus,  and  Officers. 

Archid.  What's  the  matter? 
On  whom  is  your  sword  drawn  ?  Are  you  a  judge  ? 
Or  else  ambitious  of  the  hangman's  ofHce, 
Before  it  be  design'd  you  ?  You  are  bold,  too ; 
Unhand  my  daughtej'. 

Leott.  She's  my  valour's  prize.  [urge 

Archid,  With  her  consent,  not  otherwise.  You  may 
Your  title  in  the  court ;  if  it  prove  good. 
Possess  her  freely.     Guard  him  safely  off  too. 

Timag,  You'll  hear  me,  sir  ? 

Archid,  If  you  have  aught  to  say. 
Deliver  it  in  public ;  all  ahall  find 
A  just  judge  of  Timoleon. 


• Bp  thie  ki»$. 

From  me  a  virgin    bounty,]    Meaning,  1  prerame,  to 
PiMUidcr ;  for  she  had  given  one  to  Leosthenes  before. 
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Dipk.  You  must 
Of  force  now  use  your  patience. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Tinutgorus  and  Leosthenes, 

Timag,  Venjreance  rather! 
Whirlwinds  of  rage  possess  me :  you  are  wrong'd 
Beyond  a  stoic  suft'erance ;  yet  you  stand 
As  you  were  rooted. 

Least,  I  feel  somethinf^  here, 
That  boldly  tells  roe,  all  the  love  and  service 
I  pay  Cleora  is  another's  due, 
And  therefore  cannot  prosper. 

Tirmig,  Melancholy  ; 
Which  now  you  must  not  yield  to. 

Least.  'Tis  apparent : 
In  fact  your  sister's  innocent,  however 
Changed  by  her  violent  will. 

Timag,  If  you  believe  so, 
Follow  the  chase  still ;  and  in  open  court 
Plead  your  own  interest :  we  shall  find  the  judge 
Our  friend,  I  fear  not. 

Least,  Something  I  shall  say, 
But  what 

Timag,  Collect  yourself  as  we  walk  thither. 

[Eieunt. 


SCENE  llh-^-The  Court  of  JusHee. 
£«ter  TiaioLEON,  Archidamus,  Cleora,  an^  Officers. 

Timal,   Tis  wonderous  strange!    nor  can  it  fall 
The  reach  of  my  belief,  a  slave  should  be       [within 
The  owner  of  a  temperance  which  this  age 
Can  hardly  parallel  in  ireebom  lords. 
Or  kings  proud  of  their  purple. 

Archid,  Tis  most  true ; 
And,  though  at  first  it  did  appear  a  fable. 
All  circumstances  meet  to  give  it  credit ; 
Which  works  so  on  me,  that  I  am  compelled 
To  be  a  suitor,  not  to  be  denied. 
He  may  have  equal  hearing. 

Clea,  Sir,  you  graced  me 
With  the  title  of  your  mistress* ;  but  my  fortune 
Is  so  far  distant  from  command,  tliat  I 
Lay  by  the  power  you  gave  me,  and  plead  humbly 
For  the  preserver  of  my  fame  and  honour. 
And  pray  you,  sir,  in  charity  believe. 
That  since  I  had  ability  of  speech. 
My  tongue  has  been  so  much  inured  to  truth, 
I  know  not  how  to  lie. 

TimoL  111  rather  doubt 
The  oracles  of  the  gods,  than  question  what 
Your  innocence  delivers ;  and,  as  far 
As  justice  and  mine  honour  can  give  way. 
He  shall  have  favour.    Bring  him  in  unbound: 

[Eieunt  Officers, 
And  though  Leosthenes  may  challenge  from  me. 
For  bis  late  worthy  service,  credit  to 
All  things  he  can  allege  in  his  own  cause, 
Marullo,  so,  I  think,  you  call  his  pame, 
Shall  find  I  do  reserve  one  ear  for  him. 


•  C:«».  Sir  you  graced  me 

H'ith  the  title  oj  your  tnistrru;]  Thi»  allades  to  the  re- 
qneat  in  the  tnt  act,  (hat  he  iiiieht  be  penniUcd  to  wear 
her  colours,  lu  those  ilnyi  nf  gallantry,  I  mean  those  of 
MuMin^cr,  not  certainly,  thosrof  TiinokoD,to  wear  a  lady's 
colonrs,  that  la,  a  scarf,  o.  a  riband,  ralccn  from  her  person, 
was  to  become  htr  authorised  champion  and  servant. 


Enter  Cleom,  Asotus,  Diphilus,  Olympia,  and 

CORISCA. 


To  let  in  mercy. 
The  right  of  thi 


Sit,  and  take  your  places ; 
lis  fair  virgin  first  determined. 
Your  bondmen  shall  be  censured*. 

Clean,  With  all  rigour. 
We  do  expect. 

Coris.  Temper 'd,  I  say,  with  mercy. 

Enter  at  one  door,  Leosthenfs  and  Timagoras  ;    at 
the  other,  Officers  with  FiSASDEStaud  Timanora. 

Timol.  Your  hand,  Leosthenes :  I  cannot  doubt, 
You,  that  have  been  victorious  in  the  war. 
Should,  in  a  combat  fought  with  words,  come  off 
But  with  assured  triumph. 

Least,  My  deserts,  sir, 
If,  without  arrogance,  I  may  style  them  such, 
Arm  me  from  doubt  and  fear. 

TimoL  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 
Nor  be  thou  daunted  (howsoe'er  thy  fortune 
Has  mark'd  thee  out  a  slave)  to  speak  thy  merits : 
For  virtue,  though  in  rags,  may  challenge  more 
Than  vice,  set  off  with  all  the  trim  of  greatness. 

Pisan,  I  had  rather  fall  under  so  just  a  judge. 
Than  be  acquitted  by  a  man  corrupt 
And  partial  in  his  censure. 

Archid.  Note  his  language ; 
It  relishes  of  better  breeding  than 
His  present  state  dares  promise. 

Tiimtl.  I  observe  it. 
Place  the  fair  lady  in  the  midst,  that  both. 
Looking  with  covetous  eyes  upon  the  prize 
They  are  to  plead  for,  may,  from  the  rair  objeeC, 
Teach  Hermes  eloquence. 

Least,  Am  I  fallen  so  low  ? 
My  birth,  my  honour,  and  what's  deiiest  to  me. 
My  love,  and  witness  of  my  love,  my  service. 
So  undervalued,  that  I  must  contend 
With  one,  where  my  excess  of  glory  must 
Make  his  overthrow  a  conauest?  SliaU  my  fulnesa 
Supply  defects  in  such  a  tning,  that  never 
Knew  any  thing  but  want  and  emptiness. 
Give  him  a  name,  and  keep  it  such,  from  this 
Unequal  competition  %  If  my  pride. 
Or  any  bold  assurance  of  my  worth. 
Has  pluck'd  this  mountain  of  disgrace  upon  me, 
I  am' justly  punish 'd,  and  submit;  but  if 
I  have  been  modest,  and  esteem'd  myself 
More  injured  in  the  tribute  of  the  praise. 
Which  no  desert  of  mine,  prized  by  self-love. 
Ever  exacted,  may  this  cause  and  minute 
For  ever  be  fogotten.    I  dwell  long 
Upon  mine  anger,  and  now  turn  to  you, 
Ungrateful  fair  one ;  and,  since  you  are  such, 
'Tis  lawful  for  me  to  proclaim  myself. 
And  what  I  have  deserved. 

Cleo.  Neglect  and  scorn 
From  me,  for  this  proud  vaunt. 

Least,  Vou  nourish,  lady, 
Your  own  dishonour  in  this  harsh  reply, 
And  almost  prove  what  some  hold  of  your  sex ; 
You  are  all  made  up  of  passion :  for,  if  reason 
Or  judgment  could  find  entertainment  with  you. 


*  Your  bondmen  shall  be  censured.]  i.  e.  Jodf;cd.  To 
prevent  the  necessity  of  recurriuf;  to  this  word,  abont  whidi 
luore  than  siifticient  has  been  written,  it  may  be  proper  to 
observe,  that  onr  ancestors  o.«oti  oeiuure  precisely  aa  we  now 
do  judgment :  sometimes  for  a  quality  of  the  mind,  and 
souiclluies  for  a  Judicial  determination. 
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Or  that  Yoa  would  distingniah  of  the  objects 

You  look  on,  in  a  true  glass,  not  seduced 

By  the  false  light  of  your  too  violent  will, 

1  should  not  need  to  plead  for  that  which  you 

With  joy  should  offer.     Is  my  high  birth  a  blemish  1 

Or  does  my  wealth,  which  all  the  vain  expense 

Of  women  cannot  waste,  breed  loathing  in  you  ? 

The  honours  I  can  call  mine  own,  thought  scandals? 

Am  I  deformed,  or,  for  my  father's  sins. 

Mulcted  by  nature?  If  you  interpret  these 

As  crimes,  'tis  fit  I  should  yield  up  myself 

Most  miserably  guilty.    But,  perhaps, 

(  Which  yet  I  would  not  credit,)  you  have  seen 

Hiis  gallant  pitch  the  bar,  or  bear  a  burthen 

Would  crack  the  shoulders  of  a  weaker  bondman ; 

Or  any  other  bouterous  exercise. 

Assuring  a  strong  back  to  satisfy 

Your  loose  desires,  insatiate  as  the  grave 

Cieo.  You  are  foul-mouth 'd. 

ArdutL  Ill-manner'd  too. 

Lemt.  1  speak 
In  the  way  of  supposition,  and  entreat  you. 
With  all  ue  fervour  of  a  constant  lover. 
That  you  would  free  yourself  from  these  aspersions. 
Or  any  imputation  black-tongued  slander 
Could  throw  on  your  unspotted  virgin  whiteness : 
To  which  there  is  no  easier  way,  than  by 
Vouchsafing  him  your  favour, — ^him,  to  whom. 
Next  to  the  general,  and  the  gods  and  fautors*. 
The  countrv  owes  her  safety. 

Timag,  Are  yon  stupid  ? 
'Slight,  leap  into  his  arms,  and  there  ask  pardon — 
Oh !  vou  expect  your  slave's  reply ;  no  doubt 
We  soaU  have  a  fine  oration :  I  will  teach 
My  soaniel  to  howl  in  sweeter  language. 
And  keep  a  better  method. 

Ankid,  You  forget 
The  dignity  of  the  place. 

DyJk.  Sueoce! 

TtmeL  PTo  Piwiu2er.]  Speak  boldly. 

Piwn.  ^is  your  authority  gives  me  a  tongue, 
I  Bhoold  be  dumb  else ;  and  I  am  secure, 
I  cannot  clothe  my  thoughts,  and  iust  defence. 
In  such  an  abject  phrase,  but  'twill  appear 
Equal,  if  not  above  my  low  condition. 
I  need  no  bombast  language,  stolen  from  such 
As  make  nobility  from  prodigious  terms 
The  hearers  understand  not ;  I  bring  with  me 
No  wealth  to  boast  of;  neither  can  I  number 
Uncertain  fortune's  favours  with  my  merits ; 
1  dare  not  force  affection,  or  presume 
To  censure  her  discretion,  that  looks  on  me 
As  a  weak  man,  and  not  her  fancy's  idol. 
How  I  have  loved,  and  how  much  I  have  suffered. 
And  with  what  pleasure  undergone  the  burthen 
Of  my  ambitious  hopes,  (in  aiming  at 
The  glad  possession  of  a  happiness. 
The  abstract  of  all  goodness  in  mankind 
Can  at  no  part  deserve,)  with  my  confession 
Of  mine  own  wants,  is  all  that  can  plead  for  me. 
But  if  that  pore  desires,  not  blended  with 


•  Nexi'to  the  gmtral,  ami  the  goia  and  fiintora,]  So  read 
Udk  tlw  inurtos:  the  modero  editors  not  knowing  what  to 
make  oT  Mr  §odM  arndfaimton,  (which,  in  the  laugiiage  of 
Ike  aathor,  mcsBi  the  fowmring  gods),  accommodate  the 
tine  lo  ihdr  own  conceptions  with  woadroos  facility,  and 


Naxt  to  the  gemerait 
Alasl  far  Mimayr. 


amitoikegoie. 


Foul  thoughts,  that,  like  a  river,  keeps  his  course, 
Retaining  still  the  clearness  of  the  spring 
From  whence  it  took  beginning,  may  be  thought 
Worthy  acceptance  j  then  I  dare  rise  up, 
And  tell  this  gay  man  to  his  teeth,  I  never 
Durst  doubt  her  constancy,  that,  like  a  rock, 
Beats  off  temptations,  as  that  mocks  the  fury 
Of  the  proud  waves ;  nor,  from  my  jealous  fears. 
Question  that  goodness  to  which,  as  an  altar 
Of  all  perfection,  he  that  truly  loved 
Should  rather  bring  a  sacrifice  of  service. 
Than  raze  it  with  the  engines  of  suspicion : 
Of  which,  when  he  can  wash  an  i£thiop  white, 
Leosthenes  may  hope  to  free  himself; 
But,  till  then,  never. 

Timag,  Bold,  presumptuous  villain ! 

Piian,  I  will  go  further,  and  make  good  upon  him, 
I'  the  pride  of  all  his  honours,  birth,  and  fortunes. 
He's  more  unworthy  than  myself. 

LeosU  Thou  liest.  [decided, 

Timag.  Confute  him  with  a  whip,  and,  the  doubt 
Punish  him  with  a  halter. 

Pi$un.  O  the  gods ! 
My  ribs,  though  made  of  brass,  cannot  contain 
My  heart,  swollen  big  with  rage.   The  lie ! — a' whip ! 
Let  fury  then  disperse  these  clouds,  in  which 
I   long  have  march'd  disguised* ;    [7%roiM  off  hU 
ditguite.'i  that,  when  they  know  [horror 

Whom    they   have   injured,  they  may   faint  with 
Of  my  revenge,  which,  wretched  men,  expect. 
As  sure  as  fate,  to  suffer. 

LeosU  Ha!  Pisander! 

Timag.  'Tis  the  bold  Theban ! 

Atot.  There's  no  hope  for  me  then : 
I  thought  I  should  have  put  in  for  a  share. 
And  borne  Cleora  from  them  both ;  but  now 
This  stanger  looks  so  terrible,  that  I  dare  not 
So  much  as  look  on  her. 

Piian,  Now  as  myself. 
Thy  equal  at  thy  best,  Leosthenes. 
For  you,  Timagoras,  praise  heaven  you  were  bom 
Cleora's  brother,  'tis  your  safest  armour. 
But  I  lose  time, —  The  base  lie  cast  upon  me, 
I  thus  return :  Thou  art  a  perjured  man. 
False,  and  perfidious,  and  hast  made  a  tender 
Of  luve  and  service  to  this  lady,  when 
Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any,  can  bear  witness. 
That  thou  wert  not  thine  own :  for  proof  of  this. 
Look  better  on  this  virgin,  and  consider. 
This  Persian  shape  laid  by  X,  and  she  appearing 
In  a  Greekish  dress,  such  as  when  first  you  saw  her. 
If  she  resemble  not  Pisiinder*s  sister. 
One  caird  Statilia  ? 

Leost.  'Tis  the  same !  my  guilt 
So  chokes  my  spirits,  I  cannot  deny 
My  falsehood,  nor  excuse  it, 

Pisan.  This  is  she. 
To  whom  thou  wert  contracted :  this  the  lady. 
That,  when  thou  wert  my  prisoner,  fairly  taken 


*  Let  fury  then  ditperte  these  clouds  in  which 
I  long  have  march'd  disguised ;]  The  old  copies  read 
mask'd;  bu(  this  »eeiiis  su  anworihy  of  the  anlhor,  that  I 
have  not  scrupled  to  place  the  other  word  (march'd)  in  the 
text.  I  believe  Mas*iiiger  had  the  first  i£neid  in  his 
thonghts. 

t  This  Persian  shape  taid  Ay,]  I.  e.  this  Persian  dress ; 
a  term  borrowed  from  the  tiring-room  ot  the  theatres.  In 
the  list  of  dramatis  personse  preftxe«l  to  the  ^'irgin-Martgr, 
Harpax  is  said  to  be,  **  an  evil  spirit,  following  Theopbilus 
in  the  shape  (habit)  of  a  secretary." 
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In  the  Spartan  war,  that  beg^g'd  thy  liberty, 
And  with  it  gave  herself  to  thee,  ungrateful ! 

Statu.  No  more,  sir,  I  entreat  you :  I  perceire 
True  sorrow  in  his  looks,  and  a  consent 
To  make  me  reparation  in  mine  honour ; 
And  then  I  am  most  happy. 

Pisau.  The  wrong  done  her 
Drew  me  from  Thebes,  with  a  full  intent  to  kill  thee : 
But  this  fair  object  met  me  in  my  fury. 
And  quite  disarmed  me.     Being  denied  to  have  her. 
By  you,  my  lord  Archidamus,  and  not  able 
To  live  far  fiora  her  ;  love,  the  mistress  of 
AH  quaint  devices,  prompted  me  to  treat 
With  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  as  a  pirate,  sold  me 
For  a  slave  to  you,  my  lord,  and  gave  my  sister 
As  n  present  to  Cleora. 

TimoL  Strange  meanders ! 

Pisan,  There  how  I  bare  myself,  needs  no  relation ; 
But,  if  so  far  descending  from  the  height 
Of  my  then  flourishing  fortunes,  to  the  lowest 
Condition  of  a  man,  to  have  means  only 
To  feed  my  eye  with  the  sight  of  what  I  honour 'd  ; 
The  dangers  too  I  underwent,  the  sufferings ; 
The  clearness  of  my  interest ;  may  deserve 
A  noble  recompense  in  your  lawful  favour ; 
Now  'tis  apparent  tliat  Leosthenes 
Can  claim  no  interest  in  you,  you  may  please 
To  think  upon  my  service. 

Cleo,  Sir,  my  want 
Of  power  to  satisfy  so  great  a  debt, 
IVIakes  me  accuse  my  fortune :  but  if  that 
Out  of  the  bounty  of  your  mind,  you  think 
A  free  surrender  of  myself  full  payment, 
1  gladly  tender  it. 

Archid,  With  my  consent  too, 
All  injuries  forgotten, 

Timag,  I  will  study, 
In  my  future  service,  to  deserve  your  favour. 
And  good  opinion. 

Leoit,  Thus  I  gladly  fee 
This  advocate  to  plead  for  me.  [Kiising  Statilia, 

Pisan.  You  will  find  me 
An  easy  judge.     When  1  have  yielded  reasons 
Of  your  bondmen's  falling  off  from  their  obedience, 
Then  after,  as  you  please,  determine  of  me. 
I  found  their  natures  apt  to  mutiny 
From  your  too  cruel  usage,  and  made  trial 
How  for  they  might  be  wrought  on  ;  to  instruct  you 
To  look  with  more  prevention  and  care 
To  what  they  may  hereafter  undertake 
Upon  the  like  occasions.    The  hurt's  little 
They  have  committed,  nor  was  ever  cure 
But  with  some  pain  effected.     I  confess. 
In  hope  to  force  a  grant  of  foir  Cleora, 
I  urged  them  to  defend  the  town  against  you  : 
Nor  had  the  terror  of  your  whips,  but  that 
I  was  preparing  for  defence  elsewhere. 
So  soon  got  entrance*  :  in  this  I  am  guilty  ; 
Now,  as  you  please,  your  censure. 

TimoL  Bring  them  in ; 
And,  though  you've  given  me  power,  I  do  entreat 
Such  as  have  undergone  their  insolence. 
It  may  not  be  offensive  though  I  study 


•  j\or  had  the  terror  ^f  your  whipa,  but  that 

I  UHU  prrparing  for  d^'rnce  efM^ohere, 

A'o  toon  got  entrance :]  1  uiii  pi  a^ed  with  thi^',  because  it 
loukv  MS  if  the  author  was  tensiDle  of  the  improbability  of 
the  circuiiiM«uce.  It  is),  indeeti,  the  only  detective  part  of 
this  beautii'nl  story. 


Pity,  more  than  revenge. 

Cons,  Twill  best  b^ome  you. 

Cleoti.  I  must  consent. 

Asot.  For  me,  I'll  find  a  time 
To  be  revenged  hereafter. 

Enter  Gracx:ulo,   Cimbrio,  Polipbhon,    Zanthu, 
and  the  rest,  with  Italters  about  their  necks. 

Grac,  Give  me  leave ; 
111  speak  for  all. 

TimoL  What  canst  thou  say,  to  binder 
The  course  of  justice? 

Grac,  Nothing. — You  may  see 
We  are  prepared  for  hanging,  and  confess 
We  have  deserved  it :  our  most  humble  suit  is. 
We  may  not  twice  be  executed. 

TimoL  Tvt-ice! 
How  mean'st  thou  1 

Grac,  At  the  gallows  first,  and  after  in  a  ballad 
Simg  to  some  villanous  tune.    There  are  ten-grobt 

rhymers 
About  the  town,  mwn  fat  on  these  occasions. 
Let  but  a.  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired*, 
A.  foolish  lover  bang  himself  for  pure  love. 
Or  any  such  like  accident,  and,  before  [made. 

They  are  cold  in  their  graves,  some  damn'd  ditty*8 
Which  makes  their  ghosts  walk. — Let  the  state  take 
For  the  redress  of  this  abuse,  recording  [order 

Twas  done  by  my  advice,  and,  for  my  part, 
I'll  cut  as  clean  a  caper  from  the  ladder. 
As  ever  merry  Greek  did. 

TimoL  Yet  I  think 
You  would  shew  more  activity  to  delight 
Your  master  for  a  pardon. 

Grac.  0  !  I  would  dance 
As  I  were  all  air  and  fire.  ^Capers^ 

TimoL  And  ever  be 
Obedient  and  humble ; 

Grac,  As  his  spaniel. 
Though  he  kick'd  me  for  exercise ;  and  the  like 
I  promise  for  all  the  rest. 

•  Let  but  a  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired,  Ac]  There 
is  much  good  humour,  as  well  as  truth,  in  these  remarks. 
They  are,  it  roust  be  confessed,  strangely  out  of  time,  and 
still  more  strangely  out  of  place  ;  but  the  readtra  of  oar  okl 
dramatists  must  be  prepared  to  overlook  these  anomaliea. 

Much  of  the  wit,  and  more,  perhaps,  of  the  interest,  of 
our  old  dramas,  is  irretrievably  lost  through  our  ignorance 
of  collateral  circumstances.  A  thousand  temporary  allu- 
sions are  received  with  indifference,  or  perhajM  escape  us 
altogether,  which  excited  the  strongest  sensations  of  pleasure 
and  pain  in  the  bosoms  of  our  ancestors.  This  play  was 
performed  for  the  first  time,  December  3,  lOU ;  and  on  the 
24th  of  October,  in  the  same  year,  a  diapel,  or,  as  the  con- 
tinuafor  of  Stow  calls  it,  a  chamber  fell  down  **  In  Huns- 
don  House,  in  the  Black  Pryar>,  where  was  assembled  above 
three  hundred  men,  women,  and  youths,  to  hear  a  Romane 
Cathulicque  priest  preach,  in  which  fall  was  slaioe  the 
preacher,  and  almost  one  hundred  of  his  auditory,  and  well 
nigh  as  many  more  hurt."  Immediately  aHer  this,  follows 
an  article  oi  firing  a  street.  "Wednesday,  the  i3th  of  No- 
vember, 1023,  one  of  the  warehouses  of  Sir  W.  Cockayne,** 
(a  name  familiitr  to  Massinger,)  "  knight,  alderman  of  Lon- 
don, in  Broad  Street,  took /re  in  the  evening,  and  ceased 
not  till  two  o'  the  clock  the  next  rooming,  in  which  space 
it  burnt  his  whole  bouse,  and  ihree  of  his  neighbour's  honscs, 
to  the  great  danger  and  damage  of  many  neere  inhabiUnts," 
SLC—Innales,  p.  1035,  ed.  1031. 

These  apposite  references,  for  which  I  am  indebted  to 
Mr.  Gilchrist,  prore,  I  think,  that  the  tragical  events  in 
Gracculo's  speech  were  not  the  suggestions  of  f^ncy.  The 
foolish  lover,  who  hung  himself /or  oi«r»  love,  was,  perhaps, 
beneath  the  notice  of  the  Chronicler;  but  I   suspect  that, 

if  we  could  have  recourse  to  the  d d  dittiee  of  the  day, 

we  should  find  his  melancholy  story  to  be  no  leas  real  Chan 
the  other  unfortunate  occurrences. 
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TimoL  Rise  then,  yoa  have  it 
All  the  Slaves.  Timoleon  !  Timoleon  ! 
TimoL  Cease  these  clamours. 
And  now,  the  w«r  being  ended  to  our  wishes. 


*  If  usingcr  never  writes  with  nore  effect,  than  when  he 
combines  his  own  fancy  with  somewhat  of  real  history.  In 
this  case,  the  reader  will  not  expect  that  tlie  history  should 
proceed  in  a  rcgnlar  order,  or  without  the  admission  of  fo. 
reign  incidents,  or  that  it  should  maintain  to  the  end,  the 
commanding  interest  with  which  it  begins.  It  is  enough 
fbr  Maieinger,  if  be  can  secure  attention  at  the  outset, 
through  the  remembrance  of  som«  important  event,  and 
if,  under  cover  of  this,  he  can  prepare  the  part  which jma- 
gination  is  to  supply.  It  is  on  these  principles  he  has 
proceeded  in  The  Bomdnumt  and  produced  a  piece  which, 
with  1  few  exceptions,  ik  at  once  stately  and  playful,  im- 
pressive and  tender.  He  matures  the  love,  under  cover  of 
the  history  ;  till  at  length  the  interest  changes,  and  the  his- 
tory becomes  subordinate  fo  the  love. 

The  charKters  are  drawn  with  much  variety  and  interest ; 
tlie  nodett  gravity  and  self  command  of  Timoleon  well 
agree  with  the  ancient  descriptions  of  the  man,  fh>m  whose 
month  niAtf  wif  wmi  bteoiema,  neque  gloHoemn  exiU;  and 
onr  admiration  of  the  heroic  Pisandcr,  who  rannot  appear 
in  hii  proper  character  till  towards  the  conclni^on,  is  skijik 
fttUy  excited  by  eariy  notices,  apparently  incklental,  of  his 
grnt  powers  of  body,  his  laneuage,  sentiments,  &c,  far 
above  his  snppoaed  condition.  His  signal  temperance,  the 
dwnn  which  wias  the  pore  Cleora,  is  well  contrasted  with 
tke  nareasonaUe  distrnat  and  Jealoosy  of  Leostbenes,  who, 
however,  observes,  with  much  self-complacency,  while  he 
mars  hb  own  happiness  by  liis  impatience, that  women  have 
bat  Uttle  judgment,  and  are  mosdv  made  up  of  passion  I  It 
may  be  remarked  here,  that  MaMlnger  seems  fond  of  punish- 
ing his  men  for  nndne  sospicions  ami  alarms  in  matters  of 
knre ;  and  that  this  it  one  of  the  methods  he  takes  to  exalt 
the  character  of  hii  females,  and  to  exhibit,  as  in  Cleora, 
the  eomplets  ascendency  of  chastity  over  Jealousy.  Other 
marks  of  hb  accustomed  management  appear  in  this  play. 
He  is  food  of  fulfilling  expressions  in  a  sense  not  intended 
by  the  speakers.  Timagoras  unconsciously  says,  that  Pi- 
Sander  was  "  bought  for  his  sister's  service ;"  and  Archi- 
damns  bids  him  treat  her  with  particular  *'  care  and  reve- 
rence," the  very  circumstance  which  gains  her  affections. 
In  The  Dmhe  ef  Milam  too,  Sforxa  and  Marcelia  wish  that, 
after  a  life  of  unvaried  happiness,  "  one  grave  may  receive 
them ;"  and  thev  are  bnrlcd  together,  after  she  has  fallen 
bj  hla  hand.    H«  ia  food  of  reierviog  some  injured  person, 


And  such  as  went  the  pilgrimage  of  love, 
Happy  in  full  fruition  of  uieir  hope, 
'Tis  lawful,  thanks  paid  to  the  powers  dirine. 
To  drown  our  cares   in  honest  mirth  and  wine. 

[Exeunt^* 


whose  late  appearance  may  Justify  what  has  been  done,  and 
hasten  the  conclusion  of  tlie  plut.  He  reserves  Statilia 
for  the  sake  of  vindicating  Pisauder,  and  reminds  us  of  'Bn- 
eenia,  whose  wrongs  explain  the  vengeance  of  Francisco. 
He  is  also  fond  of  thiowing  bis  k>vers  into  difficulties,  by 
confessing  their  attachment,  while  those  who  are  interested 
in  opposing  ft,  listen  from  behind.  Cleora  precipitates  her 
expressions  of  kindness  for  Pisander,  that  her  family  mav 
be  enraged  at  the  discovery.  And  a  similar  contrivance  will 
by  and  by  strike  the  reader,  in  the  plot  of  7%e  Renegado, 
where  Donusa  and  Vitelli  are  overheard  by  Asambeg  and 
Mnstapha. 

The  ludicrons  characters  are  not  without  their  merit, 
always  excepting  the  licentiousness  which  stains  them  ;  licen- 
tiousness, however,  which,  fortnnately,  is  neither  spirited 
nor  attractive.  The  slaves  turned  masters,  *'  fret  their  hour" 
in  their  new  dignity  with  becoming  insolence.  It  b  a  fine 
stroke  of  nature  which  Plantos  has  given  to  one  of  his 
slaves :  suddenly  growing  rich,  and  laying  the  plan  of  his 
future  enjoyments,  he  determines  to  have  slaves  of  his 
own:  ^ 

dowmm  irutrwuHf  aarump  tedee^  mancipia. 

Rudent,  Act.  IV.  sc  ii. 
If  Massinger  is  to  be  suspected  of  political  allusions,  this 
play  betravs  him.    The  character  of  Gisco  the  admiral  does 
not  suit  him,  but  agrees  very  weU  with  the  Doke  of  Buck- 
ingham : 

" a  raw  young  fellow,  """ 

One  never  train'd  in  arms,  but  rather  fashlon'd 
To  tilt  with  ladies'  lips,  than  crack  a  lance,"  &c. 
The  "  green  heads  that  determine  of  the  stale  over  their 
cups,"  &c.,  were  now  in  possession  of  all  power,  and  playing 
their  wildest  schemes.  And  towards  the  end  of  the  reign 
of  James,  (the  date  of  this  play,;  it  might  well  be  aaid,  by 
the  friends  to  the  safety  of  their  country : 

" in  this  plenty 

And  fat  of  peace,  your  young  men  ne'er  were  traln'd 

In  martial  dtsctpline  ;  and  your  ships  unrigg'd. 

Rot  iu  the  harbour." 

One  of  those  friends  of  his  country  was  Massinger :  and  it 
is  hardly  possible  to  point  out,  in  any  writer,  ancient  or 
modern,  a  finer  strain  of  patriotism  amidst  the  public  dan- 
ger, than  that  which  animates  the  last  scene  of  the  first  act 

I)B.  iBII^aMO. 


THE    RENEGADO. 


Tri  Rrkeoado.]  This  tngi-comedy,  for  so  Massing^  tenna  it,  appears  from  the  office-book  of  the 
master  of  the  revels,  to  hare  been  first  produced  on  the  stage,  April  17th,  1694  :  it  was  not  given  to  the 
public  till  several  years  after, — ^the  entry  in  the  stationers'  register  bearing  date  March  6th,  1 699-30. 

The  story,  though  wild  and  extravagant,  is  not  all,  perhaps,  invention  ;  the  pirates  of  Tunis  and  Algiers 
ravaged  the  northern  coasts  of  the  Mediterradean  at  pleasure ;  and  the  Spanish  and  Italian  writers  of 
those  days  are  full  of  adventures  similar  to  this  before  us  ;  some  of  which  were  undoubtedly  founded  in 
fact 

The  language  and  ideas  of  this  play  are  strictly  catholic ;  notwithstanding  which,  it  seems  to  have  been 
a  favourite  with  the  public  ;  and  even  the  modest  author  speaks  of  its  merits  with  some  degree  of  compla- 
cency.    It  was  not,  however,  reprinted. 

It  is  said,  in  the  title-page,  to  have  been  *'  often  acted  by  the  queen's  Jmajesties  servants,  at  the  private 
play-house  in  Drury  Lauc.  After  the  death  of  Queen  Anne,  in  1618,  (as  Mr.  Malone  informs  me,)  the 
players  at  this  house  were  called,  the  Lady  ElitabeOCt  servanUy  (i.  e.  James's  daughter,  then  married  to  the 
Paisg^ve,)  although  she  was  not  in  England :  but  afker  the  marriage  of  Charles,  they  took  the  name  of  the 
queen's  Mervants ;  L  e.  of  Henrietta  Maria.  The  denomination,  therefore,  in  the  title-page  of  the  old  play, 
alludes  to  the  time  of  its  publication,  and  not  to  that  of  its  "  allowance ;"  when,  as  appears  from  the  first 
edition  of  The  Bottdman,  1694,  the  players  were  still  in  possession  of  the  former  appellation* 


TO  THE   RIGHT  BOKOURABLB 

GEORGE    HARDING, 

BARON   BERKELEY, ;0F  BERKELEY  CASTLE,  AND   KNIGHT  OF  THE: 
HONOURABLE  ORDER  OF  THE  BATH*. 

My  Good  Lord, 

To  be  honoured  for  old  nobility,  or  hereditary  titles,  is  not  alone  proper  to  3ronr8elf,  but  to  some  f«w  of  joar 
rank,  who  may  challenge  the  like  privilege  with  you  :  but  in  our  age  to  vouchsafe  (as  you  have  often  done) 
a  ready  hand  to  raise  the  dejected  spirits  of  the  contemned  sons  of  the  muses ;  such  as  woold  not  soffier  the 
glorious  fire  of  poesy  to  be  wholly  extinguished,  is  so  remarkable  and  peculiar  to  your  lordship,  that  with  a 
mil  vote  and  suffrage,  it  is  acknowledged  that  the  patronage  and  protection  of  the  dramatic  poem  is  yoara, 
and  almost  without  a  rival.  I  despair  not  therefore,  but  that  my  ambition  to  present  my  service  in  this  kind, 
may  in  your  clemency  meet  with  a  gentle  interpretation.  Confirm  it,  my  good  lord,  in  your  g^racious  acoept- 
ance  of  this  trifle  ;  in  which,  if  I  were  not  confident  there  are  some  pieces  worthy  the  perusal,  it  should 
have  been  taught  an  humbler  flight ;  and  the  writer,  your  countryman,  never  yet  made  happy  in  your  notice 
and  favour,  htn  not  made  this  an  advocate  to  plead  for  his  admission  among  such  as  are  wholly  and  ainceraly 
devoted  to  your  service.  1  may  live  to  tender  my  humble  thankfulness  in  some  higher  strain  ',  and  till  then, 
comfort  myself  with  hope,  that  you  descend  from  your  height  to  receive 

Your  honour's  commanded  servant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  He  WHS  made  «  kDight  of  the  iMth  at  the  creation  of  Gharlc»,  Prince  of  Wales,  November  4;,  1616;  three  yesrt  after 
he  tocceeded  hU  grandfather,  Henry,  eleventh  Lord  Berkeley. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


AsAjiBSG*,  viceroy  tf  Tunis, 
MusTAPBA,  hailka  of  Aleppo, 
VrnELU,  a  V9nnia,n  gentUman, 

dugtdttd  at  a  mtr^ntf 
Fbancuco,  a  Jtmit, 
AirroNio  Gumaldi,  tJu  Rene- 

gado, 
Caraue,  an  fwradk, 
Gazxt,  ifnMNt  to  Vitelli, 
A|;a. 


ilefofv' JVoMMi. 
John  Blanye. 
John  Sumner. 

Mich.  Bowyer. 
Wm.  Reigxialds. 

Wm.  Allen. 
Wm.  Robins. 
E(l«  Sbakerley. 


ActOT^  JVIflB 


Capiaga. 

Janizaries. 

Master. 

Boatswain. 

Sailors. 

A  Gaoler. 


Turks. 


D0NU8A,  niece  to  Amurath, 
Paulina,  tister  to  Vitelli, 
Manto,  ttrvant  to  Donusa. 

SCENE,  Tunis. 


Ed.  Rogers. 
Theo.  Bourne. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I^— j1  Street  near  ike  Bazar. 
Enlsr  ViTXLU,  and  Gazet. 

ViuL  You  luiTe  hired  a  shop,  then  ? 

Gaz,  Ym,  sir ;  and  our  wares, 
Though  brittle  as  a  maidenhead  at  sixteen, 
Are  9m  unladen ;  not  a  crystal  crack'd. 
Or  china  dish  needs  soldering ;  our  choice  pictures, 
As  they  came  from  the  workman,  without  blemish : 
And  I  hsTe  studied  speeches  for  each  piece, 
And,  in  a  thrifty  tone,  to  sell  them  off. 
Will  swear  by  Mahomet  and  Termagantf, 
That  this  is  mistress  to  the  great  Duke  of  F16rence, 
That,  nieoe  to  old  King  Pepin,  and  a  Uiird, 
An  Austrian  princess  by  her  Roman  nose, 
Howe'er  my  conscience  tells  me  they  are  figures 
Of  bswds  and  common  courtezans  in  Venice. 

VUoL  You  make  no  scruple  of  an  oath,  then  ? 

Gaz.  Fie, sir! 
Tit  out  of  my  indentures  ;  I  am  bound  there 
To  swear  for  my  master's  profit,  as  securely 
As  your  intelligencer  t  must  for  his  prince. 


*  Or,  SI  we  ihoQld  now  uy,  HoMmm  Be^r  ' 

t  wm  ommr  fty  Mahmmt  mud  Termagant.]  Dr.  Percy, 
ia  lib  remarks  on  the  ancient  ballad  of  Kittg  Ettmeret 
anjs,  that  Termagant  U  the  name  given  by  the  aothora  of 
Chie  old  romances  10  the  god  of  the  Saracens :  and  as  he  was 
Cenerally  rs presented  as  a  very  farions  being,  the  word 
tcnnafant  was  applied  to  any  person  of  a  tnrbnlent  out- 
ragcoM  disposition,  thoogh  at  present  it  b  appropriated  to 
tlw  female  sex.    11.  Mason. 

I  have  retained  a  part  of  this  note,  though  there  is  little 
ia  it.  Onr  leakNu  ancestors,  who  were  somewhat  of  Sir 
Andrew's  way  of  thinking,  and  cordially  disposed  to  beat 
tile  Tnrics  like  dogs,  for  being  Mahoinedans,  innocently 
diargcd  tlwm  with  deities  whom  they  never  acknowledged. 
Tttrmagani,  whether  derived  from  the  Saxon,  or  (whiciC  in 
this  case,  is  nearly  the  same),  flrom  the  Latin,  cannot  pos* 
ribly  IMS  a  Saracenic  divinity  ;  the  word  was  orininslly  nsed, 
I  suppose,  as  an  attribute  of  the  Supreme  Being  of  the 
Saxons,  a  people  little  less  odions  to  oor  romance  writers, 
than  iIk  Saracens,  and  sometimes  confounded  with  them. 

1 I  am  bound  there 

To  ewear/or  «qr  maeter'e  prt(/ltf  ae  teatrelp 

At  t/emr  imtettigeneer,  ftc]  Here  is,  probably,  an  allusion 
to  the  cclebnitcd  definition  of  an  ambassador,  by  Sir  Henry 
Woctua  :  **  An  honest  man  appointed  to  /y»  abroad  for  the 
good  of  his  eoantnr,**— «  definition}  by  the  bye,  which  cost 
him  deer ;  fbr  Sir  Henry,  not  satisfied  with  entertaining  hb 


That  sends  him  forth  an  honourable  spy. 

To  serve  his  purposes.     And  if  it  be  lawful 

In  a  Christian  shopkeeper  to  cheat  his  father, 

I  cannot  find  but  to  abuse  a  Turk 

In  the  sale  of  our  commodities,  must  be  thought 

A  meritorious  work. 

ViteL  I  wonder,  sirrah. 
What's  your  religion  ? 

Gaz,  Troth,  to  answer  truly, 
I  would  not  be  of  one  that  should  command  me 
To  feed  upou  poor  John*,  whenl  see  pheasants 
And  partridges  on  the  table :  nor  do  I  like 
The  other,  that  allows  us  to  eat  flesh 
In  Lent,  though  it  be  rotten,  rather  than  be 
Thought  superstitious  ;  as  your  zealous  cobler. 
And  learned  botcher  preach  at  Amsterdam, 
Over  a  hotchpotchf.    I  would  not  be  confined 
In  my  belief:  when  all  your  sects  and  sectaries 
Are  erown  of  one  opinion,  if  I  like  it 
I  will  profess  myself, — ^in  the  mean  time. 
Live  I  in  England,  Spain,  France,  Rome,  Geneva, 
I'm  of  that  country's  faith. 

Viul.  And  what  in  Tunis? 
Will  you  turn  Turk  here? 


countrymen,  would  needs  translste  his  wit  into  Latin,  for 
the  amusement  of  foreigners.  Lpe,  which  was  then  the 
term  for  lodge  or  dwell,  made  a  tolerable  pun ;  bat  nunfteis- 
dttm,  into  which  it  was  turned,  had  neither  humour  nor 
ambiguity  in  it,  and  sorely  scandalized  the  corps  diplo- 
matic. 

*  To  feed  upon  poor  John,]  Poor  John,  Mr.  Malonesays, 
b  hake,  dried,  and  falted. 

f  OS  tfour  tealout  cobler 

And  teamed  botcher  preach  at  Anuterdam, 

Over  a  hotchpotch.]  The  religions  troubles  of  Holland,  in 
the  16lh  century,  arose  principally  ftom  the  Anabaptists. 
There  was  an  insnrrectien  at  Amsterdam,  headed  by  a  tailor, 
a  disciple  of  John  of  L«yden  (the  Munster  king),  himself 
a  uilor:  but,  indeed,  the  toleration  lAlowed  to  religions 
sects  of  all  denominations,  bad,  about  this  time,  filled  Am- 
sterdam with  fanatics  Hnom  every  country  in  Europe.  To 
this  aggrei^ation  of  sealots,  there  are  perpetual  allusions  in 
our  old  writers.  Thus  Shirley ;  "  Well,  if  I  live,  I  wUl  to 
Amsterdam,  and  add  another  schism  to  the  two  hundred, 
four  score,  and  odd."  Gentleman  qf  Venice.  And  Bean 
mont  and  Fletcher :  "  I  am  a  schoolmaster,  sir,  and  would 
fain  confer  with  you  about  erecting  four  new  sects  of  reli- 
gion at  Anuttrdam,'*    The  Fair  JUaid  nf  the  Inn, 


in 
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[Act  I. 


Gat,  No :  SO  I  should  lose 
A  collop  of  that  part  my  Doll  enjoin 'd  me 
To  bring  home  as  she  lef^  it :  *tis  her  Tenture, 
Nor  dare  I  barter  that  commodity, 
Without  her  special  warrant. 
ViteL  You  are  a  knave,  sir : 
Leaving  your  rogueiy,  think  upon  my  business, 
It  is  no  time  to  fool  now.  [time 

liemember  where  you  are  too :  though  this  mart- 
We  are  allow'd  free  trading,  and  with  safety, 
Temper  your  tongue,  and  meddle  not  with  the  Turks, 
Their  manners,  nor  religion. 

Gaz,  Take  you  he«d,  sir,  f  there  landed 

What  colours    you  w^ear.     Not  two   hours  since. 
An  English  pirate's  whore,  with  a  green  apron*. 
And,  as  she  walked  the  streets,  one  of  their  muftif. 
We  call  them  priests  at  Venice,  with  a  razor 
Cuts  it  off,  petticoat,  smock  and  all,  and  leaves  her 
As  naked  as  my  nail ;  the  young  fry  wondering 
What  strange  beast  it  should    be.      I  scaped  a 

scouring 

My  mistresses  busk  point,  of  that  forbidden  colour. 
Then  tied  my  codpiece;  Had  it  been  discover'd 
1  bad  been  caponed. 

ViuL  And  had  been  well  served. 
Haste  to  the  shop,  and  set  my  wares  in  order, 
I  will  not  long  be  absent. 

Got.  Though  I  strive,  sir, 
To  put  off  melancholy,  to  which  you  are  ever 
Too  much  inclined,  it  shall  not  hinder  me. 
With  my  best  care,  to  serve  you.  [ExiU 

Enter  Francisco. 
ViteL  I  believe  thee. 
O  welcome,  sir!  stay  of  my  steps  in  this  life, 
And  guide  to  all  my  blessed  hopes  hereafter,  [per'd? 
What  comforts,  sir?     Have  your  endeavours  pros- 
Have  we  tired  fortune's  malice  with  our  sufferi  ngs? 
Is  she  at  length,  after  so  many  frowns. 
Pleased  to  vouchsafe  one  cheerful  look  upon  us  ? 
Fran»  You  give  too  much  to  fortune  and  your 
passions. 
O'er  which  a  wise  man,  if  religious,  triumphs. 
That  name  fools  worship ;  and  those  tyrants,  which 
We  arm  against  our  better  part,  our  reason. 
May  add,  but  never  take  from  our  afflictions. 

Vitel,  Sir,  as  I  am  a  sinful  man,  I  cannot 
But  like  one  suffer. 

Fran.  1  exact  not  from  you 
A  fortitude  insensible  of  calamity,  [shownf 

To  which  the  saints  themselves  have  bow'd,  and 
They  are  made  of  flesh  and  blood ;  aU  that  I  chal- 
lenge 
Is  manly  patience.    Will  you,  that  were  train'd  up 
In  a  religious  school,  where  divine  maxims. 
Scorning  comparison  with  moral  precepts. 
Were  daily  taught  you,  bear  your  constancy's  trial. 
Not  like  Vitelli,  but  a  village  nurse, 
With  curses  in  your  mouth,  tears  in  your  eyes  ? — 
How  poorly  it  shows  in  you. 

ViteL  I  am  sohool'd,  sir. 
And  will  hereafter,  to  my  utmost  strength. 
Study  to  be  myself. 

-  toith  a  green  i^ron.)  It  ihoold  be  olMervcd, 


that  this  colonr  is  approprlaled  solely  to  the  descendants 
of  Mahomet.  To  "land  at  Tanis,"  or  any  other  town 
professing  the  Mahometan  religion,  in  a  green  dress,  at 
this  day,  would  perliaps  cost  the  unwary  stranger  his  life. 

t and  shown,].  So  the  old  cony  :  the  modem  edi- 
tors read,  a$id  ahow. 


Fran.  So  shall  you  find  me 
Most  ready  to  assist  you ;  neither  have  I 
Slept  in  your  great  occasions  :  since  I  left  you, 
I  have  been  at  the  viceroy's  court,  and  press 'd 
As  far  as  they  allow  a  Christian  entrance : 
And  something  I  have  leam'd,  that  may  concern 
The  purpose  of  this  ioumey. 
ViteL  Dear  sir,  what  is  it? 
Fran,  By  the  command  of  Asambeg,  the  viceroy. 
The  city  swells  with  barbarous  pomp  and  pride, 
For  the  entertainment  of  stout  Mustapha, 
The  basha  of  Aleppo,  who  in  {terson 
Comes  to  receive  ttie  niece  of  Amurath, 
The  fair  Donusa,  for  his  bride. 

ViuL  1  find  not 
How  this  may  profit  us. 

Fran,  Pray  you  give  me  leave. 
Among  the  rest  that  wait  upon  the  viceroy. 
Such  as  have,  under  him,  command  in  Tunis,  ' 
Who,  as  you've  often  heard,  are  all  false  pirates, 
I  saw  the  shame  of  Venice,  and  the  scorn 
Of  all  good  men,  the  perjured  Rxnboado, 
Antonio  Grimaldi. 

ViteL  Ha !  his  name 
Is  poison  to  me. 
Fran.  Yetagaitil 
Vitel,  1  have  done,  sir. 

Fran,    This  debauch'd  villain,  irhom  we  ever 
thought 
(After  his  impious  scorn  done  in  St  Mark's, 
To  me,  as  1  stood  at  the  holy  altar) 
The  tbief  that  ravish'd  your  fair  sister  horn  you. 
The  virtuous  Paulina,  not  long  since. 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
Sold  to  the  viceroy  a  fair  Christian  virgin ; 
On  whom,  maugre  his  fierce  and  cruel  nature, 
Asambeg  dotes  extremely. 

ViteL  'Tis  my  sister: 
It  must  be  she,  my  better  angel  telb  me 
'Tis  poor  Paulina.     Farewell  all  disguises ! 
Ill  show,  in  my  revenge,  that  I  am  noble. 
Fran,  You  are  not  madi 
ViteL  No,  sir ;  my  virtuous  anger 
Makes  every  vein  an  artery ;  I  feel  in  me 
The  strength  of  twenty  men ;  and,  beinv  aim'd 
With  my  good  cause,  to  wreak*  wrong'df  innocenoe, 
I  dare  alone  run  to  the  viceroy's  court. 
And  with  this  poniard,  before  his  &oe. 
Dig  out  Grimaldi's  heart 
Fran,  Is  this  religious  1 

ViteL  Would  you  have  me  tame  now?    Can  I 
know  my  sister 
Mew'd  up  in  his  seraglio,  and  in  danger 
Not  alone  to  lose  her  honour,  but  her  soul ; 
The  hell-bred  villain  by  too,  that  has  sold  both 
To  black  destruction,  and  not  haste  to  send  him 
To  the  devil,  his  tutor?  To  be  patient  now, 
Were,  in  another  name,  to  play  the  pander 
To  the  viceroy's  loose  embraces,  and  crv  aim  f ! 
While  he,  by  force  or  flattery,  compels  her 
To  yield  her  fair  name  up  to  bis  foul  luBt, 
And,  after,  turn  apostata  to  the  faith 
That  she  was  bred  in. 

Fran.  Do  but  give  me  hearing, 

*  to  wreak  iorong*d  hmocenot,]  L  e.  to  revenge ; 

so  in  7'he  Fatal  Dowry. 

"  But  there's  a  heaven  above,  from  whose  Jiiat  i 
No  misu  of  policy  can  hide  offenders." 
f and  cry  aim  t]  See  (Atf  r     ' 
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And  you  shall  soon  grant  bow  ridiculous 

This  childisli  fur^  is.    A  irise  man  never 

Attempts  impoasibilitiea;  'tis  as  easy 

For  any  single  arm  to  quell  an  army. 

As  to  effect  your  wishes.     We  come  hither 

To  learn  Paulina's  fate*,  and  to  redeem  her : 

Leave  your  revenge  to  heaven :  I  oft  have  told  you. 

Of  a  relief  that  I  gave  her,  which  has  power, 

If  we  may  credit  holy  men*s  traditions, 

To  keep  the  owner  free  from  violence : 

This  on  her  breast  she  wears,  and  does  preserve 

The  virtue  of  it,  bv  Tier  daily  prayers. 

So,  if  she  fall  not  by  her  own  consent. 

Which  it  were  sin  to  think,  I  fear  no  force. 

Be,  therefore,  patient;  keep  this  borrowed  shape, 

TiU  time  and  opportunity  present  us 

With  some  fit  means  to  see  her ;  which  perform'd 

111  join  with  you  in  any  desperate  course 

For  her  delivery. 

ViuL  You  have  charm'd  me,  sir, 
And  I  obey  in  all  things :  pray  you,  pardon 
The  weakness  of  my  passion. 

Fran.  And  excuse  it. 
Be  cheerful  man ;  for  know  that  good  intents 
Are,  in  the  end,  crown'd  with  as  fair  events. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  ll^^A  Room  in  Dokusa's  Palace. 
Enter  Dovusa,  BIavto,  and  Carazib. 

Don.  Have  you  seen  the  Christian  captive, 
The  gpneat  basha  is  so  enamour 'd  of? 

ManL  Yea,  an  it  please  your  excellency, 
I  took  a  full  view  of  her,  when  she  was 
Presented  to  him. 

Don.  And  ia  ahe  such  a  wonder. 
As  'tis  reported  ? 

Mont,  She  was  drown'd  in  tears  then. 
Which  took  much  from  her  beauty ;  yet,  in  spite 
Of  sorrow,  she  appear'd  the  mistress  of 
Most  ^are  perfections  ;  and,  though  low  of  stature. 
Her  well-proportion'd  limbs  invite  affection : 
And,  whttk  she  speaks,  each  syllable  is  music 
That  does  enchant  the  hearers :  but  your  highness^. 
That  are  not  to  be  parallell*d,  I  yet  never 
Beheld  her  equal. 

Dm.  Come,  you  flatter  me  ; 
Bat  I  forgive  it.    We,  that  are  bom  great. 
Seldom  distaste^  our  servanta  though  they  give  us 
More  than  we  can  pretend  to.    I  have  heard 
That  Christian  ladies  live  with  much  more  freedom 


•  To  team  Paulbta't  fiite.]  The  old  copy  reads  faith; 
f be  aluratioo,  whieh  seems  Jadicioos,  was  made  by  Mr.  M. 
Mason. 

t iqfl  kme  toldpou 

Cf  a  rdie  thai  1  gave  her,  &c.  J  I  have  already  observed, 
thai  the  language  of  this  play  is  catholic ;  the  idea,  how- 
ever, of  the  power  of  relics,  in  the  preservation  of  chastity, 
may  be  fovod  in  many  vMl  romances  and  books  of  knigbt- 
erraotry,  which  were  andonbtedly  familiar  to  Masffinger. 

X hat  four  A^Amsw,]  i.  e.  escept  yoar  highness, 

&c.  In  the  next  line,  the  modem  editors  had  so  trans- 
posed tlie  words,  as  to  make  it  downright  prose:  it  is  now 
reformed. 

^ We,  thai  are  horn  greai, 

SHdam  distaste  our  aervanie  though  they  give  u$ 

More  thorn  we  eon  pretmd  to.]  i.  e.  dieUke;  in  which 
sense  the  word  frequently  occurs.  Thus  Shirley,  in  the 
epilogue  to  Love  ws  a  Maze  : 

" be  de>lres  that  yon 

Sboohl  not  dUtaete  Us  m«se,  becauie  of  kte 
TraasplaBtcd,*'  Ike 


Than  such  as  are  bom  here.    Our  jealous  Turks 
Never  permit  their  fair  wives  to  be  seen, 
But  at  the  public  bagnios,  or  the  mosques. 
And,  even  then,  veil'd  and  guarded.     Thou,  Carazie, 
Wert  bom  in  England ;  what's  the  custom  there, 
Among  your  women  1    Come,  be  free  and  merry : 
I  am  no  severe  mistress  :  nor  hast  thou  met  with 
A  heavy  bondage. 

Car.  Heavy  !  I  was  made  lighter 
By  two  stone  weight,  at  least,  to  be  fit  to  serve  you. 
But  to  your  question,  madam  ;  women  in  England, 
For  the  most  part,  live  like  queens.     Your  country 
Have  liberty  to  hawk,  to  hunt,  to  feast,         [ladies. 
To  give  free  entertainment  to  all  comers. 
To  talk,  to  kiss  ;  there's  no  such  thing  known  there 
As  an  Italian  girdle.    Your  city  dame. 
Without  leave,  wears  the  breeches,  has  her  husband 
At  as  much  command  as  her  'prentice ;  and,  if  need 
Can  make  him  cuckold  by  her  father's  copy«        [be, 

Don.  But  your  court  lady  ? 

Cor.  She,  I  assure  you,  madam. 
Knows  nothing  but  her  will ;  must  be  allow'd 
Her  footmen,  her  caroch*,  her  ushers,  pages, 
Her  doctor,  chaplains ;  and,  as  I  have  heard, 
They're  grown  of  late  so  learn'd,  that  they  maintain 
A  strange  position,  which  their  lords,  with  all 
Their  wit,  cannot  confute. 

Don,  What's  that,  I  prithee  ? 

Car,  Marry,  that  it  is  not  only  fit,  but  lawful. 
Your  madam  there,  her  much  rest  and  high  feeding 
Duly  consider'd,  should,  to  ease  her  husband. 
Be  allow'd  a  private  friend :  they  have  drawn  a  bill 
To  this  good  purpose,  and,  the  next  assembly. 
Doubt  not  to  pass  it. 

Don.  We  enjoy  no  more. 
That  are  o'  the  Othoman  race,  though  our  religioa 
Allows  all  pleasure.     I  am  dull :  some  music 
Take  my  chapinesf  off.    So,  a  lusty  strain. 

[A  gaUiardm    Knocking  within. 
Who  knocks  there? 

[Manto  goes  to  tite  door,  and  retumt, 

Mant,  'Tis  the  basha  of  Aleppo, 
Who  humbly  makes  request  he  may  present 
His  service  to  you. 

Don,  Reach  a  chair.     We  must 
Receive  him  like  ourself,  and  not  depart^  with 
One  piece  of  ceremony,  state,  and  greatness. 
That  may  beget  respect  and  reverence 
In  one  that's  bom  our  vassal.    Now  admit  him. 

Enter  Mustapiia  ;  he  puts  off  his  yellow  pantofles. 

Musta.  The  place  is  sacred  ;  and  I  am  to  enter 
The  room  where  she  abides,  with  such  devotion 
As  pilgrims  pay  at  Mecca,  when  they  visit 
The  tomb  of  our  great  prophet.  [Kneeltt 


*  Her  Jbotment  her  carocht  her  uehera,  pagee,]  If  the 
reader  would  have  a  pruniising  specimen  of  what  can  be 
doue  by  a  nice  ear,  in  editing  an  ancient  poet,  let  him  cast 
an  eye  on  this  line,  as  it  stands  in  Coxeter,  and  Mr.  M. 
Mason: 

Her  footmen,  her  coach,  her  uehere,  her  pages, 
tum-tl-ti,  tum-titi,  ftc. 

t  Take  my  chapines  off.]  Chapinee  (Spanish,  and  not 
Italian,  as  the  commentators  on  Shaksf^are  assert)  are  a 
kind  of  clogs  with  thick  cork  soles,  which  the  ladies  wear 
on  their  shoes  when  they  go  abroad. 

X  and  not  depart  with,  &c.]    To  depart  and  part 

were  anciently  synonymous.  Thus  Jouson : 
"  He  that  departs  with  liis  own  honesty 
For  vulgar  praise,  doth  it  too  dearly  buy."    Epig.  ii. 


Dim,  KiB« ;  tlie  sign 

l^Carttiie  taket  up  tht  panUtflet, 
Tbat  we  vouchsafe  jOQr  prea^iice. 

MujfUt  Mny  those  powers 
That  miiisd  the  Otlicman  empire,  and  still  guard  tt, 
Reward  your  highness  for  this  gjacious  fBvour 
You  throw  u}>on  rour  servaut '   It  bath  pleased 
The  most  iiiviiKMbU^  mightiest  Amurath, 
(To  speak  his  other  titles  would  take  from  him 
That  in  himst'ir  does  romprebend  aJl  greatness^) 
To  mMke  uie  the  unwortiiy  instrument 
Of  his  comraaQd^     Receive,  divinest  ladv, 

[Dflivfrt  a  Ittier, 
This  letter,  sijcn'd  hj  his  victorious  hand, 
And  made  sutlieutit;  by  the  im|ierial  seaJ.  [you 

There,  when  you  find  me  mention 'd,  far  be  it  Jrom 
To  think  it  my  ambiiion  to  prfsume 
At  such  a  happiness,  which  his  f)owerful  will. 
From  liift  irreai  mind*9  mngnificence,  not  ray  merit, 
Hath  shower'd  upon  me.     But,  if  your  consent 
Join  with  his  gomi  opinion  and  ullowance^ 
To  perfect  what  bis  favours  have  be|j^un, 
I  alinil,  in  my  ohsequioujiiieiis  and  duty, 
Endear  our*  to  prev^ent  all  just  complaints, 
Wbieh  want  of  will  to  serre  you  may  «dl  on  me, 

Don,  His  sacred  majesty  write*  here,  thai  your 
yaloiir 
A^in^t  the  Persian  hath  so  won  upon  him, 
llmt  there*a  no  grace  or  honour  in  his  ^fl, 
Of  which  he  can  imagine  you  unworthy  ; 
And,  what's  the  greatest  you  cun  hope,  or  aim  at, 
It  is  his  pleasure  you  should  he  received 
Into  hia  royal  ftimilv — ^provided, 
For  *o  far  1  am  uncontinetL  that  I 
Affect  and  like  your  person.     I  eJtpect  not 
The  ceremony  which  he  uses  m 
Bestowing  of  hit«  dau^'hters  and  his  nieces : 
As  Uiat  he  should  present  you  for  my  slave, 
To  love  you,  if  you  pleased  me  ;  or  deliver 
A  poniard,  on  my  least  dislike,  to  kdl  yuu. 
Such  tyranny  and  pride  agree  not  witii 
My  softer  disposition.     Let  it  suflice, 
For  my  first  answer,  that  thus  far  1  grace  you  : 

[Gireg  him  her  hand  to  kifU 
HereaAer,  some  time  epent  to  make  enquiry 
Of  the  good  p«trts  and  nictilties  of  your  miud, 
\'ou  sliall  hear  further  &om  me. 

MmUi.  Though  all  torments 
Really  sufier'd,  or  in  helJ  imMgined 
By  curious  fiction,  in  one  hotir^ij  delay 
Are  wholly  comprehended  ;   I  conf«?as 
That  1  stand  bound  m  duty,  not  to  check  at 
Whatever  vou  command,  or  please  to  impose. 
For  trial  ot  my  patience* 

Don,  Let  us  lind  [me  ; 

Some  other  subject ;  too  mach  of  one  tlieme  cloys 
Is't  a  full  mart  ? 

Muiia*  A  confluence  of  all  nations 
Are  met  together  :  tljere's  variety,  toOj 
Of  alt  thot  mercbanls  traffiq  for. 

Don,  1  know  not — 


*  /  »hall  in  mif  ohtt^autntM*  and  dttty^ 

EmteavoKTt  Sic]  Tlib,  a  ltd  what  (uUuw*,  Arc  prrtty  cor- 
rt'ct  iptciincii*  vt  \hc  nianiivr  iii  if^tilcli  tliv  great  uHieL-re  uf 
ihe  ■!■(«  Ate  atill  pHid  to  pay  tlivir  a(1(1rr*)»c»  lo  ttie  |jrln- 
tr'M'^i  iif  llie  iiiincriNt  famUy.  Th«  A%t  of  MAiij»in};er  prt*- 
fliK'fft  mnny  v.*»n\  hutoru's  uf  i)ic  Tiirk.*:  lie  foUuvti  ttivm, 
tiuwtvcr,  bj'  ttnfli  *»Ay,  *or  in  ijuiie  of  hi»  pWyn  air  Ihc 
ntiinncr*  v(  dilfvreal  cvaalrlcii  lo  uttai^cd  aad  ci^uftmudiMl 
•*  III  l^li. 


I  feel  a  virgin's  longing  to  descend 
So  far  from  my  own  gTeatnes&,  as  to  be. 
Though  not  a  buyer,  yet  a  looker  on 
Their  strange  commodities, 

Mmtit,  If  without  a  train, 
Ynu  dare  be  seen  abroad.  Til  dismiss  mine, 
And  wail  upon  you  as  a  cottimon  man, 
And  stitisfy  your  wishes. 

Don.  1  embrace  it. 
Provide  my  veil ;  and,  at  the  postern  gale, 
Convey  us  out  unseen.     1  trouble  you. 

Musia,  It  i&  my  hajipiness  you  deign  to  command 
me.       ^  lEi€UHt, 


aUcing 


SCENE  llh^ne  Bam. 
Gakt  in  hit  Shop;  pRAsasco  cud  VrrELU  i 
hi,. 

Gnz.  What  do  you  lack  I  Your  choice  China 
dishes,  your  pure  \'eiietian  crystal  of  all  sorts,  of 
all  neat  and  new  fashions,  from  the  mirror  of  tJte 
madam,  to  tlie  priirate  utensil  of  her  chambermiud  ; 
and  curious  pictures  of  the  rarest  beautieB  of  Europe : 
What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  I 

h'ran.  Take  heed,  I  say  ;  howe'er  it  may  appear 
Impertinent,  1  must  expre.'^s  my  love, 
My  advice,  and  counsel.     Vou  Br*"  younif,  Vitelli*, 
And  may  be  tempted  \  »nd  theae  Turkish  dnmes, 
("Like  English  mai^tifTs,  that  increase  their  fierceness 
iJy  being:  cliain'd  up,)  from  tlie  restraint  of  freedom, 
llf  lust  once  fire  their  hlood  from  a  fair  object. 
Will  run  a  course  tlu-  fiends  themselves  wouLd  shake 
To  enjoy  their  wanton  ends,  [at, 

VittL  Sir,  you  mistake  me  i 
I  am  too  full  of  woe,  to  entertain 
One  thought  of  pleasure,  though  all  Kuro|»e*a  queens 
KneelM  at  my  feet,  and  courte^d  me  ;  much  less 
To  mix  with  such,  whose  difference  of  faith 
Must,  of  necessity,  (or  1  must  gmnt 
Myself  neglectful  of  all  you  have  luught  me,^ 
Strfnigle  such  base  desires. 

Fran,  lie  constant  in 
lljat  resolution  ;  Til  abroad  Sfrain, 
And  learn,  as  for  as  it  is  possible, 
What  mny  concern  Paulina.     Some  two  hours 
Shall  bring  me  b»rk.  [E^(^ 

ViuL  All  blessings  wtiit  upon  you  f 

Gm.  Cold  doings,  air;  a  mart  do  you  call  thisi 
slight ! 
A  puddingwife,  or  a  witch  with  n  thrum  cap, 
That  sells  ale  underground  to  such  as  come 
To  know  tlieir  fcirtunes  in  a  dead  vactttion^ 
Hare  ten  to  one  more  stirring. 

VittL  We  must  he  patient. 

Gd5.  Your  seller  by  retail  ought  to  be  angry, 
But  when  be'a  fingering  money. 

Eiiltfr  GfiiiSALOtj  Master,   Boatswain,  Sailors,  and 
Turks- 

VihL  Here  ore  company^ 

Defend  me.  my  good  angel,  1  behold 
A  basilisk  I 

Gas.  What  do  you  lack  1  whet  do  you  lack  !  pur« 
China  dishes,  clear  crystal  glasses,  a  dumb  oustresa 
to  make  love  to  \  What  do  you  lack,  geatlenum  T 

■  -  -  -  Ymi  arrycMng,  ViiplU,]  1  bsv*  aikled  ibc  n«inr, 
which  lecfii*  to  li»v«  rlru^t  oQt  at  Uie  y^rvf,  lo  conipleic  tW 


I 
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Grim,  Thy  mother  for  a  bawd  ;  or,  if  thoa  hast 
A  handsome  ooe,  thy  sister  for  a  whore ; 
Without  these,  do  not  tell  me  of  your  trash. 
Or  I  shall  spoil  your  market. 

ViteL  ^Old  Grimaldi* !  [stand 

Grim,  'Zounds,  wherefore  do  we  put  to  sea,  or 

The  raging  winds,  aloft,  or  p upon 

The  foamy  waves,  when  they  rage  most ;  deride 
The  thunder  of  the  enemy's  shot,  board  boldly 
A'merchant's  ship  for  prize,  though  we  behold 
The  desperate  gunner  ready  to  give  fire. 
And  blow  the  deck  up  ?  wherefore  shake  we  off 
Those  scrupulous  rags  of  charity  and  conscience. 
In  rented  only  to  keep  churchmen  warm, 
Or  feed  the  hungry  mouths  of  famish 'd  beggars ; 
But,  when  we  touch  the  shore,  to  wallow  in 
All  sensual  pleasures  ? 

Matt,  Ay,  but,  noble  captain. 
To  spare  a  little  for  an  after-clap, 
Were  not  improvidence. 

Grim,  Hang  consideration ! 
When  this  is  spent,  is  not  our  ship  the  same. 
Our  courage  too  the  same,  to  fetch  in  more  ? 
The  earth,  where  it  is  fertilest,  returns  not 
More  than  three  harvests,  while  the  glorious  sun 
Posts  through  the  zodiac,  and  makes  up  the  year : 
But  the  sea,  which  is  our  mother,  (that  embraces 
Both  the  rich  Indies  in  her  out-stretch*d  arms,) 
Yields  every  day  a  crop,  if  we  dare  reap  it. 
No,  no,  my  mates,  let  tradesmen  think  of  thrift. 
And  nsurers  hoard  up ;  let  our  expense 
Be  as  our  comings  in  are,  without  bounds. 
We  are  the  Neptunes  of  the  ocean. 
And  such  as  traffic  shall  pay  sacrifice 
Of  their  beat  lading ;  I  will  have  this  canvass 
Your  boy  wears,  lined  with  tissue,  and  the  cates 
You  taste  senr'd  up  in  gold  : — Though  we  carouse 
'll>e  tears  of  orphans  in  our  Greekish  wines, 
The  sighs  of  undone  widows  pajring  for 
The  music  boueht  to  cheer  us,  ravish 'd  virgins 
To  slavery  sold,  for  coin  to  feed  our  riots. 
We  will  have  no  compunction. 

Gaz,  Do  you  hear,  sirl 
We  have  paid  for  our  ground. 

Grim.  Hum! 

Gaz,  And  hum  too ! 
For  all  your  big  words,  get  you  further  off. 
And  hinder  not  the  prospect  of  our  shop. 
Or . 

Grim.  What  will  you  do  1 

Gaz.  Nothing,  sir, — ^but  pray 
Your  worship  to  give  me  handseL 

Grim,  By  the  ears. 
Thus,  sir,  by  the  ears. 

Moii.  Hold,  bold ! 

Vittl  YouTl  still  be  prating  [whore. 

Grtm.  Come,  let's  be  drunk ;  then  each  man  to  his 
'Slight,  how  do  you  look  !  you  bad  best  go  find  a 

comer 
To  pray  in,  and  repent :  do,  do,  and  cry  j 
It  will  shew  fine  in  pirates.  [Eiit. 

Mast,  We  must  follow. 
Or  he  will  spend  our  shares. 

Boattw.  1  fought  for  mine. 

Matt,  Nor  am  I  so  precise  but  I  can  drab  too : 
We  will  not  sit  out  for  our  parts. 


• Old  Grhmaidit]  So  the  qnirto.  1  rappote  the  li- 
censer here  Uld  bit  tnad  opoa  loinc  hmrmleM  ioterjeciion : 
the  nest  lockily  escaped  him. 


Boattw,  Agreed.     [^Exeunt  Master,  Boattw.,  Sailors. 

Gaz.  The  devil  gnaw  off  his  fingers  !  If  he  were 
In  London,  among  the  clubs,  up  went  his  heels 
For  strikiug  of  a  'prentice*.     What  do  you  lack  ? 
What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Turk,  I  wonder  how  the  viceroy  can  endure 
The  insolence  of  this  fellow. 

2  Turk.  He  receives  profit 

From  the  prizes  be  brings  in  ;  and  that  excuses 
Whatever  he  commits.     Ha  !  what  are  these  ? 

Enter  Mustapha,  and  Dokvsa  veiled. 
1  Turk.  They  seem  of  rank  and  quality ;  observe 

them. 
Gaz.  What  do  you  lack  ?  see  what  you  please  to 
buy; 
W'ares  of  all  sorts,  most  honourable  madona. 

Vitel,  Peace,  sirrah,  make  no  noise  ',  thes^  are  not 
To  be  jested  with.  [people 

Don,  Is  this  the  Christians'  custom. 
In  the  venting  their  commodities  ? 

Miista.  Yes,  best  madam. 
But  you  may  please  to  keep  your  way,  here's  nothing 
But  toys  and  trifles,  not  worth  your  observing. 
Dim.  Yes,  for  variety's  sake  :  pray  you,  shew  us. 


[friend, 


[mirror 
Here  is  a 


The  chiefest  of  your  wares. 

Vitel.  Your  ladyship's  servant ; 
And  if,  in  worth  or  title,  you  are  more, 
My  ignorance  plead  my  jmrdon ! 

Dim.  He  speaks  well. 

Vitel.  Take  down  the  looking-glass. 
Steel'd  so  exactly,  neither  taking  from 
Nor  flattering  the  object  it  returns 
To  the  beholder,  that  Narcissus  might 
(And  nether  grow  enamour'd  of  himselQ 
View  hii  fair  feature  in't. 

Don,  Poetical  too ! 

Vitei.  Here  China  dishes  to  serve  in  a  banquet,' 
Though  the  voluptuous  Persian  sat  a  guest. 
Here  crystal  glasses,  such  as  Ganymede 
Did  fill  with  nectar  to  the  Thunderer, 
When  he  drank  to  Alcides,  and  received  him 
In  the  fellowship  of  the  gods ;  true  to  the  owners  f: 

•  Ifhewere 

in  London,  among  the  dnbs,  up  went  hit  heels. 
For  striking  of  a  'prentice.^  The  police  of  the  city  seems 
to  have  been  wretchedly  coodacted  at  this  time,  when  pri- 
vate injories  were  left  to  private  redress,  and  pablic  brawls 
composed  by  the  interference  of  a  ^iddy  rabble.  Every 
house,  at  least  every  shop,  was  furnished  with  bludgeons, 
with  which,  on  the  slightest  appearance  of  a  fray,  the  in- 
habitants armed  themselves,  and  rushed  in  swarms  to  the 
scene  of  action.  From  the  petulance  of  the  young  citiiens, 
who  then  mixed  little  with  the  gentry,  and  the  real  or  af- 
fected contempt  in  which  the  latter  professed  to  hold  them, 
subjects  of  contention  were  perpetually  arising:  the  city 
signal  for  reinforcements,  was  a  cry  of  **  clubs,  dubsl" 
and  the  streets  were  instantly  filled  with  armed  apprentices. 
To  this  curious  system  of  preserving  the  peace,  our  old 
dramatists  have  frequent  allusions.  Thus,  in  Declcer's 
Honest  Whore,  where  a  mercer  is  struck,  his  servant  ex- 
claims :  "  'Sfoot,  clidts!  clubs!  'prentices,  down  with  them  I 
ah  yon  rogues,  «trikc  a  citizen  in  his  shop!"  Again,  in 
Green's  Tu  Quoque,  Staines  says : 

"  Sirrah  !  by  your  outside  you  seem  a  ct'fiMA, 
Whose  coxcomb  I  were  apt  enough  to  break. 
But  for  the  law.    Go,  you're  a  praUng  Jack  ; 
Nor  Is't  your  hopes  of  cnring  out  for  chtbs, 
Can  save  you  from  my  chastisement." 

f  Here  crystal  glasses true  to  the  owners,  &c.]  This, 

and  what  follows,  is  a  correct  account  of  the  notion  once 
entertained,  respecting  the  etfect  of  poison  on  Venice  glasses ; 
a  circumstance  which  wonderfully  increased  their  value.  It 
may  be  added,  that  the  chief  manufactory  for  glass  was  at 
tbis  time  in  the  vicinity  of  that  city.  Mr.  Gilchrist  informs 
me,  from  Stow,  that  **  the  first  making  of  Venice  glasses  in 


If6 


THE  RENEGADO. 


[Act 


^ 


Corinthian  plate,  studded  with  diamonds, 
ConcealM  oft  deadly  poison  ;  this  pure  metal 
So  innocent  is,  and  faithful  to  the  mistress 
Or  master  that  possesses  it,  that,  rather 
Than  hold  one  drop  that's  venomous,  of  itself 
It  flies  in  pieces,  and  deludes  the  traitor. 

Don,  How  movingly  could  this  fellow  treat  upon 
A  worthy  suhject,  that  finds  such  discourse 
To  moe  a  trifle ! 

Vitel,  Here's  a  picture,  madam  ; 
The  masterpiece  of  Michael  Angelo, 
Our  great  Italian  workman  ;  here's  another, 
So  perfect  at  all  parts,  that  had  Pygmalion 
Seen  this,  his  prayers  had  heen  made  to  Venus 
To  have  given  it  life,  and  his  carved  ivory  image 
By  poets  ne'er  rememher'd.    They  are,  indeed, 
The  rarest  beauties  of  the  Christian  world, 
And  no  where  to  be  equall'd. 

D(m»  You  are  partial 
In  the  cause  of  those  you  favour  ;  I  believe 
I  instantly  could  shew  you  one,  to  theirs 
Not  much  inferior. 

Vitel.  With  your  pardon,  madam, 
I  am  incredulous. 

Don,  Can  you  match  me  this?  {.Lifts  her  veil, 

ViteL  What  wonder  look  I  on  !  I'll  search  above. 
And  suddenly  attend  you.  [Exit, 

Don,  Are  you  amazed  ? 
I'll  bring  you  to  yourself.     [Throws  down  the  glasses, 

Musta,  Ha  !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Gat,  My  master's  ware  !— We  are  undone ! — O 
strange! 
A  lady  to  turn  roarer,  and  break  glasses*  ! 
'Tis  time  to  shut  up  shop  then. 

Musta,  You  seem  moved. 
If  any  language  of  these  Christian  dogs 
Have  call'd  your  anger  on,  in  a  frown  shew  it. 
And  they  are  dead  Siready, 


Hon.  The  oflTenoe 
Looks  not  80  far.    The  foolish  paltry  fellow 
Shew'd  me  some  trifles,  and  demaMKd  of  me. 
For  what  I  valued  at  so  many  aspers, 
A  thousand  ducats.    I  confess  he  moved  me ; 
Yet  I  should  wrong  myself,  should  such  a  beggar 
Receive  least  loss  from  me. 

Musta,  Is  it  no  more  1 

Don,  No,  I  assure  you.     Bid  him  bring  his  bill 
To-morrow  to  the  palace,  and  enquire 
For  one  Doousa ;  that  word  gives  him  passage 
Through  all  the  g^ard  :  say,  there  he  shall  receive 
Full  satisfaction.     Now,  when  you  please. 

Musta,  I  wait  you.         [Exeunt  Musta.  and  Don*. 

1  Turk,  We  must  not  know  them. — Let's  shift 
off,  and  vanish.  [Exeunt  Turks, 

Gat.  The  swine's-poz  overtake  you !  there's  a  curse 
For  a  Turk,  that  eats  no  hog's  flesh. 

Re-enter  Vitklu. 

Vitel,  Is  she  gone  ? 

Gaz,  Yes  :  you  may  see  her  handiwork; 

VUel.  No  matter. 
Said  she  ought  else  ? 

Gaz,  That  you  should  wait  upon  her, 
And  there  receive  court  payment ;  and,  to  pass 
The  guards,  she  bids  you  only  say  you  oome 
To  one  Donusa. 

Vitel,  How  !  Remove  the  wares  ; 
Do  it  without  reply.    The  sultan's  niece  ! 
I  have  heard,  among  the  Turks,  for  any  lady 
To  show  her  face  bare,  argues  love,  or  spean 
Her  deadly  hatred.  What  should  I  fear?  my  fortune 
Is  sunk  so  low,  there  cannot  fall  upon  me 
Alight  worth  my  shunning.     I  will  run  the  hazard  : 
She  may  be  a  means  to  nee  distress'd  Paulina — 
Or,  if  ofiended,  at  the  worst,  to  die 
Is  a  fiill  period  to  calamity.  lEseunt, 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— A  Boom  in  Donusa's  Palace, 
Enter  Carazie  and  Manto. 

Car,  In  the  name  X)f  wonder,  Manto,  what  hath  my 
Done  with  herself,  since  yesterday  ?  [lady 

Mant,  1  know  not. 
Malicious  men  report  we  are  all  guided 
In  our  affections  by  a  wandering  planet ; 
But  such  a  sudden  change  in  such  a  person, 
May  stand  for  an  example,  to  confirm 
Their  false  assertion. 


England,  begin  at  the  Crotcbed  Fryars,  in  London,  about 
tile  broinuing  of  the  migne  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  by  one 
Jacob  Ycnaline,  an  Italian."  Theie,  I  suspect,  were  not, 
nice  the  genuine  ones,  true  to  the  owners.  There  is  an  allu- 
sion In  this  speech  to  a  beautiful  passage  in  Juvenal  * 

** nulla  acomta  bibuntw 

Fictilihu*  ;  tunc  ilia  time,  cum  poeula  tumes 
Gemmata,  et  lato  Setimtm  ardehit  in  aura.**    Sat  z. 
*  A  Utdjf  to  turn  roarer,  and  break  gUueee !]    A  roarer 
was  the  cant  term  for  what  we  now  call  a   blusterer,  or 
bnUy.    Thns  Gaset,  In  the  third  act,  says  to  Grimakli,  in 
his  state  of  reformation, 

Now,  ytm  do  not  roar,  «<r. 


Car,  She's  now  pettish,  froward  ; 
Music,  discourse,  observance,  tedious  to  her. 

Mant,  She  slept  not  the  last  night ;  and  yet  pre- 
vented 
The  rising  sunt,  in  being  up  before  him : 
Call'd  for  a  costly  bath,  then  will'd  the  rooms 
Should  be  perfumed  ;  ransack'd  her  cabinets 
For  her  choice  and  richest  jewels^,  and   i^ypears 
now 


*  {Exeunt  Mutta.  and  Don.]  Nothing  can  exceed  the 
negligence  with  which  the  exits  and  entrances  are  marked 
by  Mr.  M.  Mason  :  in  this  place  he  gives  a  speech  to  the 
Turks,  after  sending  them  off  the  stage  I 

t  Mant.  She  ^ept  not  the  last  night ;  and  pet  prevented 

The  rising  «ifn,J  Massinger  explains  himself:  but  the 
expression  is  from  the  Psalms :  "  Mine  eyef  prevent  the 
night-watches.'' 

I  For  her  choice  aAd  richest  iewelt,]  Thb  b  nodemlsed 
by  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  into  choicest,  Hc/I«af  Jewels: 
aithongh  the  frequent  recurrence  of  the  expression  might 
have  taught  them  caution  on  the  subject ;  it  is  found  again 
In  this  very  play  : 

"  Adorned  in  her  choice  and  richeet  Jewels." 

Act.  V.  sc  iit 
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Like  Cynthia  in  full  gloiy,  waited  on 
By  the  fairest  of  the  stars. 

Car.  Can  you  {piess  the  reason. 
Why  the  aga  of  the  janizaries,  and  he 
That  guards  the  entrance  of  the  inmost  port. 
Were  call'd  before  hert 

Mant.  They  are  both  her  creatures. 
And  by  her  grace  preferred :  but  I  am  ignorant 
To  what  purpose  tney  were  sent  for. 

Enter  Donusa. 

Cor.  Here  she  comes, 
FuU  of  sad  thoughts  :  we  must  stand  further  off. 
What  a  firown  was  that ! 

Mant.  Forbear, 

Car.  I  pity  her.  [self? 

Don.  What  magic  hath  transformed  me  from  my- 
Where  is  my  virgin  pride  ?  how  have  I  lost 
My  boasted*  freedom  ?  what  new  fire  burns  up 
My  scorched  entrails  t  what  unknown  desires 
Invade,  and  take  possession  of  my  soul. 
All  virtuous  objects  vanish'd  ?  I,  that  have  stood* 
The  shock  of  fierce  temptations,  stopp'd  mine  ears 
Against  all  syren  notes  lust  ever  sung, 
To  draw  my  bark  of  chastity  (that  with  wonder 
Hath  kept  a  constant  and  an  honour *d  course) 
Into  the  gnlph  of  a  deserved  ill-fame. 
Now  fiUl  unpitied ;  and,  in  a  moment. 
With  mine  own  hands,  dig  up  a  grave  to  bury 
The  monumental  heap  of  all  my  years, 
Employ'd  in  noble  actions.     O,  my  fate  ! 
— But  there  is  no  resisting.    I  obey  thee, 
Imperums  g^  of  love,  and  willingly 
Put  mine  own  fetters  on,  to  grace  tny  triumph  : 
'Twere,  therefore,  more  than  cruelty  in  tliee. 
To  use  me  like  a  tyrant.    What  poor  means 
Must  I  make  use  of  now ;  and  flatter  such. 
To  whom,  till  I  betray'd  my  liberty, 
One  gracious  look  of  mine  would  have  erected 
An  altar  to  my  service  !     How  now.  Manto  ! — 
My  ever  careful  woman ;  and,  Carazie, 
Thou  hast  been  faithful  too. 

Car.  I  dare  not  call 
My  life  mine  own,  since  it  is  yours,  but  gladly 
Will  part  with  it,  whene'er  you  shall  command  me ; 
And  think  I  foil  a  martyr,  so  my  death 
M^  give  life  to  your  pleasures. 

ManL  But  vouchsafe 
To  let  me  understand  what  you  desire 
Should  be  effected ;  I  will  undertake  it, 
And  curse  myself  for  cowardice,  if  1  paused 
To  ask  a  reason  why. 

Don.  I  am  comforted 
In  the  tender  of  your  service,  but  shall  be 
Confirm*d  in  my  full  joys,  in  the  performance. 
Yet,  trust  me,  I  will  not  impose  upon  you 
But  what  you  stand  engaged  for  to  a  mistress. 
Such  as  I  have  been  to  you.    All  I  ask,. 
Is  Mth  and  secrecy. 

Car.  Say  but  you  doubt  me. 
And,  to  secure  you.  111  cut  out  my  tongue  ; 
I  am  libb'd  in  the  breech  already. 

ManU  Do  not  hinder 
Yourself,  by  tibese  delajrs. 

*  /  that  hate  ttood,  &c.]  This  fine  speech,  u  it  hath  been 
hitherto  given  in  all  the  editions,  is  abtolate  nonsense.  I 
have  ventured  to  reform  tlie  pointing  altogether,  and  to 
insert  that  belbre  ham,  which  is  the  greatest  liberty  I  have 
yet  talien  with  tlie  old  copy. 


Don,  Thus  then  I  whisper 
Mine  own  shame  to  you. — O  that  I  should  blush 
To  speak  what  1  so  much  desire  to  do ! 
And,  further —      \_Whitpert  and  um$  vehement  action 

Mant.  Is  this  all  ? 

Don.  Think  it  not  base : 
Although  I  know  the  ofiice  undergoes 
A  coarse  construction. 

Car.  Coarse  \  'tis  but  procuring ; 
A  smock  employment,  which  has  made  more  knights. 
In  a  country  I  could  name,  than  twenty  years 
Of  service  in  the  field. 

Don.  You  have  my  ends.  [wanting 

Mant,  Which  say  you  have  arrived  at:  be  not 
To  yourself,  and  fear  not  us. 

Car.  I  know  my  burthen ; 
III  bear  it  with  delight. 

Mant.  Talk  not,  but  do.    VExeimt  Car,  and  Mant. 

Don.  O  love,  what  poor  shifts  thou  dost  force  us 
to!  [ExU. 

» 

SCENE  II.— i4  Court  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Aga,  Capiaga,  and  Janizaries. 

Aga.  She  was  ever  our  good  mistress,  and  our 
maker. 
And  should  we  check  at  a  Uttle  hazard  for  her^ 
We  were  unthankful. 

Cap,  I  dare  pawn  my  head, 
'Tis  some  disguised  mmion  of  the  court, ' 
Sent  from  great  Amurath,  to  learn  from  her 
The  viceroy's  actions. 

Aga,  That  concerns  not  us ; 
His  fall  may  be  our  rise :  whate'er  he  be, 
He  passes  Uirough  my  guards. 

Cap.  And  mine — provided 
He  give  the  word. 

Enter  Vftelli. 

Vitel.  To  faint  now,  being  thus  far, ' 
Would  argue  me  of  cowardice. 

Aga.  Stand  :  the  word : 
Or,  being  a  Christian,  to  press  thus  far. 
Forfeits  thy  life. 

Vitel.  Donusa. 

Aga.  Pass  in  peace.      \Exeunt  Aga  and  Janixariet, 

Vitel.  What  a  privilnge  her  name  bears ! 
'Tis  wondrous  strange  I  If  the  great  officer. 
The  guardian  of  the  inner  port,  deny  not — 

Cap.  Thy  warrant :  Speak,  or  thou  art  dead. 

Vitel,  Donusa. 

Cap,  That  protects  thee  ; 
Without  fear  enter.     So  : — discharge  the  watch. 

[Eieunt  Vitelli  and  Capiaga, 


SCENE  III. — An  outer  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Carazie  and  Manto. 

Car,  Though  he  hath  past  the  aga  and  chief  porter, 
This  cannot  be  the  man. 

Mant,  By  her  description, 
I  am  sure  it  is. 

Car,  O  women,  women. 
What  are  you  ?  A  great  lady  dote  upon 
A  harberdasher  of  small  wares ! 

Mant,  Pish  !  thou  hast  none. 

Car,  No ;  if  I  had,  I  might  have  served  the  turn : 
This  'tis  to  want  munition,  when  a  man 
Should  make  a  breach,  and  enter. 
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Enter  Vitelu, 

MavU  Sir,  you  are  welcome : 
Think  what  'tis  to  be  happy,  and  possess  it 

Car,  Perfume  the  rooms  there,  and  make  way. 
Let  music 
With  choice  notes  entertain  the  man  the  princess 
Now  purposes  to  honour*. 

ViuL  I  am  raTish'd.  [Extunt, 


SCENE  ly.  A  Room  of  State  in  the  same.     A  table 
tet  forth  f  with  jewels  and  bags  upon  it. 

Loud  music.    Enter  Donusa,  (followed  by  Carazib,) 
and  takes  Iter  seat, 

Don,  Sing  o*er  the  ditty  that  I  last  composed 
Upon  my  lovesick  passion :  suit  your  voice 
To  the  music  that's  placed  yonder,  we  shall  hear  you 
With  more  delight  and  pleasure. 

Car,  1  obey  you.  [Song, 

During  the  song,  enter  Manto  and  Vitelu. 

Vitel,  Is  not  this  Tempe,  or  the  blessed  shades, 
Where  innocent  spirits  reside  ?  or  do  I  dream, 
And  this  a  heavenly  vision  ?  Howsoever, 
It  is  a  sight  too  glorious  to  behold, 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I  am. 

Car,  He  is  daunted. 

Mant,  Speak  to  him,  madam ;  cheer  him  up,  or  you 
Destroy  what  you  have  built. 

Car,  Woula  I  were  furnish 'd 
With  his  artillery,  and  if  I  stood 
Gaping  as  he  does,  hang  me.  [Aside, 

[Exeunt  Carazie  and  Manto, 

ViteL  That  I  might 
Ever  dream  thus !  [Krieels 

Don,  Banish  amazement ; 
You  wake :  your  debtor  tells  you  so,  your  debtor : 
And,  to  assure  you  that  I  am  a  substance  f. 
And  no  aerial  figure,  thus  I  raise  you. 
Why  do  you  shake  ?  my  soft  touch  brings  no  ague : 
No  biting  frost  is  in  this  palm  ;  nor  are 
My  looks  like  to  the  Gorgon's  head,  that  tum{ 
Men  into  statues ;  rather  they  have  power. 
Or  I  have  been  abused,  where  they  bestow 
Their  influence,  (let  me  prove  it  truth  in  you,) 
To  give  to  dead  men  motion. 

ViUl,  Can  this  be? 
May  I  believe  my  senses  ?  Dare  I  think 
I  have  a  memory,  or  that  you  are 


*  Car.  Perftums  the  rooms  there^  and  make  way.    Let 

mneic 
With  choice  notes  entertain  the  man,  the  princess 
Now  purposes  to  honoter.]    These  lines  are  tku«  arranged 
by  CoKeler  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  : 

Car.  Per^mte  the  rooms  theret  and  make  way. 
Let  msisic's  choice  notes  entertain  the  man. 
The  princess  now  ptirposee  to  honour. 
The  reader  may  consider  whether  it  was  worth  while  to 
sophisticate  the  old  copy,  for  the  sake  of  producing  three 
lines  of  barbarous  prose. 

t  And,  to  assure  ffou  that  /  am  n  substance,]  The  omis- 
sion of  the  article  by  Coxeler  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  utterly 
destroys  the  metre. 

t that  turn]    Mr.  M.  Mason  reads,  that  turns :  but 

he  mistakes  the  eovvrnment  of  the  verb,  which  is  nut  Gor- 

{\on's  head,  but  tooits,  as  is  suflTtciently  clear  from  what  fol- 
ows.  1  must  observe  here,  that  Massinger  is  too  apt,  in 
the  words  of  honest  Dogberry,  to  let  hie  writing  and  reading 
anpear,  when  there  is  no  need  qf  such  vanity.  Not  only 
Vitelli,  but  Donu«a  an<l  all  her  court  appear  as  familiar  with 
the  heathen  mythology,  as  Ovid  himseu. 


That  excellent  creature  that  of  late  disdained  not 
To  look  on  my  poor  trifles! 
Don,  I  am  she. 

Vitel,  The  owner  of  that  blessed  name,  Donusa, 
Which,  like  a  potent  charm,  although  pronounced 
By  my  profane,  but  much  unworthier,  tongue. 
Hath  brought  me  safe  to  this  forbidden  place. 
Where  Christian  yet  ne'er  trod? 
Don,  I  am  the  same. 

ViteL  And  to  what  end,  great  lady — pardon  me. 
That  1  presume  to  ask,  did  your  command 
Command  me  hither?  Or  what  am  I,  to  whom 
You  should  vouchsafe  your  favours;  nay,  your  an- 
If  any  wild  or  uncollected  speech,  [gers  ? 

Oflfensively  deliver'd,  or  my  doubt 
Of  your  imknown  perfections,  have  displeased  you. 
You  wrong  your  indignation  to  pronounce, 
Yourself,  my  sentence :  to  have  seen  you  only. 
And  to  have  touch 'd  that  fortune-making  hana. 
Will  with  delight  weigh  down  all  tortures,  that 
A  flinty  hangman's  rage  could  execute, 
Or  rigid  tyranny  command  with  pleasure. 

Don,  How  the  abundance  of  good  flowing  to  thee. 
Is  wrong'd  in  this  simplicity !  and  these  bounties. 
Which  ^1  our  eastern  kings  have  kneel 'd  in  vain  for, 
Do,  by  thy  ignorance,  or  wilful  fear. 
Meet  with  a  false  construction  !  Christian,  know 
(For  till  thou  art  mine  by  a  nearer  name. 
That  title,  though  abhorr'd  here,  takes  not  from 
Thy  entertainment)  that  'tis  not  the  fashion 
Among  the  greatest  and  the  fairest  dames 
This  Turkish  empire  gladly  owes*  and  bows  to,  ^ 
To  punish  where  there's  no  oflfence,  or  nourish 
Displeasures  against  those,  without  whose  mercy 
They  part  with  all  felicity.    Prithee,  be  wise. 
And  gently  understand  me ;  do  not  force  her, 
That  ne'er  knew  aught  but  to  command,  nor  e'er  read 
I'he  elements  of  affection,  but  from  such 
As  gladly  sued  to  her,  in  the  infancy 
Of  her  new-bom  desires,  to  be  at  once 
Importunate  and  immodest. 

Vitel,  Did  I  know. 
Great  lady,  your  commands ;  or,  to  what  purpose 
This  periionated  passion  tends,  (since  'twere 
A  crime  in  me  deserving  death,  to  think 
It  is  your  own,)  I  should,  to  make  you  sport. 
Take  any  shape  you  please  t'  impose  upon  me  ; 
And  with  joy  strive  to  serve  you. 

Don,  Sport !  Thou  art  cruel, 
If  that  thou  canst  interpret  my  descent 
From  my  higli  birth  and  greatness,  but  to  be 
A  partf,  in  which  I  truly  act  myself: 
And  1  must  hold  thee  for  a  dull  spectator. 
If  it  stir  not  affection,  and  invite 
Compassion  for  my  sufferings.     Be  thou  taught 
By  my  example,  to  make  satisfaction 
For  wrongs  unjustly  offer'd.     Willingly 
I  do  confess  my  fault ;  I  injured  thee 
In  some  poor  petty  trifles :  thus  I  pay  for 
The  trespass  I  did  to  thee.    Here — receive 


*  This  7\trJHsh  empire  gladly  owes  and  bows  to,}  thoagh 
nothiug  is  mure  common  in  our  old  writers,  than  the  oae  of 
this  word  (owe)  in  the  sense  of  possess,  yet  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mason  Invariably  corrupt  it  into  own.  I  have 
alrea<1^  noticed  this;  and,  for  the  Aitnre,  shall  content  my- 
self with  silently  restoring  the  genuine  reading, 
t but  to  be 

A  part,  &€.]  1.  e.  to  be  nothing  more  than  i  fictitious  cha- 
racter ;  alluding  to  his  terming  her  passion  peraontUed,  or 
played. 
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These  iMigs,  sttiff  *d  iiill  of  oar  imperial  coin ; 
Or,  if  this  payment  be  too  light,  take  here 
The«e  gems,  for  which  the  slavish  Indian  dives 
To  the  bottom  of  the  main :  or,  if  thou  scorn 
These  as  base  dross,  which  take  but  common  minds, 
But  fancy  any  honour  in  my  gift. 
Which  is  unbounded  as  the  sultan's  power, 
And  be  possest  oft. 

Vit§L  I  am  overwhelmed 
With  the  weight  of  happiness  you  throw  upon  me : 
Nor  can  it  fall  in  my  imagination, 
What  wrong  you  e'er  have  done  me*;  and  much 

less 
How,  like  a  royal  t  merchant,  to  return 
Your  great  magnificence. 

Don.  Thej  are  degrees. 
Not  ends,  or  my  intended  favours  to  thee. 
These  seeds  of  bounty  I  yet  scatter  on 
A  glebe  I  have  not  tried  : — ^but,  be  thon  thankful. 
The  harvest  is  to  come. 

Vittl  What  can  be  added 
To  that  which  I  already  have  received, 
I  cannot  comprehend. 

Don,  The  tender  of 
MystUt    Why  dost  thou  start?  and  in  that  gill. 
Full  restitution  of  that  virgin  freedom 
Which  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of.     Yet,  I  profess, 
I  so  far  prize  the  lovely  thief  that  stole  it. 
That,  were  it  possible  thou  couldst  restore 
What  thou  unwittingly  hast  ravish'd  from  me, 
I  should  refuse  the  present. 

rod.  How  I  shake 
In  my  constant  resolution !  and  my  flesh. 
Rebellions  to  my  better  part,  now  tells  me. 
As  if  it  were  a  strong  defence  of  frailty, 
A  hermit  in  a  desert,  trench *d  with  prayers. 
Could  not  resist  this  battery. 

Don,  I'bou  an  Italian, 
Nay  more,  I  know't,  a  natural  Venetian, 
Such  as  are  courtiers  bom  to  please  fair  ladies. 
Yet  come  thus  slowly  on. 

ViteL  Excuse  me.  madam  : 
What  imputation  soe*er  the  world 
Is  pleased  to  lay  upon  us,  in  myself 
I  am  so  innocent,  that  I  know  not  what  'tis 
That  I  should  offer. 

Don.  By  instinct  I'll  teach  thee. 
And  with  such  ease  as  love  makes  me  to  ask  it. 
When  a  young  lady  wrings  you  by  the  hand,  thus. 
Or  with  an  amorous  touch  presses  yonr  foot, 
Looks  babies  in  your  eyes,  plays  with  your  locks. 
Do  not  you  find,' without  a  tutor's  help. 
What 'tui  she  looks  for? 

ViuL  1  am  grown  already 
Skilful  in  the  mystery. 

Don.  Or,  if  thus  she  kiss  you. 
Then  tastes  your  lips  again 


I  *  What  wrong  yoa  t'er  have  done  me ;]  The  old  copy 
reads,  H'Aol  wrong  I  e'er  tune  done  you.  This  trauspori- 
tioo  uC  pronoons,  for  vhich  I  am  answerable,  seems  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  make  seose  of  the  passage. 

^  How,  like  a  royal  mereluint,  to  return 
Yowr  groat  tMgidlftcenioe^    We  are  not  to  imagine  tbe  word 
royal  to  be  only  a  ranting  epithet.    In  the  thirteenth  ccn- 
lary,  the  VenetLans  were  masters  of  the  sea ;  the  Sanados, 
the   Jnstinlani,  the   GrimaUi,  &c.,  all  MMvAonf*,  erected 

j  priacipidities  in  several  pluces  of  the  Archipelago,  (which 
their  descendants  enjoyed  for  many  generations,)  and 
thereby  becaine  tmly  4nd  properly  royo/ nwfvAafif « .*  which, 
indeed,  was  the  title  generally  givea  them  all  over  £nrup«. 
WAasi;aToii. 

1 


Viitl,  That  latter  blow 
Has  beat  all  chaste  thoughts  from  me. 

Don.  Say,  she  points  to 
Some  private  room  tbe  sunbenms  never  enter. 
Provoking  dishes  passiug  by,  to  lieighten 
Declined  appetite,  active  music  ushering 
Your  fainlmg  steps,  the  waiters  too,  as  bom  dumb. 
Not  daring  to  look  on  you. 

\Jc!.x%i^  inoiting  him  tflJoUttw, 

ViteL  Though  the  devil 
Stood  by,  and  roar'd,  I  follow  ;  Now  I  find 
That  virtue's  but  a  word,  and  no  sure  guard, 
If  set  upon  by  beauty  and  reward.  [Exit. 


SCENE  v.— >4  Hall  in  Asambeo's  Home, 

Enter  Aga,  Capiaga,  Grimaldi,  Master,  Boatswain, 
Gild  others, 

Aga.  The  devil's  in  him,  I  think. 

Grim.  Let  him  be  damn'd  too. 
I'll  look  on  him,  thou^rh  he  stared  as  wild  as  hell ; 
Nay,  I'll  go  near*  to  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
If  he  mends  not  suddenly,  and  proves  more  thankful, 
W^e  do  him  too  much  service.     Were't  not  for  shame 
I  could  turn  honest,  and  forswear  my  trade  :    [now. 
Which,  next  to  being  truss 'd  up  at  the  maiuyard 
By  some  low  country  butterboz,  I  hate 
As  deadly  as  1  do  fasting,  or  long  grace 
When  meat  cools  on  the  table. 

Cap.  But  take  heed  ; 
You  know  his  violent  nature. 

Grim.  Let  his  whores 
And  catamites  know't;  I  understand  myself. 
And  how  unmanly  'tis  to  sit  at  home, 
And  rail  at  us,  that  run  abroad  all  hazards, 
If  every  week  we  bring  not  home  new  pillage. 
For  the  fatting  his  st^raglio. 

Enur  AsAMBEo  and  MusTAPHAf. 

Aga,  Here  he  comes. 

Cap.  How  terrible  he  looks ! 

Grim,  To  such  as  fear  him. 
The  viceroy,  Asambeg  !  were  he  the  sultan's  self. 
He'll  let  us  know  a  reason  for  his  fury, 
Or  we  roust  take  leave,  without  his  allowance. 
To  be  merry  with  our  ignorance. 

A$am,  Mahomet's  hell 
Light  on  you  all !    You  crouch  and  cringe  now  : — 

VNhere 
Was    the  terror  of    my  just  frowns,  when  you 

suffer'd 
Those  thieves  of  Malta,  almost  in  our  harbour. 
To  board  a  ship,  and  bear  her  safely  off. 
While  you  stood  idle  lookers  on  ] 

Aga,  The  odds 
In  the  men  and  shipping,  and  the  suddeimess 
Of  their  departure,  yielding  us  no  leisure 
To  send  forth  others  to  relieve  our  own, 
Deterr'd  us,  mighty  sir. 

•  A'ay,  I'll  go  near  to  tell  him  to  Ma  teeth.]  This  is  a 
colloquial  phrase,  and  means,  J  am  not  unlikeipt  J  will  not 
eeruple  murht  to  tell  him  to  hb  teeth  ;~thc  modern  editors, 
comprehending  neither  the  sense  nor  the  measure  of  the 
line,  read. 

Nap,  ril  go  neaivr  to  teU  him  to  hit  teeth  ! 

t  JEni«r  AsAMBKO  and  M cstapha.J  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads. 
Enter  Aeambeg,  Mustapha,  and  Agal  Did  not  the  cor- 
rectest  of  all  editors  observe  that  he  had  inarketl  the  en- 
trance of  the  aga  a  few  lines  above  t  It  is  tme,  Coxeter 
has  the  same  direction,  hot  this  is  no  excuse  for  one  whofee 
sole  pretence  to  credit  is  the  reformation  of  his  errors. 

K 
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Olefin.  Deterr'd  you,  cownrd*  ! 
How  dun^t  you  only  etiterfiiiii  the  knowltnlgo 
Of  what  fetir  wa*,  but  iu  thp  not  p«*rfomiiance 
Of  our  conirnaiid  ?  In  mp  preiit  Amurath  spuke; 
My  voice  did  eoho  to  your  eur*  \i\^  tbuniler. 
And  will'd  you.  like  so  many  s^^ii-boni  triToni, 
Ami'd  onlv  with  the  inimpets  of  vour  cour&g^, 
To  sHim  up  to  her,  aii<l,  like  rt^morus* 
Hiin^ing  upon  hvr  keel,  to  »tay  hrr  flif^ht, 
Till  rescue,  sent  from  ua,  fand  fHch'd  yuu  ufF. 
You  think  you're  siife  now,     Wlio  cluriC  but  dis- 
pute it, 
Or  mtke  it  questionable,  if,  this  moment. 
I  charged  you,  (nun  van  htui|:;in|j;  clift,  that  glasses 
His  rug^ged  forchinid  iu  the  tif^i^rlihouring'  lake, 
To  thrcjw  youn^lveidowij  hcndhmg  ?  or,  like  ftiggotii. 
To  fill  the  ditcbf<ji  of  defendeil  furts, 
\  While  on  your  bucks  w«  miircli'd  up  to  the  breach  f 

Grim,  Thttt  would  not  I. 

A»im,  Hit  ! 

Grim.  Yet  I  dare  as  muclj 
As  any  of  the  Hultan*ft  boldest  sons, 
Whose  henven  Hud  hell  bang  on  hi^i  frown  or  smile, 
Hia  vrarlike  jnni^ariesi, 

Aattn.  Add  one  syllable  more. 
Thou  dost  pronounce  y[Kjn  thyself  a  sentence 
That,  enrChquoke-hke,  will  awullow  thee» 

Grim,  Let  it  u[xe<n, 
I'll  Hiand  the  hiizurd  ;  ihojie  contHTiuied  fhieveg, 
Your  feliow -pirates,  sir,  the  hold  .Mnlt^'i***. 
Whom  with  your  looks  you  think  to  quelLtit  Rhodes 
Ljiut;bM  at  p^reat  Solytnaii*^  tujgor  :  und,  if  trcaaon 
Ilml  not  delivcTfd  them  into  his  power, 
lltt  hud  grown  old  in  glory  as  in  venrs. 
At  that  so  fnhd  siesfp  ;  or  risen  with  shame, 
His  hopes  tind  threats  dtjlud«d, 

Amm.  Our  great  prophet  ! 
How  have  I  lost  my  anger  and  my  power  I 

Grim,  Find  it,  and  use  it  on  thy  fl^itterfrs, 
And  not  upon  thv  friends,  lliat  dure  »penk  truth, 
Theae  knigrhtJi  ot  iMalta,  but  a  htindful  to 
Your  armies,  that  drinkf  rivers  up,  Imivh  stood 
Your  fury  at  the  hfight,  and  with  iht-ir  cro»A<*a 
Struck  pole  your  horned  mo<m.H):  ^  theAemcn  of  Malta, 
Since  I  took  pay  from  you,  I've  mi^t  and  foug^ht  witli, 
Ujjon  advantajre  too;  yet,  to  apt'uk  truth, 
By  the  soul  of  honour,  I  hare  ever  found  tliem 
As  provident  to  direct,  and  bold  to  do, 
As  any  train *d  up  in  your  discipline, 
RavishM  from  other  nations. 

Mtata.   I  perceive 
The  lijflituing^  in  Uis  fiery  looks  ^  the  cloud 
Is  broke  arr«ady. 

Grim.  Think  not,  iharefore,  air» 

*  Hke  remtiriA 

MasnffiHfi  Uiiim  her  tuvl,]— lit mnn  l«  *  fldi,  W  kiiKl  of 
worm  th«t  itUk*  ki  «lilpt  und  retards  \\iv\r  pM^^gv  tlinvit^h 
lite  w*ter.— An  citcvlkiii  UltiHraiiutt   occutt   in   iiiMJiur  « 

All  •«"i|Jiiol>  Jllrn-  I  l*»vc  HMtu  Itrt  ktfh 

A  liUli*  rt*li  ihiir  mm  mhU  rrrnarat 
U'hicli  »roji.t  Iw^r  cotiMc,  iitu\  lull!  hrr  by  the  keete 
That  V)  Utile  nor  iuie  cuitlrt  ifi«i%c  her  h«tice  )tw<tv. 

FaI 
t  Ytmr  arfnifUh4it  ^Uink  riprrwttp,}  Itijottkiouily  Mttcred 
by  Mr.  M.  M 4»(m»  lit  tirank  river*  ap. 

1  ofut  with  fhfir  tru*sf« 

»yff*n'4  ftiiU  jftntr  ht.rnnl  rnufjij*  ■]  This  rt«](iat  i|lln»loti  Iu 
tha  \m\iT*ft  of  llv  Mnliivc  ntv)  Turkiih  ManH^ntv  If  iJcao- 
tlflill^  vnrlr.t  In  The  Knight  f\f  Mi\lui,  bv  I'litclier: 
**  AUil  ntl  ilnlr  •i1v4-r  Cft9is.-ni%  t«it'n  I  mw, 
XtWv  fftllruj;  iretPMn  •prnt^  mtit  icl  t^t  t'vtr 
tinder  X\\t  crw*  of  WuHa/* 


That  you  alone  are  gianta,  and  such  pigmfM 
You  war  ujjon. 

Amm.  Villain  \  HI  make  thee  know 
Thou  hast  blaspbemed  theOthoman  power*  and  safer 
At  noonday,  inigbt'st  have  gh-^en  fire  to  St.  Mark's, 
Your  proud  Venetian  tfnjplt^, — Seiie  upon  him  ; 
1  am  not  ao  n^iar  reconciled  »o  him, 
To  hid  him  die  ;  thfit  were  A  benefit 
The  dog's  unworthy  cif.     To  our  u»e  Gonfiarate 
All  that  he  stands  pos<««>ss'd  of;  let  him  taate 
The  misery  of  want,  and  his  vain  riots, 
Like  to  so  many  walking  ghosts,  affright  him 
Where'er  lit?  sets  his  defi}>erute  foot.     Who  is't 
That  dop9  commimd  you  T 

Grim,  Is  thJ!i  tlio  reward 
For  all  my  ft**nrice,  and  the  rape  I  made 
On  fair  Piuilina ! 

yJnum.   Dmg  him  hence  :— he  dies, 
That  dallies  but  a  mmute. 

[Grimtitiit  ii  draffg'd  off,  hti  head  cavfrtd, 

Bmtm\  What's  become  of 
Our  shares  now,  ma.ster? 

Mast.  Would  lie  hud  b^'en  bnru  dumb  ! 
The  beggar'tt  curt,  paiiemr*,  in  all  thnt's  led  U3< 

[Kirnni  Matter  and  Bttutiimiin, 

Muttat  Twas  but  intempHrance  of  speech,  excuse 
het  mt*  pr«»vjul  so  far.  Fame  gives  him  out  [him  ; 
For  a  deserving  fellow. 

Amm.  At  Aleppo, 
I  durst  not  pre?*s  you  so  far :  give  me  leave 
To  use  my  own  will,  and  com  mat  id  in  iunis ; 
And.  if  you  plni^e,  my  privacy. 

Mnxttt.  I  will  see  voii, 
Whfu  ihfs  hii{h  wind's  blown  o*er,  [£j|£. 

Amm,  So  shall  you  find  nw 
Ready  to  do  you  service.     Hage,  now  leaive  me ; 
Stern  lookii,  and  all  die  ri'r*'mniuf»us  forms 
Attending  on  dread  majesty,  fly  from 
Transformed  Astuubeg*     Why  abould  I  hug 

[PulU  out  a  hiy. 
So  near  my  heart,  what  lends  m©  to  my  prison; 
Wh«re  she  thm  is  iiitliraird,  commands  her  ti<>eper, 
And  robfiK  me  of  the  fit^rceness  I  was  "born  with  ! 
Stout  men  quake  at  my  frowns,  and  in  return 
I  tremble  at  her  softness.     Base  Grimaldi 
lint  only  mimed  Pntilina,  and  the  cbarm 
Had  almost  clioak'd  my  fury,  ere  I  could  [her, 

Pronounce  hit  aentenre.      Would,  when  first  I  saw 
Aline  eyes  hnd  met  with  lightning,  and  in  place 
Of  hearing  lier  fiit-huntinig  tongue,  the  shnt*k» 
Of  mandrakes  had  madt?  mUMic  to  my  slumbers  f 
For  now  I  only  walk  n  loving  dream. 
And,  but  to  imy  diahooour,  never  wake; 
And  yet  am  blind,  but  when  I  see  the  object. 
And  madly  dote  on  it.     Appear,  bnght  apark 

[O/wai  a  door  ;  Paulina  comnftnih. 
Of  all  [>erfection  '  any  simile 
Borrow'd  from  diamonds,  or  the  fairest  stars, 
To  help  me  to  express  how  dear  I  prise 
1  by  uiimatch'd  graces,  will  rise  tip  and  chide  roe 
For  poor  detraction. 

Ptiui.  I  despuie  tliy  flaUedes : 
Tbns  spit  at  tbetn  and  soom  them  ;  and  being  itnii*d 
In  the  assurance  of  my  innocent  virtue, 
I  slamp  upon  all  doubts,  all  feiu^s.  all  tortures. 
Thy  bnrburous  cruelty,  or,  what's  worse,  thy  dotage, 
The  worthy  pnr^iit  of  iJiy  jea lousy. 
Can  shower  u{)on  roe. 

Aiam.  If  tbea*  biCtor  taunts 
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Rarisb  me  from  myself,  and  make  me  think 
My  greedy  ears  receive  angelical  sounds ; 
How  would  this  tongue,  tuned  to  a  loving  note 
Invade,  and  take  possession  of  my  soul, 
Which  then  I  durst  not  call  my  own ! 

PouL  Thou  art  false. 
Falser  than  thy  religion.     Do  but  think  me 
Something  above  a  beast,  nay  more,  a  monster 
Would  flight  the  sun  to  look  on,  and  then  tell  me. 
If  this  base  usage  can  invite  affection  T 
If  to  be  mewed  up,  and  excluded  from 
Human  society ;  the  use  of  pleasures ; 
The  necessary,  not  superfluous,  duties 
Of  servants  to  discharge  those  offices 
I  blush  to  name — 

Asam,  Of  servants !  Can  you  think 
That  I,  that  dare  not  trust  the  eye  of  heaven 
To  look  upon  your  beauties  ;  that  deny 
Myself  the  happiness  to  touch  your  pureness, 
Will  e'er  consent  an  eunuch,  or  bought  handmaid, 
Shall  once  approach  you  ? — There  is  something  in 
That  can  work  miracles,  or  I  am  cozen 'd,  [you 

Dispose  and  alter  sexes,  to  my  wrong. 
In  spite  of  nature.     I  will  be  your  nurse, 
Your  woman,  your  physician,  and  your  fool ; 
Till,  with  your  free  consent,  which  I  have  vow*d 
Never  to  force,  you  grace  me  with  a  name 
That  shall  supply  all  these. 

PauL  What  is  it? 

Aaam,  Your  husband. 

PauL  My  hangman  when  thou  pleasest. 

A$am,  Thus  I  guard  me 
Against  your  further  angers —   [Leadt  her  to  the  door, 

PauL  Which  shall  reach  thee, 
Though  I  were  in  the  centre. 

[Atambeg  clotet  the  door  upon  her,  and  loeki  it, 

Asam,  Such  a  spirit. 
In  such  a  small  proportion,  I  ne*er  read  of. 
Which  time  must  alter :  Ravish  her  I  dare  not ; 
llie  magic  that  she  wears  about  her  neck, 
I  think,  defends  her : — this  devotion  paid 
To  this  sweet  saint,  mistress  of  my  sour  pain, 
'TIS  fit  I  take  mine  own  rough  shape  again.      [Ex't. 

SCENE  VI.— il  Street  near  Donusa's  Palace. 
Enter  Frakciscx)  and  Gazet. 

Fran,  I  think  he*%  lost. 

Gat,  'Tis  ten  to  one  of  that ; 
I  ne'er  knew  citizen  turn  courtier  yet. 
But  he  lost  his  credit,  though  he  saved  himself. 
Why,  look  you,  sir,  there  are  so  many  lobbies. 
Out-offices,  and  dispartations  here*. 
Behind  these  Turkish  hangings,  that  a  Christian 
Hardly  gets  off  but  circumcised. 
Enter  Vitklli  ridily  habited,  Carazis,  and  Mavto. 

Fran    1  am  troubled. 
Troubled  exceedingly.     Ha !  what  are  these  ? 

*  Out-qficee,  and  dhpartations  here,]  I  have  already 
observed  that  there  is  bat  one  edition  of  this  play,  which 
read.4  in  thii  plare,  dispute  actiene :  the  error  wai  detected 
at  the  preM,  and  exchanged  onfortonately  for  another,  diepu- 
tatumef  which  is  the  reading  of  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Maaun. 
I  have  examined  teveral  copies,  bnt  can  find  no  farther  cor- 
rection: diepartoHone,  which  is  here  adopted,  is  the  con- 
jectoral  amendment  of  Mr.  Davies,  who  sajs,  that  it  sig- 
nifies *'  separate  apnrtments ;"  if  it  be  so,  it  is  wlU  ;  at  any 
rate  it  is  belter  than  the  old  reading,  which  signifies  nothing. 
An  ingenious  fHend,  to  whom  I  shewed  the  passage,  is  in- 
clined to  think  that  the  genuine  word  was  di9parati(m»,  frum 
the  Latii^  diaporala.— I  leave  the  whole  to  the  reader. 


Gas,  One,  by  his  rich  suit,  should  be  some  French 
ambasrador ; 
For  his  train,  I  think  they  are  Turks. 

Fran.  Peace !  be  not  seen.  [cover'd. 

Car,  You  are  now  past  all  the  guards,  and  undis- 
You  may  return. 

ViteL  There's  for  your  pains  :  forget  not 
My  humblest  service  to  the  best  of  ladies. 

Mant,  Deserve  her  favour,  sir,  in  making  haste 
For  a  second  entertainment. 

[Exeunt  Caratie  and  Manto, 

ViteL  Do  not  doubt  me ; 
I  shall  not  live  till  then. 

Gaz.  The  train  is  vanish'd  : 
They  have  done  him  some  good  office,  he's  so  free 
And  liberal  of  his  gold.     Ha !  do  I  dream, 
Or  is  this  mine  own  natural  master  1 

Fran,  "Tis  he : 
But  strangely  metamorphosed.   You  have  made,  sir, 
A  prosperous  voyage ;  heaven  grant  it  be  honest, 
I  shall  rejoice  then  too. 

Gaz.  You  make  him  blush. 
To  talk  of  honesty  :  you  were  but  now 
In  the  giving  vein,  and  may  think  of  Gazet, 
Your  worship's  'prentice. 

ViuL  There's  gold :  be  thou  free  too, 
And  master  of  my  shop,  and  all  the  wares 
We  brought  from  Venice. 

Gaz.  Rivo,  then* ! 

ViteL  Dear  sir, 
This  place  affords  not  privacy  for  discourse ; 
But  I  can  tell  you  wonders  ;  my  rich  habit 
Deserves  least  admiration  ;  there  is  nothing 
lliat  can  fall  in  the  compass  of  your  wishes. 
Though  it  were  to  redeem  a  thousand  slaves 
From  the  Turkish  galleys,  or,  at  home,  to  erect 
Some  pious  work,  to  shame  all  hospitals. 
But  I  am  master  of  the  means. 

Fran.  'Tis  strange. 

ViteL  As  I  walk,  I'll  tell  you  more. 

Gas.  Pray  you,  a  word,  sir ; 
And  then  I  will  put  on.     I  have  one  boon  more* 

ViuL  What  is't?  speak  freely. 

Gas.  Thus  thent :  As  I  am  master 
Of  your  shop  and  wares,  pray  you,  help  me  to  some 

trucking 
Witk  your  laai  ahe-^uptf  sr  ;  tlMogh  she  crack  my 

best  piece, 
I  will  endure  it  with  patience. 

ViteL  Leave  your  prating. 

Gas.  I  may :  you  have  been  doing,  we  will  do  too. 

Fran.  I  am  amazed,  yet  will  not  blame  nor  chide 
you. 
Till  you  inform  me  further :  yet  must  savi 
They  steer  not  the  right  course,  nor  traffic  well. 
That  seek  a  passage  to  reach  heaven  through  hell. 

l^Exeunt, 


*  Gag.  Rivo,  then!]  This  interjection  CcormpCed,  I  sup- 
pose, from  the  Spanish  riot  which  is  figuratively  used  for  a 
large  quantity  of  liquor)  is  frequently  introduced  by  our 
old  poets,  and  generally  as  an  incitement  to  boisterous  mirth 
and  revelry. 

tGa».  'J hut  then:  At  I  am  moMier,  Ac]  This  poor  ri- 
baldry is  introduced  to  **  set  on  some  quantity  of  barren 
spectators  to  laugh,"  and  'tis  to  be  regretted,  for  the  rest  of 
the  act  has  a  vein  of  genuine  poetry  running  through  it, 
which  would  not  debase  the  noblest  compositions  or  the 
tinier.  I  suppose  Mas5inger'8  excuse  must  be  that  of  a 
much  greater  man,  ate  vivUur, 

a  2 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  T.— ^  Room  in  Donusa'g  Palace, 
Enter  Donusa  and  Makto. 

Don.  When  said  he  he  would  come  again? 

Mant.  He  swore, 
Short  minutes  should  he  tedious  agres  to  him, 
Until  the  tender  of  his  second  service  : 
So  much  he  seem'd  transported  with  the  first. 
X  Don.  I  am  sure  I  was.     I  charge  thee,  Manto,  tell 
By  all  my  favours  and  my  bounties,  truly,  [me, 

Whether  thou  art  a  virgin,  or,  like  me, 
riast  forfeited  that  name  ? 

Mant.  A  virgin,  madam*, 
At|my  years  !  being  a  waiting-woman,  and  in  court 
That  were  miraculous.     I  so  long  since  lost       [too ! 
That  barren  burthen,  I  almost  forget 
That  ever  I  was  one. 

Don.  And  could  thy  friends 
Read  in  thy  face,  thy  maidenhead  gone,  that  thou 
Hadst  parted  with  it  ? 

Mant,  No,  indeed :  I  past 
For  current  many  years  after,  till,  by  fortune. 
Long  and  continued  practice  in  the  sport 
Blew  up  my  deck  ;  a  husband  then  was  found  out 
By  my  mdulgent  father,  aiid  to  the  world 
All  was  made  whole  again.  What  need  you  fear,  then. 
That,  at  your  pleasure,  may  repair  your  honour, 
Durst  any  envious  or  malicious  tongue 
Preaume  to  taint  it  ? 

Enter  Carazie. 

Don.  How  now  ? 

Car.  Madam,  the  basha 
Humbly  desires  access. 

Don,  If  it  had  been 
My  neat  Italian,  thou  hadst  met  my  wishes. 
Tell  him  we  would  be  private. 

Car.  So  I  did. 
But  he  is  much  importunate. 

Mant.  Best  dispatch  him  ; 
His  lingering  here  else  will  deter  the  other 
From  making  bis  approach. 

Don.  His  entertainment 
^hall  not  invite  a  second  visit.     Go ; 
Say  we  are  pleased. 

Enter  Mustapha. 

Mutt,  All  happiness 

Don.  Be  sudden. 
'Twas  saucy  rudeness  in  you,  sir,  to  press 
On  my  retirements  ;  but  ridiculous  folly 
To  waste  the  time,  that  might  be  better  spent, 
In  complimental  wishes. 

Car,  There's  a  cooling 
For  his  hot  encounter. 

Don.  Come  you  here  to  iftare  ? 
If  you  have  lost  your  tongue,  and  use  of  speech. 
Resign  your  goremment ;  there's  a  mute's  place  void 
In  my  uncle's  court,  I  hear ;  and  you  may  work  me 
To  write  for  your  preferment. 


*it  vimfn,  madam,  Ac]  Manto  had  been  atndylng  mo- 
draty  io  Thtt  Maid's  Tragedy,  from  which  too  mach  of  tbii 
accne  b  borrowed.  Id  the  condosioo,  aa  Daviea  remarks, 
there  la  an  allaaion  to  Qaartilla :  Jtmonem  meam  iratam 
habeam,  •<  vmqmim  me  meminerim  virginem /kiime. 


Mutta.  This  is  strange ! 
I  know  not,  madam,  what  neglect  of  mine 
Has  call'd  this  sconi  upon  me. 

Don.  To  the  purpose— 
My  will's  a  reason,  and  we  stand  not  bound 
To  yield  account  to  you. 

Mutta.  Not  of  your  angers  : 
But  with  erected  ears  I  should  hear  from  you 
The  story  of  your  good  opinion  of  me. 
Confirm 'd  by  love  and  favours. 

Don.  How  deserved  ? 
I  have  considered  you  from  head  to  foot. 
And  can  find  nothing  in  that  wainscot  face. 
That  can  teach  me  to  dote  ;  nor  am  I  taken 
With  your  grim  aspect,  or  tadpole-lile  complexion. 
Those  scars  you  glory  in,  I  fear  to  look  on  ; 
And  had  much  rather  hear  a  merry  tale. 
Than  all  your  bHttles  won  with  blood  and  sweat. 
Though  you  belch  forth  the  stink  too  in  the  service, 
And  swear  by  your  mustachios  all  is  true.  [sicr. 

You  are  yet  too  rough  for  me :  purge  and  take  phy- 
Purchase  perfumers,  get  me  some  French  tailor 
To  new-create  you  ;  the  first  shape  you  were  made 
with  •  [too. 

Is  quite  worn-out :  let^  your  barber  wash  your  face 
You  look  yet  like  a  bugbear  to  fright  children  ; 
Till  when  I  take  my  leave. — Wait  me,  Carazie. 

[Exeunt  Donusa  and  Carazie. 

Mutta.  Stay  you,  my  lady's  cabinet-key. 

Mant,  How's  this,  sir?  [else. 

Musta.  Stay,  and  stand  quietly,  or  you  shall  fall 
Not  to  firk  your  belly  up,  flounder-like,  but  never 
To  rise  again.     Offer  but  to  unlock  [me,) 

These  doors  that  stop  your  fugitive  tongue,  (observe 
And,  by  my  fury,  I'll  fix  there  this  bolt 

[Drawt  h't  teimitar. 
To  bar  thy  speech  for  ever.     So !  be  safe  now  ; 
And  but  resolve  me,  not  of  what  I  doubt. 
But  bring  assurance  to  a  thing  believed, 
1  hou  makest  tliyself  a  fortune  ;  not  depending 
On  the  uncertain  favours  of  a  mistress, 
But  art  thyself  one.     I'll  not  so  far  question 
My  judgment  and  observance,  as  to  ask 
Why  I  am  slighted  and  contemn  d  ;  but  in 
Whose  favour  it  is  done.     I  that  have  read 
The  copious  volumes  of  all  women's  falsehood, 
Commented  on  by  the  heart-breaking  groans 
Of  abused  lovers ;  all  the  doubts  wash'd  off 
With  fruitless  tears,  the  spider's  cobweb  veil 
Of  arguments  alleged  in  their  defence, 
Blown  off  with  sighs  of  desperate  men  ;  and  they 
Appearing  in  tlieir  full  deformity : 
Know,  that  some  other  hath  displanted  me, 
Witli  her  dishonour.     Has  she  given  it  up  1 
Confirm  it  in  two  S3fllables. 

Mant.  She  has. 

Mutta.  1  cherish  thy  confession  thus,  and  thus ; 

[Gtvff  her  jewels. 
Be  mine.     Again  I  court  thee  thus,  and  thus  ; 
Now  prove  but  constant  to  my  ends. 

Mant.  By  all [crocodiles, 

Mutta.  Enough  ;  I  dare  not  doubt  thee.    O  land 
Made  of  Egy-ptian  slime,  accursed  women  ; 
Bat  'tis  no  time  to  rail — come,  my  best  Manto. 

[Exeunt. 


SCEMB  II.] 


THE  REN  EG  ADO. 


133 


SCENE  II.— J  Street. 
Enter  Vitelli  mid  Francisco. 

ViteL  Sir,  as  you  are  my  confessor,  you  stand Y>ound 
Not  to  repeal  whatever  I  discover 
In  that  religious  way  :  nor  dare  I  doubt  you. 
Let  it  suffice  you  have  made  me  see  my  follies, 
And  wrought,  perhaps,  compu action ;  for  I  would  not 
Appear  an  hypocrite.     But,  when  you  impose 
A  penance  on  me  beyond  flesh  and  blood 
To  undergo,  you  must  instruct  me  how 
To  put  off  the  condition  of  a  man  ; 
Or,  if  not  pardon,  at  the  least,  excuse 
My  disobedience.     Yet,  despair  not,  sir : 
For,  though  I  take  mine  own  way,  I  shall  do 
Something  that  may  hereafter,  to  my  glory. 
Speak  me  your  scholar. 

Fran,  I  enjoin  you  not 
To  go,  but  send. 

ViteL  That  were  a  petty  trial ; 
Not  worth  one,  so  long  taught  and  exercised 
Under  so  grave  a  master.     Reverend  Francisco, 
My  friend,  my  father,  in  that  word,  my  all ; 
Rest  confident  you  shall  hear  something  of  me, 
That  will  redeem  me  in  your  good  opinion. 
Or  judge  me  lost  for  ever.     Send  Gazet 
(She  shall  give  order  that  he  may  have  entrance) 
To  acquaint  you  with  my  fortunes.  [Exit, 

Fran.  Go,  and  prosper. 
Holy  saints  guide  and  strengthen  thee !  however, 
As  thy  endeavours  are,  so  may  they  find 
Gracious  acceptance. 

Entfr  Gazet,  and  Grimaldi  in  ragt*. 

Gas.  Now,  you  do  not  roar,  sir  ; 
You  speak  not  tempests,  nor  take  ear-rent  from 
A  poor  shopkeeper.     Do  you  remember  that,  sir  ? 
I  wear  your  marks  here  still. 

Fran.  Can  this  be  possible  ? 
AD  wonders  are  not  ceased  then. 

Grimi,  Do,  abuse  me, 
Smt  on  me,  spurn  m?,  pull  me  by  the  nose, 
Thrust  out  these  fier/  eyes,  that  yesterday 
Would  have  look'd  th^  dead. 

Gas.  O  save  me.  sir  ! 

Grim.  Fear  nothing. 
I  am  tame  and  ouiet ;  there's  no  wrong  can  force  me 
To  remember  wnat  I  was.     I  have  forgot 
1  e'er  had  ireful  fierceness,  a  steel'd  heart, 
Insensible  of  compassion  to  others  ; 
Nor  is  it  fit  that  1  should  think  myself 
Worth  mine  own  pity.    Oh  ! 

Fran.  Grows  this  dejection 
From  his  disgrace,  do  you  say  ? 

Gau  Why,  he's  cashier  d.  sir ; 
His  ships,  his  goods,  his  livery-punks,  confiscate  : 
And  there  is  such  a  punishment  laid  upon  him  ! — 
The  miserable  rogue  must  steal  no  more. 
Nor  drink,  nor  drab. 

Fran.  Does  that  torment  him  1 

Gas.  O,  sir, 
Should  the  sute  take  order  to  bar  men  of  acres 
From  these  two  laudable  recreations. 
Drinking  and  whoring,  how  should  panders  purchase. 


*  Enter  Oaut,  and  GaiMALOi  in  rage.]  Mr.  M.  If  aton 
reads,  Entgr  GoMet  and  Grimaldi,  in  rag;  Bat  Gaict  bad 
jMt  been  enriched  bv  hb  matter,  and,  as  he  says  himBeir, 
was  in  proaperooa  drcnmsiancca.  It  moat  be  as  I  have 
given  it  flrom  the  old  a>|>y. 


Or  thrifty  whores  build  hospitals  ?  'Slid  !  if  I, 
That,  since  I  am  made  free,  may  write  myself 
A  city  gallant,  should  forfeit  two  such  charters, 
I  should  be  stoned  to  death  and  ne'er  be  pitied 
By  the  liveries  of  those  companies. 

Fran,  VouH  be  u  bipt,  sir, 
If  you  bridle  not  your  tongue.    Haste  to  the  palace. 
Your  master  looks  for  you. 
^  Gat,  My  quondam  master. 
Rich  sons  forget  they  ever  had  poor  fathers ; 
In  servants  'tis  more  pardonable  :  as  a  companion. 
Or  so,  I  may  consent :  but  is  there  hope,  sir, 
He  has  got  me  a  good  chapwoman  ?  pray  you  write 
A  word  or  two  in  my  behalf. 

Fran.  Out,  rascal  I 

Gat,  I  feel  some  insurrections. 

Fran.  Hence  ! 

Gat.  I  vanish.  {Exit. 

Grim.  Why  sliould  I  study  a  defence  or  comfort. 
In  whom  black  guilt  and  misery,  if  balanced, 
I  know  not  which  would  turn  the  scale  ?  look  upward 
I  dare  not ;  for,  should  it  but  be  believed 
That  I,  died  deep  in  hell's  most  horrid  colours. 
Should  dare  to  hope  for  mercy,  it  would  leave 
No  check  or  feeling  in  men  innocent. 
To  catch  at  sins  the  devil  ne  er  taught  mankind  yet. 
No  !  I  must  downward,  downward  ;  though  repent- 
ance 
Could  borrow  all  the  glorious  wings  of  grace. 
My  mountainous  weight  of  sins  would  crack  their 
And  sink  them  to  hell  with  me.  [pinions, 

Fran,  Dreadful !  Hear  me. 
Thou  miserable  man. 

Grim,  Good  sir,  deny  not 
But  that  there  is  no  punishment  beyond 
Damnation. 

Enter  Master  and  Boatswain. 

Matter,  Yonder  he  is ;  I  pity  him.       [serve  you. 
Boatsw.  Take  comfort,  captain ;  we  live  stiu  to 
Grim,  Serve  me !  I  am  a  devil  already :  leave  me — 
Stand  further  off,  you  are  blasted  else !  I  have  heard 
Schoolmen  affirm*  man's  body  is  composed 
Of  the  four  elements ;  and,  as  in  league  together 
They  nourish  life,  so  each  of  them  affords 
Liberty  to  tlie  soul,  when  it  grows  weary 
Of  this  fleshy  prison.    Which  shall  I  make  choice  of? 
The  fire  ?  not ;  I  shall  feel  that  hereafter. 
The  earth  will  not  receive  me.     Should  some  whirl- 
Snatch  me  into  the  air,  and  I  hang  there,         [wind 
Perpetual  plagues  would  dwell  upon  ihe  earth; 
And  those  superior  bodies,  that  pour  down 
Their  cheerful  influence,  deny  to  pass  it. 
Through  those  vast  regions  1  have  infected. 
The  sea?  ay,  that  is  justice  :  there  I  plough 'd  up 
Mischief  as  deep  as  hell :  there,  there,  I'll  hide^ 
1  his  cursed  lump  of  clay.     May  it  turn  rocks. 


-  /  have  heard 


Schoolmen  affirm  man's  body  is  compoeed 
Of  the  four  element*;]  Grimaldi  and  Sir  Toby  had 
evidently  studied  under  the  same  masters :  the  latter  Intro- 
daces  his  philosophy  more  naturally^  bnt  the  grave  applica- 
tion of  it  by  the  former,  is  an  improvement.  Serionyly,  the 
conclusion  of  this  speech  is  very  nuble. 

f  The  fire  T  no ;]  Fire  must  be  read  as  a  dissyllable ;  I 
suspect,  however,  that  there  was  uiigindlly  an  iutcrjection 
befoie  nOf  which  was  dropt  at  the  preM. 

: there,  there  77/  hide]  Mr.  M.  Mason  omits  the 

second  there,  which  is  absolutely  necessary  to  the  comple- 
tion of  the  verse. 


I 


Where  pluramffi'a  weigh r  coiilH  n<»vprri»ach  the  sands. 
And  priTid  rhe  ribKotalJ  Mich  burks  as  jifuss 
'Hie  ocpnn*»  brensl  in  my  imltm  ful  coufs»"  ! 
I  hastH  tlifti  to  tJni'«  ;   let  lliV  ruvi'iioii4  WoiTih, 
Whom  all  I  lungs  dse  deny,  b**  now  my  tomb  I 

[  El  it. 

Master.  Follow  bim,  ond  restrain  hira* 

[Eiit  BcMftiMtin. 

Frtfo,  Let  ihia  stand 
For  i\n  f?xamplis  to  you.     Ill  provide 
A  lotl{<^in|?  (or  Kim,  and  *»|*|dy  ^uch  rures 
To  liii*  wounded  conHcience»  nn  beaveu  ImOj  lent  me. 
He*8  wow  my  second  care ;  and  my  profession 
Bindn  me  to  teach  the  defpemte  to  reprnt, 
As  fnr  ad  to  couiirm  the  muocent*  [EsgunU 


SCENE  III,— ^  Pwm  m  Asambe^'a  Fttiact, 
Enter  AbAMntia,  Mvstafua,  A^u,  and  Cup^agu* 

^Miifi,  Your  pleasure? 

Mustu,  Tw  ill  eituct  your  private  ear  ; 
And,  when  you  hiivi*  rt^ceived  it,  you  will  think 
TcK)  many  know  it. 

Asam.  T^nvp  the  room  ;  bat  be 

Within  our  call. —  [Kicunt  Ajzti  nnd  Cttptagn. 

Now,  sir,  whnt  bununff  Mecn*l 

(With  which,  it  aemos^you  ur*>  turuM  ciudera)  bring 

To  quench  in  my  advice  or  jiower  I  [you 

Munta,    I  he  fire 
Will  rurher  rejich  you. 

A$(iTfi.  iM*'  I 

MH9ta.  And  consume  both  ; 
For  'tis  imptjswihle  to  be  put  out, 
But  with  iW  binod  of  Uiost*  diM  kindle  it; 
And  y*"t  one  vial  of  it  ij»  sci  pr«*tu»uH^ 
In  hfinj^  borrowed  from  the  Utbornun  sprinp;. 
Thai  better  'riii,  1  think,  both  we  should  peri.^h, 
Than  prove  the  ttitKjii»nite  menna  that  munt  re^jtrtiiu  it 
From  spreading  fiifiher. 

Amm*  To  tbo  point,  and  quirkly  : 
Thi»e  winding  circumstanceii  in  reliitiotift, 
Sehlom  environ  trutli. 

MutUt,  Trtith,  A 5am beg ! 

Auim.  Truth,  Musiapbu  !  I  said  it,  and  add  mere. 
You  toucb  upon  n  string  tbtit  to  my  ear 
Doe5  sound  Donu&a. 

Miifta*  You  then  yndernttind 
Who  'tis  I  mm  at. 

Amnu  Tiike  heefl  ^   Mustaphn, 
Remember  what  she  is,  and  whose  we  are  ; 
'Tis  her  ne);^lc*cl,  perhiip;!,  that  you  compluin  of; 
And,  sihimihl  yiu  pnictise  to  rev^n^e  ht-r  «c<»rw, 
\\  ith  nny  hloi  to  iiiint  htr  in  Uvr  liouour,^-^ 

htusta,  lleur  Qie* 

Amm.  I  will  he  heard  first, — ^therea  no  tongue 
A  iubjtfct  owes,  tbiit  nhnil  out-Lliunder  mine, 

Muttn    Well,  tuke  your  way. 

Amm.  I  ttien  aj^in  repent  if; 
If  IVtu^tapha  ditrfS.  with  m^hcmus  bri^idi, 
On  jealous  duppo^iiiona,  [ire^ume 
To  blast  the  bb!*sam  of  IJanuKii'^  fiUDe, 
Because  be  ia  denied  a  ha|)|>ine4s 
Which  men  of  erjual,  nay,  of  more  desert, 
Have  sueil  in  vum  for 

Mitita.  Moi* ! 

At*nn,  Morf.     *Twn.»  I  fipake  it^ 
The  bftsh^  of  N'atolia  and  my^lf 
Were  livaia  for  her  i  either  of  ns  brought 


Mijre  victories,  more  trophies,  to  plead  for  us 

1  o  our  gn^i  master,  than  you  dare  lay  claim  to  ; 

Yet  still,  by  his  ollowonce,  she  was  left 

Tn  her  election  :  each  of  us  owed  nature 

As  much  for  outward  form  and  inward  worth, 

To  mak«  way  for  us  to  her  grace  and  favour, 

A  s  you  brought  with  you.    We  were  heard,  repulsed; 

Yet  thonirht  it  no  dishonour  to  sit  down 

W  ilh  the  dissjmce,  if  not  to  force  afl'ection 

Mny  m<?ril  auirh  u  name. 

ilutla*  ll»T«*  you  done  yet  ? 

Attim  Be,  therefore,  more  than  sure  the  ground  oo 
which 
You  niise  your  accuaatioo,  may  admit 
No  undenuitiinp  of  defence  iu  her  : 
For  if.  with  pre^nitnl  and  appstrent  proofs. 
Such  us  niuy  force  a  jud^e,  more  Uian  iurlined, 
Or  partial  io  her  caune,  to  swear  ber  guilty» 
Vou  win  not  me  to  i*et  off  your  belief; 
Neither  our  ancient  friend  a  hip,  nor  the  rites 
Of  soared  hospitidity,  to  which 
1  would  not  offer  violence,  shall  protect  you. 
— Now,  when  >ou  pletise. 

Mu9ttt,  1  will  not  dwell  upon 
Much  oircumstaiictt ;  yet  cunuot  but  profess, 
With  the  assurance  of  a  loyalty 
Equid  to  yours,  the  reverent  e  I  owe 
The  aultau,  and  all  such  bin  blood  makes  aacred ; 
'Diat  there  is  not  a  vein  of  mine,  wbicli  yet  ia 
Unemptied  in  his  service,  but  (his  moment 
Shouid  freely  npfiu,  so  it  mi^du  wnifth  off 
1  he  stiiins  of  her  dkbonour.     Could  yuu  think, 
Or,  thoui^h  you  saw  it,  credit  your  own  eyes, 
Thflt  she,  the  wonder  and  amazement  of 
Her  sex,  the  pride  and  gh>ry  of  tlie  empire^ 
That  hutb  diKlain'd  you,  slighted  me,  mid  boosted 
A  froien  coldness,  w  Inch  no  appetite 
Or  height  of  blood  could  ihaw  ;  should  now  so  far 
Be  htirriiHl  with  the  viohmce  ol  btrr  lust, 
As,  in  11  burving  her  high  birth,  OJid  fmae^ 
Hn>w\y  descend  to  fill  a  Christian's  arroi| 
And  to  him  yiela  her  virpn  honour  up, 
Nay,  sue  to  him  to  take  it  ? 

Atam,  A  Christian  J 

31  !/*(/*,  Tempt-r 
Your  wdmiration:  — and  what  Christian,  think  you  ! 
No  pniice  disj^uised,  no  mno  (»f  mark,  nor  honour  : 
No  daring  utiderbiker  in  our  service; 
Hut  one,  w^hoae  lipn  her  foot  should  acorn  to  touch  ; 
A  poor  mechanic  pedlar* 

Amm,  He! 

Mmtn*  ^^Vt  more ; 
Whom  do  you  think  she  mnde  her  scouts  nay  bawd, 
To  tind  him  out,  hut  me  ?  W  hiil  place  miik«  choice  of 
Tu  wallow^  in  her  Jiml  and  loathsome  pleasures, 
|iut  in  the  ftalace  ?  Who  the  i us trumeoTs 
Of  close  conveyance,  but  the  captain  of 
Vf»ur  guiird,  the  aga,  and  iliat  man  of  trust, 
The  wurdrn  of  the  inmost  port ^  — I'll  prove  ibis  ; 
And,  tliough  I  foil  to  4hew  her  in  the  act. 
Glued  like  n  iif  i^^hiu^  gennet  to  her  stallion. 
Your  incredulity  diall  he  convinced 
With  proofs  1  blush  to  think  ou, 

AMm.  Never  yet 
This  flesh  felt  such  a  fever.     By  the  life 
And  fortune  of  great  Amurath,  should  our  prophet 
(Whose  name  1  bow  to)  in  a  vision  speuk  ihu, 
Twould  make  me  doubtful  of  my  faith !  — Lead  on ; 
And,  when  my  eyes  and  ears  are,  like  yours,  guilty, 
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My  rage  shall  then  m{^pear ;  for  I  will  do 
SomecBing ; — ^but  what,  I  am  not  yet  determin'd. 

lExeunt, 
— # — 
SCENE  IV.—An  outer  Room  in  Donu8a*8  Palace, 
Enter  Carazie,  Manto,  and  Gazet. 

Car,  They  are  private  to  their  wishes  ? 

ManL  Doubt  it  not. 

Gat,  A  pretty  structure  this !  a  court  do  you  call  it? 
Vaulted  and  arch'd !  O,  here  has  been  old  jumbling 
Behind  this  arras. 

Car,  Prithee  let's  have  some  sport 
With  this  fresh  codshead. 

MaiU,  I  am  out  of  tune,  [hope 

But  do  as  you  please.    My  conscience ! — tusb,  tne 
Of  liberty  throws*  that  burtnen  off;  I  must 
Go  watch,  and  make  discovery.  [Exit. 

Car,  He  is  musing. 
And  will  talk  to  himself;  he  cannot  hold ; 
The  poor  fool's  ravish'd. 

Gax.  I  am  in  my  master's  clothes, 
They  fit  me  to  a  hair  too ;  let  but  any 
Indifferent  gamester  measure  us  inch  by  inch, 
Or  weigh  us  by  the  standard,  1  ma^  pass : 
I  have  been  proved  and  proved  again  true  metaL 

Car,  How  he  surveys  himself ! 

Gax,  I  have  heard,  that  some 
Have  fool'd  themselves  at  court  into  good  fortunes. 
That  never  hoped  to  thrive  by  wit  in  the  city. 
Or  honesty  in  the  country.    J  f  I  do  not 
Make  the  best  laugh  at  me,  I'll  weep  for  myself. 
If  they  give  me  hearing  *  'tis  resolved — I'll  try 
What  may  be  done.  By  your  favour,  sir,  1  pray  you. 
Were  you  born  a  courtier  ? 

Car,  No,  sir ;  why  do  you  ask  ? 

Gat,  Because  I  thought  that  none  could  be  pre- 
But  such  as  were  begot  there.  [ferr'd, 

Car,  O,  sir !  many ; 
And,  howsoe'er  yuu  are  a  citizen  bom. 
Yet  if  your  mother  were  a  handsome  woman. 
And  ever  long'd  to  see  a  mask  at  courtf, 
It  is  an  even  lay,  but  that  you  had 
A  courtier  to  your  father ;  and  I  think  so. 
You  bear  yourself  so  sprightly. 

Gaz,  It  may  be ; 
But  pray  you,  sir,  had  I  such  an  itch  upon  me 
To  change  my  copy,  is  there  hope  a  place 
May  be  had  here  for  money  1 

Car.  Not  without  it. 
That  I  dare  warrant  you. 

Gas.  I  have  a  pretty  stock, 
And  would  not  have  my  good  parts  undiscover'd  ; 
What  places  of  credit  are  there? 

Car,  There's  your  beglerbeg^. 

Gas,  By  no  means  that ;  it  comes  too  near  the 
And  most  prove  so,  that  come  there.  [beggar, 


*  Of  Ubertff  Ihrowa,  &c.]  So  the  old  copy.  The  modern 
editors  read,  doe»  throw,  which  destroys  the  metre,  not  only 
of  this  but  of  the  two  sobscqnent  lines. 


t  J/iftmr  mother  wert  a 
An>- 


Ind  ever  loma*d  to  matt  m«sli  at  court,]  It  thoald  be  re- 
membered that  Canttie  was  born  in  England,  and  that  lie 
addresses  aVeaetian ;  the  consequences  of  masks.  Sec,  were 
therefore  at  IntcUixible  to  the  one,  as  familiar  to  the  other. 
It  is  not  always  that  so  good  a  plea  can  be  offered  fur  the 
author's  allasiont ;  for,  to  confess  the  tmth,  the  habits  and 
manners  of  different  countries  are,  in  some  of  these  scenes, 
as  I  have  said  before,  most  cmelly  confounded. 

t  Car.  There'9  pour  beglerbeg.j  L  e.  chief  governor  of  a 
provkMcw 


Car,  Or  your  sanxacke*. 

Gaz.  Sauce-iack  !  fie,  none  of  thatf. 

Car.  Your  chians^. 

Gaz.  Nor  that. 

Car.  Chief  gardener. 

Gaz.  Out  upon't !  [woman. 

Twill  put  me  in  mind  my  mother  was  an  herb- 
What  is  your  place,  I  pray  you  ? 

Car,  Sir,  an  eunuch. 

Gaz,  An  eunuch  !  very  fine,  i'faith;  an  eunuch ! 
Aind  what  are  your  employments  ? 

Car.   Neat  and  easy$ : 
In  the  day,  I  wait  on  my  lady  when  she  eats, 
Carry  her  pantofles,  bear  up  her  train ; 
Sing  her  asleep  at  night,  and,  when  she  pleases, 
I  am  her  bedfellow. 

Gaz.  How !  her  bedfellow  ? 
And  lie  with  her? 

Car,  Yes,  and  lie  with  her. 

Gaz.  O  rare! 
I'll  be  an  eunuch,  though  I  sell  my  shop  for't. 
And  all  my  wares. 

Car,  It  is  but  parting  with 
A  precious  stone  or  two :  I  know  the  price  on't. 

Gaz,  I'll  part  with  all  my  stones ;  and  when  I  am 

An  eunuch,  I'll  so  toss  and  touse  the  ladies 

Pray  you  help  me  to  a  chapman. 

Car,  The  court  surgeon 
Shall  do  you  that  favour. 

Gaz,  I  am  made!  an  eunuch! 
Enter  Manto. 

Mant.  Carazie,  quit  the  room. 

Car,  Come,  sir;  well  treat  of 

Your  business  further. 

Gaz,  Excellent!  an  eunuch! 


[Exeunf. 


SCENE  Vw — An  inner  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Donusa  and  VrrELLi. 

Vitel,  Leave  me,  or  I  am  lost  again :  no  prayers. 
No  penitence,  can  redeem  me. 

Don,  Am  I  grown 
Old  or  deform'd  since  yesterday! 

Vitel.  You  are  still, 
(Although  the  sating  of  your  lust  hath  sullied 
The  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  virgin  beauties,) 
Too  fair  for  me  to  look  on :  and,  though  pureness. 
The  sword  with  which  you  ever  fought  and  conquer'd. 
Is  ravish'd  from  you  by  unchaste  desires. 
You  are  too  strong  for  flesh  and  blood  to  treat  with. 
Though  iron  grates  were  interposed  between  us, 
To  warrant  me  from  treason. 

Don.  Whom  do  you  fear? 

ViteL  That  human  frailty  I  took  from  my  mother. 
That,  as  my  youth  increased,  grew  stronger  on  me ; 
That  still  pursues  me,  and,  though  once  recover'd. 
In  scorn  of  reason,  and,  what's  more,  religion. 
Again  seeks  to  betray  me. 


*  Car.  Or  your  sanzaclie.]  Governor  of  a  city. 

t  Gax.  Saacejack  !  fie,  none  i\f  that. )  The  pleasantry  of 
Gazet  is  not  very  consplcaons  fur  its  humour ;  the  modem 
editors  however  have  contrived  to  dond  it:  they  read, 
Sattcy  Jack  I 

X  Car.  Your  chiaus.]  An  officer  in  the  Turkish  court,  who 
performs  the  <luty  uf  an  usher ;  also  an  ambassador  to  foreign 
princes  and  states. — Coxbtkr. 

$  Car.  Neat  and  rasyJ  1  ^^ve  taken  this  teem  Gazet,  to 
whom  it  has  hitherto  been  allotted,  and  given  it  to  Carazie. 
The  old  copy  has  no  mark  of  interrogation  after  <a«y,  which 
seems  to  prove  that  the  words  originally  belonged  to  him. 
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Don,  If  you  mean,  sir. 
To  my  embraces,  you  turn  rebel  to 
Tbe  laws  of  nature,  the  CTeat  queen  and  mother 
Of  all  productions,  and  deny  allegiance. 
Where  you  stand  bound  to  pay  it, 

Vitel.  I  will  stop 
Mine  ears  against  these  charms,  which,  if  lHysses 
Could  live  again,  and  hear  this  second  svren, 
lliough  bound  with  cables  to  his  mast,  his  ship  too 
Fastened  with  all  her  anchors,  this  encliantment 
Would  force  him,  in  despite  of  all  resistance. 
To  leap  into  the  sea,  and  follow  her  ; 
Although  destruction,  with  outstretched  arms, 
Stood  ready  to  receive  him. 

Don,  Gentle  sir. 
Though  you  deny  to  hear  me,  yet  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  me :  though  I  u&e  no  language. 
The  grief  for  this  unkind  repulse  will  print 
Such  a  dumb  eloquence  upon  my  face. 
As  Hnll  not  only  plead  but  prevail  for  me. 

VitsL  I  am  a  coward.     I  will  see  and  hear  you, 
The  trial,  else,  is  nothing ;  nor  the  conquest. 
My  temperance  shall  crown  me  with  hereafter. 
Worthy  to  be  remember'd.     Up,  my  virtue ! 
And  holy  tlioughts  and  resoluUons  arm  me 
Against  this  fierce  temptation  !  give  me  voice 
Tuned  to  a  zealous  anger,  to  express 
At  what  an  over-value  I  have  purchased 
The  wanton  treasure  of  your  virgin  bounties ; 
That,  in  their  false  fruition,  heap  upon  me 
Despair  and  horror .^-That  I  could  with  that  ease 
Redeem  my  forfeit  innocence,  or  cast  up 
The  poison  I  received  into  my  entrails. 
From  the  alluring  cup  of  your  enticements, 
As  now  1  do  deliver  back  the  price 

[Returns  the  jewels. 
And  salary  of  your  lust !  or  thus  unclothe  me 
Of  sin's  gay  trappings,  the  proud  livery 

[Thnrws  off  his  cloak  and  doublet. 
Of  wicked  pleasure,  which  but  worn  and  heated 
With  the  fire  of  entertainment  and  consent. 
Like  to  Alcides'  fatal  shirt,  tears  off 
Our  flesh  and  reputation  both  together, 
Leaving  our  ulcerous  follies  baie  and  open 
To  all  malicious  censure ! 

Don,  You  must  Kraut, 
If  you  hold  that  a  loss  to  you,  mine  equals, 
If  not  transcends  it.     If  you  then  first  tasted 
'J  hat  poison,  as  you  call  it,  I  brought  with  me 
A  palate  unacquainted  with  the  relish 
Of  those  delights,  which  most,  as  1  have  beard. 
Greedily  swallow  ;  and  tlien  the  offence. 
If  my  opinion  may  be  believed. 
Is  not  so  great :  bowe'er,  the  wrong  no  more 
Than  if  Hippolilus  and  the  virgin  huntress 
Should  meet  and  kiss  together. 

ViuL  What  defences 
Can  lust  raise  to  maintain  a  precipice 

Enter  Asambeg  and  Mvstapha,  a6mv. 

To  the  abyss  of  looseness  ! — but  affords  not 
The  least  stair,  or  the  fastening  of  one  foot. 
To  reascend  that  glorious  height  we  fell  from. 

Musta,  By  Mahomet,  she  courts  him ! 

IDonusa  kneels, 

Asam.  Nay,  kneels  to  him  ! 
Observe,  tl»e  scornful  villam  turns  away  too. 
As  gloryirg  in  his  conquest. 

Don.  Are  you  marble  ? 


If  Christians  have  mothers,  sure  they  share  in 

The  tigress'  fierceness  ;  for,  if  you  were  owner 

Of  human  pity,  you  could  not  endure 

A  princess  to  kneel  to  you,  or  look  on 

These  falling  tears  which  hardest  rocks  would  soften. 

And  yet  remain  unmoved.     Did  you  but  give  me 

A  taste  of  happiness  in  your  embraces, 

That  the  remembrance  of  the  sweetness  of  it 

Might  leave  perpetual  bitterness  behind  it  T 

Or  shew'd  me  what  it  was  to  be  a  wife. 

To  live  a  widow  ever? 

Asam,  She  has  confest  it!  — 
Seize  on  him,  villains. 

Enter  Capiaga  sm2  Aga,  with  Janizaries. 

O  the  Furies  ! 
[Exeunt  Asambeg  and  Mustapha  above, 

Don,  How  ! 
Are  we  betray 'd  ? 

Vitel.  The  better ;  I  expected 
A  Turkish  faith. 

Don,  Who  am  I,  that  you  dare  this  ? 
Tis  I  that  do  .command  you  to  forbear 
A  touch  of  violence. 

Aga,  We,  already,  madam, 
Have  satisfied  your  pleasure  further  than 
We  know  to  answer  it. 

Cap,  Would  we  were  well  off! 
We  stand  too  fiir  engaged,  I  fear. 

Don.  For  us  ? 
W^e'll  bring  you  safe  off :  who  dares  contradict 
What  is  our  pleasure  ? 

Re-enter  Asambeo  and  Mustapha,  behw, 

Asam.  Spurn  the  dog  to  prison. 
I'll  answer  you  anon. 

Vitel.  What  pimishment 
Soe'er  I  undergo,.!  am  still  a  Christian. 

[Exit  Guard  unth  Vitelli. 

Don.  What  bold  presumption's  this  ?  Under  what 
Am  I  to  fall,  that  set  my  foot  upon  [law 

Your  statutes  and  decrees  ? 

Musta.  The  crime  committed 
Our  Alcoran  calls  death. 

Don.  Tush  !  who  is  here. 
That  is  not  Amurath's  slave,  and  so,  unfit 
To  sit  a  judge  upon  his  blood  1 

Asam,  You  have  lost. 
And  shamed  tlie  privilege  of  it;  robb'd  me  too 
Of  my  soul,  my  understanding,  to  behold 
Your  base  unworthy  fall  from  vour  high  virtue. 

Don.  1  do  appeal  to  Amuratn. 

Asam,  We  will  offer 
No  violence  to  your  person,  till  we  know 
His  sacred  pleasure ;  till  when,  under  guard 
You  shall  continue  here. 

Don.  Shall ! 

Asam.  I  have  said  it. 

Don.  We  shall  remember  this. 

Asam.  It  ill  becomes 
Such  as  are  guilty,  to  deliver  threats 
Against  tbe  innocent.     [The  Gtiard  leads  off  Donusa. 
I  could  tear  this  flesh  now. 
But  'tis  in  vsin  ;  nor  must  I  talk,  but  do. 
Provide  a  well-mann'd  galley  for  Constantinople : 
Such  sad  news  never  came  to  our  great  master. 
As  he  directs,  we  must  proceed,  and  know 
No  will  but  his,  to  whom  what's  ours  we  owe. 

[Exeunt, 
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ACT  IV, 


SCENE  l^A  Boom  in  Grimaldi'a  House. 
Enin  Master  mnd  BoaUwain, 
Mojl.  He  does  be^  to  eat  ? 
Boatsw*  A  little,  master ; 
But  our  best  hope  for  his  recovery  is,  that 
His  ravmg  leaves  him ;  and  those  dreadful  words, 
Damnation  and  despair,  with  which  he  ever 
Ended  all  his  discourses,  are  forgotten. 

Matt.  This  stranger  is  a  most  religions  man  sure ; 
And  I  am  doubtful,  whether  his  chanty 
In  the  relieving  of  our  wants,  or  care 
To  cure  the  wounded  conscience  of  Grimaldi, 
Deserves  more  admiration. 
Boatsw.  Can  you  guess 
What  the  reason  should  be,  that  we  never  mention 
The  church,  or  the  high  altar,  but  his  melancholy 
Grows  and  increases  on  him  ? 

Mast,  I  have  heard  him. 
When  he  gloried  to  profess  himself  an  atheist. 
Talk  often,  and  witli  much  delight  and  boasting. 
Of  a  rude  prank  he  did  ere  he  turu'd  pirate ; 
The  memory  of  which,  as  it  appears, 
Lies  heavy  on  him. 

Boatsw.  Pray  you,  let  me  understand  it. 
Mast,  Upon  a  solemn  day,  when  the  whole  city 
Join'd  in  devotion,  and  with  barefoot  steps 
Pass'd  to  St  Mark's,  the  sduke,  and  the  whole  sig- 
Helping  to  perfect  the  religious  pomp  [oory. 

With  which  they  were  received  ;  when  all  men  else 
Were  full  of  tears,  and  groan'd  beneuth  the  weight 
Of  past  offences,  of  whose  heavy  burthen 
They  came  to  be  absolved  and  freed  ;  our  captain. 
Whether  in  scorn  of  those  so  pious  rites 
He  had  no  feeling  of,  or  else  arawn  to  it 
Out  of  a  wanton,  irreligious  madness, 
(I  know  not  which,)  ran  to  the  holy  man. 
As  he  was  doing  of  tie  work  of  grace*. 
And,  snatching  from  his  bands  the  sanctified  means, 
Dash*d  it  upon  the  pavement. 

Boatsw.  How  escaped  he. 
It  being  a  deed  deserving  death  with  torture  ? 
Mast.  The  general  amazement  of  the  people 
Gave  him  leave  to  quit  the  temple,  and  a  gondola. 
Prepared,  it  seems,  before,  brought  him  aboard ; 
Since  which  he  ne*er  saw  Venice,     'i'he  remembrance 
Of  this,  it  HP^mv,  torments  him  ;  aggravated 
W»^h  a  strong  belief  he  cannot  receive  ]>ardon 
For  this  foul  fact,  but  from  his  hands,  against  whom 
It  was  committed. 

BtHttsw,  And  what  course  intends 
His  heavenly  physician,  reverend  Francisco, 
To  beat  down  this  opinion  ? 

Mast,  He  promised 
To  use  some  holy  and  reb'g^ous  finenessf. 


•As  ho  was  doing  qf  the  work  of  grace,  &c.]  This  is  a 
revvreotial  description  of  the  elevation  of  the  host;  and 
could  only  be  written  by  a  man  on  whom  that  awftil  act  of 
pioaa  daring  had  made  a  deep  and  lasting  impression. 

t  ToHoemme  holy  and  religious  fincncM,]  i.  e.  sabtile  and 
ingenions  device.  Coxeter,  wlioae  ideas  of  harmony  were 
never  paralleled,  unless  by  thoM?  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  cor- 
mpted  this  into^wasr,  though  the  line  was  rcdoced  to  abso- 
lute prose  by  it  I  Massinger  knew  no  such  word;  the  in- 
troduction of  which  is  Justly  reprobated  by  Johnson,  as 
wholly  nunecesaary.  But,  indeed,  in  all  times,  our  language 
has  been  ovcr-roa  and  debased  by  fantastic  terms. 


To  this  good  end  ;  and  in  the  mean  time,  charged  me 
To  keep  him  dark,  and  to  admit  no  visitants  : 
But  on  no  terms  to  cross  him.    Here  he  comes. 
Enter  Grimaldi  with  a  book*. 
Grim.  For  theft,  he  that  restores  treble  the  value. 
Makes  satisfaction  ;  and  for  want  of  means 
To  do  so,  as  a  slave  must  serve  it  out,  [here. 

Till  he  hath  made  full  payment.     There's  hope  left 
Oh  !  with  what  willingness  would  I  g^ve  up 
My  liberty  to  those  that  I  have  pillaged ; 
And  wish  the  numbers  of  my  years,  though  wasted 
In  the  roost  sordid  slavery,  might  equal 
The  rapines  I  have  made ;  till  with  one  voice, 
My  patient  sufferings  might  exact  from  my 
Most  cruel  creditors,  a  full  remission. 
An  eye's  loss  with  an  eye,  limb's  with  a  limb ; 
A  sad  account ! — yet,  to  find  peace  within  here, 
I'hough  all  such  as  I  have  maim'd  and  dismembered 
In  drunken  quarrels,  or,  o'ercome  with  rage, 
VVlien  they  were  given  up  to  my  power,  stood  here 
And  cried  for  restitution  ;  to  appease  them,     [now, 
I  would  do  a  bloody  justice  on  myself: 
Pull  out  these  eyes,  that  g^ded  me  to  ravish 
Their  sight  from  others ;  lop  these  legs,  that  bore  me 
To  bnrbarous  violence  ;  wim  this  hand  cut  off 
This  instrument  of  wrong,  till  nought  were  left  me 
But  this  poor  bleeding  limbless  trunk,  which  gladly 
I  would  divide  among  them. — Ha !  what  think  I 

Enter  FnANCibco  in  a  cope,  like  a  Bisliop, 
Of  petty  forfeitures  !  in  this  reverend  habit, 
All  that  1  am  turn'd  into  eyes,  I  look  on 
A  deed  of  mine  so  fiend-like,  that  repentance. 
Though  with  my  tears  I  taught  the  sea  new  tides, 
Can  never  wash  off:  all  my  thefts,  my  rapes, 
Are  venial  trespasses,  compared  to  what 
I  offer'd  to  that  shape,  and  in  a  place  too. 
Where  I  stood  bound  to  kneel  to't.  [Kneels. 

Fran.  'Tis  forgiven : 
I  with  his  tongue,  whom  in  these  sacred  vestments. 
With  impure  hands  thou  didst  offend,  pronounce  it. 
I  bring  peace  to  thee  ;  see  that  thou  deserve  it 
In  thy  fair  life  hereafter. 

Grim,  Can  it  be  ! 
Dare  I  believe  this  vision,  or  hope 
A  pardon  e'er  may  find  me  ? 

Fran.  Purchase  it 
By  zealous  undertakings,  and  no  more 
'Twill  be  remembered. 

Grim.  What  celestial  balm  [Rises. 

I  feel  now  pour'd  into  my  wounded  conscience  ! 
What  penance  is  there  111  not  undergo,  [sure 

Though  ne'er  so  sharp  and  rugged,  with  more  plea- 
Than   flesh  and  blood  e'er  tasted!    shew  me  true 

Sorrow, 
Arm'd  with  an  iron  whip,  and  I  will  meet 
The  stripes  she  brings  along  with  her,  as  if 


*'  Which  sweet  Pbilisides  fetch *d  of  late  fhun  France." 
The  word  occurs,  in  its  natural  sense,  in  The  Devil's  an  Ass  : 

•* you'll  mar  all  with  youryfiiraesa." 

Here,  too,  Mr.  Sympson  proposes  to  read  ,/Ciieasi*  /  while 
Whalley,  who  properly  rejects  his  amendment,  explains  the 
original  word,  by  "  shyness,  or  coyness ;"  to  which  it  bears 
not  the  sligbti'st  affinity. 

• i^fA  a  book.]  The  book  was  a  very  proper 

one  for  Grimaldi :  from  his  references,  it  appears  to  be  the 
Blbl«. 
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They  werfl  the  gentle  toucbps  of  a  hfttid 

Thai  Gomei»  to  cure  me.    Ciiii  gocxl  dv^dA  redeem  mt?l 

I  will  ri!**?  up  a  wonder  to  the  worUJ. 

V\  hftt  I  li:ivtf  given  strong  proofs  how  I  am  altered. 

I,  ihut  have  sold  snch  m  profe^s^d  tlie  faith 

Th»t  I  wtis  horn  in,  to  captivity, 

Will  tnake  their  jiumbi'r  equul,  that  I  shall 

DtJ liver  from  the  cwr ;  and  win  *s  mnny 

By  tlie  cleuriK^ss  of  my  uction»,  to  look  on 

I  heir  misbelief  and  loath  it^     I  will  be 

A  convoy  for  all  morchatits  ;  and  thouj^ht  worthy 

To  he  reported  to  the  world,  hereafter. 

The  i'hild  of  your  devotion  ;  nurs'd  up, 

Aud  Diude  strong  by  your  charity,  to  htnak  ihroug^b 

All  dunp^tTs  hell  ton  hring  forth  to  0|>|H>ae  me  : 

Nornni  1,  though  mv  fortunes  wun^  thought  detper- 

Now  yoQ  have  reconciled  roe  to  nivself,  [ate, 

So  void  of  worldly  mieikna,  but.  in  despite 

Of  I  lie  proud  viceroy**  wrongs,  1  ean  do  sometLitig 

To  witness  of  my  chang-e :   when  yoy  pleuse,  try  m0*t 

And  1  will  |»erfect  what  you  ahall  enjoin  me, 

Or  fall  a  joyful  martyr, 

Fran,   \im  will  reap 
The  comfort  of  it :  Uve  yet  undiscovered 
And  with  your  holy  meditationi  atrengtJjen 
Vour  Christian  resolution  :  ere  long, 
You  ahall  hear  further  from  me.  [EiiL 

Grim,  I'll  altend 
All  your  con^nmrid^  with  patien^'e  ;^HConie»  my  mftbes, 
1  hitherto  have  lived  an  ill  example. 
And,  n»  your  captain,  led  you  on  to  mischief; 
But  now  will  truly  In  hour,"  that  ^ood  men 
May  say  hereafter  of  me  to  my  fsrlorv^ 
(l^t  but  my  power  and  menns  hand  wttli  my  willf,) 
ilii  good  eaiuaTours  did  \^  eigh  down  hiii  ill. 

[ExttmU 

Rt-ffiter  YuAsaaoo,  in  kii  mual  hahU, 

Fran.  Tins  penitence  is  not  counteifett  i  howao- 
Guod  acttons  are  m  themj^elveti  rewanled.         [ever, 
My  travail's  to  meet  with  a  double  crown  : 
If  tliat  Vitelli  come  off  iiafe,  and  j»rove 
Himself  the  master  of  hia  wild  all'ection»<>- 

Enta-  Ga/ilt, 

O,  I  shnll  have  intelligence  ;  how  now,  Guet, 
Why  these  a^id  looks  and  tearn  { 

Gni.  Tears,  air  !  1  hove  lost  [for 

My  worthy  muster.     Your  rich  heir  seems  to  mourn 
A  miserable  falher,  vour  young  wiilow, 
Following  a  bedrid  buabund  to  lii»  grave, 
Would  have  her  neighbours  think  sht^  cries  and  roars, 
That  she  must  ptirt  with  such  a  good  man  do-notbing  j 
When  *ti5  hi!{:uu.<ie  he  ataya  ao  long  above  ground, 
And  hinders  a  ricb  suitor.— A  11*8  come  out,  sir, 


•  — • —  /  ctm  c/y  atmtefftinj/ 

To  wHneu  of  my  c)iJing«* :  whrn  yow  plfom^  trff  me,  &c«1 
The  r«?4ikr  niii«l1>f  coiiirhkccO,  longcrt-  ihia,  tbit  ihc  lowfern 
i,**1liliom  or  M*i>*ingtT  uifvr  A  *t'i>  In'ttlvqiiutc  rviMric-niiriuu 
of  Inn  wurka  Ninru-rtiuti  us  ihc  erruri  (Miintrtl  fmi  nrv,  a 
*UH  ijrtalcr  nflnilwr  bflvt-  bei-ii  **»rreftpil  in  rilfnct  :  orihr*«' 
\\iv  f^Mtrcv  t«  fi'iii*i'»l|y  iiil>vh<ii«;  liriv,  iHknevnT.  is  our  for 
wlilrh  flu  iiutlivi*  rJiti  bt:  a»«it^nt'4l ;  it  In  n  KrHtiillutia  niut 
Wniitori  (It  viiitlon  from  ilif  ori^ib^t,  iIinE  no  ikKrcr  ui  iuWy 
CA14  Jtutitv  4  »to  cxct»A*ii  iii'^li^cijCr  (iic(MOtii  Hir  ^ — lu  Cumi'ier 
jiihI  Vir.  M.  Mmkhi  IIh' tiiiM^ii];!-  »trtiith  itin»: 
/  r.irin  do  tittiti  thing 

To  prove  lb*!  I  h»vc  powir,  uhrn  itifUptfHiMt  trp  «<#/ 

f(lM  b^t  MppoH*ir  4tn4  ittfttHn  lutncl  wilti  roy  will  J]  Or, 
«ft  wv  thuttUr  now  »ny,^a  htmd  in  Hand,  ar-ofteraU  wiUi  my 


We  are  smoakM  for  being  cotiey-catchera  ;  my  mas- 
Is  put  in  priiion  ;  hici  she  customer  [ter 
in  under  guard  too  ;  these  are  Uiings  to  weep  for: — 
But  mine  own  loss  considered,  and  what  a  fortune 
I  have  bad,  asi  they  sQV,  Miatch'd  out  of  my  chopa, 
Would  make  a  man  run  mad. 

Fi-an.  I  8c?irce  have  leisure^ 
1  BDi  so  wholly  In  ken  up  with  sorro^v 
For  my  loved  pupil,  to  ent|uirB  thy  fate ; 
Yet  1  will  hear  it, 

Grtj.  Why,  sir,  I  had  bought  a  place, 
A  phue  of  credit  too,  an  I  had  gone  through  widj  it; 
I  siiould  have  been  made  an  emmeh  :  there  waa  ho- 
nour 
For  a  hite  poor  'prentice !  when,  upon  the  sudden, 
7  here  was  such  a  hurlyburly  in  the  court, 
'VUnt  I  wai5  I  lad  to  run  away,  and  carry 
The  price  ol  my  office  with  me* 

Fran,   lit  that  all  1 
You  have  made  a  saTing  voyage :  we  must  tbuik  now, 
Though  not  to  free,  to  comfort  sad  \'itellij 
My  j^eved  soul  stiffer^  for  him. 

Gn*.  I  am  sad  too  ; 
But  had  I  been  an  eunuch     ~^ 

Fran,  Ihinli  not  nn  it,  [Ex^unU 


SCKNE  11.—^  Hall  in  AMmbcj'a  Palace, 

Enter  AfiAWBEO  j    hg  unt4fck$  a  dm;  «aW    Paiusa 
cfimfijhrth, 

Aiam,  Be  your  own  guard  :  obaequiousness  an^' 
service 
Shall  win  you  to  be  mine.     Of  nil  restraint 
For  ever  take  your  lenve,  no  ihreal*  hludl  awe  ytwi» 
No  jealous  doubt*  of  mine  disturb  your  freedom. 
No  fee'd  spies  wait  u]>on  yoyr  sleps  ;  your  virtue. 
And  due  consii!i»r»tton  m  yourself 
Of  what  iii  noble,  are  the  fiutliful  helps 
I  leave  you,  «s  supporters,  to  defend  yom 
From  falling  basely. 

FauL  This  is  wondrous  strange: 
Whence  Hows  ihi»  alteration  ? 

J  mm.  From  true  judgment; 
Ami  strong  [u<> durance  neither  grates  of  iron, 
IJ^mM'd  ill  with  wulU  of  brasa,  strict  guards,  bigll 
Thit  forfeiture  of  honour,  nor  tlie  fear  [birto. 

Of  infamy  or  puiiiiliment,  can  eJay 
A  woman  sl;i\ed  to  appetite,  from  being 
False  ond  unworthy. 

PauL  \  ou  are  grown  satirical 
Against  our  sex.     Why,  sir,  1  durst  produce 
Myself  in  our  defence,  and  from  you  challwigo 
A  testimony  that^s  not  to  be  denied. 
All  fall  not  under  this  unequal  ceiij^ure, 
I,  that  have  stood  your  fliitleriett,  your  tbreata, 
Borne  up  against  your  fierce  tenijitution*  ;  e*corn'd 
llie  cruel  menu*  you  practised  to  <iupptant  me, 
Having  no  arms  to  help  me  to  hold  out. 
But  love  of  piety ♦  and  constant  gooiliie^s  j 
If  you  are  uncoutinn*d.  dare  a^j^ain  boldly, 
Knter  into  the  lists,  and  combat  witJi 
All  nppo^}te?i>  mnnV  malice  can  bring  forlli 
To  sh»)ke  me  in  my  chastit>%  built  upoa 
The  rock  of  my  religion* 

Amm,  I  tin  wish 
I  could  believe  you ;  but,  when  I  sholl  show  you 
A  mo'st  incre<]ible  exumpiv  of 
Your  frailly,  in  a  princess,  sued  and  sought  to 
By  men  of  worth,  of  lank,  of  eminence  i  oourted 


Jtfh 
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>iaeM  itself,  ind  her  cold  temper 
?(i  by  manv  years ;  yet  she  to  fall, 
a  herself,  ner  glories,  nmy,  her  safety, 
ulph  of  shame  and  black  despair  : 
you'll  doubt  yourself,  or,  in  beholding 
lishment,  for  ever  be  deterr'd 
elding  Imaely. 
1  would  see  this  wonder ; 
,  my  first  petition. 
.  And  thus  granted ; 
you  shall  observe  all.  [Exit  PauUna, 

Enter  Mustapha. 

I.  Sir,  I  sought  you, 
tst  relate  a  wonder.     Since  I  studied, 
ew  what  man  was,  I  was  never  witness 
invincible  fortitude  as  this  Christian 
n  his  sufferings :  all  the  torments  that 
Id  present  him  with,  to  fright  his  constancy, 
I'd,  not  shook  it ;  and  those  heavy  chains, 
t  into  his  flesh,  appeared  to  him 
icelets  made  of  some  loved  mistress'  hairf 
I  in  the  remembrance  of  her  favours, 
■angdy  taken  with  it,  and  have  lost 
f  my  niry, 

.  Had  he  suffered  poorly, 
aird  on  m^  contempt ;  but  manly  patience, 
•commanding  virtue,  wins  upon 
ny.     1  shall  think  upon  him.     Ha ! 

Enter  Aga*,  with  a  black  box, 

retum'd !  This  speed  pleads  in  excuse 
late  fault,  which  1  no  more  remember. 

the  grand  signior's  pleasure? 

'Tis  enclosed  here. 

c  too  that  contains  it  may  inform  ^ou 

I  stands  affected :  I  am  trusted  with 

r  but  this,  on  forfeit  of  your  head, 

at  have  a  speedy  trial. 

.  Bring  her  in 

,  as  to  her  funeral :  [Exit  Aga.']  'tis  the  colour 

It  wills  her  to  wear,  and  which  in  justice, 

ot  pity.     Sit,  and  take  your  place : 

)r  in  her  life  she  has  degenerated, 

9  die  nobly,  and  in  that  confirm 

atness,  and  high  blood ! 

muiie.  Re-enter  the  Aga,  with  the  Capiaga 
g  in  DoNUSA  in  blacky  her  trtiin  borne  up  by 
zre  and  Manto.  A  Guard  attending,  Pau- 
mtert  abotc. 

I.  I  now  could  melt ; 

\  compassion  leave  me. 

.  I  am  affrighted 

is  dismal  preparation.     Should  the  enjoying 

(  desires  find  ever  such  conclusions, 

len  would  be  vestals. 

That  you  clothe  me 


r  Ag«,l  I  suppose  the  reader  will  be  inclined  to 
vith  Asambejc,  "  So  soon  retum'd  I"  for  ftrom  Tunis 
ntinople  is  an  interval  humane  commodwnu  I  have 
ntf  red,  nor  propoMd  to  enter,  into  auv  disqnisiiions 
•reoervation  of  tlie  unities  of  time  and  place,  which 
I  worlc  of  absolute  supererogation  in  criticising  au 
ho  totally  forgot  or  disregarded  them.  Massiuger  is 
!  irr«>gnlar  than  his  contemporaries :  indeed  he  is 
in  many  of  them  ;  but,  in  all  cases,  I  am  persuaded 
flowed  his  story,  without  entertaining  much  anxiety 
lime  it  might  occupy,  or  the  various  changes  of 
it  might  require. 


In  this  sad  livery  of  death,  assures  me 
Your  sentence  is  gone  out  before,  and  I 
Too  fete  am  call'd  for,  in  my  guilty  cause 

To  use  qualification  or  excuse 

Yet  must  1  not  part  so  with  mine  own  strengths', 
But  borrow,  from  my  modesty,  boldness,  to 
Enquire  by  whose  authority  you  sit 
My  judges,  and  whose  warrant  digs  my  grave 
In  the  frowns  you  dart  gainst  my  life  1 

A$atn,  See  here. 
This  fatal  sign  and  warrant !  This,  brought  to 
A  general,  fighting  in  the  headf  of  his 
Victorious  troops,  ravishes  from  his  hand 
His  even  then  conquering  sword  ;  this,  shown  unto 
The  sultan's  brothers,  or  his  sons,  delivers 
His  deadly  anger;  and,  all  hopes  laid  by. 
Commands  them  to  prepare  themselves  for  heaven  ; 
Which  would  stand  irvith  the  quiet  of  your  soul, 
To  think  upon,  and  imitate. 

Don.  Give  me  leave 
A  little  to  complain  ;  first,  of  the  hard 
Condition  of  my  fortune,  which  may  move  you. 
Though  not  to  rise  up  intercessors  for  me, 
Yet,  in  remembrance  of  my  former  life, 
^This  being  the  first  spot  tainting  mine  honour,) 
To  be  the  means  to  bring  me  to  his  presence : 
And  then  I  doubt  not,  but  I  could  allege 
Such  reasons  in  mine  own  defence,  or  plead 
So  humbly,  (my  tears  helping,)  that  it  should 
Awake  his  sleeping  pity. 

Atam.  Tis  in  vain. 
If  you  have  aught  to  say,  you  shall  have  hearing ; 
And,  in  me,  think  him  present. 

Don,  I  would  thus  then 
First  kneel,  and  kiss  his  ft- et ;  and  after,  tell  him 
How  long  I  had  been  his  darling ;  what  delight 
My  infant  years  afforded  him ;  how  dear 
He  prized  his  sister  in  both  bloods,  my  mother : 
That  she,  like  him,  had  frailty,  that  to  me 
Descends  as  an  inheritance  ;  then  conjure  him. 
By  her  blest  ashes,  and  his  father's  soul. 
The  sword  that  rides  upon  his  thigh,  his  right  hand 
Holding  the  sceptre  and  the  Othoman  fortune. 
To  have  compassion  on  me. 

Asam,  But  suppose 
(As  I  am  sure)  he  would  be  deaf,  what  then 
Could  you  infer? 

Don,  I,  then,  would  thus  rise  up. 
And  to  his  teeth  tell  him  he  was  a  tyrant, 
A  most  voluptuous  and  insatiable  epicure 
In  his  own  pleasures  ;  which  he  hugs  so  dearly, 
As  proper  and  peculiar  to  himself. 
That  he  denies  a  moderate  lawful  use 
Of  all  delight  to  others.     And  to  thee. 
Unequal  judge,  I  speak  as  much,  and  charge  thee. 
But  with  impartial  eyes  to  look  into 
Thyself,  and  then  consider  with  what  justice 
Thou  canst  pronounce  my  sentence.  Unkind  nature. 
To  make  weak  women  servants,  proud  men  masters ! 
Indulgent  Mahomet,  do  thy  bloody  laws 
Call  my  embraces  with  a  Christian  death, 
Having  my  heat  and  May  of  youth  to  plead 
In  my  excuse  1  and  yet  want  power  to  punish 

•  I'et  mtut  I  not  part  $o  with  mine  own  strengths.]  The 
modern  editors  read  etrengthf  which  does  not  convey  Mas- 
singer's  meaning,  and,  indeed,  is  scarcely  sense  in  this  place: 
but  they  did  not  understand  the  word.  Strengths  aie  cat 
ties,  strung  places,  and  metaphorically  d^fencett  as  here. 

f  A  general  Jighting  in  the  head,  Ike]  Mr.  M.  Maww 
dKWies  to  modernise  this  expresaion,  and  read,  at  the  bead. 
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These  that  with  8Com  break  through  thy  cobweb 

edicts, 
And  laugh  at  thy  decrees?     To  tame  their  lusts 
There's  no  religious  bit ;  let  her  be  fair, 
And  pleasing  to  the  eye,  though  Persian,  Moor, 
Idolatress,  Turk,  or  Christian,  you  are  privileged. 
And  fireely  may  enjoy  her.     At  thi«  instant, 
I  know,  unjust  man,  thou  hast  in  thy  power 
A  lovely  Christian  virgin  ;  thy  offence 
Equal,  if  not  transcending  mine ;  why,  then, 
( We  being  both  guilty,)  dost  thou  not  descend 
From  that  usurp'd  tribunal,  and  with  me 
Walk  hand  in  band  to  death  ? 

Asam,  She  raves ;  and  we 
Lose  time  to  hear  her :  read  the  law. 

Don.  Do,  do ; 
I  stand  resolved  to  suffer. 

Aga,  [reads.]  If  any  virgin  of  what  degree  or 
quality  soever,  bom  a  natural  Turk,  shall  he  convicted 
of'  corporal  looseness,  and  incontinence,  with  any  Chris- 
tian,  she  is,  by  the  decree  of  our  great  vrophet,  Mahomet, 
to  lose  her  head. 

Asam.  Mark  that,  then  tax  our  justice ! 

Aga.  Ever  provided.  That  if  she,  the  said  offender, 
by  any  reasons,  arguments,  or  persuasion,  can  win 
and  prevail  with  the  said  Christian  offending  with  her, 
to  alter  his  religion,  and  marry  her,  tliat  then  the  win- 
ning of  a  soul  to  the  Mahometan  sect,  shall  acquit 
her  from  all  shame,  ditgrace,  and  punishment  what- 
soever, 

Don.  I  lay  hold  on  that  clause,  and  challenge  from 
you 
The  privilege  of  the  law. 

Musta.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Don.  Grant  me  access  and  means,  1*11  undertake 
To  turn  this  Christian  Turk,  and  many  him  : 
This  trial  you  cannot  deny. 

Musta,  O  base ! 
Can  fear  to  die  make  you  descend  so  low 
From  your  high  birth,  and  brand  the  Othoman  line 
With  such  a  mark  of  infamy? 

Asam.  This  is  worse 
Than  the  parting  with  your  honour.     Better  suffer 
Ten  thousand  deaths,  and  without  hope  to  have 
A  place  in  our  great  prophet's  paradise. 
Than  have  an  act  to  aftertimes  remember'd. 
So  foul  as  this  is. 

Musta.  Cheer  your  spirits,  madnm  ; 
To  die  is  nothing,  'tis  but  parting  with 
A  mountain  of  vexations. 

Asam.  Think  of  your  honour : 
In  dying  nobly,  you  make  satisfaction 
For  your  offence,  and  you  shall  live  a  story 
Of  bold  heroic  courage. 

Don.  You  shall  not  fool  me 
Out  of  my  life :  I  claim  the  law,  and  sue  for 
A  speedy  trial ;  if  I  fail,  you  may 
Determine  of  me  as  you  please. 

Asam,  Base  woman  ! 
But  use  thy  ways,  and  see  thou  prosper  in  them ; 
For,  if  thou  h\l  again  into  my  power, 
Thou  shalt  in  vain,  after  a  thousand  tortures. 
Cry  out  for  death,  that  death  which  now  thou  fliest 

from. 
Unloose  the  prisoner's  chains.    Go,  lead  her  on 
To  try  the  magic  of  her  tongue.    I  follow  : 

lExeunt  all  but  Asamheg. 
I'm  on  the  rack— descend,  my  best  Paulina. 

lExit  with  PauUna, 


SCENE  III.-^il  Room  in  the  Prison. 
Enter  FaANasco  and  Gaoler. 

Fran.  I  come  not  empty-handed ;  1  will  purchase 
Your  favour  at  what  rate  you  please.     There's  gold. 

Gaol.  'Tis  the  best  oratory.     I  will  hazard 
A  check  for  your  content,     fielow,  there  ! 

ViuL  [below.]  Welcome! 
Art  thuu  tlie  happy  messenger,  that  brings  me 
News  of  my  death  ? 

Gaol.  Your  hand.  [Plucks  up  Vitelli. 

Fran,  Now  if  you  please, 
A  little  privacy. 

Gaol.  You  ^ave  bought  it,  sir  } 
Enjoy  it  freely.  [Exit. 

Fran,  O,  my  dearest  pupil ! 
Witness  these  tears  of  joy,  I  never  saw  you, 
'Till  now,  look  lovely ;  nor  durst  I  ever  glory 
In  the  mind  of  any  man  I  had  built  up 
With  the  hands  of  virtuous  and  religit.us  precepts. 
Till  this  glad  minute.     Now  you  have  made  good 
My  expectation  of  you.     By  my  order. 
All  Roman  Caesars,  that  led  kings  in  chains. 
Fast  bound  to  their  triumphant  chariots,  if 
Compared  with  that  true  glory  and  full  lustre 
You  now  appear  in  ;  all  their  boasted  honours, 
Purchased  with  blood  and  wrong,  would  lose  their 
And  be  no  more  remember'd  !  [names, 

Vitel.  lliis  applause, 
Confirm'd  in  your  allowance,  joys  me  more 
Than  if  a  thousand  full-crarom'd  tlieatres 
Should  clap  their  eager  hands,  to  witness  that 
The  scene  I  act  did  please,  and  tliey  admire  it. 
But  these  are,  father,  but  bet  innings,  not 
The  ends,  of  my  high  aims.  I  grant,  to  have  master'd. 
The  rebel  appetite  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Was  far  above  my  strength  ;  and  still  owe  for  it 
To  that  great  power  that  lent  it :  but,  when  I 
Shall  make't  apparent  the  grim  looks  of  death 
Affright  me  not ;  and  that  I  can  put  off 
The  fond  desire  of  life  (that,  like  a  garment,) 
Covers  and  clothes  our  frailty)  hastening  to 
My  martyrdom,  as  to  a  heavenly  banquet. 
To  which  I  was  a  choice  invited  guest  : 
Tlien  you  may  boldly  say,  you  did  not  plough 
Or  trust  the  barren  and  ungrateful  sands 
With  the  fruitful  grain  of  your  religious  counsels. 

Fran,  You  do  instruct  your  teacher.    Let  the  sun 
Of  your  clear  life,  that  lends  to  good  men  light. 
But  set  as  gloriously  as  it  did  rise, 
(Though    sometimes  clouded,)  nU  ultra  you   may 
To  human  wishes.  [write 

ViteL  I  have  almost  cfain'd 
llie  end  o'  the  race,  and  will  not  faint  or  tire  now. 

[Enter  Aga  and  Gaoler. 

Aga,  Sir,  by  your  leave,  (nay,  stay  not*,)  (to  the 
Gaoler  who  goes  out,)  1  bring  comfort. 
The  viceroy,  taken  with  the  constant  bearing 
Of  your  afflictions ;  and  presuming  too 
You  will  not  change  your  temper,  does  command 
Your  irons  should  be  ta'en  off.     [They  take  off  his 

irons.]     Now  arm  yourself 
With  your  old  resolution  ;  suddenly 
You  shall  be  visited.    You  must  leave  the  room  too. 
And  do  it  without  reply. 


ftoy,  stay  not,]    So  tbe  old  copy  r€«ds. 


Coxeter  and  M.  Msmmi,  read  stare  not. 
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I.  There's  no  contending  : 

1  thyself,  my  son.    lExeunt  Ago  avid  Francisco, 

.  Tis  not  in  man, 

30NVSA,    ASAMBEO,  MUSTAPHA,  atld  PaUUNA. 

nge  or  alter  me. 

L  Whom  do  I  look  on  ? 

)tber  ?  'tis  he ! — ^but  no  more,  my  tongue  ; 

vilt  betray  all.  [Atide. 

I.  Let  us  hear  this  temptress : 

low  looks  as  he  would  stop  his  ears 

t  her  powerful  spells. 

U  [Aside,]  He  is  undone  else. 

.  ril  stand  the  encounter— chai^  me  home. 

I  come,  sir,  [Bows  herself. 

;ar  to  you,  and  doubt  not  to  find 

man's  charity,  which  if  you  deny, 
e  cruel  to  yourself;  a  crime  a  wise  man 
;uch  I  hola  you)  would  not  willingly 
Ity  of;  nor  let  it  find  less  welcome, 
ti  1,  a  creature  you  contemn,  now  show  you 
ty  to  certain  happiness  ;  nor  think  it 
ary  or  fantastical, 

not  worth  the  acquiring,  in  respect 
ssage  to  it  is  nor  rough  nor  thorny  ; 
»p  hills  in  tlie  way  which  you  must  climb  up, 
nsters  to  be  conquer'd,  no  enchantments 
iissolved  by  counter  charms,  before 
ke  possession  of  it. 
.  What  strong  poison 
^p'd  up  in  these  sugar'd  pills  ? 

My  suit  is, 
ju  would  quit  your  shoulders  of  a  burthen, 
whose  ponderous  weight  you  wilfully 
oo  long  ^an'd,  to  cast  those  fetters  off, 
rhich,  with  your  own  hands,  you  chain  your 
$edom. 

i  a  severe,  nay,  imperious  mistress, 
service  does  exact  perpetual  cares, 
n^,  and  troubles  ;  and  give  entertainment 

that  courts  you,  whose  least  favours  are 
'  and  choice  of  all  delights 
id  is  capable  of. 
.  You  speak  in  riddles, 
lurthen,  or  what  mistress,  or  what  fetters, 
we  you  point  at  ? 

Those  which  your  religion, 
stress  you  too  long  have  served,  compels  you* 
r  with  slave-like  patience. 
.  Ha! 

I.  How  bravely 
irtuous  anger  shows ! 

Be  wise,  and  weight 
3sperous  success  of  things ;  if  blessings 
datives  from  heaven,  (which,  you  must  grant, 
tlasphemy  to  question,)  and  that 
re  call'd  down  and  pour'd  on  such  as  are 
racious  with  the  great  Disposer  of  them, 
n  our  flourishing  empire,  if  the  splendor, 

compels  yon.]    Coxeter  dropl  the  last  word 

'eta.     Mr.  M.  Mason  omita  it  of  coarse,  though  th« 

is  not  sense  withoat  it.  In  the  next  speech,  for 
tnoos  anger,  he  reads  fAtf,  &c.  There  are  other 
id  omissions,  which  are  h^re  rectified  and  supplied. 
Be  wise,  and  weigh,  8te.]  Part  of  this  speech  is 
at  with  great  skill,  from  Minncias  Felix ;  indeed,  it 
leading  argument,  «nd  constantly  directed,  fur  the 

afes  of  the  church,  against  the  Christiana :  after  the 
itioo,  the  church  of  Rome  took  it  up,  and  pointed  it 
lal  propriety,  and,  indeed,  ivith  equal  success,  against 


The  majesty,  and  glory  of  it  dim  not 

Your  feeble  sight :  and  then  turn  back,  and  see 

The  narrow  bounds  of  yours,  yet  that  poor  remnant 

Rent  in  as  many  factions  and  opinions 

As  you  have  pettj  kingdoms ; — and  then,  if 

You  are  not  obstmate  against  truth  and  reason, 

You  must  confess  the  Deity  you  worship 

Wants  care  or  power  to  help  you. 

PauL  Hold  out  now. 
And  then  thou  art  victorious.  [Aside, 

Asam.  How  he  eyes  her ! 

Musta,  As  if  he  would  look  through  her. 

Asam,  His  eyes  flame  too. 
As  threatening  violence. 

Vitel,  But  that  1  know 
The  devil,  thy  tutor,  fills  each  part  about  thee, 
And  that  I  cannot  play  the  exorcist 
To  dispossess  thee,  unless  I  should  tear 
Thy  body  limb  by  limb,  and  throw  it  to 
Hie  furies,  that  expect  it ;  I  would  now 
Pluck  out  that  wicked  tongue,  that  hath  blasphemed 
The  great  Omnipotency,  at  whose  nod 
The  fabric  of  the  world  shakes.     Dare  you  bring 
Your  juggling  prophet  in  comparison  with 
That  most  inscrutable  and  infinite  Essence, 
I'hat  made  this  all,  and  comprehends  his  work  ;— 
The  place  is  too  profane  to  mention  him 
Whose  only  name*  is  sacred.     O  Donusa ! 
How  much,  in  my  compassion,  I  suffer. 
That  thou,  on  whom  this  most  excelling  form. 
And  faculties  of  discourse f,  beyond  a  woman. 
Were  by  his  liberal  gift  conferred,  shouldst  still 
Remain  in  ignorance  of  him  that  gave  it ! 
I  will  not  foul  my  mouth  to  speak  the  sorceries 
Of  your  seducer,  his  base  birth,  his  whoredoms. 
His  strange  impostures ;  nor  deliver  how 
He  taught  a  pigeon  to  feed  in  his  ear; 
Then  made  his  credulous  followers  believe 
It  was  an  angel,  that  instructed  him 
In  the  framing  of  his  Alcoran — pray  you,  mark  me. 

Asam.  These  words  are  death,  were  he  in  nought 

Vitel.  Your  intent  to  win  me^  [else  guilty. 

To  be  of  your  belief,  proceeded  from 
Your  fear  to  die.     Can  there  be  strength  in  that 
Religion,  that  suffers  us  to  tremble 
At  that  which  every  day,  nay  hour,  we  haste  to  ? 

Don.  This  is  unanswerable,  and  there's  somethmg 
I  err  in  my  opinion.  [tells  me 

Vitel.  Cherish  it, 
It  is  a  heavenly  prompter;  entertain 
This  holy  motion,  and  wear  on  your  forehead 
The  sacred  badge  he  arms  his  servants  with$ ; 

*  The  place  ie  too  prqfane  to  mention  him 

tVhoee  only  name  ie  sacred.]  i.  e.  whose  name  is  the 
sole  or  only  name  that  Is  sacred :  a  mode  of  expression  fre- 
qoenily  adopted  by  our  old  writers. 

i  And  /acultiea  qf  discourse,]  i.  e.  of  reason.  It  is  to 
be  regretted,  that  so  Just  and  noble  a  speech  as  this  as- 
suredly is,  should  be  debased  by  the  inseition  of  the  con- 
temptible fable  M-ith  which  it  concludes :  that  fable,  bow- 
ever,  was  gravely  delivered  by  contemporary  historians 
and  divines:  Massinger,  therefore,  though  he  may  perhaps 
be  arraigned  for  want  of  taste,  cannot  fairly  be  charged 
with  over-credulity. 

X  ViteL  Your  tnient  to  toiis  me,]  A  hemistich  preceding 
this.  Is  loat ;  it  was  probably  an  ejaculatory  remark  fh>m 
Paulina. 

$ and  wear  on  pour  forehead 

The  eaered  badge  ke  arme  his  eervante  with:]  This  is  a 
periphrasis  of  baptism,  familiar  to  the  Catholic  writers.  It 
may  neither  be  nnamnsine»  nor  nulnstructlve,  for  the  reader 
to  compare  this  scene  with  the  third  act  of  The  Virgin 
Martpr:  he  will  find  many  passages  strklng^y  similar. 
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You  shall ,  like  me,  with  ■com  look  down  upon 
All  engines  tyranny  can  advance  to  hatter 
Your  constant  resolution.    Then  yon  shall 
Look  truly  fair,  when  your  mind's  pureneas  answers 
Your  outward  heauties. 

Dan,  I  came  here  to  take  you, 
But  I  perceive  a  yielding  in  myself 
To  he  your  prisoner. 

Vitel.  *Tis  an  overthrow, 
That  will  outshine  all  victories.     O  Donusa, 
Die  in  my  faith,  like  me ;  and  'tis  a  marriage 
At  which- celestial  angels  shall  he  waiters. 
And  such  as  have  heen  i^ainted  welcome  us. 
Are  you  confirmed  ? 

Don,  I  would  he :  hut  the  means 


That  may  assure  me? 

ViteL  Heaven  is  merciful, 
And  will  not  suffer  you  to  want  a  man 
To  do  that  sacred  office,  huild  upon  it. 

Don.  Then- thus  I  spit  at  Mahomet. 

Asam,  Stop  her  mouth : 
In  death  to  turn  apostata !  I'll  not  hear 
One  syllahle  from  any ; — wretched  creature ! 
With  tlie  next  rising  sun  prepare  to  die. 
Yet,  Christian,  in  reward  of  thy  brave  courage, 
Be  thy  faith  right  or  wrong,  receive  this  favour ; 
In  person  Til  attend  thee  to  thy  death : 
And  boldly  challenge  all  that  I  can  give, 
But  what's  not  in  my  grant,  which  is — to  live. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L^A  Boom  in  the  Prium. 


Enter  VrrELU  and  Francisco. 

Fran,  You  are  wondrous*  brave  and  jocund. 

Vitel,  Welcome,  father. 
Should  I  spare  cost,  or  not  wear  cheerful  looks, 
Upon  my  wedding  day,  it  were  ominous, 
And  showM  I  did  repent  it ;  which  I  dare  not, 
It  being  a  murriage,  howsoever  sad 
In  the  first  ceremonies  that  confirm  it, 
That  will  for  ever  arm  me  against  fears, 
Repentance,  doubts,  or  jealousies,  and  bring 
Perpetual  comforts,  peace  of  mind,  and  quiet 
To  the  glad  couple. 

Fran,  1  well  understand  you ; 
And  my  full  joy  to  see  you  so  resolved 
Weak  words  cannot  express.     What  is  the  hour 
Designed  for  this  solenmity  ? 

ViteL  The  sixth: 
Something  before  the  setting  of  the  sun. 
We  take  our  last  leave  of  his  fading  light, 
And  with  our  soul's  eyes  seek  for  beams  eternal. 
Yet  there's  one  scruple  with  which  I  am  much 
Perplex'd  and  troubled,  which  I  know  you  can 
Resolve  me  of. 

Fran.  What  is'tt 

Vitel,  This,  sir;  my  bride. 
Whom  I  first  courted,  and  then  won,  not  with 
Loose  lays,  poor  flatteries,  apish  compliments, 
But  sacred  and  religious  zeal,  yet  wants 
The  holy  badge  that  should  proclaim  her  fit 
For  these  celestial  nuptials  :  willing  she  is, 
I  know,  to  wear  it  as  the  choicest  jewel 
On  her  fair  forehead;  but  to  you,  that  well 
Could  do  that  work  of  grace,  I  know  the  viceroy 
Will  never  grant  access.     Now,  in  a  case 
Of  this  necessity,  I  would  gladly  learn. 
Whether,  in  me,  a  layman,  without  orders. 
It  may  not  be  religrious  and  lawful, 
As  we  go  to  our  deaths,  to  do  that  office! 

Fran,    A  question  in  itself  with  much  ease  an- 
MidwiveSy  upon  necessity,  perform  it;         [swered: 


*  Fran.  You  art  uMmdrota  brave  and  jocund,]  i.  e.  aahai 
been  already  obterved,  richly,  splendidly  appardlcd. 


And  knights  that,  in  the  Holy  Land,  fought  for 
The  freedom  of  Jerusalem,  when  fidl  [mets 

Of  sweat  and  enemies' blood,  have  made  their  hel- 
The  fount,  out  of  which  with  their  holy  hands 
They  drew  that  heavenly  liquor :  'twas  approv'd  then 
By  the  holy  church,  nor  must  I  think  it  now. 
In  you,  a  work  less  pious« 

yitel.  You  confirm  me ; 
I  will  find  a  way  to  do  it.    In  the  mean  time. 
Your  holy  vows  assist  me ! 

Fran,  They  shall  ever 
Be  present  with  you. 

Vitel,  You  shall  see  me  act 
This  last  scene  to  the  life. 

Fran,  And  though  now  fall, 
Rise  a  bless'd  martyr. 

ViteU  That's  my  end,  my  all.  [£x«unt. 

SCENE  IL— >4  Street. 
Enter  Grimaldi,  Master^  Boatswain,  and  Sailors. 

Boattw,  Sir,  if  you  slip  this  opportunity. 
Never  expect  the  like. 

Mast,  With  as  much  ease  now 
We  may  steal  the  ship  out  of  the  harbour,  captain. 
As  ever  gallants  in  a  wanton  bravery 
Have  set  upon  a  drunken  constable. 
And  bore  him  from  a  sleepy  mg-gown'd  watch : 
Be  therefore  wise. 

Grim,  I  must  be  honest  too. 
And  yon  shall  wear  that  shape,  yon  shall  obaerreme, 
If  that  you  purpose  to  continue  mine. 
Think  you  ingratitude  can  be  the  parent 
To  our  unfeign'd  repentance?  Do  I  owe 
A  peace  within  here,  kingdoms  could  not  purchase. 
To  my  religious  creditor,  to  leave  him 
Open  to  danger,  the  great  benefit 
Never  remember'd !  no  ;  though  in  her  bottom 
We  could  stow  up  the  tribute  of  the  Turk ; 
Nay,  grant  the  passage  safe  too ;  I  will  never 
Consent  to  weigh  an  anchor  up,  till  he, 
That  only  must,  commands  it. 

Boatsio.  This  religion 
Will  keep  us  slaves  and  beggars. 

Matt,  The  fiend  prompts  me 
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To  change  my  copy :  plague  upon't !  we  are  i 
Wbat  haye  we  to  do  with't,  but  for  a  anatch  or  ao. 
At  tlie  end  of  a  long  Lent*  I 

Enter  Franxisco. 

Boattw.  Mum  ;  see  who  is  here. 

Grim,  My  father ! 

Fran,  Mt  good  convert.     I  am  full 
Of  serious  business  which  denies  me  leave 
Tp  hold  long  conference  with  you  :  only  thus  much 
Briefly  receive ;  a  day  or  two,  at  the  most, 
Shall  make  me  fit  to  take  my  leave  of  Tunis, 
Or  give  me  lost  for  ever. 

Grim.  Days  nor  years* 
Provided  that  my  stay  may  do  joa  service. 
But  to  me  shall  be  minutes. 

From*  I  much  thank  you  : 
In  this  small  scroll  you  may  in  private  read 
What  my  intents  are ;  and,  as  they  grow  ripe, 
I  will  instruct  you  further :  in  the  mean  time 
Borrow  your  late  distracted  looks  and  gesture ; 
The  more  dejected  you  appear,  the  less 
The  viceroy  must  suspect  you. 

Grim.  1  am  nothing. 
Bat  what  you  please  to  have  me  be. 

Fron.  Farewell,  sir. 
Be  cheerful,  master,  something  we  will  do, 
That  shall  reward  itself  in  the  performance ; 
And  that's  true  prize  indeed. 

Mast.  I  am  obedient. 

Boatmo.  And  I :  there*s  no  contending. 

[Exeunt  Grim,  Matt,  Boattw,  and  Saiiort, 

Fran,  Peace  to  you  all ! 
Prosper,  thou  great  Existence,  my  endeavours. 
As  the^  religiously  are  undertaken. 
And  dutant  equally  from  servile  gain. 

Enter  Pauuna,  Carazie,  and  Mantou 
Or  gloricms  ostentation  ! — I  am  heard 
In  this  blest  opportunity,  which  in  vain 
I  long  have  waited  for.     I  must  show  mjrself. 
O,  she  has  found  me !  now  if  she  prove  right, 
All  hope  will  not  forsake  us. 

PauL  Further  off; 
And  in  that  distance  know  your  duties  too. 
You  were  bestow 'd  on  me  as  slaves  to  serve  me. 
And  not  as  spies  to  pry  into  my  actions. 
And  after,  to  betray  me.     You' shall  find 
If  any  look  of  mine  be  unobserved, 
I  am  not  ignorant  of  a  mistress'  power. 
And  from  whom  I  receive  it. 

Car,  Note  this,  Manto, 
The  pride  and  scorn  with  which  she  entertains  us, 
Now  we  are  made  her's  by  the  viceroy's  gift ! 
Our  sweet  condition 'd  princess,  fair  Donusa, 
Rest  in  her  death  wait  on  her !  never  used  us 
With  such  contempt.     I  would  he  had  sent  me 
To  the  gallies  or  the  gallows,  when  be  gave  me 
To  this  proud  little  devil. 

Mant,  I  expect 
All  tyrannous  usage,  but  I  must  be  patient ; 
And  though,  ten  times  a  day,  she  tears  those  locks, 
Or  makes  this  face  her  footstool,  'tis  but  justice. 

Paul,  'Tis  a  true  story  of  my  fortunes,  father. 
My  chastity  preserved  by  miracle. 


I 


•  At  thtendqf  a  Umg  Lentfl  MaMifiger  alladc*  lo  the 
CDrtom  which  ul  good  C«tholic»  had  (and,  indeed,  still 
have)  o#  conreiaioc  thcmiiclves  at  Easter.  Good  Friday  or 
Ea«ter  Sraday  !•  aloioat  the  only  day  oo  which  the  French 
and  ItaUan  sdilort  ever  think  of  repairing  to  a  conftMiooal. 


Or  your  devotions  for  me ;  and,  believe  it. 

What  outward  pride  soe'er  I  counterfeit, 

Or  state,  to  these  appointed  to  attend  me, 

1  am  not  in  my  disposition  alter 'd. 

But  still  your  humble  daughter,  and  share  with  you. 

In  my  poor  brother's  sufferings ; — all  bell's  torments 

Revenge  it  on  accurs'd  Grimaldi's  soul. 

That,  in  his  rape  of  me,  gave  a  beginning 

To  all  the  miseries  that  since  have  follow'd  ! 

Fran,   Be  charitable,    and    forgive   him,  gentle 
daughter. 
He's  a  changed  man,  and  may  redeem  his  fault 
In  his  fair  life  hereafter.     You  must  bear  too 
Your  forced  captivity,  for  'tis  no  better. 
Though  you  wear  eolden  fetters,  and  of  him. 
Whom  death  affrights  not,  learn  to  hold  out  nobly. 

PauL  You  are  still  the  same  good  counsellor, 

Fran,  And  who  knows, 
C  Since  what  above  is  purposed,  is  inscrutable,) 
But  that  the  viceroy's  extreme  dotage  on  you 
May  be  the  parent  of  a  happier  birth 
Than  yet  our  hopes  dare  fashion.    Longer  conference 
May  prove  unsafe  for  you  and  me,  however 
(Perhaps  for  trial)  he  allows  you  freedom. 

[Delivert  a  paper. 
From  this  learn  therefore  what  you  must  attempt. 
Though  with  the  hazard  of  yourself :  heaven  guard 

you. 
And  give  Vitelli  patience !  then  I  doubt  not 
But  he  will  have  a  glorious  day,  since  some 
Hold  truly,  such  as  suffer,  overcome.  \Ex$wKt, 


SCENE  lll^A  HaU  in  Asambeg's  Palace. 

Enter  Asambeg,  Mustapha,  Aga,  and  Capiaga. 

Atam.  What  we  commanded,  see  perform 'd  ;  and 
In  all  things  to  be  punctual.  [fail  not 

Aga,  We  shall,  sir.         [Exeunt  Aga  and  Capiaga, 

Mutta,  'Tis  strange,  that  you  should  use  such  cir- 
cumstance 
To  a  delinquent  of  so  mean  condition. 

Atam,  Had  he  appear'd  in  a  more  sordid  shape 
Than  disguised  greatness  ever  deign'd  to  mask  in, 
The  gallant  beanng  of  his  present  fortune 
Aloud  proclaims  him  noble. 

Mutta,  If  you  doubt  him 
To  be  a  man  built  up  for  great  employments. 
And  as  a  cunning  spy,  sent  to  explore 
The  city's  stren^,  or  weakness,  you  by  torture 
May  force  him  to  discover  it. 

Atam,  That  were  base ; 
Nor  dare  I  do  such  injury  to  virtue 
And  bold  assured  courage ;  neither  can  I 
Be  won  to  think,  but  if  I  ahould  attempt  it, 
I  shoot  against  the  moon.     He  that  hath  stood 
The  roughest  battery,  that  captivity 
Could  ever  bring  to  shake  a  constant  temper ; 
Despised  the  fawnings  of  a  future  greatness. 
By  beauty,  in  her  full  perfection,  tender'd ; 
That  hears  of  death  as  of  a  quiet  slumber. 
And  from  the  surplusage  of  his  own  firmness, 
Can  spare  enough  of  fortitude,  to  assure 
A  feeble  woman ;  will  not*,  Mustapha, 


•  A  feeble  woman ;  will  not,  Muetapka,]  For  not,  the 
old  copy  reads  now.  InMead  of  correcting  this  palpable 
error  of  the  pre«»,  the  modem  editors  add  to  it  a  word  of 
no  aatbority,  and  thus  produce  a  verse  of  rarpriting  har- 
mony: 

A  feeble  woman  ;  will  now,  Mhuta^ka,  never. 
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Be  alter'd  in  bis  soul  for  any  torments 
We  can  afflict  bis  body  witb. 

Musta.  Do  your  pleasure : 
I  only  offer 'd  you  a  friend's  advice, 
But  witbout  gall  or  envy  to  the  man 
That  is  to  suffer.     But  what  do  you  determine 
Of  poor  Grimaldi  ?  the  disgrace  call'd  on  him 
I  bear,  has  run  him  mad. 

Jsam.  There  weigh  the  difference 
In  the  true  temper  of  their  minds.     The  one, 
A  pirate,  sold  to  mischiefs,  rapes,  and  all 
That  make  a  slave  relentless  and  obdurate, 
Yet,  of  himself  wanting  the  inward  strengths 
That  should  defend  him,  sinks  beneath  compassion 
Or  pity  of  a  man :  whereas  this  merchant. 
Acquainted  only  witb  a  civil*  life ; 
Arm'd  in  himself,  intrenched  and  fortified 
With  his  own  virtue,  valuing  life  and  death 
At  the  same  price,  poorly  does  not  invite 
A  favour,  but  commands  us  do  him  right ; 
Which  unto  him,  and  her  we  both  once  honour'd, 
Asa  just  debt  I  gladly  pay  ; — they  enter. 
Mow  sit  we  equal  hearers. 

A  dreadful  mutk.  Enter  at  one  door,  the  Aga, 
Janizaries,  Vitelli,  pRANasco,  and  Gazet  ;  at  the 
other,  DoNusA,  Pauuna,  Carazie,  and  Manto. 

Musta,  I  shall  hear 
And  see,  sir,  without  passion  ;  my  wrongs  arm  me. 

ViteL  A  joyful  preparation  !  To  whose  bounty 
Owe  we  our  thanks  for  gracing  thus  our  hymen  ? 
The  notes,  though  dreadful  to  the  ear,  sound  here 
As  our  epithalamium  were  sung 
By  a  celestial  choir,  and  a  full  chorus 
Assured  us  future  happiness.    These  that  lead  me 
Gaze  not  with  wanton  eyes  upon  my  bride. 
Nor  for  their  service  are  repaid  by  me 
Witb  jealousies  or  fears  ;  nor  do  they  envy 
My  passage  to  those  pleasures  from  which  death 
Cannot  deter  me.     Great  sir,  pardon  me  : 
Imagination  of  the  jovs  I  haste  to 
Made  me  forget  my  duty  ;  but  the  form 
And  ceremony  past,  I  will  attend  you. 
And  with  our  constant  resolution  feast  you  j 
Not  with  coarse  cates.  forgot  as  soon  as  tasted, 
But  such  as  shall,  while  you  have  memory, 
Be  pleasing  to  the  palate. 

•  Acquainted  otUp  tc^Macivil  U/e;}  CMl,  in  MaMlnger- 
a«  well  at  ill  liis  cunt«inporMries,  ultiides  to  the  puiiticnl  re 
gnlationi,  cnstoms,  and  habits,  of  the  city,  as  disttngniBlied 
from  tbe  conn;  sometimes,  indeed,  it  talies  a  wider  rani^e, 
and  comprises  a  degree  of  civiliE«tion  or  moral  improve- 
ment, as  opposed  to  a  state  of  barbarism,  or  pure  natare. 

Wherever  citril  occnrs^  in  Shakspeare,  Sieevens  Inter- 
preu,  or  rather  misinterpret)*,  it  by"  grave,  solemn,  decent," 
«cc  That  it  sometimes  bears  those  meanings  cannot  be  de- 
nied, bnt  then  it  is  always  in  reference  to  citisenship,  or  to 
that  state  of  orderly  society  which  is  swayed  by  wise  and 
well-balanced  institutions:  in  its  abstract  sense  it  would  fre- 
quently have  no  meaning,  or,  at  least,  none  that  was  worthy 
of  Shakspcare ;  c.  g. 

"  Yon,  lord  archbishop,^ 
Whose  see  is  by  a  cMl  peace  maintain'd.*' 
^       .      ,  „  ^^^^  fort  *if  Henry  JV. 

That   U,  (say«  Stecvens,)   a  <«  grave   and  decent"  peace. 
What  U  that  ?  ^ 

Again : 

*'  Why  should  this  desert  silent  be  r 

For  it  is  unpeopled  f  No : 
Tungnes  I'll  hanff  on  every  trfe. 
That  shall  rM/sayings  show."        Ae  you  Like  It. 
••  That  is,  grave  and  solemn  sayiji;;sl"    No,  surely:  sayings 
collected  tnm  an  intercoarte  with  dvU  Ufe.         '       ^^    •- 


Fran.  Be  not  lost 
In  what  you  purpose.  X^^*'* 

Gas.  Call  you  this  a  marriage ! 
It  differs  little  from  hanging  ;  I  cry  at  it. 

ViteL  See,  where  my  bride  appears  !  in  what  full 
As  if  the  virgins  that  bear  up  h?r  train  [lustre  ! 

Had  long  contended  to  receive  an  honour 
Above  their  birtlis.  in  doing  her  this  service. 
Nor  comes  she  fearful  to  meet  those  delights, 
Which,  once  past  o'er,  immortal  pleasures  follow. 
I  need  not,  therefore,  comfort  or  encourage 
Her  forward  steps ;  and  I  should  offer  wrong 
To  her  mind's  fortitude,  should  I  but  ask 
How  she  can  brook  the  rough  high-going  sea. 
Over  whose  foamy  back  our  ship,  well  rigg'd 
With  hope  and  stronc:  assurance,  must  transport  us. 
Nor  will  I  tell  her,  when  we  reach  the  haven. 
Which  tempests  shall  not  hinder,  what  loud  welcome 
Shall  entertain  us ;  nor  commend  the  place. 
To  tell  whose  least  perfection  would  strike  dumb 
The  eloquence  of  all  boasted  in  story, 
Though  joiu'd  together. 

Don.  Tis  enough,  my  dearest, 
I  dare  not  doubt  you  ;  as  your  humble  shadow. 
Lead  where  you  please,  I  follow. 

ViteL  One  suit,  sir. 
And  willingly  I  cease  to  be  a  beggar  ; 
And  that  you  may  witli  more  security  hear  it. 
Know,  'tis  not  lite  I U  ask,  nor  to  defer 
Our  deaths,  but  a  few  minutes. 

Asam.  Speak ;  'tis  granted. 

ViteL  We  being  now  to  take  our  latest  leave. 
And  grown  of  one  belief,  1  do  desire 
I  may  have  your  allowance  to  perform  it. 
But  in  the  fashion  which  we  Christians  use 
Upon  the  like  occasions. 

Asam,  Tis  allow'd  of. 

ViteL  My  service :  haste,  Gazet,  to  the  next  spring. 
And  bring  me  of  it. 

Gaz,  Would  I  could  as  well 
Fetch  you  a  pardon  ;  I  would  not  run  bat  fly, 
And  be  here  in  a  moment.     .  [£ri(. 

Musta,  What's  the  mystery 
Of  tliis  t  discover  it. 

Vitel,  Great  sir,  I'll  tell  you. 
Each  country  huth  its  own  (leculiar  rites : 
Some,  when  they  are  to  die,  drink  store  of  wine, 
Which,  pour'd  in  liberally,  does  oft  beget 
A  bastara  valour,  with  which,  arm'd,  tbey  bear 
The  not-to-be  declined  charge  of  death 
With  less  fear  and  astonishment :  others  take 
Drugs  to  procure  a  heavy  sleep,  that  so 
They  may  insensibly  receive  the  means 
That  casts  them  in  an  everlasting  slimiber ; 
Others 

Be-enter  Gazet,  with  uxiter, 

O  welcome ! 

Asam,  Now  the  use  of  yours  ? 

ViteL  Tbe  clearness  of  this  is  a  perfect  aig^ 
Of  innocence :  and  as  this  washes  off 
Stains  and  pollutions  from  the  things  we  wear ; 
Thrown  thus  upon  the  forehead,  it  bath  power 
To  purge  those  spots  that  cleave  upon*  toe  mind, 
If  thankfully  received.  [Throws  it  on  her  face. 


• that  cleave  npon  the  rnbtd,]    So  the  old  copy : 

tbe  modem  editors,  with  as  UtUe  judgment  as  neccMity, 
read,  cleave  unto  the  mind. 
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Atom.  Tis  A  strange  custom. 

Vitel.  How  do  you  entertain  it,  my  Donusa  1 
Feel  you  no  alteration,  no  new  motives. 
No  unexpected  aids,  that  may  conBrm  you 
In  that  to  which  you  were  iuclin'd  hefore  1 

Don,  I  am  another  woman  ; — ^till  this  minute 
I  never  lived,  nor  durst  think  how  to  die. 
How  long  have  1  heen  hiind  !  yet  on  the  sudden, 
By  this  blest  means,  I  feel  the  films  of  errur 
Ta*en  from  my  soul's  eyes.     O  divine  physician  ! 
That  bast  bestowed  a  sight  on  me,  which  death, 
llioagh  ready  to  embrace  me  in  his  arms, 
Cannot  take  from  me  :  let  me  kiss  the  hand 
That  did  this  miracle,  and  seal  my  thanks 
Upon  those  lips  from  whence  these  sweet  words 

vanish'd, 
Tliat  freed  me  from  the  cruellest  of  prisons. 
Blind  ignorance  and  misbelief.     False  prophet ! 
Impostor  Mahomet ! 

AMam.  I'll  hear  no  more, 
Yon  do  abuse  mv  favours ;  sever  them  : 
Wretch,  if  thou  badst  another  life  to  lose* 
This  blasphemy  deserved  it , — instantly 
Carry  them  to  their  deaths. 

ViuL  We  part  now,  blest  one. 
To  meet  hereafter  in  a  king iom,  where 
Heirs  malice  shall  not  reach  us. 

PauU  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Asam.  What  means  my  mistress? 

PauL  Who  can  hold  her  spleen. 
When  such  ridiculous  follies  are  presented, 
The  scene,  too,  made  religion  ?  O,  roy  lord. 
How  from  one  cause  two  contrary  efiects 
Spring  up  upon  the  sudden  I 

Asam,  This  is  strange. 

Paul.  That  which  hath  fooFd  her  in  her  death, 
wins  me. 
That  hitherto  have  barr'd  myself  from  pleasure, 
To  live  in  all  delight. 

Aiam.  There's  music  in  this. 

Pault  I  now  will  run  as  fiercely  to  your  arms 
As  ever  longing  woman  did,  born  high 
On  the  swift  wings  of  appetite. 

ViteL  O  devil! 

Paul.  Nay,  more ;  for  there  shall  be  no  odds  be- 
twixt us, 
I  will  turn  Turk*. 

Gax.  Most  of  your  tribe  do  so. 
When  they  begin  in  whore.  [Aside, 

Asam,  You  are  serious,  lady  ? 

Paul,  Serious ! — ^but  satisfy  me  in  a  suit 
That  to  the  world  may  witness  that  1  have 
Some  power  upon  you,  and  to-morrow  challenge 
Wbatever's  in  my  gift ;  for  1  will  be 
At  your  dij>poset. 

Gaz.  That's  ever  the  subscription 
To  a  damn'd  whore's  false  epistle.  [Aside, 

Asam.  Ask  this  hand. 


•  /  will  turn  Turk. 

Gm.  Most  qffour  tribe  do  so, 

H'^em  then  begin  in  whore.]  To  turn  Turk,  was  a  flgn- 
rativc  cxpre«»ion  for  a  change  of  condiiion.  or  opinioo.  It 
•boald  be  obMrrveil,  Ibat  Gatet  wantonly  perverti  ibe 
phraae,  which  is  ased  in  iu  Utcral  acceptation  by  Paalina. 

t IwiUbe 

At  90m'  dispose.]    Mr.  M.  Mason,  for  no  other  reason. 
a<  appears,  than  that  of  spoiling  the  metre,  alters  this  to 
■  /  |0J//  ff0 

At  pour  disposal  I 


Or,  if  thou  wilt,  tlie  heads  of  these.     I  am  rapt 
Beyond  myself  with  joy.     Speak,  speak,  what  is  it? 

Paul.  But  twelve  snort  hours  reprieve  for  this 
base  couple. 

Asitm.  The  reason,  since  you  hato  them  7 

PauL  That  I  may 
Have  time  to  triumph  o'er  this  wretched  woman. 
I'll  be  myself  her  guardian ;  J  will  feast, 
Adorned  in  her  choice  and  richest  jewels  : 
Commit  him  to  what  guards  you  please.  Grant  this, 
I  am  no  more  mine  own,  but  yours. 

Asam.  Enjoy  it; 
Repine  at  it  who  dares :  bear  him  safe  oflT 
To  the  black  tower,  but  give  him  all  things  useful  : 
The  contrary  was  not  in  your  request  ? 

Paul.   I  do  contemn  him. 

Don,  Peace  in  death  denied  me ! 

Paul.  'Jhou  shalt  not  go  in  liberty  to  thy  grave; 
For  one  night  a  sultana  is  my  slave. 

Musta.  A  terrible  little  tyraimess. 

Asam.  No  more; 
Her  will  shall  be  a  law.     Till  now  ne'er  happy ! 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  IV.— .4  Street. 

Enter  Fraxcisco,  Ghimaldt,  Master,  Boatswain, 
and  Sailors. 

Grim.  Sir,  all  tilings  are  in  readiness;  the  Turks, 
That  seized  upon  my  ship,  stow'd  under  hatches ; 
My  men  resolved  and  cheerful.     Use  but  means 
To  get  out  of  tlie  .ports,  we  will  be  ready 
To  bring  you  aboard,  and   then   (heaven    be   but 
This  for  the  viceroy's  fleet !  [pleased.) 

Fran,  Discharge  your  parts, 
In  mine  I'll  not  be  wanting  :  Fear  not,  master, 
Something  will  come  along  to  fraught  your  bark. 
That  you  will  have  just  cause  to  say  you  never 
Made  such  a  voyage. 

Mast.  We  will  stand  the  hazard. 

Fran.  VVhat's  the  best  hour  ? 

Boitsw.  After  the  second  watch. 

Fran.  Enough  ;  each  to  his  charge. 

Grim.  We  will  be  careful.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V. — A  Room  in  Asambeg's  Palace, 
Enter  Pauuna,  Donusa,  Carazie,  and  Manto. 

Paul.  Sit, madam,  it  is  fit  that  I  attend  you; 
And  pardon,  I  beseech  you,  my  rude  language. 
To  which  the  sooner  you  will  be  invited. 
When  you  shall  understand,  no  way  was  left  me 
To  free  you  from  a  present  execution. 
But  by  my  {lersonatm^  that  which  never 
My  nature  was  acquamted  with. 

Don,  I  believe  you. 

Paul.  You  will',  when  you  shall  underetand  I  may 
Receive  the  honour  to  be  known  unto  you 
By  a  nearer  name :— and,  not  to  rack  you  further, 
The  man  you  please  to  favour  is  my  brother ; 
No  merchant,  madam,  but  a  gentleman 
Of  the  best  rank  in  Venice. 

Dpu.  1  rejoice  in't ; 
But  what's  this  to  his  freedom  ?  for  myself. 
Were  he  well  off,  I  were  secure. 

Paul,  1  have 
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A  present  means,  not  plotted  by  myself, 
But  a  religious  man,  my  confessor. 
That  mav  preserve  all,  if  we  had  a  servant 
Whose  faith  we  might  rely  on. 

Don,  She,  that's  now 
Your  slave,  was  once  mine  ;  had  1  twenty  lives, 
1  durst  conunit  them  to  her  trust. 

Mant.  O  madam ! 
I  have  been  false, — forgive  me  :  I'll  redeem  it 
By  any  thing,  however  desperate, 
You  please  to  impose  upon  me. 

PauL  Troth  these  tears, 
1  think,  cannot  be  counterfeit ;  I  believe  her. 
And,  if  you  please,  will  try  her. 

Dun.  At  your  peril ; 
There  is  no  further  danger  can  look  towards  me. 
PauL  This  only  then — canst  thou  use  means  to 
carry 
This  bake-meat  to  Vitelli. 

Mant  With  much  eose  ; 
I  am  familiar  with  the  guard ;  beside, 
It  being  known  it  was  1  lliat  betray 'd  him*. 
My  entrance  hardly  will  of  them  be  question 'd. 

Paul.  About  it  then.     Say  that  'twas  sent  to  him 
From  his  Donusa ;  bid  him  search  the  midst  of  it, 
He  there  shall  find  a  cordial. 

Mant.  What  I  do 
Shall  speak  my  care  and  foitb.  lExiU 

Don,  Good  fortune  with  thee  ! 

Paul,  You  cannot  eat  1 

Don.  The  time  we  thus  abuse 
We  might  employ  much  better 

PauL  I  am  glad 
To  bear  this  firom  you.     As  for  you,  Carazie, 
If  our  intents  do  prosper,  make  choice,  whether 
You'll  steal  away  with  your  two  mistresses. 
Or  take  your  fortune. 

Car,  I'll  be  gelded  twice  first ; 
Hang  him  that  stays  behind. 

PauL  1  wait  you,  madam. 
Were  but  my  brother  off,  by  the  command 
Of  the  doting  vicerojr  there's  no  guard  dare  stay  me ; 
And  I  will  safely  bring  you  to  the  place. 
Where  we  must  expect  him. 

Don,  Heaven  be  gracious  to  us !  lEieunt. 


SCENE  VI.— .4  Room  in  the  Black  Tower. 
Enter  Vitelli,  Aga,  and  Guard. 

ViteL  Paulina  to  fall  off  thus !  'tis  to  me 
More  terrible  than  death,  and,  like  an  earthquake, 
Totters  this  walking  building,  such  I  am ; 
And  in  my  sudden  ruin  would  prevent. 
By  choakmg  up  at  once  my  vital  spirits. 
This  pompous  preparation  for  my  death. 
But  1  am  lostt ;  that  good  man,  good  Francisco, 
Deliver'd  me  a  paper,  which  till  now 
I  wanted  leisure  to  peruse.  [Readt  the  pajter. 

Aga.  This  Christian 
Fears  not,  it  seems,  the  near  approaching  sun, 
AMiose  second  rise  he  never  must  salute. 


•  It  heinaknownitwaaithathtiray'd  him,]  BesMe*  ma- 
king several  pcttv  »lleration8  in  titis  line,Coxt«r  subjoined 
him  to  it,  wlilch  it  not  found  In  tlie  old  copy.  Tbis  ii  re- 
tained, as  either  that  or  you  seems  necessary  lo  complete  the 
sense :  his  imaginary  improvements  I  have  ivmoved. 

t  Bui  1  am  hMt ;]  i.  r.  I  forget  myself. 


Enter  Manto  with  the  baked  meat. 

1  Guard.  Who's  that? 

2  Guard.  Stand. 
Am.  Manto! 

Mant,  Here's  the  viceroy's  ring 
Gives  warrant  to  my  entrance ;  yet  you  may 
Panake  of  any  thing  I  shall  deliver. 
Tis  but  a  present  to  a  dying  man. 
Sent  from  the  princess  that  must  suffer  with  him. 

Aga.  Use  your  own  freedom. 

Mant.  I  would  not  disturb 
This  his  last  contemplation. 

ViteL  O. 'tis  well! 
He  has  restored  all,  and  I  at  peace  again 
Witli  my  Paulina. 

MaiU.  Sir,  the  sad  Donusa, 
Grieved  for  your  sufferings  more  than  for  her  own, 
Knowing  the  long  and  tedious  pilgrimage 
You  are  to  take,  presents  you  with  this  cordial, 
Which  privately  she  wishes  you  should  taste  of; 
And  setirch  the  middle  part,  where  you  shall  find 
Something  that  hath  the  operation  to 
Make  deaUi  look  lovely. 

ViteL  1  will  not  dispute 
What  she  commands,  but  serve  it.  [Eiit. 

Aga.  Prithee,  Manto, 
How  hath  the  unfortunate  princess  spent  this  night. 
Under  her  proud  new  mistress  1 

Mant.  With  such  patience 
As  it  o'ercomes  the  other's  insolence. 
Nay,  triumphs  o'er  her  pride.     My  much  haste  now 
Commands  me  hence ;  but,  the  sad  tragedy  past, 
I'll  give  you  satisfaction  to  the  full 
Of  all  hath  pass'd,  and  a  true  character 
Of  the  proud  Christian's  nature.  [  Ei  it. 

Aga.  Break  the  watch  up ; 
What  should   we  fear  i'the  midst    of   our*  own 

strengths? 
*Tis  but  the  basha's  jealousy.    Farewell,  soldiers. 

[£jeun(. 

• 

SCENE  A'll. — An  upper  Boom  in  the  same. 
Enter  Vitelli  with  the  baked  meat. 

ViteL  There's  something  more  in  this  than  means 
to  cloy 

A  hungry  appetite,  which  I  must  discover. 

She  will'd  me  search  the  midsi :  thus,  thus  I  pierce  it. 

— Ha!  what  is  thisi?  a  scroll  bound  up  in  pack- 
thread! 

What  may  the  mystery  be  ?  [Beads. 

Son,  let  down  this  packthread  at  the  west  window  of 
the  castle.  Btf  it  you  shall  draw  up  a  ladder  of'  ropes^ 
bif  which  you  may  descend  ;your  dearest  Donusa  with  tlte 
rest  of' your  friends  below  attend  you.  Heaven  prosper 
you !  Francsco. 

O  best  of  men !  he  that  gives  up  himself 
To  a  true  religious  friend,  leans  not  upon 
A  false  deceiving  reed,  but  boldly  builds 
Upon  a  rock  :  W'liich  now  with  joy  I  find 
In  reverend  Francisco,  whose  good  vows, 
Labours,  and  watchings,  in  my  hoped-for  fireedom. 
Appear  a  pious  miracle.     I  come. 


•  What  should  voe/kar  in  the  msdetqfour  own  strengths  T 
ftc]  I.  e.  our  own  fortreaaes. 


buKMC  VllL] 


THE  RENEGADO. 


147 


I  come  with  confidence;  thougb  the dei^Gflnt 

Were  stwp  *s  helU  I  know  I  cunnat  «!id©, 

Being  caltd  dovm  by  «uch  a  faiilifu]  gukl«.      [£«lf. 


SCENE  \'m.— i  Jhiom  m  AsAM^m'^  Palnff. 
Ent^r  AtAUSsa,  MtPiTAPiiA,  and  Janisitries* 

Amm,  E^eiufl  nw,  MoxlBpliaT  though  thia  night 
tome 
Appear  9S  tedious  as  that  irehle  oii« 
Waa  fo  the  world  when  Jove  on  bir  Al^rmenii 
Begot  Akides.     Were  ycm  to  encouiitt^r 
Those  TBTiahmg  pleasarea,    which   the  alow-fmced 

hoyra 
(To  roe  thsy  »t*  auch)  haf  me  from,  yoix  would ^ 
With  your'continQeil  wishes*  strive  to  imp* 
New  frarhers  to  the  broken  wiu^s  of  time, 
And  chide  the  amorous  nuut  for  too  loog  dsJJtsnce 
In  ['hetb'  watery  bosom. 

MitMm*  You  ftre  too  violfiit 
In  year  dettrea,  of  wbich  you  are  yet  uncertain  j 
Mariog  no  more  assiui-aoce  to  enjoy  them, 
TI»n  a  W9iil(  wonmo's  promi^,  on  which  wiaa  meji 
Faintly  lelv* 

Amm^  'fush  i  ake  is  made  nf  tnith  ; 
And  what  ahe  says  aUb  wiU  da,  holds  M  firm 
Aa  laws  in  bmss,  tliat  know  do  change :  [The  eham- 

t€r  dmt  njt .  ]  W  bat  'a  til  i^  ? 
Some  new  prize  brought  in,  aure-^ 

Why  are  thy  looks 
80  pTiMtlyl  Villain,  speak  1 

Agn.  GnRat«jr,licnr  mo. 
Then  after  kill  me ;— we  are  all  lM?itmy*d. 
TImi  fal^  Grimaldi,  sunk  m  your  disjr^moe, 
Willi  his  con  federates,  hint  seix<<d  hi^  ihip, 
And  thole  thai  guarded  it  utow 'd  nndtjr  hatches. 
With  him  the  cotidemtiM  princes  a,  and  the  merchantp 
That^  with  <i  ladder  made  of  rubies,  desci^ndetl 
From  tlie  bbck  tower,  in  whii;h  he  wdb  eucbsed  ; 
And  your  fair  miatreaa 

Asam.  Ha! 


tfi  imp 


NitmfmtAtTM  toiIi4f  fffokm  mnai  fl/  Huv,]  To  Imp,  Mji 
ll»  eom|,»Uhi  nf  tfw  Faii/eoner'w  UictiQnarjft  "  i*  it*  ititfri  a 
r^«th»^  iiih^  ilir  xilittt  ^f  *  hawk,  or  ulber  titnili  iii  the  pljce 
of  ftflQ  tltjii  b  brrf'xi'pH."  Tit  thU  prdciite  uiir  i»lfl  wrlfi'in, 
whii  teem  ti>hnYe  beiii,  ia  ihv  l«n|o«zt  i»f  ihe  |in'>*nt  diy, 
ktren  ■porttfiii^n,  perpclually  dl^rlf-  Tli*<rp  is  «  pisutfe  in 
Tinnkif^^f  Alkutnaxa^  ^UWh  *onlil  bi?  ^dmlriMl  even  in  ih« 
aoblcii  ■cent'^  of  &ttiiht|K.are  : 

*•  How  ilnw  I  be  cl*j  *lirie»  cm  I  wb^ti  we  r1e»lr« 

Tim*'*  bttic',  be  ««<-itif  fu  LiiM^  a  inatch  wltb  lubiten; 

AiDd  whvn  "vre  ^l»b  him  tiiy,  lie  jfnj(»#  bli  win[« 

WUh  fedlberi  i»l(in»eil  wtili  ihfiti^i  t" 
t  7^  chamber  iAdl  ^jf.]  Satli  i'  tlie  mai^Dcl  ilirectlrvo 
in  iIjc  uld  eopy.  The  mtKlfrti  tflitan.  Id  )i|fiilnc«»  lo  llii^ir 
rr^rk-t?'  ij^norAnce^  li^ve  coijalilcrJiti?]!^  enputiiei^!  llir  word 
lOlativArrt  and  iacerlefl  pitvt^  (H  Hhuuld  tiave  bri^n  ftr^fit  ^n) 
in  iu  pitrt,  Y*M  4  liiile  wliik^iiitl  we!*bjill  h.ippilv  piir§Et? 
«jr  bo^i^  of  every  unra^biotii^ble  exprMslwn.  f 'jifrnthrrw 
oecnr  cfinilflnally  In  uur  nld  wrilt^ra  ;  they  urc,  ■«  Mr.  MaIuiic 
uji,  •mail  pipc«i  M  nriln.iEirc.  surb  ii>  ar?  slill  lirerl  ib  the 
Pjiilc  Qa  rej^>idnK  diji.  From  ih«  mar};in»E  dlridi^m,  U 
Mh^ni*  ■«  ir  ibc  tbtaiirr*,  if)  (»ni'  AiiLhur'i  iimc«  w«re  ^)ri>vLlefl 
vitfa  one  or  flftare  of  Lbete  ^lecc^i :  «iid  imWcflr  it  app^i^rt 
Jhtm  Jaii«ii'*£i«inrqff0n  lifMm  r~w/m!i,tlut  tin*  Oktbc  ptni^- 
buqiv  npu  wl  «fci  flrr  bj  lb«  d|jKhiirB;e  of  ibLi  Loliklay  ariiL- 

"  — the  G^ohc,  ilie  jtbry  of  tbe  B^ink, 

I  •««  witfa  rwii  HMir  cAanaArri  tjilieii  in* 

And  nud,  tre  dioa|ihf  coaM  cK^e,  (lib  iiilfbt  hMve  be^n/* 


J^.  With  all  llieir  Uraiti, 
And  choicest  jewels,  are  gone  cafe  aboard  : 
Their  aails  apreed  fordi,  and  wttb  a  tore-righl  gale* 
Lflunng  Our  const,  in  scorn  of  all  pursuit. 
As  s  urewell  they  sliew'd  a  broad  slide  to  mf. 

Aam,  Komore. 

MvMta.  Now  note  your  con fideUDo! 

Amm.  >io  more* 
O  ray  credulity  I  I  nm  too  fall 
O  f  grie  f  a  i^d  ra^e  tn  aj  leak.    D  ull ,  lien vy  fool  * 
Worthy  of  all  die  tortured  that  the  frown 
Of  thy  iuceueinl  mas^ter  can  throw  011  tbee, 
^Vitliouc  one  man"!^  compii«ii;ion  !   I  will  hide 
Ihis  beivl  amon^  the  deserts,  or  some  cave 
fiU'd  with  my  shame  and  me;  where  I  alone 
J\Itty  die  without  a  partner  in  my  moon.      lExtnniU 


■ and  miih  a  fore-ri^ht  ^ffli>.l   Tlie  olit  eovy 

hvajhmaafe*  Mr  Iht.  M^^utt  mw  the:  m^jijtim  v*s  ile- 
fvctlfe,  iii4  iPfopoied  to  rciid  n  rii^ht  foT^-ynlt*  1  preit^r 
[he  }ecilfiit  whicii  1  buve  Invrttd  10  ilie  lest,  ma  It  li  t 
iroinmtHi  ctprrsp^oii,  mid  bna  indtMil  betn  ilrtAdy  aik'il  by 
the  pfwt  hiiJiMlf,    TbDj,  tn  th^  Usndman  : 


i,\nk  him  wiih 


Afortrijfhf  j/ute  uf  liberijv" 

f  Am  a  famuxn  tk/-^  ^lictvVl  a  bntititside  ia  tiw,]  I  Ultf 
thii  opportunnjr  of  nb^vrviiig*  ibm  cur  ohi  draouiUc  ^rll^rt 
Vff.re  FJttTeaiely  well  11  cqu.i luted  with  nnMticiI  lemn ;  ibU 
wi4  rtwSof  to  itie  4vidii>  with  which  vuyapet  were  ftud  tjy 
rnU  lif^f  ripi^onft  of  pci>pk.  Great  Ktle^u  weir  thvn  (?rf»t|ncvd 
by  imdl   locfHnt,  and  c}i!iiied   m  wnndrrfal  Inierest  Jo  iht; 

Fioblic  miiHl :  %htt  wriieri,t4K],4af  tbfief»i»piikrii«i>rkit  c-ntcrvd 
Qto  tbfm  with  ll^ir  whajft  i4>id,a^urt  j^gve  >fiillnewarMl  pre- 
fiiioti  ta  tlietr  Birr^al^vef  wbltli  m^  m<l  alwu^i  tu  be  found 
in  thu«  uf  the  prc^^nl  day»  I  kui^w  not  hi^iw  I  haw  1)een 
drawn  nil  mj  far ;  hot  J  vnvmtt  l.>  »ay  ihNt  from  some  cautc 
nr  other  (ptfUAp*  front  Hhiit  I  l^iit  hinteit  nl)  m^rMMiie 
]4D|nA^v  ll  rtol  »o  KToenlty  notlL-rftliiCHl  nuw  nn  it  Waj  two 
ceutMLifs  a^o,  Thrrt:  li  ir^rci^ly  n  naoiicAl  expretiion  In 
SliiiksfiedTr  ^blch  \i  oot  illatiodifd  inio  t^bhrDnty,  or  mU- 
loterpftMcd.  Whb  respect  tu  iht:  4-xprF»iiHii  which  rmvi?  Hi* 
to  thtae  rirninjka,  I  «ii*ll  tafily  cib«*rve,  (not  10  piiinle  ihi< 
retdf^r  wiih  lenoi  wbidi  he  wouli].  pi'rha|iji^  CI  uiid«:r»i4iitij 
(hJit  ta  Mhew  a  broiiditidit  to  an  enfriny,  arEitri  the  hiKhrrt 
dfuree  iif  eimAr|«iiiM>  «tiil  tci^urity  ;  and  b  here  addnced  with 
gnmt  prupricty  tut  prene  th«il  the  faj^itlvei  ibott^hl  tbuitl- 
tvlv^i  ont  of  tl^  danger  uf  purtnlt. 

♦  The  (tnaniity  cif  letlun  in  ihift  pUy  ii  tbe  very  «^n«p  of 
lh«  forcwl  ainlrivanf  VI  wbirli  ire  tu  Ik  fiinnd  in  It :  yti, 
however  eKtTjiv4f4viit  in  ill  phn,  or  iiiipiobable  in  \H  run- 
duel,  it  coniainb  mjiny  beautiful  wniinteuii  «rid  intereifiog 
sitnation^.  Ttn?rt  wa^  no  *ueb  taU  f^r  woic  of  ihe  lieen. 
iloa>ne&i  wbieh  stalii»  it.  However,  if»  eoncluiluu  li  fjivoflr- 
mble  tn  the  ^juhc  iff  virtu*,  Tiir  finiil  inflwnce  ot  tr«ib  ii 
«e«ti  In  Ibv  coDVf  r»lnn  of  IHitDiKiii ;  ind  the  force  of  coo- 
Kiimce  in  the  recl^iiming  of  Vltelli  and  tbe  K<'fl■^E4Jdt^. 
Ma^f Infer  i«cmi  to  li*ve  pl^nSHl  bhn»e]f  wllh  tbe  diM-rlrol- 
nttion  i»r  their  reprnlaace,  Act  V.  ic.  lil,;  nnd  U  miy  be 
i^mArk«?d  in  gem-rtl,  (hit  wbrn  bli  plot*  ir«  nnliflppy,  vr 
hU  aetioit  eonfuieft,  hr  mMken  amruiU  by  the  mpfritir  c^re 
bellowed  vn  remlti  of  hli  cbaraeten. 

Tbe  Rene|;ado  li  d^aerlbeil  «§  imptoui,  4ibeteltc4l,  Mierk 
1efh<Hi,  vloilietivt,  lireniionp*  anl  cmel.  AccordihETy,  hif 
reiDone  i»  of  1  violent  nature.  He  !■  abject  and  t'orlurn, 
(teipjin  of  ibe  power  of  lienvfti  iietlf  to  tave  him,  and 
appears  frantk  with  ImiiEimtioni  of  borrur.  Me  li  fnpti^ 
■Hticiuj.  tvc^^  {m  true  mark  of  nalnre  tttoa  aeltatedj)  mil  will 
viiiy  he  romrnrti>d  If  be  cjio  4lu<i«  to  the  holy  mnci  in  per- 
wm  who^i?  adnvifttitnuiiMo  of  ihc  tacret  rite*  be  had  profaoed. 
Aod  when  ihjs  i*  dculerouily  conf lived  by  Franciico,  hit 
pmti"^hiiloiis  of  ptiiiinte  jire  nt  inmuttiiuuiily  uttered  as  they 
are  pbN:iiiiii;y  domt^i^ed.  InflicfiQitp^  ihe  nHwt  wKvere  ttwii  be 
hi§  pk'jiinri'^;  the  i  ripf  11  «r  iron  wbipw  ibRll  be  bBl  ceillle 
tun^lif  I  of  a.  tavkiig  hitiid  ;  nud  hl»  whole  life  ihvll  b*  one 
enniiinne-d  Atontmcnt  to  hU  native  fiith,  which  be  kkA  n^ 
Donnrvd 

Tbe  rercjvtry  of  the  Icotler  bnt  rnlACT>lrled  Vitdb  ii  of  a 
diifefriii  Itiid.  At  Urti  he  I*  pkaied  with  ihe  iincceis  of  bin 
pnrioir,  talka  ll^hily  of  rirtue,  and  if  refctveil  to  pTM««U 
with  lii»  In-liilfeiice  But  be  h  mfyn  rhreked  by  the  appmr^ 
tnce  4Jf  hi*  con frawtr*  srknciwli?dBi'i  bin  error,  ritrnttdy  H9k§ 
forgUeneu,  avowi  the  firngglr  between  hU  p4l>«ioiii  and  bia 

Li 
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rioljr,  but  pramliei  labintiuon,  ind  keep  hii  pmniiHr^  tci 
jil»  cnnfrreifccc  with  Dcdtitii  Un  iitiprc»5ive  ifttic)  h**bewi 
Jijin^wll'  4tjfH.'riQr  Lm  the  enticrmfoti  «b.ich  }^t  hv  dn'|ify 
Ivthi  and  lli«  Hri^i4.ctinn<  ^r  cfldiclejtcv,  now  ircuinr  fivm 
i  r«|jipK>  gjvrt  him  cajifiqni-}  In  (MidaOt  4t»d  amid  tii« 
pr«p«cl  ol  drath.  He  riiMfi  rii»  ■  utcurd  Y-rhetnfac-e  im 
fnvunr  of  hii  neiij;if>ii*  nitd  ronvtrfi  PtiniiHi  lierielf.  Tbii 
incLd^Drt  thuitfh  bat  iliKhily  iDannic^lt  remind i  q^  uI  '/'Ae 
Virgin-'yfiirt^t  »nd  in  both  pltiji  we  amy  obicm'  *  lEmdir 
UBT  u(  nligiutia  irrnii  aiid  ccdcftl^ftii*:*)  fnitAiJo&t,  wblch, 
fFiili  ilif  l4^ii$^ii'*R<^  ^iid  events  or  tkv  Kuuian  Mflrtymlugkit 
Kefn  Id  bc^  fiuiiljir  to  If  8d>lng;er. 
Tbe  Jcmii  U  mjireaenitHiJ  In  a  mHnwr  Jii^hly  dAtter^iie  to 


wlUiDUit   D^Fiititloii,  be    ivttehF]    over   ih«  wrifxre  (pf  hU 
rhirjtv,  itia   dlFcet»  xlJ  tbe  }rniceedinp.  of  the  defired  mn- 

Tbe  Tu»)i|»b  rhanctert  »r»  not  ill-dnwn.  The  woinf^n 
«nt  WTiiitoiir  ri»pricia4i4i»  ind  tJick  al  aotliing  lit  ;<cr(ini|ili«>h 
tlieir  eudJk  Tb*  men  ire  iUrrw*!  aihI  iuurr!i.red,  hju^biy 
■  nH  vMebl,  ted  ol  cmin«  become  illernately  J'jivinltif;  irid 
fvrocl«tiP. 

The  thief  leunt  m  he  drtwm  from  tlili  plo^-  |i,  ({>  be  on 
<Hif  i^nJin]  ■giin«4  (he  ertciib  of  vlcioai  hibin.  GroM  stat 
ntake  fepnum^e  4  lerror.  The  rettirti  to  duly  Is  ipoM  rtty 
Aoii  coittUlDt,  Hben  tbe  depjrtun;  fmin  ii  bai  been  neither 
JODG  POT  wilfut : 

im«  «^  fttod  fminter  cwkt. 


THE  PARLIAMENT  OF  LOVE. 


Thb  Parliament  of  Lovb.]  A  comedy  of  this  name  was  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Com- 
pany, June  f 9,  1660 ;  and  a  manuscript  play  so  called,  and  said  to  be  written  by  W.  Rowley,  was  in  the 
namber  of  those  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton*s  servant.  I  suspect  this  to  be  the  drama  before  us.  It  is, 
beyond  all  possibility  of  doubt,  the  genuine  work  of  Massinger,  and  was  licensed  for  the  stage  by  Sir  H. 
Herbert  on  the  5rd  of  June,  t624.  I  have  already  mention^  my  obligiitions  to  Mr.  Malone  for  the  use  of 
the  manuscript,  with  permission  to  insert  it  in  the  present  edition,  of  which  it  forms  no  inconsiderable 
ornament :  it  is  here  given  with  the  must  scrupulous  fidelity,  not  a  word,  not  a  syllable,  being  altered  or 
omitted,  except  in  one  or  two  instances,  where  the  inadvertence  of  the  old  copjrist  had  occasioned  a  palpable 
blunder,  of  which  the  remedy  was  as  certain  as  the  discovery  was  easy. 

It  would  not  have  required  much  pains,  or  the  exertion  of  much  ingenuity,  to  supply  most  of  the  chasms 
occasioned  by  the  defect  of  the  manuscript,  which  are  here  pointed  out  by  short  lines :  but  it  seemed  the  safer 
method  to  present  them  as  they  stood.  The  reader  may  now  be  confident  that  all  is  genuine,  and  exercise 
his  skill  in  filling  up  the  vacant  spaces,  in  a  manner  most  consonant  to  his  own  opinion  of  the  drift  of  the 
author.  He  must  not  flatter  himself  with  the  hope  of  further  aids,  for  unless  another  manuscript  of  this 
play  should  be  discovered,  (of  which  there  is  little  probability,)  no  subsequent  researches  will  add  to  what 
u  now  before  him.  Such,  unfortunately,  is  the  decayed  state  of  the  present,  that  with  every  precaution 
which  the  most  anxious  concern  could  suggest,  it  crumbled  under  the  inspection  :  a  repetition,  therefore,  of 
my  labours,  which  I  scarcely  think  will  be  lightly  undertaken,  will  produce  nothing  but  disappointment ; 
since  many  lines,  and  fragments  of  lines,  which  are  faithfully  copied  in  the  succeeding  pages,  will  be  found 
in  it  no  more. 

I  cannot  entertain  a  doubt  but  that  this  curious  relick  will  be  perused  with  uncommon  interest;  at  least 
with  all  that  perfect  novelty  can  give :  since  it  is  highly  probable,  that  not  a  single  page  of  it  has  been 
read  by  any  person  now  in  existence. 

The  plot  is  founded  upon  those  celebrated  Courts  or  Parliaments  of  lK>ve,  said  to  be  holden  in  France 
during  the  twelfth,  thirteenth,  and  fourteenth  centuries,  for  the  discussion  of  amorous  questions,  and  the 
distribation  of  rewards  and  punishments  among  faithful  and  perfidious  lovers. 

The  origin  of  these  institutions  is  due  to  the  lively  imagination  of  the  Troubadours  :  petty  discussions  on 
points  of  gallantry,  which  probably  took  place  between  them  and  their  mistresses,  are  magnified,  in  their 
romantic  writings,  into  grave  and  solemn  debates,  managed  with  all  the  form  and  ceremony  of  provincial 
councils,  by  the  most  distinguished  personages  of  both  sexes. 

In  their  tales  this  does  not  look  amiss :  when  the  whole  business  of  the  world  is  love,  every  thing  con- 
nected with  it  assumes  an  air  of  importance ;  but,  unfortunately,  these  reveries  of  a  warm  fancy  have  found 
admittance  into  general  history,  where  the  improbability  and  folly  of  them  become  instantly  apparent.  No- 
thing, in  short,  can  be  more  mean  and  absurd  than  the  causes  proposed  for  judgment,  except,  perhaps,  it  be 
the  sentences  of  this  motley  tribunal. 

In  France  the  existence  of  these  Parliaments  has  been  discussed  with  much  warmth.    Monbieur  de  Chas- 

I    teuil  a  Provencal,  and  therefore  interested  in  the  honour  of  his  country,  collected  from  the  Troubadours 

I    and  their  followers  a  number  of  anecdotes  on  the  subject,  which  he  moulded  into  a  consistent  and  entertain- 

I    ing  narrative :  it  wanted,  however,  the  foundation  of  truth,  and  was  controverted  in  all  its  parts  by  Monsieur 

de  Haitze.    The  question  is  of  little  interest  to  us :  those,  however,  who  feel  any  degree  of  curiosity  on  the 

subject,  may  consult  the  Abb6  de  Sade*,  who  has  stated  the  arguments  on  both  sides  with  that  candour 

and  perspicuity  which  are  visible  in  every  page  of  his  entertaining  work. 

De  Sade  himself,  though  he  laughs  at  tlie  pretensions  of  the  Troubadours,  is  yet  inclined  to  think  that 
Courts  or  Parliaments  of  Love  were  sometimes  held  ;  though  not  with  the  state  and  formality  ascribed  to 
them  by  the  historians  of  Provence.  He  mentions  a  celebrated  one  at  Troyes,  where  the  Countess  of 
Champagnet  presided;  and  he  gives  a  few  of  the  arreUt  or  decrees,  which  emanated  from  it:  these  are 
still  more  frivolous  than  those  of  the  Troubadours,  and  in  no  age  of  the  world  could  have  been  received 
without  derision  and  contempt. 

After  all,  the  reality  of  these  tribunals  was  not  doubted  in  Massinger*s  time,  nor  in  the  ages  preceding 
it  be  bad  therefore  sufficient  authority  for  his  fable.  Add,  too,  that  he  has  given  the  establishment  a  dig- 
nity which  renders  its  decisions  of  importance.  A  dame  de  chateau  issuing  her  ridiculous  arrets  (for  so  tliey 
were  styled)  excites  little  notice;  but  a  great  and  victorious  monarch  sitting  in  judgment,  attended  by  his 
peers,  and  surrounded  with  all  the  pomp  of  empire,  is  an  imposing  object.     Nor  are  the  causes  selected, 

*  MemoireB  pour  la  Fie  de  Franooie  Petrarquef  torn.  H.  notee,  p.  44. 

f  Mr.  Godwin  says^-^'  the  qaeeu  of  France ;"  but  he  seem*  lo  have  posted  through  de  Sade,  at  Yorick  and  hii  papil 
did  Ihroagh  Bnrope — **  at  a  prodiglooii  rate." 
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altogether  unworthy  of  the  tribunal :  it  is  not  a  miserable  question.  "  whether  lovers  must  needs  be  jealous/ 
"  whether  love  can  consist  with  matrimony*/'  &c.  which  is  to  be  heard  ;  but  injuries  of  a  serious  nature, 
and  which  can  only  be  redressed  by  a  court  of  this  peculiar  kind.  In  a  word,  a  Parliament  of  Love,  if 
ever  respectable,  is  only  so,  as  convoked  in  this  delightful  drama. 

As  the  list  of  the  dramatis  persons  is  destroyed,  we  are  reduced  to  guess  at  the  period  in  which  the  sup- 
posed events  of  this  drama  took  place:  luckily,  there  is  not  much  room  for  deliberation,  since  the  king's 
speech,  on  his  first  appearance,  confines  it  to  Charles  Vlll.  That  monarch  led  his  ormv  into  Italy  on  the 
6th  of  October,  1494,  and  entered  Naples  in  triumph  on  the  20th  of  February  in  the  following  year:  thus 
says  Mezerai,  "in  four  months  this  young  king  marched  through  all  Italy,  was  received  every  where  as 
their  sovereign  lord,  without  using  any  force,  only  sending  his  harbingers  to  mark  out  his  lodgings,  and 
conquered  the  whole  kingdom  of  Nuples,  excepting  only  Bhndes,  in  fifteen  days.'* 

Charles  was  the  gayest  monarch  that  ever  sat  upon  the  throne  of  France  ;  be  was  fond  of  masks,  revels, 
dances,  and  the  society  of  the  ladies,  to  a  culpable  degree;  IVlassinger,  therefore,  could  not  have  found  a 
fitter  prince  for  the  establishment  of  a  Parliament  of  I^ve.  During  a  treaty  with  Lodowick  Sforza,  (father 
of  Francis  Duke  of  Milan,)  on  which  the  security  of  his  conquests  m  a  great  measure  depended,  he  was  so 
hnpatient  to  return  to  his  favourite  amusements,  that  he  broke  through  all  restraint,  and  before  any  of  its 
stipulations  were  put  in  execution,  **  went  away,"  continues  the  honest  historian,  "  to  dance,  masquerade,  and 
make  love."  By  this  precipitation,  he  lost  all  the  fruit  of  his  victories  ;  for  Sforza  did  not  perform  one 
article  of  the  treaty. 

This  play  was  acted  at  the  Cockpit,  in  Drury  Lane.  '  I  have  been  sparing  of  my  observations,  being 
desirous  (as  far  as  was  consistent  with  my  plan)  that  it  might  enjoy  the  leader's  undivided  attention. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON  iE, 

AS    FAR    AS   TUEY    APP£AR    IN   THE   REMAININO    SCENES   OF   THIS    PLAY 


DiNANT,  physician  to  the  court. 


Charles  VIII.  kiiig  of'  France. 

Duke  of  Orleans. 

Duke  of  Nemours. 

CuAMONT,  a  nobleman;  mce guardian  to  Eellisant. 

P»,L*«OUI...         ,^^, 

Lafort,        ) 

Montrose,  a  noble  gentleman,  in  love  with  Bellisant. 

Cleremond,  in  love  wiUi  Leonora. 

Clarindohe,  ^ 

pBHiGorr,        \vnUi  courtiers, 

Novall,        J 

SCENE,  Paris,  and  the  ad)acent  country, 


Bellisant,  a  noble  lady, 

Lauira,  wife  to  Chamont. 

Beaupre,  {suppised  Calista,)  utfe  to  Clarindore. 

Leonora. 

Clarinda,  wife  to  Dioant. 

Other  CourtierSf  Prtest,  Officers,  Servants,  ^"c. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  IV,— A  Boom  in  Bellisant's  Houh, 
Eraer  Chamont  and  Bellisant. 
Chum, 

I  didt  discharge  the  trust  imposed  upon  me, 
Bemg  your  guardian. 


*  Memoiree  pour  la  Vie  de  Petrarque,  torn.  II.  notett 
p.  »). 

i  i  did  &c.]  Here  the  ftragment  begins.  It  i«  not  povsible 
to  uy  hnw  much  uf  this  act  in  lu«t,  m  the  maiiofcript  ii  nut 
pnged ;  bal,  perhaps,  two  or  three  »crnes.  One  mutt  iiave 
lakrn  place  between  Chamont  and  Beaapre,  in  which  the 
IdltcrrdiKcluned  her  history  ;  another,  perhaps,  between  Clerc- 
iminil  and  Leonora;  the  assemblage  of  the  *'  guests"  at 
RHlisant's  bouKe  probably  formed  a  third,  and  the  piesent 
cunrvrmce,  in  which  she  Quits  her  gnests  to  attend  on  Cha- 
m<ini,niav  be  the  foaith.  The  re»d«rwill  please  to  observe, 
ihai  all  this  is  conjectnre,  and  given  lor  nothing  more :  to 
facilitate  references,  it  is  nct'cssary  to  fix  on  some  determi- 
niite  namber :  tlie  ultimate  choice,  however,  is  of  no  great 
moment,  thongh  1  flatter  myself  it  cannot  be  far  from  the 
truth.  Very  little  of  this  scene  appears  lo  be  loit;  Chamuot 
is  here,  perhaps,  iji  his  first  speech 


BelL  Tis  with  truth  acknowledged. 

Cham,  The  love  I  then  bore  to  you,  and  desire 
To  do  you  all  good  offices  of  a  friend, 
C'ontin'ues  with  me,  nay,  increases,  lady  : 
And,  out  of  this  assurance,  1  presume. 
What,  from  a  true  heart,  !  shall  now  deliver. 
Will  meet  a  gentle  censure. 

BeiL  When  you  B\^t^V, 
W'hate'er  the  subject  be,  I  gladly  hear. 

Cham,  To  tell  you  of  the  greatness  of  your  state, 
And  from  what  noble  stock  you  are  derived, 
Were  but  impertiuence,  and  a  common  theme, 
Since  you  well  know  both.     What  I  am  to  speak  of 
Touches  you  nearer ;  therefore  give  me  l»«ve 
To  say,  that,  howsoever  your  great  bounties. 
Continual  feasting,  princely  entertainments, 
May  gain  you  the  opinion  of  some  few 
Of  a  brave  generous  spirit,  (the  best  harvest 
That  you  can  hope  for  from  such  costly  seed,) 
You  cannot  yet,  amongst  the  multitude, 
(Since,  next  unto  the  princes  of  the  blood, 
I   The  eyes  of  all  are  fix  d  on  you,)  but  give 
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Some  woDodB,  which  will  not  close  without  a  8car 

To  your  fair  reputation,  and  good  name, 

In  suffering  such  a  crew  of  riotous  gallants* 

Not  of  the  hest  repute,  to  lie  so  frequent 

Both  in  your  house  and  presence :  this,  'ds  rumour'd, 

lAtAe  agrees  with  the  curiousness*  of  honour, 

Or  modesty  or  a  maid. 

BeU.  Not  to  dwell  long 
Upon  my  answer,  I  must  thank  your  goodness. 
And  prorident  care,  that  have  instructed  me 
What  my  revenues  are,  by  which  I  measure 
How  far  I  may  expend ;  and  yet  I  find  not 
That  I  begin  to  waste,  nor  would  I  add 
To  what  I  now  possess.    I  am  myself; 
Aud  for  my  fame,  since  I  am  innocent  here. 
This  for  the  world's  opinion ! 

Cham.  Take  heed,  madam. 
That  [world'st]  opinion,  which  you  slight,  confirms 
This  lady  for  immodest,  and  proclaims 
Another  for  a  modest ;  whereas  the  first        [second 
Ne'er  knew  what  loose  thoughts  were,  and  the  praised 
Had  nerer  a  cold  dream. 

BeU.  I  dare  not  argue  : 
But  what  means  to  prevent  this  ? 

Chanu  Noble  marriage. 

BeU,  Pardon  me,  sir ;  and  do  not  think  I  scorn 
Your  grave  advice,  which  I  have  ever  followed, 

Though  not  pleased  in  it. [not : 

Would  you  have  me  match  with  wealth  ?    I  need  it 
Or  hunt  for  honour,  and  increase  of  titles  ? 
In  truth,  I  rest  ambitious  of  no  greater 
Than  what  my  father  left.     Or  do  you  judge 
My  blood  to  run  so  high,  that  'tis  not  m 
Physic  to  cool  me  ?  I  yet  feel  no  such  heat : 
But  when,  against  my  will,  it  grows  upon  me, 
ril  think  upon  your  counsel. 

Cham*  If  you  resolve,  then, 
To  live  a  virgin,  you  have       ... 
To  which  you  may  retire,  and  ha      - 

To 

In 

And  live  cont  -         -         -         -         - 

BeU.  What  proof 
Should  I  give  of  my  continence,  if  I  lived 
Not  seen,  nor  seeing  any?  Spartan  Helen, 
Corinthian  Lais,  or  Rome's  Messaline, 
So  mew'd  up,  might  have  died  as  they  were  bom. 
By  lust  untempted ;  no,  it  is  the  glory 
Of  chastity  to  be  tempted,  tempt^  home  too. 
The  honour  else  is  nothing !  I  would  be 
The  first  example  to  convince,  for  liars. 
Those  poets,  that,  with  sharp  and  bitter  rhymes 
Proclami  aloud,  that  chastity  has  no  being, 
But  in  a  cottage :  and  so  confident 
I  am  in  this  to  conquer,  that  I  will 
Expose  myself  to  ail  assaults ;  se««  masks. 
And  hear  bewitching  sonnets ;  change  discourse 
With  one  that,  for  experience,  could  teach  Ovid 
To  write,  a  better  way,  his  Art  cf  Love  : 
Feed  high,  and  take  and  give  free  entertainment. 
Lend  Cupid  eyes,  and  new  artillery. 
Deny  his  mother  for  a  deity ; 
Yet  every  burning  shot  he  made  at  me, 

*  Little  agreet  trith  the  earioaincH  qf  hcnow,]  i.  e.  the 
ponctUioas  nicely  of  honoor :  in  Uiii  sense  the  word  often 
occnrs. 

t  Thai  [worid's]  ophtian  which  you  eUght,  Ac]  1  have 
ventored  to  complete  tlie  metre  by.  inserting  the  word  be- 
tween brackets,  which  was  probably  oveiluoked  by  the 
transcriber. 


Meeting  with  my  chaste  thoughts,  should  lose  their 

ardour ; 
Which  when  I  have  o'ercome,  malicious  men 
Must,  to  thf'ir  shame,  confess  'tin  possible 
For  a  young  lady  (some  say  fair)  at  court. 
To  keep  her  virgin  honour. 

Cham.  May  you  prosper 
In  this  great  undertaking !  I'll  not  use 
A  syllable  to  divert  you :  but  must  be 
A  suitor  in  another  kind. 

BeU.  Whate'er  it  be, 
'Tis  g^ranted. 

Chiim.  It  is  only  to  accept 
A  present  from  me. 

BeU.  Call  you  this  a  suit? 

Cham,  Come  in,  Calista. 

Enter  Beau  pre,  disguised  as  a  Moorish  Slave, 

This  is  one  I  would 
Bestow  upon  you. 

BelL  'Tis  the  handsomest 
I  e'er  saw  of  her  country ;  she  hath  neither 
Thick  lips,  nor  rough  curl'd  hair. 

Cham,  Her  manners,  lady, 
Upon  my  honour,  better  her  good  shape : 
She  speaks  our  language  too ;  for  being  surprised 
In  Barbary,  she  was  bestowed  upon 
A  pirate  of  Marseilles*,  with  whose  wife  r^^**' 

She  lived  five  years,  and  learn 'd  it :  there  I  bought 
As  pitying  her  hard  usage  ;  if  you  please 
To  make  her  yours,  you  may. 

BeU.  With  many  thanks. 
Come  hither,  pretty  one;  fear  not,  you  shall  find  me 
A  gentle  mistress. 

Beau.  With  my  care  and  service 
I'll  study  to  preserve  you  such. 

BeU.  Well  answered. 
Come,  follow  me ;  we'll  instantly  to  court. 
And  take  my  guests  along. 

Cham,  They  wait  you,  madam.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V.—A  State  RaoOi  in  the  Palace. 

Flourish. — Enter  Charles,  Orleans,   Nemours, 
Philamour,  and  Lafort. 

Char.  What  solitude  does  dwell  about  our  court ! 
Why  this  dull  entertainment?  Have  I  march 'd 
Victorious  through  Italy,  enter'd  Rome, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  set  mv  foot 
Upon  the  neck  of  Florence,  tamed  toe  pride 
Of  the  Venetians,  scourged  those  petty  tyrants. 
That    -        -        -        -  den  of  the  world,  to  be 
-    home,  nay,  my  house  neglected ! 

(^New  Speaker.)     -        the  courtiers  would  appear 
therefore  they  presumed 


{New  Speaker.) 


the  ladies,  sir, 
that  glad  time 
-  the  choice. 


Enter  Belusant,  Leonora,  Lamira,  Clarinda, 
Chamont,  Montrose,  Cleremond,  Clarinoore, 
Perigot,  Novall,  and  other  Courtiers. 

PhU.  Here  they  come. 

Ladies.  All  happiness  to  your  majesty ! 

Courtiers.  And  victory  sit  ever  on  your  sword  ! 


•  A  oi\ 
ntUural  i 


A  pirate  of  M arseiUes,]  MarseUles  here,  as  in  the  Un- 
Combat,  is  a  trisyllable. 
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Char.  Our  thanks  to  all. 
l^ut  wherefore  come  you  in  divided  troops, 
A.i  if  the  mistress  would  not  accept 
1  heir  servants'  guardship*,  or  the  servants,  slighted, 
Kefuse  to  offer  it  ?  You  all  wear  sad  looks  : 
On  Perigot  appears  not  that  blunt  mirth 
Which  his  face  used  to  promise  ;  on  Montrose 
There  hangs  a  heavy  dulness ;  Cleremond 
Droops  even  to  death,  and  Clarindore  hath  lost 
Much  of  his  sharpness ;  nay,  these  ladies  too, 
Whose  sparkling  eyes  did  use  to  fire  the  court 
AVith  various  inventions  of  delight,  [whence 

I'art  witu  their  splendour.     What's  the  cause  ?  from 
Proceeds  this  alteration  ? 

Peri,  I  am  troubled 
With  the  toothach,  or  with  love,  I  know  not  whether : 
There  is  a  worm  in  both.  lAside. 

Clarin.  It  is  their  pride. 

BelL  Or  your  unworthiness. 

CLir,  The  honour  that 
1'he  French  dames  held  for  courtesy,  above 
All  ladies  of  the  earth,  dwells  not  in  these, 
That  glorv  in  their  cruelty. 

Leon,  The  desert 
The  chevaliers  of  France  were  truly  lords  of. 
And  which  your  grandsires  really  did  ])Osses8, 
At  no  part  you  inherit. 

BelL  Ere  they  durst 
Presume  to  offer  service  to  a  lady 
In  person  they  performed  some  gallant  acts, 
llie  fame  of  which  prepared  them  gracious  hearing, 
Kre  they  made  their  approaches :  what  coy  she,  then, 
'i'hough  great  in  birth,  not  to  be  parallel'd 
For  nature's  liberal  bounties,  both  set  off" 
With  fortune's  trappings,  wealth  ;  but.  witli  delight, 
Gladly  acknowledged  such  a  man  her  servant 
To  whose  heroic  courage,  and  deep  wisdom, 
I'lie  flourishing  commonwealth,  and  thankful  king, 
Confess'd  themselves  for  debtors?  Whereas  now. 
If  you  have  travelled  Italy,  and  brought  home 
Some  remnants  of  the  language,  and  can  set 
Your  faces  in  some  strange  and  ne'er  seen  posture. 
Dance  a  lavoltaf,  aiid  be  rude  and  saucy ; 
Protest,  and  swear,  and  damn,  (for  these  are  acts 
Tliat  most  think  grace  them,)  and  then  view  your- 
In  the  deceiving  mirror  of  self-love,  [selves 

You  do  conclude  there  hardly  is  a  woman 
That  can  be  worthy  of  you. 

Mont,  We  would  grant 
We  are  not  equal  to  our  ancestors 
In  noble  undertakings,  if  we  thought, 
In  us  a  free  confession  would  persuade  you 
Mot  to  deny  your  own  most  wilful  errors : 
And  where  you  tax  us|  for  unservice,  lady. 


•  But  wher^ore  come  you  in  divided  troops, 
Atifthe  niiBtr«s9c»  uwuld  not  accept 

Tkrir  wrvaiits'  ffutirdehip,  *c.)  Servant  »nd  mietreea,  as 
1  have  alreMdy  obMrvud,  ii|j;iiifled,  in  the  language  of  Mas- 
kinger's  time,  a  lover  and  the  obj«:ct  of  hU  altcclion.  Let 
iiie  now  call  the  reader's  atteutiutt  lu  the  exquuite  melody 
u(  (his  speech  :  nothing  is  forced,  nothing  is  inverted  ;  plain- 
iit-bs  ana  simplicity  are  all  the  aids  of  which  the  poet  biis 
availed  himseli,  yet  a  uiorv  perfect  bpecinieu  of  Howing, 
elegant,  and  rythmical  nioduUiion  is  not  to  be  found  in  the 
English  language.  The  >prightlinefs,  energy,  and  spirit 
Hhich  pervade  the  remainder  of  this  scene  are  worthy  of  all 
praise 

♦  Donee  a  lavolia,]  For  this  dance  (for  which  the  conrtlers 
of  England  as  well  as  of  France  were  Indebted  to  luly)  see 
the  Great  Duhe  of  Fioremre. 

t  And  where  ftm  tax  UM.Otc.]  It^here  i»  ased  for  whcrcan : 
a  practice  so  common  \%iih  Massinger,  and  indeed  with  all 


I  never  knew  a  soldier  yet,  that  could 

Arrive  into  your  favour;  we  may  suffer 

The  winter's  frost,  and  scorching  summer's  heat, 

When  tlie  hot  lion's  breath  singeth  the  fields. 

To  seek  out  victory;  yet,  at  our  return, 

Though  honouc'd  in  our  manly  wounds,  well  taken. 

You  say  they  do  deform  us,  and  the  loss 

Of  much  blood  that  way,  renders  us  unfit 

To  please  you  in  your  cnambers. 

Clarin.  I  must  speak 
A  little  in  the  general  cause :  your  beauties 
Are  charms  that  do  enchant  so         -         -         - 

Knowing  that  we  are  fastened  in  your  toils  ; 
In  which  to  stniggle,  or  strive  to  break  out. 
Increases  the  captivity.     Never  Circe, 
Sated  with  such  she  purposed  to  transform. 
Or  cunning  Siren,  for  whose  fatal  music 
Nought  but  the  hearer's  death  could  satisfy. 
Knew  less  of  pity.     Nay,  I  dare  go  further, 
And  justify  your  majesty  hath  lost 
More  resolute  and  brave  courageous  spirits 
In  this  same  dull  and  laii«;uishing  fight  of  love, 
Than  e'er  your  wars  took  from  you. 

Char.   No  reply  : 

This  is  a  cause  we  will  determine  of. 

And  speedily  redress:  tamed  Italy, 

With  fear,  confesses  me  a  warlike  king. 

And  France  shall  boast  1  am  a  prince  of  love. 

Shall  we,  that  keep  perpetual  parliaments 

For  petty  suiU,  or  the  least  injury 

Oft'er'd  the  goods  or  bodies  of  our  subjects, 

Not  study  a  cure  or  tlie  sickness  of  the  mind. 

Whose  venomous  contagion  hath  infected 

Our  bravest  servants,  and  the  choicest  beauties 

Our  court  is  proud  of?     These  are  wounds  require 

A  kingly  surgeon,  and  the  honour  worthy 

By  us  to  be  accepted. 

Phil.  It  would  add 
To  the  rest  of  your  great  actions. 

ImJ'.  I>ut  the  means 
Most  difficult,  I  fear 

Cham,  You  .vhall  do  more,  sir. 
If  you  perform  this,  than  1  e'er  could  read 
The  sons  of  Saturn,  that  by  lot  divided 
The  government  of  the  air,  the  sea,  and  hell, 
Had  spirit  to  undertake. 

Chur,  Why,  this  more  fires  me  ; 
And  now  partake  of  my  design.     With  speed 
Erect  a  place  of  justice  nrar  tlie  court. 
Which  we'll  have  styled,  the  Parliament  of  Lots: 
Here  such  whose  humble  service  is  not  consider'd 
By  their  proud  mistresses,  freely  may  complain  ; 
And  shall  have  hearing  and  redress. 

Nov.  O  rare ! 

Peri,  i  like  this  well. 

Char.  And  ladies  that  are  wrong'd 
By  such  as  do  profess  themselves  their  servants, 
May  cite  them  hither,  and  their  cause  deliver'd 
Or  by  tlieir  own  tongues,  or  fee'd  advocates. 
Find  sudden  satisfaction. 

Kov.  What  a  rascal 
Was  I  to  leave  the  law  !  I  might  have  had 
Clients  and  clients.     Ne'er  was  such  a  time 
For  any  smooth-chinn'd  advocate. 

Pert,  'i'bey  will  get  the  start 


our  old    writers,  that   it   is  unnecessary  to  produce   asgr 
example  ol  ii. 
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Of  tbe  ladies'  spruce  physicians,  starve  their  chap- 
Though  never  so  well  timbered.  [laina, 

Cher.  *Tis  our  will, 
Nor  shall  it  be  disputed.     Of  this  court. 
Or  rather,  sanctuary  of  pure  lovers. 
My  lord  of  Orleans,  ana  Nemours,  assisted 
By  the  messieurs  Philamour  and  Lafort,  are  judges. 
You  have  worn  Venus'  colours  from  your  youth, 


And  cannot,  therefore,  but  be  sensible 
Of  all  her  mysteries :  what  you  shall  determine. 
In  the  way  of  penance,  punishment,  or  rew^ard. 
Shall     -     -     -     the  trial ;  a  month  we  grant  you 
.     .     .     .     .     .    amours,  which  expired, 

-  -     -     -    make  your  complaints,  and  be  assured 

-  -     -     impartial  hearing ;  this  determined, 

-  -     -     -    •    -    rest  of  our  affairs.  ^Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  Clarindore*s  Houte, 
Enter    Clarinoore,    Montrose,    Perigot,    and 

NOVALL. 

Peri,  I  do  not  relish 
The  last  part  of  the  king's  speech,  though  I  was 
Much  taken  with  the  first. 

Nov.  Your  reason,  tutor  ? 

PerL  Why,  look  you,  pupil;  the  decree,  that 
women 
Should  not  neglect  the  service  of  their  lovers. 
But  pay  them  from  the  exchequer  they  were  born  with. 
Was  good  and  laudable  ;  they  being  created 
To  be  both  tractable  and  tactable. 
When  they  are  useful :  but  to  have  it  order'd, 
All  women  that  have  stumbled  in  the  dark. 
Or  given,  by  owl-ligbt,  favours,  should  complain. 
Is  most  intolerable:  I  myself  shall  have.  [ets. 

Of  such  as  trade  in  the  streets,  and  'scaped  my  pock- 
Of  progress  laundresses,  and  marketwomen. 
When  the  king's  pleasure's  known,  a  thousand  bills 
Preferr'd  against  me. 

Clarin.  This  is  out  of  season : 
Nothing  to  madam  Bellisant,  that,  in  public, 
Hath  so  inveighed  against  us. 

Nov    She's  a  fury, 
I  dare  no  more  attempt  her. 

Peri.  I'll  not  venture 
To  change  six  words  with  her  for  half  her  state. 
Or  stay,  till  she  be  trimm'd*,  from  wine  and  women. 
For  any  new  monopoly. 

Mont,  I  will  study 
How  to  forget  her,  shun  the  tempting  poison 
Her  looks,  and  magic  of  discourse,  still  offer. 
And  be  myself  again :  since  there's  no  hope, 
' Twere  madness  to  pursue  her. 

PerL  There  are  madams  [not 

Better  brought  up,  'tis  thought,  and  wives  that  dare 
Complain  in  parliament ;  there's  safe  trading,  pupil : 
And,  when  she  finds  she  is  of  all  forsaken. 
Let  my  lady  pride  repent  in  vain,  and  mump, 
And  envy  others'  markets. 

Clarin.  May  I  ne'er  prosper 
But  you  are  three  of  the  most  fainting  spirits 
That  ever  I  converMd  with !   You  do  well 
To  talk  of  progress  laundresses,  punks,  and  beggars: 
The  wife  of  some  rich  tradesman  with  three  teeth. 
And  twice  so  many  hairs :  truck  with  old  ladies. 


*  Or  stap,  till  Mhe  be  trimm'd  Jirom  wine  and  toomen,] 
1  hiB  word  u  very  in'lUUoct  in  the  manaKript ;  I  copied  it 
with  my  be»i  cure,  but  itill  doubt  wlietlier  it  be  the  one 
given  by  ttie  anibor. 


That  nature  hath  given  o'er,  that  owe  their  doctors 

For  an  artificial  life,  that  are  so  frozen. 

That  a  sound  plague  cannot  thaw  them ;  but  despair 

I  give  you  over  :  never  hope  to  take 

A  velvet  petticoat  up,  or  to  commit 

With  an  Italian  cutwork  smock,  wnen  torn  too. 

Mont.  And  what  hopes  nourish  you  ? 

Clarin.  Troth,  mine  are  modest. 
I  am  only  confident  to  win  the  lady 
You  dare  not  look  on,  and  now,  in  the  height 
Of  her  contempt  and  scorn,  to  humble  her. 
And  teach  her  at  what  game  her  mother  play'd. 
When  she  was  got;  and,  cloy'd  with    those   poor 

toys. 
As  I  find  her  obedient  and  pleasing, 
I  may,  perhaps,  descend  to  marry  her : 
Then,  with  a  kind  of  state,  1  take  my  chair*. 
Command  a  sudden  muster  of  my  servants, 
And,  after  two  or  three  majestic  hums. 
It  being  known  all  is  mine,  peruse  my  writings. 
Let  out  this  manor,  at  an  easy  rate. 
To  such  a  friend,  lend  this  ten  thousand  crowns 
For  the  redemption  of  his  mortgaged  land, 
Give  to  each  by-blow  I  know  mine,  a  fann. 
Erect        -        -        -    this  in  conse- 

That  pleased  me  in  my  youth,  but  now  grown  stale. 
These  things  first  ordered  by  me,  and  confirm'd 
By  Bellisant,  my  wife,  I  care  not  much 
if,  out  of  her  own  lands,  I  do  assign  her 
Some  pretty  jointure, 

Peri.  I'alkest  thou  in  thy  sleep  7 

Nov.  Or  art  thou  mad  ? 

Clar.  A  little  elevated 
With  the  assurance  of  my  future  fortune: 
Why  do  you  stare  and  grin?  I  know  this  must  be, 
And  I  will  lay  three  thousand  crowns,  within 
A  month  I  will  effect  this. 

Mont.  How ! 

Clarin.  Give  proof 
I  have  enjoy'd  fair  Bellisant,  evident  proof 
I  have  pluck 'd  her  virgin  rose,  so  long  preserved. 
Not,  like  a  play-trick,  with  a  chain  or  ringt 
Stolen  by  corruption,  but,  against  her  will. 
Make  her  confess  so  much 

MonL  Impossible. 

•  Then  wUh  a  kind  qf  etate,  I  take  my  chair,  &c.1  This 
is  imitated  from  the  soliloqny  of  Malvolio,  in  Tw^h  Sight; 
which  ia  ii*cU  an  imitation  of  the  reverie  of  Alnaschar,  in 
the  AraMtm  Nighta  Entertainment. 

t  /Vot.  like  a  pfajf-trick,  with  a  chain  or  rine 
atoUnbg  corruption, ikc]  Here  ii  an  allosTon,  perhaps, 
to  the  bracelet  of  I  iioKeii :    the  trick,  however,  of  which 
Clarinttore  epcakft,  is  foond  In  many  of  oar  old  dramas. 
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Clarin,  Then  the  disj^raoe  be  mine,  the  profit  yours, 
]f  that  you  thiuk  her  chastity  a  rock 
Not  to  be  moved  or  shaken,  or  hold  me 
A  flatterer  of  myself,  or  overweener. 
Let  me  pay  for  my  foolery. 

Peri,  I'll  engage 
Myself  for  a  thousand. 

Nov,  I'll  not  out  for  a  second. 

Moht.  I  would  gladly  lose  a  third  partfor  assurance 
No  virgin  can  stand  constant  long. 

Clarin,  Leave  that 
To  the  trial :  let  us  to  a  notary. 
Draw  the  conditions,  see  the  crowns  deposited. 
And  then  I  will  not  cry,  St.  Pennis  for  me*  ! 
But  Love,  blind  archer,  aid  me  ! 

Peri,  Look  you  thrive  ; 
I  would  not  be  so  jeer'd  and  hooted  at. 
As  you  will  be  else. 

Clarin,  I  will  run  the  hazard.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  n. — A  Room  in  Leonora's  Hotue, 
Enter  Leonora  and  a  Servant. 

Serv,  He  will  not  be  denied 

Leon,  Slave,  beat  him  back ! 
I  feed  such  whelps. 

•Serv.  Madam,  I  rattled  him. 
Rattled  him  home. 

Leon,  Battle  him  hence,  you  rascal. 
Or  never  see  me  more. 

Enter  Clerbmono. 

•Serv.  He  comes :  a  swoni ! 
What  would  you  have  me  do?  Shall  I  cry  murder 
Or  raise  the  constable  1 

Leon,  Hence,  you  shaking  coward  I  [sum 

•Serv.  I  am  glad  I  am  so  got  off:  here's  a  round 
For  a  few  bitter  words !  be  not  shook  off,  sir; 
I'll  see  none  shall  disturb  you.  [Exit, 

Cler.  You  might  spare 
These  frowns,  good  lady,  on  me ;  they  are  useless, 
I  am  shot  through  and  throu(>h  with  your  disdain, 
And  on  my  heart  the  darts  of  scorn  so  thick, 
'J'hat  there's  no  vacant  place  left  to  receive 
Another  wound  ;  tlieir  multitude  is  grown 
My  best  defence,  and  do  confirm  me  that 
You  cannot  hurt  me  further. 

Leon,  Wert  thou  not 
Made  up  of  impudence,  and  slaved  to  folly* 
Did  any  drop  of  noble  blood  remain 
In  thy  lustful  veins,  hadst  thou  or  touch  or  relish. 
Of  modesty,  civility,  or  manners. 
Or  but  in  thy  deformed  outside  only 
Thou  didst  retain  the  essence  of  a  man, 
-     -  ......    go  many     -     -     - 

And  loathing  to  thy  person,  thou  wouldst  not 
Force  from  a  blushing  woman  that  rude  language. 
Thy  baseness  first  made  me  acquainted  with. 

tier.  Now  saint-like  patience  guard  me! 

Leon,  I  have  beard 
Of  mountebanks,  that,  to  vent  their  drugs  and  oils, 
Have  so  inur'd  themselves  to  poison,  that 
They  could  digest  a  venom'd  toad,  or  spider. 
Better  than  wholesome  viands :  in  the  list 


•  St.  Dennis  for  mef]  Thl»  W4i  the 

watch-word  of  the  French  aoldiert  when  thvy  charged  their 
enemies. 


Of  such  I  hold  thee ;  for  that  bitterness 
Of  speech,  reproof,  and  scorn,  by  her  delivered 
Whom  thou  professest  to  adore,  and  shake  at. 
Which  would  deter  all  mankind  but  thyself. 
Do  nourish  in  thee  saucy  hopes,  with  pleasure. 

Cler,  Hear  but  my  just  defence. 

Leon.  Yet,  since  thou  art 
So  spaniel-like  affected,  and  thy  dotage 
Increases  from  abuse  and  injury, 
That  way  I'll  once  more  feast  thee.     Of  all  men 
I  ever  saw  yet,  in  my  settled  judgment, 
'Spite  of  thy  barber,  tailor,  and  perfumer. 
And  thine  adulterate  and  borrow 'd  helps. 
Thou  art  the  ugliest  creature ;  and  when  trimm'd  up 
To  the  height,  as  thou  imagiu'st,  in  mine  eyes, 
A  leper  with  a  clap-dish,  (to  give  notice 
He  is  infectious*,)  in  respect  of  thee, 
Appears  a  young  Adonis. 

tier.  You  look  on  me 
In  a  false  glass,  madam. 

Leon,  Then  thy  dunghill  mind. 
Suitable  to  the  outside,  never  yet 
Produced  one  gentle  thought,  knowing  her  want 
Of  faculties  to  put  it  into  act. 
Thy  courtship,  as  absurd  as  any  zany's. 
After  a  practised  manner ;  thy  discourse. 
Though  full  of  bombast  phrtise,  never  brought  matter 
Worthy  the  laughing  at,  much  less  the  hearing. — 
But  I  grow  weary ;  for,  indeed,  to  speak  thee. 
Thy  ills  I  mean,  and  speak  them  to  the  full. 
Would  tire  a  tlicusand  women's  voluble  tongues. 
And  twice  so  many  lawyers' — for  a  farewell, 
I'll  sooner  clasp  an  incubus,  or  hug 
A  fork'd-tongued  adder,  than  meet  thy  embraces, 
Which,  as  the  devil,  I  fly  from. 

Cler,  Now  you  have  spent 
The  utmost  of  your  spleen,  I  would  not  say 
Your  malice,  set  off  to  the  height  with  fiction. 
Allow  me  leave,  (a  poor  request,  which  judges 
Seldom  deny  unto  a  man  condemn'd,) 
A  little  to  complain  :  for,  being  censured, 
Or  to  extenuate,  or  excuse  my  guilt. 
Were  but  to  wash  an  Ethiop.     How  oil,  with  tears. 
When  the  inhuman  porter  has  forbid 
My  entrance  by  your  most  severe  commands. 


*  A  leper  with  a  clap-diah,  (to  give  notice 
he    i*  it^fectivus,)\    This  expUiut   the  origin  of  tlie 
cnstom,  to  wUicli  uur  uld  wi  iters  have  rach  frequent  tdla 
•iuns. 

The  leproity  was  once  very  common  here;  this  the 
writers  on  the  subject  properly  attribute  to  the  want  of 
linen,  of  frc»h  meat  in  winter,  and  above  all,  to  the  iloth  in 
which  the  poor  vegetated  in  their  most  filthy  hovels.  Oai 
old  poets  seldom  mention  a  leper,  without  uotiring,  at  the 
same  Ume,  his  constant  accompaniments,  the  cup  ana 
clapper.    Thus  Henryson : 

"  Thus  shalt  thou  go  begging  fro  hous  to  hons. 
With  cuppe  and  clapper.  Tike  a  Laxaroue." 

Teetament  qf  Creueide, 

The  clapper  was  not,  as  some  imagine,  an  instrument 
solely  calculated  for  making  a  noise ;  it  was  simply  the 
cover  of  the  cup  or  dieh,  which  the  poor  wretch  opened  and 
shut  with  a  loud  clap,  at  the  Uoors  of  the  well-disposed. 
Cleanliness  and  a  wholesome  diet  have  eradicated  this 
loathsome  disease  amougi>t  iis ;  but  it  still  exists  in  many 
parts  of  the  continent,  where  I  have  seen  little  conimuniues 
of  the  Infected,  begging  by  the  road  side  with  a  clap^disb, 
which  they  continue  to  strike,  as  formerly,  on  the  appear- 
ance of  a  traveller.  In  En^^and  the  clapdich  was  im 
pudently  assumed  by  vagrants,  stur(1> -beggars,  &:c.,  who 
found  it  (as  FarqiUur  says  of  the  tiUe  of  captain)  "  coavv- 
nient  for  travelling,"  as  the  terror  or  pity  the  soniid  uf  it 
excited  was  well  calculated  to  draw  contributions  Irum  the 
pubUc 
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Hare  these  eyes  wash'd  ^oar  threshold !  Did  there 
Come  novelty  to  Paris,  rich  or  rare,  [ever 

Which  hut  as  soon  as  known  was  not  presented, 
Howe'er  with  frowns  refused?  Harei  not  brought 
The  brareries  of  France*  before  your  window. 
To  fight  at  barriers,  or  to  break  a  lance, 
Or,  in  their  full  career,  to  take  the  ring, 
To  do  your  honour?  and  then,  being  refused 
To  speak  my  grief,  my  arms,  my  impresses. 
The  colours  that  I  wore,  in  a  dumb  sorrow 
Expressed  how  much  I  suffered  in  the  rigour 
Of  your  displeasure. 

Lean,  Two  months  hence  1*11  have 
The 

Cltr,  Stay,  best  madam, 
I  am  growing  to  a  period. 

Lmh,  Pray  you  do; 
I  here  shall  take  a  nap  else,  'tis  so  pleasing. 

Cltr,  Then  only  this :  the  voice  you  now  contemn. 
You  once  did  swear  was  musical ;  you  have  met  too 
These  lins  in  a  soft  encounter,  and  have  brought 
An  equal  ardour  with  you :  never  lived 
A  happier  pair  of  lovers.     I  confess. 
After  yon  promised  marriage,  nothing  wanting 
But  a  few  days  expired,  to  make  me  happy. 
My  violent  impatience  of  dehiy 
Made  me  presume,  and  with  some  amorous  force. 
To  ask  a  mil  fruition  of  those  pleasures 
Which  sacred  Hymen  to  the  world  makes  lawful. 
Before  his  torch  was  lighted ;  in  this  only, 
You  justly  can  accuse  me. 

Lton,  Dar*st  thou  think 
That  this  offence  can  ever  find  a  pardon. 
Unworthy  as  thou  art ! 

CUr.  But  you  most  cruel. 
That,  in  your  studied  purpose  of  revenge. 
Cast  both  divine  and  human  laws  behind  you. 
And  only  see  their  rigour,  not  their  mercy. 
Offences  of  foul  shape,  by  holy  writ 
Are  warranted  remission,  provided 
That  the  delinouent  undergo  the  penance 
Imposed  upon  him  by  his  confessor : 
But  you  that  should  be  mine,  and  only  can 
Or  punish  or  absolve  me,  are  so  far 
From  doing  me  right,  that  you  disdain  to  hear  me. 

Leon,  Now  I  may  catch  him  in  my  loug-wish*d 
toils ;  pose. 

My  hate  help  me  to  work  it !  {aside.')  To  what  pur- 
Poor  and  pale  spirited  man,  should  I  expect 
From  thee  the  satisfaction  of  a  wrong. 
C>>mpared  to  which,  the  murder  of  a  brother 
Were  but  a  gentle  injury  ? 

Ckr,  Witness,  heaven, 
All  blessinfi^s  hoped  by  good  men,  and  all  tortures 
The  wicked  shake  at,  no  saint  left  unsworn  by. 
That,  uncompell*d,  I  here  give  up  myself 
Wholly  to  your  devotion ;  if  I  fail 
To  do  whatever  you  please  to  command. 
To  expiate  my  trespass  to  your  honour. 
So  that,  the  task  perform 'a,  you  likewise  swear, 
First  to  forgive,  and  after,  marry  me. 
May  I  endure  more  sharp  and  lingering  torments 
Than  ever  ^rrants  found  out !  may  my  friends 
With  scorn,  not  pity,  look  upon  my  sufferings, 
And  at  my  last  gasp,  in  the  place  of  hope, 
Sorrow,  despair,  possess  me ! 


*  The  braveries  «f  France,]  We  have  had  thii  cxpreuion 
bcfure.    8v«  The  Bondman, 


Leon,  Yon  are  caught. 
Most  miserable  fool,  but  fit  to  be  so  ; — 
And  'tis  but  justice  that  thou  art  delivered 
Into  her  power  that's  sensible  of  a  wrong, 
And  glones  to  revenge  it.    Let  me  study 
What  dreadful  punishment,  worthy  my  fury, 
I  shall  inflict  upon  thee ;  all  the  malice 
Of  injured  women  help  me!  death?  that's  nothing,      | 
'Tis,  to  a  conscious  wretch,  a  benefit. 
And  not  a  penance ;  else,  on  the  next  tree. 
For  sport's  sake,  I  would  make  thee  bang  thyself. 

Cler.  What  have  I  done? 

Leon,  What  cannot  be  recall'd. 
To  row  for  seven  years  in  the  Turkish  gallies  ? 
A  flea- biting !  To  be  sold  to  a  brothel. 
Or  a  common  ba^o?  that's  a  tnfle  too! 

-     -     Furies 

Ihe  lashes  of  their  whips  pierce  through  the  mind. 
I'll  imitate  them  :  I  have  it  too. 

Cler,  Remember 
You  are  a  woman. 

Leon,  I  have  heard  thee  boast, 
That  of  all  blessings  in  the  earth  next  me. 
The  number  of  thy  trusty,  faithful  friends. 
Made  up  thy  happiness:    out  of  these,   I 

thee. 

And  bv  thine  own  repeated  oaths  conjure  thee. 
To  kill  the  best  deserver.    Do  not  start ; 
I'll  have  no  other  penance :  then  to  practise. 
To  find  some  means  he  that  deserves  the  best, 
Bv  undertaking  something  others  fly  from : 
This  done,  I  am  thine. 

Cler,  But  hear  me. 

Leon,  Not  a  syllable  : 
And  till  then  never  see  me.  [£x/t. 

Cler,  I  am  lost. 
Foolishly  lost  and  sunk  by  mine  own  baseness : 
111  say  only, 

With  a  heart-breaking  patience,  yet  not  rave. 
Better  the  devil's  than  a  woman's  slave.  [EitV. 


charge 


SCENE  IlL—A  Room  in  Bellisant's  Hou$e. 
Enter  Clarindork  and  Beauprb. 

Clarin.  Nay,  prithee,  good  Calista — 

Bean,  As  1  live,  sir, 
She  is  determined  to  be  private,  and  charged  me. 
Till  of  herself  she  broke  up  her  retirement, 
Not  to  admit  a  visitant. 

Clarin,  Thou  art  a  fool. 
And  I  must  have  thee  learn  to  know  thy  strength  ; 
There  never  was  a  sure  path  to  the  mistress, 
i3ut  by  her  minister's  help,  which  I  will  pay  for : 

[Gt'vn  her  hi$  purse. 
But  yet  this  is  but  trash  ;  hark  in  thine  ear — 
By  Love !  I  like  thy  person,  and  will  make 
Full  payment  that  way  ;  be  thou  wise. 

Beau,  Like  me,  sir ! 
One  of  my  dark  complexion ! 

Clarin,  I  am  serious : 
The  curtains  drawn,  and  envious  light  shut  out. 
The  soft  touch  heightens  appetite,  and  takes  more 
Than  colour,  A'^enus'  dressing,  in  the  day  time. 
But  never  thought  on  in  her  midnight  revels. 
Come,  I  must  have  thee  mine. 

Beau,  But  how  to  serve  yon  ? 

Clarin,  Be  speaking  still  my  praises  to  thy  lady. 
How  much  I  love  and  languiah  for  her  bounties  :' 
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You  may  remember*  too,  how  many  madamg 

Are  riraU  for  me,  and  in  way  of  caution, 

Say  you  hare  heard,  when  I  was  wild,  how  dreadful 

My  name  was  to  a  profess'd  courtezan. 

Still  asking  more  than  she  could  gire. 

I 
Enter  Bellisant.  { 

Bwtt.  My  lady ! 
BM,  Be  within  call : 

\^Atide,  to  the  Servants  within. 

How  now,  Clarindore, 
Courting  my  senrant !  Nay,  'tis  not  my  envy — 
You  now  express  yourself  a  complete  lover. 
That,  for  variety's  sake,  if  she  be  woman. 
Can  change  discourse  with  any. 

C^rtn.  All  are  foils 
I  practise  on,  but  when  you  make  me  happy 
In  doing  me  that  honour:  I  desired 
'I'o  hear  her  speak  in  the  Morisco  tongue ; 
Troth,  'tis  a  pretty  language. 

BeU,  Yes,  to  dance  to : 
Look  to  tliose  sweetmeats.  [Exit  Beaupre, 

Clarin.  How  !  b^  heaven,  she  aima 
To  speak  with  me  in  private ! 

BeU  .  Come,  sit  down  ; 
Let*s  have  some  merry  conference. 
Clarin,  In  which     -     -     -     -     - 

It 

That  my  whole  life  employ'd  to  do  you  service. 
At  no  part  can  deserve. 

BelL  If  you  esteeem  it 
At  such  a  rate,  do  not  abuse  my  bounty, 
Or  comment  on  the  granted  privacy,  further 
Thun  what  the  text  may  warrant ;  so  you  shall 
Destroy  what  I  have  built. 

Clarin.  I  like  not  this.  [Aside, 

BeU.  This  new-erected  Parliament  of  Love, 
It  seems,  has  frighted  hence  my  visitants : 
How  spend  Montrose  and  Perigot  their  hours? 
Novall  and  Cleremond  vanish'd  in  a  moment ; 
I  like  your  constancy  yet. 

Clarin.  That's  good  again  ; 
She  hath  restored  all :  Pity  them,  good  madam , 
The  splendour  of  your  house  and  entertainment, 
Enrich 'd  with  all  perfections  by  yourself, 
Is  too,  too  glorious  for  their  dim  eyes : 
You  are  above  their  element ;  modest  fools  ! 
lliat  only  dare  admire  :  and  bar  them  from 
Comparing  of  these  eyes  to  the  fairest  flowers, 
Giving  you  Juno's  majesty,  Pallas'  wit, 
Diana  s  hand,  and  I  hetis'  pretty  foot ; 
Or,  when  you  dance,  to  swear  that  Venus  leads 
The  Loves  and  Graces  from  the  Idalian  green, 
And  such  hyperboles  stolen  out  of  playbooks. 
They  would  stand  all  day  mute,  and  as  you  were 
Some  curious  picture  only  to  be  look'd  on. 
Presume  no  further. 

BeU.  Pray  you  keep  your  distance, 
And  grow  not  rude. 

Clarin.  Rude,  lady !  manly  boldness 
Cannot  deserve  tliat  name ;  I  have  studied  you, 
And  love  hath  made  an  easv  gloss  upon 
The  most  abstruse  and  hidden  mysteries 
Which  you  may  keep  conceal 'd.     You  well  may  praise 
A  bashful  suitor,  that  is  ravish 'd  with 
A  feather  of  your  ian,  or  if  he  gain 
A  riband  from  your  shoe,  cries  out  Nil  tiUra  ! 

*  You  majf  remember  toOt]  i.  e.  put  her  mind. 


BeU.  And  what  would  satisfy  you  1 

Clarin,  Not  such  poor  trifles, 
I  can  assure  you,  lady.    Do  not  I  see 
You  are  gamesome,  young,  and  active  ?  that  you  love 
A  man  that,  of  himself,  eomes  boldly  on. 
That  will  not  put  your  modesty  to  trouble. 
To  teach  him  how  to  feed,  when  meat's  before  him? 
That  knows  that  you  are  flesh  and  blood,  a  creature. 
And  bom  with  such  affections,  that  like  me. 
Now  I  have  opportunity,  and  your  favour. 
Will  not  abuse  my  fortune  ?  Should  I  stand  now 
Licking  my  fingers,  cry,  ah  me !  then  kneel. 
And  swear  you  were  a  goddess,  kiss  the  akirta 
Of  your  proud  garments,  when  I  were  gone,  I  am 

sure 
I  should  be  kindly  laugh 'd  at  for  a  coxcomb ; 
The  story  made  the  subject  of  your  mirth. 
At  your  next  meeting,  when  you  ait  in  councfl, 
Among  tlie  beauties. 

BelL  Is  this  possible  ? 
All  due  respect  forgotten  ! 

Clarin.  Hang  respect ! 
Are  we  not  alone  ?  See,  1  dare  touch  this  hand. 
And  without  adoration  uiiglove  it. 
A  spring  of  youth  is  in  this  palm :  here  Cupid, 
l^he  moisture  turn'd  to  diamonds,  heada  hia  arrows : 
The  far-fiaunied  English  Bath,  or  German  Spa, 
One  drop  of  this  will  purchase.    Shall  thia  nectar 
Run  useless,  then  to  waste  ?  or  -  -  -  these  lips. 
That  open  like  the  mom,  breathing  perfumes 
On  such  as  dare  approach  them,  be  uutonch'd  t 
They  must — nay,  tis  in  vain  to  make  reaiatanoe,— 
He  often  kiss'd  and  tasted : — You  seem  angry 
At     -     -    -         I  have  displeased  you. 

Bell,  [to  the  servants  within.^     ...... 

And  come  prepared,  as  if  some  Africk  i 
By  force,  had  broke  into  my  house. 

Enter  Servants,  with  draum 

Clarin.  How'athisi 

Bell.  Circle  Lim  round  with  death,  and  if  he  atir. 
Or  but  presume  to  speak,  till  1  allow  it. 
His  body  be  the  navel  to  the  wheel. 
In  which  your  rapiers,  like  so  many  apokes* 
Shall  meet  and  fix  themselves. 

Clarin.  Were  I  off  with  life 
This  for  my  wager ! 

BeU.  Villain,  shake  and  tremble 
At  my  just  anger  !  Which,  of  all  my  actions, 
Confined  in  virtuous  limits,  hath  nven  life 
And  birth  to  this  presumption  ?     Hast  thou  erer 
Observed  in  me  a  wanton  look  or  gesture 
Not  suiting  with  a  virgin?     Have  I  been 
Prodigal  in  my  favours,  or  given  hopes. 
To  nourish  such  attempts  ?  Swear,  and  awear  tmly. 
What  in  thy  soul  thou  think'st  of  me. 

Clarin.  As  of  one 
Made  up  of  chastity  ;  and  only  tried. 
Which  1  repent,  what  this  might  work  npon  yon. 

BelL  Ihe  intent  deserves  not  death ;  bat,  sirrah, 
know 
'Tis  in  my  power  to  look  thee  dead. 

Clarin.  "Vis  g^ranted. 

BelL  I  am  not  so  cruel ;  ]^et  for  this  insolence. 
Forbear  my  house  for  ever :  if  you  are  hot. 
You,  raffian-like,  may  force  a  parting  kiss. 
As  from  a  common  gamester. 

Clarin.  I  am  cool: 
She's  a  virago. 
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BelL  Or  you  may  go  boast. 
How  bnvely  you  came  on,  to  your  companions ; 
I  will  not  bribe  your  silence  :  no  reply. 
Now  thmst  bim' headlong  out  of  doors,  and  see 
He  never  more  pass  my  threshold.  [^Exit. 

CUnin.  'Vhis  comes  of 
Hy  daring :  all  bell's  plagues  light  on  the  prorerb 
That  ny8»  Faint  h$art ^but  it  is  stale. 


Serv.  Pray  you  walk,  sir, 
We  must  shew  you  the  way  else. 

Ciarin.  Be  not  too  officious. 
I  am  no  bar*  for  you  to  try  your  strength  on. 
Sit  quietly  by  this  disgrace  I  cannot : 
Some  other  course  I  must  be  forced  to  take, 
Not  for  my  wager  now,  but  honour's  sake. 

[Exwnt, 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— .4  Room  in  Chamost's  House, 

Enttr  Cbamont.  Perioot,  Nov  all,  Dinant,  La- 
MiRA,  and  Clarinda. 

Peri.  Twas  prince-like  entertainment. 

CAdM.  Yon  o'erprize  it. 

Din.  Your  cheerful  looks  made  every  dish  a  feast. 
And  'tis  that  crowns  a  welcome. 

Lam.  For  my  part, 
I  hold  society  and  honest  mirth 
The  greatest  blessing  of  a  civil  life. 

Cla.  Without  good  company,  indeed,  all  dainties 
Lose  their  true  relish,  and,  like  painted  grapes. 
Are  only  seen,  not  tasted. 

Nov.  By  this  light. 
She  speaks  well  too  !  111  have  a  fling  at  her ; 
She  is  no  fit  electuary  for  a  doctor : 
A  coarser  ^ulap  may  well  cool  his  worship ; 
This  oordial  is  for  gallants. 

Cham.  Let  me  see. 
The  night  grows  old ;  pray  you  of^en  be  my  guests. 
Such  as  dare  come  unto  a  -     -     -   table. 
Although  not  crack'd  with  curious  delicates. 
Have  liberty  to  command  it  as  their  own  : 
I  may  do  the  like  with  you,  when  you  are  married. 

PerL  Yes,  'tis  likely, 
When  there's  no  forage  to  be  had  abroad. 
Nor  creduleus  husbands  loft  to  father  children 
Of  bachelors'  begetting ;  when  court  wives 
Are  won  to  grant  variety  is  not  pleasing. 
And  that  a  friend  at  a  pinch  is  u.sele:}s  to  Uiem, 
I but  till  then 

Cham,  You  have  a  merry  time  of 't ; 

But  we  forget  ourselves :— Gallants,  good  night 
Good  master  doctor,  when  your  leisure  serves, 
Visit  my  house  ;  when  we  least  need  their  art. 
Physicians  look  most  lovely. 

Din.  All  that's  in  me. 
Is  at  your  lordship's  service.     Monsieur  Perigot, 
Monsieur  No  vail,  in  what  I  may  be  useful. 
Pray  you  command  me. 

Nov.  Well  wait  on  you  home. 

Dm,  By  no  means,  sir;  goo  1  night 

^Exeunt  ill  but  NovaU  and  Perigot. 

Noo.  The  knave  is  jealous. 

PerL  Tis  a  disease  few  doctors  cure  themselves  of. 

Nov.  I  would  he  were  my  patient ! 

Peri.  Do  but  practise 
To  ffet  his  wife's  consent,  the  way  is  easv. 

Nov,  You  may  conclude  so ;  for  myself,  I  grant 
I  never  was  so  taken  with  a  woman. 


!    Nor  ever  had  less  hope. 
1       Peri.  Be  not  dejrcted  ; 
Follow  but  my  directions,  she's  your  own  : 
111  set  ihee  in  a  course  that  shall  not  fail. — 
I  like  thy  choice  ;  but  more  of  that  hereafter : 
Adultery  is  a  safe  and  secret  sin  ; 
The  purchase  of  a  maidenhead  seldom  quits 
The  danger  and  the  labour :  build  on  tliis, 
He  that  puts  home  shall  find  all  women  coming,. 
The  frozen  Bellisant  ever  excepted. 
Could  you  believe  the  fair  wife  of  Cbamont, 
A  lady  never  tainted  in  her  honour. 
Should  at  the  first  assault,  for  till  this  night 
I  never  courted  her,  jrield  up  the  fort 
That  she  hath  kept  so  long  ? 

Nov.  'Tis  wondrous  strange. 
What  winning  language  usea  yout 

Peri.  Thou  art  a  child ; 
'Tis  action,  not  fine  speeches,  take  a  woman. 
Pleasure's  their  heaven  ;  and  he  that  gives  assurance 
That  he  hath  strength  to  tame  their  hot  desires. 
Is  tlie  prevailing  orator :  she  but  saw  me 
Jump  over  six  join'd  stools,  and  after  cut 
Some  forty  capers  ;  tricks  that  never  missf. 
In  a  magnificent  mask,  to  draw  the  eyes 
Of  all  the  beauties  in  the  court  upon  me. 
But  straight  she  wrung  my  hand,  trod  on  my  toe. 
And  said  my  mistress  could  not  but  be  happy 
In  such  an  able  servant     I  replied 
Bluntly,  I  was  ambitious  to  be  hers ; 
And  she,  nor  coy  nor  shy,  straight  entertained  me  : 
I  begg'd  a  private  meeting,  it  was  granted. 
The  time  and  place  appointed. 

Nov.  But  remember, 
Chaitiont  is  your  friend. 

Veri.  Now  out  upon  thee,  puisne  ! 
As  if  a  man  so  far  e'er  loved  that  title, 
But  'twas  much  more  delight  and  tickling  to  him. 
To  hug  himself,  and  say.  This  is  my  cuckold ! 

Nov.  But  did  he  not  observe  thee  ? 

Peri.  Though  he  did. 
As  I  am  doubtful,  I  will  not  desist ; 
The  danger  will  endear  the  sport 


*  I  mm  no  hwrfor  pou  to  try  yomr  atrengtk  on.]  Alludiag 
to  the  tbreati  of  the  aenrants  **  to  quoit  him  down  lUini." 
Pitching  the  bar  ii  Mill  a  game  at  which  the  nuties  of  thia 
country  trp  their  etrenith. 

f triclis  thtU  never  mie$t  Ac] 

**  He,  indeed,  danceil  well : 
A  turn  o'  the  toe,  with  a  lofty  trick  or  two, 
To  argne  niinblcness  and  a  strong  bade, 
Will  go  far  with  a  maUani." 

The  Vnetom^the  Onmirp 


158 


THE  1>ARL1AMENT  OF  LOVE. 


[Act  III. 


Enler  Clarindore. 

Nov.  Forbear; 
Here's  Clarindore. 

Peru  We  will  be  merry  with  him  ; 
I  have  beard  his  entertainment.    Join  but  with  me, 
And  we  will  jeer  this  self-opinion'd  fool 
Almost  to  madness. 

Nov,  He's  already  grown 
Exceeding  melancholy,  and  some  say 
l'hat*s  the  first  step  to  frenzy. 

Peri.  I'll  upon  him. 
Save  you,  good  monsieur !  no  reply  ?  grown  proud 
Of  your  success  ?  it  is  not  well     .... 

Clar,  'Tis  come  out ;  these  goslings 
Have  heard  of  my     ...... 

Nov.  We  gratulate. 
Though  we  pay  for't,  your  happy  entrance  to 
I'he  certain  favours,  nay,  the  sure  possession. 
Of  madam  Bellisant. 

Clariru  The  young  whelp  too  ! 
'TIS  well,  exceeding  well. 

Peri.  Tis  so  wilS  you,  sir ; 
But  bear  it  modestly,  'faith  it  will  become  you  : 
And  being  arrived  at  such  a  lordly  revenue, 
As  this  your  happy  match  instates  you  with. 
Two  thousand  crowns  from  me,  and  from  Novall, 
Though  we  almost  confess  the  wager  lost. 
Will  be  a  small  addition. 

Nov,  You  mistake  him  -, 
Nor  do  I  fear,  out  of  his  noble  nature, 
But  that  he  may  be  won  to  license  us 
To  draw  our  venture. 

Ckrin,    Spend  your  frothy  wits. 
Do,  do  'f  you  snarl,  but  hurt  not. 

Nov.  O,  give  leave 
To  losers  for  to  speak. 

Peri.  Tis  a  strange  fiite 
Some  men  are  bom  to,  and  a  happy  star 
That  reign'd  at  your  nativity !  it  could  not  be  else, 
A  lady  of  a  constancy  like  a  rock, 
Not  to  be  moved,  and  held  impregnable. 
Should  3aeld  at  the  first  assault ! 

Nov,  Tis  the  reward 
Of  a  brave  daring  spirit. 

Pen,  Tush !  we  are  dull ; 
Abuse  our  opportunities, 

Ciarin,  Have  you  done  yet  1 

Peri,  When  he  had  privacy  of  discourse,  he  knew 
How  to  use  that  advantage  ;  'did  he  stand 
Fawning,  and  crouching  ?  no ;  he  ran  up  boldly, 
Told  her  what  she  was  bom  to,  ruffled  her, 
Kiss'd  her,  and  toused  her : — all  the  passages 
Are  at  court  already ;  and,  'tis  aaid,  a  patent 
Is  granted  him,  if  any  maid  be  chaste. 
For  him  to  humble  her,  and  a  new  name  given  him. 
The  scurnful  virgin  tamer. 

Ciarin.  I  may  tame 
Your  buffoon  tongues,  if  you  proceed. 

AW.  No  anger. 
I  have  heard  that  Bellisant  was  so  taken  with 
Your  manly  courage,  that  she  straight  propartd  you 
A  sumptuous  banquet. 

Peri,  Yet  his  enemies 
Reuort  it  was  a  blanket 

Nov.  Malice,  malice ! 
She  was  shewing  him  her  chamber  too,  and  call'd 

for 
Perfumes,  and  cambric  sheets. 

Peri.  When,  see  the  luck  on't ! 
Against  her  will,  her  most  unmannerly  grooms. 


For  so  'tis  ramour'd,  took  him  by  the  shoulders, 
And  thmst  him  out  of  doors. 

Nov,  Faith,  sir,  resolve  us ; 
How  was  it?  we  would  gladly  know  the  truth. 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  calumny. 

Ciarin.  Troth,  sir,  I'll  tell  you  : 
One  took  me  by  the  nose  thus,  and  a  second 
Made  bold  with  me  thus — ^but  one  word  more,  you 

shall 
Feel  new  expressions — and  so  my  gentle  boobies. 
Farewell,  and  be  hang'd  !  [  Ei  it. 

Nov.  We  have  nettled  him. 

Peri,  Had  we  stung  him  to  death,  it  were  but 
justice. 
An  overweening  braggard ! 

Nov,  This  is  nothing 
To  the  doctor's  wife. 

Pert.  Come,  we'll  consult  of  it. 
And  suddenly. 

Nov,  I  feel  a  woman's  longing  till  I  am  at  it. 

Peri.  Never  fear;  she's  thine  own,  boy. 

{^BlieunU 

SCENE  II,— A  Street. 
Enter  Ct.eremonu. 
Cler,  What  have  my  sins  been,  heaven  ?  yet  thy 

great  pleasure 
Must  not  be  argued.     Was  wretch  ever  bound 
On  such  a  black  adventure,  in  which  only 
To  wish  to  prosper  is  a  greater  curse 

Hian  to me 

Of  reason,  understanding,  and  true  judgment. 

'Twere  a  degree  of  comfort  to  myself 

1  were  stark  mad  ;  or,  like  a  beast  of  prey. 

Prick 'd  on  by  griping  hunger,  all  my  thoughts 

And  faculties  were  wholly  taken  up 

To  cloy  my  appetite,  and  could  look  no  further  : 

But  I  rise  up  a  new  example  of 

Calamity,  transcending  all  before  me ; 

And  I  should  gild  my  misery  with  false  comforts. 

If  I  compared  it  with  an  Indian  slave's. 

That  with  incessant  labour  to  search  out 

Some  unknown  mine,  dives  almost  to  the  centre ; 

And,  if  then  found,  not  tbaiik'd  of  his  proud  ma:iter. 

But  this,  if  put  into  an  equal  scale 

With  my  unparallel'd  fortune,  will  weigh  nothing  ; 

For  from  a  cabinet  of  the  choicest  jewels 

That  mankind  ere  was  rich  in,  whose  least  gem 

All  treasure  of  the  earth,  or  what  is  hid 

In  Neptune's  watery  bosom,  caimot  purchase, 

I  must  seek  out  the  richest,  fairest,  purest. 

And  when  by  proof  'tis  known  it  holds  the  value. 

As  soon  as  found  destroy  it.     O  most  cruel ; 

And  yet,  when  I  consider  of  the  many 

That  have  profess'd  themselves  my  friends,   and 

vow'd  [raenta 

Their  lives  were  not  their  own  when  my  engage- 
Should  summon  them  to  be  at  my  devotion, 
Not  one  endures  the  test ;  I  almost  grow 
Of  the  world's  received  opinion,  that  holds 
Friendship  but  a  mere  name,  that  binds  no  further 
Than  to  the  altar* — to  retire  with  safety. 
Here  comes  Montrose. 


•  that  hinda  no  further 

t  Than  to  tite  altar,  Au  allu»iuii  lo  Ibc  Niying  P«Ticle«, 
that  he  would  tnpp«irt  the  intercftts  ot  hit  fiienil  ft(\()t  €<o/tH. 
ufar  a»  the  altar  ;  i.  e.  as  far  a«  his  tft^ytcX  tor  the  guds 
would  |;ive  biin  leave. 


Il 
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Enter  Montross  and  Beauprk. 

What  sudden  joy  transports  htm  ? 
I  never  saw  man  rapt  so. 

Mont.  Parse  and  all. 
And  'tis  too  little,  though  it  were  cramm'd  full 
With  erowns  of  the  sun.     O  blessed ,  blessed  paper ! 
Bttc  mide  so  by  the  touch  of  her  fair  hand. 
What  shall  I  answer  ?  Say,  I  am  her  creature. 
Or,  if  thou  canst  find  out  a  word  that  may 
Express  suljection  in  an  humbler  style. 
Use  it,  I  prithee ;  add  too,  her  commands 
Shan  be  with  as  much  willingness  performed, 
As  I  in  this  fold,  this,  receive  her  &vonrs* 

Beau.  1  shall  return  so  much. 

Mont,  And  that  two  hours 
Shall  bring  me  to  attend  her. 

Beau,  With  all  care 
And  circumstauce  of  service  from  yourself, 
I  will  deliver  it. 

Mont,  I  am  still  your  debtor.  [Exit  Beaupri, 

Cier,  I  reed  the  cause  now  clearly  ;  I'll  slip  by  : 
For  though,  even  at  this  instant,  he  should  prove 
Himself,  which  others'  falsehood  makes  me  doubt, 
That  constant  and  best  fnend  I  go  in  quest  of. 
It  were  inhuman  in  their  birth  to  strangle 
His  promising  hopes  of  comfort. 

Mont.  Clerem'ond 


That  had  I  not  found  out  a  friend,  to  whom 
I  might  impart  them,  and  so  give  them  vent, 
In  their  abundance  they  would  force  a  passage, 
And  let  out  life  together !  Prithee,  bear, 
for  friendship's  sake,  a  part  of  that  sweet  burthen 
Which  I  shrink  under  ;  and  when  thou  hast  read 
Fair  Bellisant  subscribed,  so  near  my  name  too, 
Observe  but  that, — thou  must,  with  me,  confess. 
There  cannot  be  room  in  one  lover's  heart 
Capacious  enough  to  entertain 
Such  multitudes  of  pleasures. 

Cltr,  I  joy  with  you. 
Let  that  suffice,  and  envy  not  your  blessings ; 
May  they  increase  I  Farewell,  friend. 

Mont,  How  !  no  more  ? 
By  the  snow-white  hand  that  writ  these  characters, 
It  is  a  breach  to  courtesy  and  manners, 
So  coldly  to  take  notice  of  bis  good. 
Whom  you  call  friend !  See  further :  here  she  writes 
That  she  is  truly  sensible  of  my  sufferings. 
And  not  alone  vouchsafes  to  call  me  servant. 
But  to  employ  me  in  a  cause  that  much 
Concerns  her  in  her  honour ;  there's  a  favour  ! 
Are  you  yet  stupid  ?— and  that,  two  hours  hence, 
She  does  expect  me  in  the  private  walks 
Neighbouring  the  Louvre :    connot  all  this  move 

you? 
I  could  be  angry.     A  tenth  of  these  bounties 
But  promised  to  you  from  Leonora, 
To  witness  my  affection  to  my  friend, 
In  his  behalf,  had  taught  me  to  forget 
All  mine  own  miseries. 

CUr.  Do  not  misinterpret 
This  coldness  in  me  ;  for  alas !  Montrose, 
I  am  a  thing  so  m&de  up  of  affliction. 


•Am  I  in  thufoid,  tbis.  rwcWtw  her/ammrt.]  MaMinMr 
is  fond  of  these  repetitioni,  which  indeed,  spariiiKly  nied. 
ajive  a  very  good  eifect.  '         ' 


So  every  way  contemn'd,  that  I  conclude 
My  sorrows  are  infectious ;  and  my  company. 
Like  such  as  have  foul  ulcers  runnmg  on  them, 
To  be  with  care  avoided.     May  your  happiness, 
In  the  favour  of  the  matchless  Bellisant, 
Houriy  increase !  and  my  best  wishes  guard  you  • 
*Tis  all  that  I  can  give. 
Mont.  You  must  not  leave  me. 
CUr.  Indeed  I  must  and  will ;  mine  own  engage- 
ments 
Call  me  away. 

Mont.  What  are  they  ?  I  presume 
There  cannot  be  a  secret  of  that  weight. 
You  dare  not  trust  me  with ;  and  should  you  doubt 

me, 
I  justly  might  complain  that  my  affection 
Is  placed  unfortunately. 

CUr.  I  know  you  are  honest ; 
And  this  is  such  a  business,  and  requires 
Such  sudden  execution,  that  it  cannot 
Fall  in  the  compass  of  your  will,  or  power. 
To  do  me  a  friend's  office.    In  a  word. 
On  terms  that  near  concern  me  in  mine  honour, 
I  am  to  fight  the  quarrel,  mortal  too. 
The  time  some  two  hours  hence,  the  place  ten  miles 
Distant  from  Paris ;  and  when  you  shall  know 
I  yet  am  unprovided  of  a  second, 
You  will  excuse  my  sudden  pardng  from  you. 
Farewell,  Montrose. 

Mont,  Not  so ;  I  am  the  man 
Will  run  the  danger  with  you  j  and  must  tell  you, 
That,  while  I  live,  it  was  a  wrong  to  seek 
Another's  arm  to  second  you.     Lead  the  way : 
My  horse  stands  ready. 

Cler.  I  confess  'tis  noble 
For  you  to  offer  this,  but  it  were  base 
In  me  to  accept  it. 

Mont.  Do  not  scorn  me,  friend. 
Cler.  No ;  but  admire  and  honour  you :  and  from 
that 
Serious  consideration,  must  refuse 
ITje  tender  of  your  aid.     France  knows  you  valiant 
And  that  you  might,  in  single  opposition. 
Fight  for  a  crown  ;  but  millions  of  reasons 
Forbid  me  your  assistance.     You  forget 
Your  own  designs  ;  being  the  very  minute 
I  am  to  encounter  with  mine  enemy^ 
To  meet  your  mistress,  such  a  mistress  too, 
Whose  favour  you  so  many  years  have  sought : 
And  will  you  then,  when  she  vouchsafes  access. 
Nay  more,  invites  you,  check  at  h'er  fair  offer? 
Or  shall  it  be  repeated,  to  my  shame, 
For  my  own  ends  I  robb'd  you  of  a  fortune 
Princes  mi^ht  envy  ?  Can  you  even  hope 
She  ever  will  receive  you  to  her  presence. 
If  you  neglect  her  now  ?— Be  wise,  dear  friend. 
And,  m  your  prodigality  of  goodness. 
Do  not  undo  yourself.     Live  long  and  happy, 
And  leave  me  to  my  dangers. 

Mont,  Cleremond, 
1  have  with  patience  heard  you,  and  considered 
The  strength  of  your  best  argumenU ;  weigh'd  the 

dangers 
I  run  in  mine  own  fortunes  ;  but  again, 
When  I  oppose  the  sacred  name  of  friend 
Against  those  joys  I  have  so  long  pursued, 
Neither  the  beauty  of  fair  Bellisant, 
Her  wealth,  her  virtues,  can  prevail  so  far. 
In  such  a  desperate  case  as  this,  to  leave  you.— 
To  have  it  to  posterity  recorded. 


160 


THE  PARLIAMENT  OF  LOVE. 


[Act  ITL 


At  such  a  time  as  this  I  proved  true  gold. 
And  current  in  my  friendship,  shall  he  to  me 
A  thousand  mistresses,  and  such  emhraces 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them  :  therefore,  on  ; 
I  am  resolved,  unless  you  beat  me  off, 
I  will  not  leave  you. 

Cter.  Oh !  here  is  a  jewel 
Fit  for  the  cabinet  of  the  greatest  monarch  ! 
But  1  of  all  men  miserable 

Mrtnt,  Come,  be  cheerful ; 
Good  fortune  will  attend  us. 

Cler.  That,  to  me. 
To  have  the  greatest  blessing,  a  true  friend. 
Should  be  the  greatest  curse ! — Be  yet  advised. 

Mont.  It  is  in  vain. 

Cter,  That  e'er  I  should  have  cause 
To  wish  you  had  loved  less ! 

Mont,  The  hour  draws  on : 
We'll  talk  more  as  we  ride. 

Cler,  Of  men  most  wretched !  [^Exeunt, 


SCENE  III,— A  Room  in  Bellisant's  Hoiue, 
Enter  Belusant  and  Beaupre. 

Bell,  Nay,  pray  you,  dry  your  eyes,  or  your  sad 
story. 
Whose  every  accent  still,  methinks,  I  hear, 
Twas  with  such  passion,  and  such  grief  deliver'd. 
Will  make  mine  bear  your's  company.     All  my 

fear  is, 
The  rigorous  repulse  this  worst  of  men. 
False,  perjured  Ularindore — I  am  sick  to  name  him — 
Received  at  his  last  visit,  will  deter  him 
From  coming  again. 

Beau,  No ;  he's  resolved  to  venture ; 
And  has  bribed  me,  with  hazard  of  your  anger, 
To  get  him  access,  but  in  another  shape*  : 
The  time  prefix'd  draws  near  too. 

BeU,  Tis  the  better.  ^Knocking  within. 

One  knocks. 

Beau,  I  am  sure  'tis  he. 

BeU,  Convey  him  in  ; 
But  do  it  with  a  face  of  fear.  lErit   Beaupri, 

I  cannot 
Resolve  yet  with  what  looks  to  entertain  him. 
You  powers  that  favour  innocence,  and  revenge 
Wrongs  done  by  such  as  scornfully  deride 
Your  awful  names,  inspire  me !     '         [  Walkt  aside. 

Re-enter  Beaupre  with  Clarinoore  disguised. 

Beau,  Sir,  I  hazard 
My  service  in  this  action. 

Clarin,  Thou  shalt  live 
To  be  the  mistress  of  thyself  and  others, 
If  that  my  projects  hit :  all's  at  the  stake  now : 
And  as  the  die  falls,  I  am  made  most  happy, 
Or  past  expression  wretched. 

Bell,  Ha!  who's  that? 
What  bold  intruder  usher  you  ?     This  rudeness ! — 
From  whence?  what  would  he? 

Beau.  He  bringpi  letters,  madam. 
As  he  says,  from  Lord  ChamonL 

Clarin,  How  her  frowns  fright  me ! 

BeU,  From  Lord  Chamont  ?  Are  they  of  such  import, 
That  you,  before  my  pleasure  be  enquired, 


before  obierved,  ia  another  drcM. 


but  in  another  thape :]  I.  e.  ai  I  have 


Dare  bring  the  bearer  to  my  private  chamber  ^ 
No  more  of  this  :  your  packet,  sir  i 

Clarin.  The  letters 
Deliver'd  to  ray  trust  and  faith  are  writ 
In  such  mysterious  and  dark  chamcters, 
As  will  require  the  judgment  of  your  soul, 
More  than  your  eye,  to  read  and  understand  them. 

Bell.  What  riddle's  this?  [Discovering  Clarin, 

Ha !  am  I  then  contemn'd  ? 
Dare  you  do  this,  presuming  on  my  soft 
And  gentle  nature? — Fear  not,  1  must  show 
A  seeming  anger.     [Aside  to  Beau/we.]     What  new 

boist'rous  courtship,  . 

Ailer  your  late  loose  language,  and  forced  kiss,  ' 

Come  you  to  practise  ?  1  know  none  beyond  it. 
If  you  imagine  that  you  may  commit 
A  rape  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  my  servants 
Will  stand  tame  lookers  on 

Clarin  If  I  bring  with  me 
One  tliought,  but  of  submission  and  sorrow. 
Or  nourish  any  hope,  but  that  your  goodness 
May  please  to  sign  my  pardon,  may  I  perish 
In  your  displeasure  !  which  to  me  is  more 
Than  fear  of  hell  hereafter.     I  confess, 
The  violence  1  offered  to  your  sweetness. 
In  my  presumption,  with  lips  impure. 
To  force  a  touch  from  yours,  a  greater  crime 
Than  if  I  should  have  miz'd  lascivious  flames 
With  those  chaste  fires  that  bum  at  Dian's  altar. 
That  'twas  a  plot  of  trea-on  to  your  viruu  s. 
To  think  you  could  be  tempted,  or  believe 
You  were  not  fashion 'd  in  a  better  mould. 
And  made  of  purer  clay  than  other  women. 
Since  you  are,  then,  the  phienix  of  your  time, 
And  e'en  now,  while  you  bless  the  earth,  partake 
Of  their  angelical  essence,  imitate 
Heaven's  aptness  to  forgive,  when  mercy's  sued  for. 
And  once  more  take  me  to  your  grace  and  f.ivour. 

Bell.  What  charms  are  these !  what  an  enchanting 
tongue ! 
What  pity  'tis,  one  that  can  speak  so  well, 
Should  in  his  actions  be  so  ill ! 

Beau.  Take  heed, 
Lose  not  yourself. 

Bell.  So  well,  sir,  you  have  pleaded. 
And,  like  an  advocate,  in  your  own  cause. 
That,  though  your  guilt  were  greater,  I  acquit  you, 
The  fault  no  more  remember'd  ;  and  for  proof 
My  heart  partakes  in  my  tongue,  thus  seal  your 

pardon ;  [Kisses  him. 

And  with  tliis  willing  favour  (which  forced  from  me, 
Call'd  on  my  anger)  make  atonement  with  you. 

Clarin.  If  1  dream  now,  O,  may  I  never  wake. 
But  slumber  thus  ten  ages ! 

BelL  Till  this  minute. 
You  ne'er  to  me  look'd  loirely. 

Clarin,  How! 

BeU.  Nor  have  I 
E'er  seen  a  man,  in  my  opinion,  worthy 
The  bounty  I  vouchsafe  you  ;  therefore  fix  h  're. 
And  make  me  understand  that  you  can  bear 
Your  fortune  modestly. 

Clarin,  I  find  her  coming  : 
This  kiss  was  hut  the  prologue  to  the  play. 
And  not  to  seek  the  rest  were  cowardice. 
Help  me,  dissimulation  I  (aside,)   Pardon,  madam. 
Though  now,  when  I.  should  put  on  cheerful  looks 
In  being  blest  with  what  I  durst  not  hope  lor. 
I  change  the  comic  scene,  and  do  present  you 
With  a  most  tragic  spectacle. 
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BtlL  HesTen  arert 
This  prodig:y  !  what  mean  youl 

Ctarin.  To  confirm. 
In  death,  how  truly  I  hare  loved.     I  f?nmt 
Your  &roara  done  me,  yield  tbi^  bcnffit, 
As  to  make  way  for  me  to  pass  in  peace 
To  my  long  rest :  what  I  have  tasted  from  yon 
Informs  me  only  of  the  much  I  want : 
For  in  yonr  pardon,  and  the  kiss  vouchsafed  me. 
You  did  hut  point  me  out  a  fore-right  way 
To  lead  to  ceruin  happiness,  and  then  will'd  me 
To  move  no  further.  Pray  you,  excuse  me,  therefore. 
Though  I  desire  to  end  a  lingering  tormenr : 
And,  if  you  please,  with  your  fair  hand,  to  make  me 
A  sacrifice  to  your  chastity,  I  will  meet  [vour 

The  instrument  you  make  choice  of,  with  more  fer- 
Than  ever  Caesar  did,  to  hug  th<*  mistress 
He  doted  on,  plumed  victory  ;  hut  if  that 
You  do  abhor  the  office,  as  too  full 
Of  cruelty  and  horror,  yet  give  leave, 
lliat,  in  your  presence,  I  myself  may  be 
Both  priest  and  offering.  [Dmiot  hit  tward. 

BelL  Hold,  hold,  frantic  man  ! 
The  shrine  of  love  shall  not  be  bathed  in  blood. 
Women,  though  fair,  were  made  to  bring  forth  men, 
And  not  destroy  them  ;  therefore  hold.  1  say  ! 
I  had  a  mother,  and  she  look'd  upon  me 
As  on  a  true  epitome  of  her  youth : 
Nor  can  I  think  I  am  forbid  the  comfort 
To  bring  forth  little  models  of  myself. 
If  heaven  be  pleased  (my  nuptial  joys  perform'd) 
To  make  ma  miitful. 

C/'rin.  Such  celestial  music 
Ne'er  blest  these  ears.    O  !  you  have  argued  better 
For  me,  than  I  could  for  myself. 

BeiL  For  you! 
What,  did  1  give  you  hope  to  be  my  husband  ? 

CMtrm,  Fallen  off  again !  lAtide. 

BeiL  Yet  smce  you  nave  given  sure  proof 
Of  Jove  and  constancy,  I'll  unroask  those  thoughts. 
That  long  have  been  conceal'd ;  I  am  yours,  but  how  1 
In  an  honourable  way. 

Ctar'tn,  1  were  more  than  base, 
Sbodld  I  desire  yon  otherwise. 


Belt  True  affection 
Needs  not  a  contract :  and  it  were  to  doubt  me. 
To  engage  me  further  ;  yet,  my  vow  expired. 
Which  is,  to  live  a  virgin  for  a  year. 
Challenge  my  promise. 

Clarim.  For  a  year !  O,  madam ! 
Play  not  the  tyranness  :  do  not  give  me  hopea. 
And  in  a  moment  change  them  to  despair. 
A  year  !  alas,  this  body,  that's  all  fire. 
If  you  refuse  to  quench  it  with  your  (avonr. 
Will,  in  three  days,  be  cinders ;  and  your  mercy 
Will  come  too  late  then.    Dearest  lady,  marriage 
Is  but  a  ceremony ;  and  a  hurtful  vow 
Is  in  the  breach  of  it  better  commended. 
Than  in  the  keeping.     O  !  I  bum,  I  bum ; 
And,  if  you  take  not  pity,  I  must  fly 
To  my  last  refuge.  [O^tn  to  stab  kimtelf, 

BeiL  Hold !  Say  I  could  yield 
This  night,  to  satisfy  you  to  the  full, 
And  you  should  swear,  until  the  wedding  day, 
To  keep  the  favours  I  now  grant  conceal'd ; 
You  would  be  talking. 

CUtrin.  May  my  tongue  rot  out,  then  ! 

BelL  Or  boaat  to  your  companions  of  your  eon- 
quest. 
And  of  my  easiness. 

CUtrin.  rU  endure  the  rack  first. 

BelL  And,  having  what  you  long  for,  caat  me  off. 
As  you  did  madam  Beaupr4§. 

Clarin.  May  the  earth 
First  gape,  and  swaltow  me  ! 

BelL  ril  press  you  no  further, 
(lo  in,  your  chamber's  ready :  if  you  have 
A  bedfellow,  so:  but  silence  I  enjoin  you. 
And  liberty  to  leave  you  when  I  please: 
1  blush,  if  you  reply. 

Clann,  Till  now  ne'er  happy  !  [£rt<. 

Beau.  What  means  your  ladyship  t 

BelL  Do  not  ask,  but  do 
As  I  direct  you :  though  as  yet  we  tread 
A  rough  and  thorny  way,  faint  not;  the  ends 
I  hope  to  reach  shall  make  a  large  amends. 

[EMimf. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  J^^A  Boom  in  Dinant's  Houte, 

EnUr  NovALL  and  Dinakt. 

Dm.  Yon  are  welcome  firat,  sir :  and  that  spoke, 
raoeive 
A  faitbfal  promiae.  all  that  art.  or  long 
Experience,  hath  taught  me,  shall  enlarge 
Themselves  for  your  recovery. 

Nov.  Sir,  I  thiank  you. 
As  fiur  as  a  weak,  aick,  and  unable  man 
Has  power  to  exprMs ;  but  what  wants  in  my  tongue, 
Mj  hand  (for  yet  my  fingers  feel  no  gout,) 
SmU  wpM  in  Ibis  dumb  language. 

Givet  him  hit  jntm. 

Dim,  YoQ  are  too  magnificent. 

Nev.  Fie  I   no,  air;  health  it,  tiira,  a  preciona 
We  ctanot  bay  it  tocrdear.  [jewel. 

Dill.  Taka  comlbrt,  air; 


I  find  not,  by  your  urine,  nor  your  pulse. 
Or  any  outward  symptom,  that  you  are 
lo  any  certain  danger. 

Nov.  Oil !  the  more  my  fear: 
Infirmities  that  are  known  are     -     -     -     cured. 
But  when  the  causes  of  them  are  conceal'd. 
As  these  of  mine  are,  doctor,  they  prove  mortal: 
Howe'er,  I'll  not  forget  you  while  1  live. 
Do  but  your  parts. 

Din.  Sir,  they  are  at  your  service. 
Ill  give  jou  some  preparatives,  to  instruct  me 
Of  your  mward  temper ;  then,  as  I  find  cause. 
Some  gentle  purge. 

Nov.  Yes,  I  must  purge ;  I  die  else: 
But  where,  dear  doctor,  you  shall  not  find  out 
'J1iis  is  a  happy  entrance,  may  it  end  well ! 
1*11  mount  your  nightcap,  Doddipot  [Atide. 

Dim.  In  what  part. 


We  are  sworn  lo  aecrecy,  und  you  mwsl  b*  free,) 
l>o  vou  find  vour  greatest  agony! 

A^)l,  Oh!   I  htiT* 
Strange  motions  on  the  nudden  ;  villonnuf^tumoiirip 
Thai  nae,  then  ftill,  iben  rise  ag«iii ;  oh^  doctor  ! 
Not  to  bf»  ahown  or  niuiiedl. 

Din,  Then,  in  my  judgment. 
You  had  t>e>sl  leave  rum',  rboo^e  some  fresher  air; 
That  does  help  much  in  physic. 

Not).  By  no  means. 
Here»  in  yo«r  hou^e,  or  no  where,  you  muRt  cure  me  t 
The  eye  of  the  master  fnts  the  hur^f  :  and  whea 
His  doctor's  hy\  the  pftiient  may  diink  wine 
Ji»  a  fit  of  a  humm^  fever:  for  your  prpsenre 
Works  more  thnn  whntyou  minister.     I'like  phyme. 
Attended  on  by  ignorant  grooms,  mere  straugem 
To  youT  directions.  I  must  hazard  life. 
And  yiju  your  reputation  I  whereas,  sir, 
I  hold  yotir  house  a  collegre  of  your  art. 
And  eirery  boy  you  keep,  by  you  mstrurled, 
A  prettv  piece  of  a  GiUiHnJst :   Ihtn  the  ietTiwIes, 
Fi"om  your  most  fair  wife  to  your  kitchen  drudj^e, 
Arc  !»o  fumiUar  with  your  learned  cour*e*» 
That,  to  ;in  ht^rh,  they  know  to  make  thin  brtith : 
Or,  when  occasion  serves*  to  chper  tlie  hnirt, 
And  such  ijf^riHiietit  1  tihall  have  most  ueed  of. 
Mow  many  cock«  o*  the  game  make  a  atrong  cuUis, 
Or  pheii^aiit'jn  eggs  a  caudle. 

Ditu  I  am  pbd 
To  hear  you  argue  with  such  strength. 

Kuter  rLAiiiND*i  the  u^itptra  Dinavt. 
Xffv.  A  flash,  sjir; 
But  now  1  feel  my  fit  again.     She  i-i 
Made  up  of  all  fierfectiou  ;  any  danger 
1  liat  leads  to  the  enjoyiug  so  much  sweetness 
Is  pleasure  at  the  height:   I  om  ravi»bM  with 
The  mere  imagination.   Oh  ilap[i^^^«I- — ^    {AmU*. 
Din,  How's  this!  One  from  tlie  duke  ^'emuu  sf 
eta.  Yes,  sir. 
Din,  *Ti9  rank ; 
The  sight  of  my  wife  hath  forced  him  to  forget 
To  counterfeit ; — I  now  guess  at  your  skkne^^. 
And  if  i  lit  you  not !   - 

r//i.  The  gentleronn  stays  you,  [wife. 

Din,  I  come  to  him  presently;    in  themesm  time, 
Be  careful  of  this  monsieur:  nay,  no  coyness, 
Vou  niny  satuie  him  boldly^  his  pale  lips 
tint-hdnt  not  in  the  touuh. 
^att,  Her's  do,  I'm  sure, 
JJ fit,  Kias  him  a^^atn, 
Ctti*  Sir,  tliis  is  more  than  modest. 
Din.  Modest  f  B'hy,  fool,  di'sire  is  dead  in  him  : 
Call  it  a  churl tidilf>^  pious  inrork^ 
if  it  refreAh  liL^  iiipirits. 

Nm.  Yes,  iudeeil,  sir, 
I  find  great  ease  in  it. 

Din.  Mark  that  \  and  would  you 
Deny  a  aick  roan  comfort  1  meat's  against 
.....     pbyeiic,  must  be  granted  too, 
♦     -     -     -     wile     ,     -     -     -  you  aknll. 
In  person,  wait  on  him  ;  nay,  hang  not  of, 
I  SUV  you  shall:  this  nighty  with  your  own  bund^, 
rU  lia\rf)  you  air  his  bed,  and  when  he  eatii 
Of  what  you  have  prepared,  you  shall  8it  by  him, 
And,  with  some  merry  chat,  help  to  repwir 
Dfcuyed  «p(>etite ;  wntch  by  him  wlj^pn  he  slumbers; 
t\ay.  play  lu^  page's  part;  more,  1  dttrat  iru^t  yoii, 
\N\re  rhitj  our  wpdding  day,  yfu  viyt  a  virgnj. 
To  be  bia  bedfellow;  for  well  1  know 
Old  Priam's  impoieiica,  or  Neator't  htnita,  b 


Herculean  nctivenes^,  if  but  compared 
Tn  his  debility  -   put  him  to  his  oath. 
Hell  HWpfiT  he  cnn  do  nothuig. 

Nov,    Do!   O  no,  sir  ; 
I  am  past  the  thought  of  it. 

Din.  But  how  do  you  like 
The  method  I  pre*cribe? 

Nov.  Bpyond  expression; 
Upon  the  mere  report  1  do  conceive 
Hope  of  recovery, 

L'ta.   Are  you  mad? 

Din.  Peace ,  fooL 
This  night  yot*  *ihall  take  a  cordial  to  strengthen 
Your  feehlt!  limbs ;  'iwdl  iSust  ten  crown^s  u  draught. 

N\w*  i\o  mntter,  sir. 

Din.   To  ruoirow  you  shall  walk 
To  see  my  garden  ;  then  my  wif©  shatl  ahewr  yoa 
1  he  choice  rooms  of  my  houjs«  ;  when  you  ar©  wetvy^ 
Cast  yourself  on  her  couch. 

Ntw.  Oh,  divine  doctor! 
What  man  in  health  would  not  be  sick,  on  purpose 
To  be  your  patient  ? 

Din.  Come,  sir,  to  your  charaber  ; 
And  now  1  understuud  where  your  disease  lie$, 
(Nay,  le^id  htm  by  the  hand),  do^bl  nwt  TU  cure 
you,  [  }'ltfUHf, 


SCENE  II.— .-In  open  part  fif  lh«  Ctfuntrif  utar  Pa 
Entir  CitnuMONDURcl  Montrose. 

Cler.  This  is  the  phice, 

Mo'd,  An  even  piece  of  ground, 
Without  Hdvantuge  ;  but  be  jtwund,  friend  . 
i  he  honour  tu  haive  entered  first  the  field. 
However  we  come  off,  is  ours*. 

Cirr*  1  need  not, 
So  well  I  am  acquainted  with  your  ralour^ 
To  dare,  in  a  good  cause,  as  much  as  man, 
Lend  you  encouragement;  and  should  1  add, 
Vuut  j»ower  to  do,  which  fortune,  howe'er  blind, 
lluth  ever  seconded,  1  cflnoot  doubt 
hut  victory  still  sits  upon  your  sword^ 
And  must  not  now  forsuko  you. 

Mont.  You  shidl  see  me 
r!oine  lioldly  up  ;  nor  will  I  nhiime  your  cans«, 
liy  parting  wtlli  an  inch  of  grouud  uot  bought 
With  blood  on  my  port, 

Cttr,   'Tis  not  to  b«  question *d  : 
That  which  1  would  entreat,  (and  pray  you  grant  it,) 
Is,  that  you  would  fofget  your  usual  softness, 
Your  f*>e  being  at  your  mercy  i  it  hath  been 
A  custom  in  you,  which  1  dure  not  pn&ise, 
Having  disariti'd  your  enemy  of  his  sword, 
Tti  tem))t  your  fate,  by  yielding  tl  again  ; 
TIhhi  run  a  second  horanl. 

MonL  When  we  enciiUnier 
A  noble  fofi,  we  cunnot  be  too  noble,  fvou^ 

Chr,  That  I  confess;  but  he  that's  noivto  op|H>sa 
I  know  for  on  nrthvillaiu ;  one  thai  hatli  lost 
All  feeling  of  humunily,  one  that  hales 
Goodnesa  in  Dthers,  'cause  he's  ill  himself  j 


•  Th0  honour  to  haw  mftfdjtnt  thtJiM, 

/Itittvtrr  ttv  tWMr  <*Jjr.  »•  *f**^^  t  ThH«  Flrtclier :      (iWc; 
*'  I'trr.  I'm  nr>l  in  Uii:  HiKI,  Iti4t  litiiiuur'n  ictitu'd  nf  f»iir 
*•  Pmj  tvt?*vfii,  I  nmy  ufl  nlf  d^  Ikh*--"   fi' 

It  l*  ob»trvjibtc,  tttrtl  nevvrat  of  lln  ii  ticrmr  .C 

The  PwrHumrHt  if  Low  wrv  (on  ml  -U.     .;:  i  .^.Aat'$  yUjfl 
Uiuu^h  tbcrir  ^iM  b«vG  nutbias  in  ^umnmn. 


A 


SCFNE  III.] 


THE  PARLIAMENT  OF  LOVE. 


Ids 


A  most  ungrateful  wretch,  (the  name's  too  ^ntle. 
All  attributes  of  wickedness  cannot  reach  hun,) 
Of  whom  to  have  deserved,  beyond  example 
Or  precedent  of  friendship,  is  a  wrong 
Which  only  death  can  satisfy. 

Mont.  You  describe 
A  monster  to  me. 

Cler.  True,  Montrose,  he  is  so, 
Afric,  though  fertile  of  strange  prodigies. 
Never  produced  his  equal ;  be  wise,  therefore, 
And  if  he  fall  into  your  hands,  dispatch  him : 
Pity  to  him  is  cruelty.     The  sad  father. 
That  sees  his  son  stung  by  a  snake  to  death. 
May,  with  more  justice,  stay  his  vengeful  hand. 
And  let  the  worm*  escape,  than  you  vouchsafe  him 
A  minute  to  repent :  for  'tis  a  slave 
So  sold  to  hell  and  mischief,  that  a  traitor 
To  his  most  lawful  prince,  a  church-robber, 
A  parricide,  who,  when  his  garners  are 
Cramm'd  with  the  purest  grain,  suffers  his  parents. 
Being  old  and  weak,  to  starve  for  waut  of  oread ; 
Compared  to  him,  are  innocent. 

Mont.  I  ne'er  heard 
Of  such  a  cursed  nature ;  if  long-lived, 
He  would  infect  mankind  :  rest  you  assured, 
He  finds  from  me  small  courtesy. 

Cter.  And  expect 
As  little  from  him  ;  blood  is  that  he  thirsts  for. 
Not  honourable  wounds. 

Mont.  I  would  I  had  him 
Within  my  sword's  length ! 

Cler.  Have  thy  wish:  Thou  hast! 

[Cleremond  draws  his  sword 
Nay,  draw  ihy  sword,  and  suddenly ;  1  am 
That  monster,  temple-robber,  parricide, 
Ingrateful  wretch ;  friend- hater,  or  what  else 
Makes  up  the  perfect  figure  of  the  devil, 
$^hould  he  appear  like  man.     Banish  amazement, 
And  call  thy  ablest  spirits  up  to  guard  thee 
from  him  that's  tum'd  a  fury.     1  am  made 
Her  minister,  whose  cruelty  but  named, 
Would  with  more  horror  strike  the  pale-cheek'd  stars, 
Than  all  those  dreadful  words  which  conjurors  use. 
To  fright  their  damn'd  familiars.     Look  not  on  me 
As  I  am  Cleremond ;  I  have  parted  with 
The  essence  that  was  his,  ana  entertain  d 
The  soul  of  some  fierce  tig^ss,  or  a  wolf's, 
New-hang'd  for  human  slaughter,  and  'tis  fit : 
I  could  not  else  be  an  apt  instrument 
To  bloody  Leonora, 

MotU,  To  mv  knowledge 
I  never  wrong  d  her. 

Cler.  Yes,  m  being  a  friend 
To  me :  she  hated  my  best  friend,  ber  malice 
Would  look  no  lower:— and  for  being  such. 
By  her  commands,  Montrose,  I  am  to  kill  thee. 
Oh,  that  thou  hudst,  like  others,  been  all  words. 
And  no  performance  !  or  that  thou  hadst  made 
Some  little  stop  in  thy  career  of  kindness ! 
Why  wouldst  thou,  to  confirm  the  name  of  friend, 
Despise  the  favours  of  fair  Bellisant, 
And  all  those  certain  joys  that  waited  for  thee  ? 
Snatch  at  (his  fatal  offer  of  a  second. 
Which  others  fled  from  ? — ^'Tis  in  vain  to  mourn  now, 

•  And  let  the  worm  eaeope,]  I.  e,  the  make  mentiune.i  in 
tbe  preceding  line.  H'orm,  wbich  is  pure  Saxon,  was  once 
the  general  terni  for  al>  reotUesof  the  si  ipent  kind  ;  indeed, 
it  b  »riU  to,  in  many  parts  of  Eueland.  The  word  occnr» 
•o  freqoently  in  this  tense,  among  the  writera  of  If  uMiuger's 
time  that  It  appears  onaeccMary  to  prudoce  Instances  i»r  it. 


When  there's  no  help ;  and  therefore,  good  Montrose, 
Rouse  thy  most  manly  parts,  and  think  thou  stand  st 
A  champion  for  more  than  king  or  country :      [now 
Since,  in  thy  fall,  goodness  itself  must  suffer. 
Remember  too,  the  baseness  of  the  wrong 
-     -     -     friendship ;  let  it  edge  thy  sword. 
And  kill  compassion  in  thee ;  and  forget  not 
1  will  take  all  advantages :  and  so. 
Without  reply,  have  at  thee ! 

[Theyfi^ht.  Cleremond  faUs 

Mont.  See,  how  weak 
An  ill  cause  is  !  you  are  already  fallen : 
What  can  you  look  for  now? 

Cler.  Fool,  use  thy  fortune : 
And  so  he  counsels  thee,  that,  if  we  had 
Changed  places,  instantly  would  have  cut  thy  throat, 
Or  dijfg'd  thy  heart  out. 

Mont.  In  requital  of 
That  savage  purpose,  I  must  pity  you ; 
Witness  these  tears,  not  tears  of  joy  for  conquest. 
But  of  true  sorrow  for  your  misery. 
Live,  O  live,  Cleremond,  and,  like  a  man. 
Make  use  of  reason,  as  an  exorcist 
To  cast  this  devil  out,  that  does  abuse  you  ; 
This  fiend  of  false  affection. 

Cl^r.  Will  you  not  kill  me  ? 
You  are  then  more  tyrannous  than  Leonora, 
An  easy  thrust  will  do  it :  you  had  ever 
A  charitable  hand  ;  do  not  deny  me. 
For  our  old  friendship's  sake :  no !  will't  not  be  ? 
lliei«  are  a  thousand  doors  ti>  let  out  life ; 
You  keep  not  guard  of  all :  and  I  shall  find. 
By  falling  headlong  from  some  rocky  cliff. 
Poison,  or  fire,  that  long  rest  which  your  sword 
Discourteously  denies  me.  [Eiit. 

Mont.  1  will  follow  ; 
And  something  1  must  fancy,  to  dissuade  him 
From  doing  sudden  violence  on  himself  : 
That's  now  my  only  aim ;  and  that  to  me. 
Succeeding  well,  is  a  true  victory. 


SCENE  in. — Paris.    An  outer  Room  in  CnAMON-rs 

House. 

Enter  Chamont  disguised,  and  Dinant. 

Din.  Your  lady  tempted  too ! 

Cham.  And  tempted  home; 
Summon 'd  to  parley,  the  fort  almost  yielded, 
Had  not  I  stepp'd  m  to  remove  the  siege : 
But  I  have  countermined  his  works,  and  if 
You  second  me,  will  blow  the  letcher  up,' 
And  laugh  to  see  fifc^  caper. 

Dtn.  Any  thing : 
Command  me  as  your  Mrvant,  to  join  with  you ; 
All  ways  are  honest  we  take^  to  retrenge  us 
On  these  lascivious  modkeys  of  the  court. 
That  make  it  their  profession  to  dishonout 
Grave  citizens'  wives ;  nay,  those  of  hi|;her  rank. 
As  'tis,  in  your*s,  apjMirent.     My  young  rambler 
'J'hat  thought  to  cheat  me  with  a  mgn'd  disease, 
I  have  in  the  toil  already  ;  1  have  given  him, 
Under  pretence  to  make  him  high  and  aqtive, 
A  cooler  : — 1  dare  warrant  it  will  yield 
Rare  sport  to  see  it  work :  I  would  your  lordship 
Could  be  a  spectator. 

Cham.  It  is  that  1  aim  at : 
And  might  1  but  persuade  you  to  dispense 
A  little  with  your  candour*,  and  consent 

•  Vis.  honour.    See  the  Guardian,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 
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To  maSre  your  house  the  stuge,  on  whu'h  w<*11  act 
A  comic  ftcene  ;  in  the  pride  of  all  tUAr  hopes, 
W«'ll  show  these  sbttUow  TooLs  fiu»k-«jeci  despair, 
And  rriumph  io  their  puiiUlimeuL 

Dm.  My  bou:*e, 
Or  wliat!*tH»ver  else  i*  mine,  ahftll  serre 
As  pro  I  Monies  to  grace  it 

Chum.   Id  tbls  shjipp*.  theo, 
Leitve  me  ia  work  thp  rest. 

Dint  Doubt  iior,  ray  lord* 
You  iihutl  Bud  nit  tJtiug^A  ready,  [£nt» 

Euter  PtttiooT, 

Chftm,  Thi«  sorts  wis II 
Witli  my  other  purpusDa,     Perigot !  to  my  wish. 
Aui  m«*,  invention  ! 

IVm,   In  the  (|ii«tan  fntlen  off? 
I  hfi^r  not  from  b«r : — 'tis  the  hour  tuid  place, 
Thiit  Mbit  appointed. 
What   bave  we  here!     This  fellow  has  a  pimp*8 

face, 
And  looks  as  if  he  were  her  call,  her  fetch — ^ 
Witb  me? 

Cham,  Sir,  from  the  party, 
Tb«  bitjy  ynv  sbould  truck  witjn  the  lord*i  wift 
Your  mors  hip  la  to  dub,  or  to  make  free 
Of  the  com  puny  of  the  homers. 

Per*.  Fair  Ln^ura? 

Cha$n.  The  ssme,  sir. 

PtrL  And  bow,  my  honest  squire  oMamest  -  I  sm 
Thou  lift  oT  btT  prirv  council, 

ttkttm^  JJi^r  »ir.int  boltis,  sir. 

P#rr,  0  nirw  f    But  wliea  ? 

Cfwm,   Miifry,  in?«rirtiitly. 

Ptrri.   hiir  vilifiv  ? 

Cham,  S|<e  liufb  outtrorn?  ibe  cunninprof  a  womaa. 
In  onifirmg  it  bcjtb  pnvnlcdy  nnd  securely  t 
You  kciuw  Diftunl  tiie  doctor? 

Peri^  Good, 

Cham,   Hi:*  bouse 
And  him  sbe  ha^  mnde  til  her  deTOtJOn,  sir. 
Nay,  wonder  not  ;  mo*t  of  llicse  empirics 
Thrive  better  by  connivaiuce  m  siicb  cases, 
Ttiari  their  lame  practice ;  fmminj^  some  distemper, 
Tbe  fool,  her  lura^^ 

Pfri.  LrjnJs  may  be  what  they  please^ 
1  <j»ieiTioii  not  rbeir  fjatent. 

Chum     Math  cori<»ent**d, 
'ITint  ilu4  njjrbr,  privately;  -she  shall  tske  a  cly&ter  j 
VVbicb  he  b'ulieve.4  tbe  doctor  miub^ters, 
And  never  thinks  of  yoti. 

Peri  A  good  weoch  still. 

Cham,  And  there,  without  suspicion — — 

Prri,  Excel  lent  I 
1  moke  this  lord  mv  cuckold, 

Cham,  True,  and  write 
The  n^verend  drudging  doctor,  my  coparttiet 
Add  fallow  bawd :  next  year  we  will  have  him  wftrw 
Of  our  society.  [d«ii 

Peri.  There  !  there  !  I  shall  bur^t, 
I  am  so  swollen  with  pleasure  ;  no  more  talking, 
l>esr  keeper  of  the  vaulting  door  J  i  lead  on. 


*  inJ  haie.my  htmtU  tquirt^' dcmrif]  S«<  Th»  Emprrat 

I  G^itr  ktrpvf  of  the  viollinf  door  ;]  To  Aerj»  fht  4<M>r, 
W4A  ouK  of  the  tltoa»i«iii<1  tyttoiiytne'  oi  %  \t*^^  ot  \fmut%vf. 
Tu  i\m  I  lie  dltlr«cted  Olbttljo  allude*  iti  hi*  pmiionisl*  ifivcch 
Ut  EmtlU; 


Cham*  Cbtirpe  you  as  boldly, 

Ptri,  Do  not  fear  ;  I  have 
A  staff  to  taint,  and  bravely*. 

Cham*  Save  tiie  splinters, 
If  it  break  in  tfie  encounter. 

Peri.  Wiltyr»scalJ 


IKstumL 


SCKNE  IV.— i4  Room  in  Beulisant's  Hituu. 

Enter  CLARfNOOUE,  Beli.isant,  and  nEAUPRS. 

Clarin.  Doast  of  your  favours,  madam  \ 

BefL  Pardon,  sir, 
Mv  fenr*.  Hiiice  it  in  grown  a  fc^nrrnt  custom, 
Io  our  hot  youth  to  keep  a  catalogue 
Of  conquests  this  way  got  ;  nor  da  tli«^  tfaitik 
Tbeir  victory  complete,  unless  they  pumitih, 
To  their  disgnice,  that  are  mude  captives  to  them. 
How  fiir  tbey  have  prev»ifd, 

Ciarin.  J  would  bave  such  roacala 
First  gelded,  and  then  hang'd, 

BtfL  Remember  too,  sir, 
To  what  extremities  your  love  hnd  brought  TOdJ  ; 
Aiid  since  [  saved  your  lif««,  I  may,  with  justice, 
Bv  silence  charge  >*ou  to  preser\'e  mine  honour  y 
\Vbicb,  howsof*\.'<*r  to  my  conscious  self 
I  am  tainted,  foully  tainted,  to  th»  world 
I  am  free  from  all  suspicion, 

Ctarin.  Can  you  think 
ril  do  myself  that  wrong?  althon-^h  I  bad 
A  lawyer's  merrenary  tongue,  still  moving, 

-  -     -     -1e  this  precious  carcanet,  Lhesi' jewels, 

-  •     of  your  magnificeuce,  would  keep  me 
A  Pytbagorean,  and  ever  eilenU 

Xo,  rest  secure,  sweet  lady  ;  and  exeuao 
iVIy  sudden  and  abrupt  departure  from  you : 
And  if  the  fault  makes  forfeit  of  your  grace, 
A  qiiick  return  shall  ransom  and  redeem  iL 

ntU,  Be  mindful  of  your  otitbs. 

[  Wultis  Aiidt  taith  Beaup*  £, 

Ctarin,  1  am  got  off, 
And  leave  the  memory  of  tliero  behind  me. 
Now,  if  I  can  find  out  my  scoffing  gulU, 
No  vail  and  Perigot,  bf'sides  my  wrigi»r. 
Which  is  alrt^dy  sure,  I  sbidl  return 
Their  bitter  jests,  and  wound  them  with  my  tonguei^ 
Much  dt'ejker  than  my  sword-     Ob  ?  hut  the  oathi 
I  bdve  mAde  to  the  contrary,  and  her  crwdit, 
Of  wtjtcb  1  ^bviuld  be  tender  t — tush  !  both  hold 
U'ith  me  «ti  equal  value.     The  wise  say, 


-  yi>a,  mlitrr**. 


Thnt  hjive  iHe  office  uppon**  to  Saint  Pcttr, 
And  ktvp  the  ifate  ot  hvll  ;*' 

•  Pert  Dm  nolfmr;  I  kavt 

A  ^t^ftu  laini,  ii«id  krmf^t^}  Thit  U  «  very  Bncommini 
WWil  la  ii»  prcwnt  appUcaiiun ;  n<»rraii  I  tw  certain  Uijil  I 
eiifniprdieRiili  iu  jitwii*  inv^tning,  Tw  break  a  *i«a  or  ^jH-ar, 
la  t^L'  iiUb  Jtml  f[)iiirtMnii-ut»ur  vtir  MOceMor*,  waa  ^n  Ivimonr- 
abk«thlcvi:<mrnl;  bm  then  {*\*  ft|ipp*ir»lryto '*  lli*  ()nl(»«Mi^'i 
n<«<itc  tiy  *hv  Ejirlur  WorcMUfr.cimsidbleof  F.ii«l<iiid  in  1400, 
■fid  R'Dfwe^i  *n  *6lW*'J  it  was  lobe  daiitma  (ijiniculnr  rtiaiiBvr. 
Ntid  "  ii»  It  oM|;ht  lu  bw  bn»kti*,"  Huw  n  >|M?ir  v»Khl  lo  Iw 
broki'H,  is  not  aaid  ■,  noi  vra»tli(e  idfitrraJtduo  i>«:rh»p»  ticcif>' 
■jii>'  Jit  the  lime.  It  seems  hui^t-vrr,  that  U  thouki  be  a« 
II.  nr  ibc  mlrfMk'  ai  po»i*ible  ;  hir,  if  it  wtrv  •UMw  «  Um%  uf 
lite  C4iriiiiirl  or  ectr«niily,  il  wk»  \hvn  "  tr>  h  -  '  •'  i  ^  i*  no 
tp«arv  bnAfrt,  bnt  a  f*vre  ol/aynf."     Al^  Vi4. 

I    p    A,     1  meel  wllh  ♦W  "^oM   in   Rttefi.  f  hi» 

ifttmimr,  Ihr  only  platt.  wiitt  rhr  t-wrei-iiu..  -.  ti.i  v.t»rk  I 
bav*!  Jmi  i}ti(vlttl,  wtirrr  I  c*ct  r«H'i.tlU  ct  to  have  tf*m  tt : 
aiKl  rbere,  l«o,  Il  U  »»e«l  to  a  <len>it:Nlory  if  o»c,  "  H^  liaa  a 
food  riding  rac«»  and  be  can  «lt  a  bune  wvU  i  be  «rUl  fttimt 
a  itaff  w«U  At  tdl/' 
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That  the  whole  fabric  of  a  woman's  lighter 
llian  wind  or  feathers :  what  is  then  her  iame? 
A  kind  of  nothing ; — not  to  be  preserved         [trine. 
With  the  loss  of  so  much  money : — 'tis  sound  doc- 
And  I  will  follow  it.  [Exit. 

BeiL  Prithee,  be  not  doubtful ; 
Let  the  wild  colt  run  his  course. 

Beau,  1  must  confess 
I  cannot  sound  the  depth  of  what  you  purpose. 

But  I  much  fear 

BelL  That  he  will  blab ;  I  know  it, 
I     And  that  a  secret  scalds  him :  that  he  sniTers 

Till  he  hath  vented  what  I  seem  to  wish 
I     He  should  conceai ; — ^but  let  him,  1  am  arm'd  for*L 

[£x«uii(. 


SCENE  Vw— i4  Room  in  Dinant's  House, 

Enter  Chamont,  Dinakt.  Lamira,  Clarinda,  and 
Servants. 

Cham,  For  Perigot,  he's  in  the  toil,  ne'er  doubt  it. 
O,  bad  you  seen  how  his  veins  swell'd  with  lust, 
When  I    brought   him  to  the  chamber!    how   he 

gloried, 
And  stretch'd  his  limbs,  preparing  them  for  action  ; 
And  taking  me  to  be  a  pander,  told  me 
'Twas  more  delight  to  have  a  lord  bis  cuckold, 
I'han  to  enjoy  my  lady  ! — there  I  led  him 
In  contemplation,  greedily  expecting 
Lammas  presence ;  but,  instead  of  her, 
1  have  preimred  him  other  visitants.——^ 
You  know  what  you  have  to  do  ? 

1  Serv.  Fear  not,  my  lord. 
He  shall  curvet,  I  warrant  him,  in  a  blanket. 

S  Ser,  We'll  discipline  him  with  dog  whips,  and 
takeoff 
His  rampant  edge. 

Cham.  His  lite ;  save  that — remember 
You  cannot  be  too  crueL 

Din,  For  his  pupil. 
My  wife's  inamorato,  if  cold  weeds, 
Removed  but  one  degree  from  deadly  poison. 
Have  not  forgot  their  certain  operation, 
You  shall  see  bis  courage  cool  a ;  and  in  that  temper. 
Till  be  have  howl'd  himself  into  my  pardon, 
I  vow  to  keep  him. 

Nw.  [wiihinJ]  Ho,  doctor  f  master  doctor ! 

Din.  'IhB  game's  afoot,  we  will  let  slip :  conceal 
Younelves  a  little.  [^Vy  ^*ire' 

Enter  Novall. 

Nov,  Oh  !  a  thousand  agues 
Play  at  barley-break  in  my  bones ;  my  blood's  a  pool 
On  the  sudden  frozen,  and  the  icicles 
Cut  every  vein :  'tis  here,  there,  eveiy  where ; 
Oh  dear,  dear,  master  doctor  ! 

Din,  I.  must  seem 
Not  to  understand  him  ;  'twill  increase  his  torture. 
How  do  yon,  sir  ?  has  the  potion  wrought  1  do  you 
An  alteration  T  have  your  swellings  left  you  ?     [feel 
Is  your  blood  stfll  rebellious? 

Nov,  Oh,  good  dpctor, 
I  am  a  ghost,  I  have  nor  flesh,  nor  blood. 
Nor  heat,  nor  warmth,  about  me. 

Din.  Do  not  dissemble ; 
I  know  you  are  high  and  joviaL 

Nov,  Jovial,  doctor ! 
No,  I  am  all  amort,  as  if  I  had  lain 
Three  days  in  my  grave  already. 


i  you  walk  to  hert 


Din.  I  will  raise  you : 
For,  look  you,  sir,  you  are  a  liberal  patient. 
Nor  must  I,  while  you  can  be  such,  part  with  you  ; 
'Tis  against  the  laws  of  our  college.      Pray  you, 

mark  me ; 
I  have  with  curiosity  considered 
Your  constitution  to  be  hot  and  moist, 
And  that  at  your  nativity  Jupiter 
And  Venus  were  in  conjunction,  whence  it  follows. 
By  neces^ry  consequence,  you  must  be 
A  most  insatiate  lecber. 

Nov,  Oh  !  1  have  been, 
I  have  been,  I  confess :  but  now  I  cannot 
Think  of  a  woman. 

Din,  For  your  health  you  must,  sir, 
Both  think,  and  see,  and  touch ;  you're  but  a  dead 
man  else. 

Nov,  That  way  I  am  already. 

Din,  You  must  take. 
And  suddenly,  ('tis  a  conceal 'd  receipt,) 
A  buxom  iuicy  wench. 

Nov.  On  !  'twill  n  t  down,  sir; 
1  have  no  swallow  for't. 

Din.  Now,  since  I  would 
Have  the  disease  as  privnte  as  the  cure,* 
( For  'tis  a  secret,)  1  have  wrought  my  wife 
To  be  both  physic  and  }>hysician. 
To  give  you  ease : — will  you 

Nov.  Oh !  doctor, 
I  cannot  stand  ;  in  every  sense  about  me 
I  have  the  palsy,  but  my  tongue. 

Dm.  Nay  then. 
You  are  obstinate,  and  refuse  my  gentle  offer : 
Or  else  'tis  foolish  modesty : — Come  hither, 
Come,  my  Clarinda, 

Re-enter  Clarinda. 

'tis  not  common  courtesy ; 
Comfort  the  ^ntleman. 

Nov.  This  is  ten  times  worse. 

Cham,  [mthin.']  He  does  torment  him  rarely. 

Din.  She  is  not  coy,  sir. 
What  think  you,  is  not  this  a  pretty  foot. 
And  a  clean  instep  ?  I  will  leave  the  calf 
For  you  to  find  and  judge  of :  here's  a  hand  too  ; 
Try  it ;  the  palm  is  moist ;  the  youthful  blood 
Runs  strong  in  every  azure  vein  :  the  face  too 
Ne'er  knew  the  help  of  art ;  and,  all  together. 
May  serve  the  turn,  after  a  long  sea-voyage. 
For  the  captain's  self. 

Nov.  I  am  a  swabber,  doctor, 
A  bloodless  swabber ;  have  not  strength  enough 
To  cleanse  her  poop. 

Din,  Fie,  you  shame  yourself. 
And  the  pro^ssion  of  your  rutting  gallants, 
I'hat  hold  their  doctors'  wives  as  free  for  them. 
As  some  of  us  do  our  apothecaries' ! 

Nov.  Good  sir,  no  more. 

Din.  Take  her  aside  ;  comute  me  ; 
I  give  you  leave  :  what  should  a  quacksalver, 
A  fellow  that  does  deal  with  drugs,  as  I  do, 
lliat  has  not  means  to  give  her  choice  of  gowns. 
Jewels,  and  rich  embroidered  petticoaU, 
Do  with  so  fair  a  bedfellow  t  she  being  fashion'd 
To  purge  a  rich  heir's  reins,  to  be  the  mistreat 
Of  a  court  gallant  ?  Did  you  not  tell  her  so  ? 

Nov.  I  have  betra^'d  myself!  I  did,  I  did. 

Din.  And  that  nch  merchants,  advocates,  and 
doctors, 
Howe'er  deserving  from  the  oommonwealth. 
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On  forfe-it  of  ih«  dxf*it  ehtrterp  wen 
Prfdf'fitinpd  cuckdJ^  1 

Nm*  Oh,  lome  pity,  doctor ! 
I  was  an  tterc'tic^,  but  now  c«nTert«d, 
Sotn^  littbp  Little  respite ! 

D'ttu  No,  you.  town-buH  ; 
-     -     -     -Vi*»i,^e  aJl  good  men's  wrongs. 
And  now  wili'plwy  th^  t^-mnt.     To  dins^ct  tliw, 
Eu*  tb^  ^0sb  olf  with  buVning  coirosiv^es, 
Or  write  with  RquaforrU  in  tby  tbr^beadr 
Tby  Hat  intent  to  wrong  my  bed,  were  jtialuw  j 
And  ta  do  ]«^a  were  fooJisb  pity  La  me  ; 
I  «p«ak  if,  ribiild  I 

Nov.  PerigoH  Peri  got! 
Wo*  to  thy  ^nr&0d  couiiseL 

Re-^nltf  CuASflONT  and  LAtniMA* 
Cham^  Pwigot  I 
Did  bii  tidvise  you  to  this  courie! 
Nu0.  He  did. 

Cham.  And  be  ba^a  tb  reward  for*L 
PerL  f  icitAm.]  VViJl  you  murdrr  me  ? 
Sfto.  [iuiiAin,'    Oiioe  more,  aloft  wiib  him, 
PerL  [ufii/iin,]  Murder  !  murdt-f  I  murder  I 

Entrr  Semtnta  witfi  Pfhioot  in  a  btanht 


To  underaune  and  make  a  s^mnit  to 
I'hy  brutish  lustst,  lau|?liinfr  at  thy  nfflictjon  T 
And,  as  11  sign  she  stroma  tbei^,  set  her  Tout 
Upon  thy  bt^?  Do  &o  ; — 'Sd^tli !  bul  resist, 
Ofic^  more  yon  raper. 

P^rL  I  am  lit  the  strike. 
And  miiit  endure  iL 

Chum.  Sjmm  him,  too, 

Jjiw*  Troth,  sir, 
1  do  him  too  mticb  fjn^ce, 

Chmn.  Noiv,  od  a  ecboolboj 
Doe^s  kiss  the  rod  that  gare  hjtn  ehastUement, 
To  proire  thou  art  a  alave,  meet  with  thy  Itp!) 
'Jtis  iniitrumeiit  that  qorrects  thee. 

Ptri.  Mave  vou  done  yet  \  [look  now  ' 

Bill.  How   [ike  a  pair  of  crest-fsUeQ  jad«»«  they 

t /a.  1  hey  are  noi  warth  our  acorn, 

l*m.  O  pupil,  ptipin  fiber 

A'lfe',  Titti>r,  I  am  draneh'd :  let  Ui  oondote  if^^ei 

Cham.  And  whereas  tbe  tickling  itch  now,  my  dtar 
monsiieur. 
To  a  ay,  Thit  lenft  miftutrkoid  1  I  am  tined  i 
Tbal  we  had  freih  dugi  to  hunt  them  I 


Chmn.  Wlmt  coDCeard  bake -meals  have  you  thefe ! 
Is  it  goat's  flesh  ?  It  amelLs  raiik.  [a  preaeni  I 

1 1^.   We  haYc  hod 
Sweet  work  of  it,  my  lord, 

2  Btr.  I  warrant  you  *tia  lender. 
It  wants  no  cooking;  yet,  if  you  tbittjl  fit, 
W*ll  bruise  it  again. 

Peri.  As  you  are  Christiana,  spare  me  L 
I  am  jelly  within  already,  and  without 
Embroidered  all  oW  with  s^tute  We» 
What  would  you  mure  ! 

Nm.  My  luior  tn  the  gin  too  I 
Tbia  ift  some  comfort:  he  i&  a^  good  ai  dreiQcb'd  ; 
And  now  we'll  both  be  chaste. 

Cham,  Wbat»  u\  a  cat  [m  t 

You  liHve  encuuaier'd,  monsieur,  you  are  acratch'd 
My  lady,  sure,  forgot  to  piu-e  ber  nuls, 
Before  yuur  aoft  embracer, 

Uit%,  He  hae  ta^en  great  paics : 
What  «i  sweat  he*s  in  I 

Ckiim.  O!  Wsa  master^danrer, 
Knows  how  to  csper  into  a  lady's  favtmr  : 
Orte  lolW  trick  more,  dijaj-  monaieiur, 

Nm.  l^ui  1  bad  [a  dog, 

But  streugtb  enoujfb  t<»  laugb  at  bim !  blanketled  like 
Ami  like  a  eut  purs«  wbipt!  1  am  sure  that  now 
He  cannot  jeer  me. 

Peri  May  not  a  man  have  lesTe 
To  hang  himself  J 

ChariL.  No ;  that  were  too  much  mefcj* 
Live  to  be  wretched ,  live  to  be  the  talk 
Of  the  conduit,  and  the  bakehouse*.     I  wiU  have  thee 
Pictured  us  thou  art  now,  and  thy  whole  story 
Sutig  to  HOme  rillanou!!  tune  in  a  lewd  balJad; 
And  make  ihee  so  notorious  to  tbe  world. 
Thai  boys  in  the  streeia  «haU  hoot  at  thc« ;  comej, 

Lamitu, 
And  triumph  o%v  bim.    Dost  thou  «ee  this  lady. 
My  wifei  whose  honour  loolisbly  tboti  thuagbt*it 

•  qfm  effli»rtnlt,«pKlr*»  bikr«HniirO  Tb«e,  lath*  am  of 
Msiaiaifr,  wi**!!  ihe  eLueral  nndteavoui  o#  goitLpi  of  boUi 


£nttr  Ct,iintN»oaE* 


Chrin. 


-    -     *    -  I  sm  acquaint*?d  with  tha  story  j 
The  doctor's  man  Ims  told  me  all. 

Din.  Upon  them.  [this 

PerL  Clariisdore !  worst  of  all :  for  him  to  liow 
Is  A  second  blanketting  to  me. 

Nov.  I  agtiio 
Am  drench'd  to  look  upon  him, 

Clttrm.  How  is'tt  nay,  bi'ar  up  ; 
You  thut  commend  aduherv^  1  am  gbd 
To  see  it  thrive  so  welL     Fie,  Peridot ! 
Dejected  !  Hoply  thou  wouldat  have  us  think, 
This  is  the  first  time  that  thou  didst  curret. 
And  come  aloft  in  a  blanket.     By  ^t.  Detinisf 
litre  are  shwwd  scTWtchea  too  j  but  nothing  to 
A  man  of  re^tuhiticin,  whosie  Kboulden 
Arf*  of  themselves  artnoiir  of  proof,  against 
A  bastinado,  and  will  tire  ten  beadles. 

Frri.  Mock  otij  know  no  mercy* 

Cinria.  Tlirifty  young  men  I 
What  a  charge  is  saved  in  wenching !  and  *tis  isnjely— 
A  certain  wag^er  of  three  thousand  crownn 
Is  lost,  and  must  be  paid ,  ray  pair  of  puppies  ; 
The  coy  dame  Beili^^imi  hath  stoop 'd  T  b«ar  witne^ii 
This  chain  and  jewreU  you  huve  seen  hwr  wfur. 
Tbe  fellow,  that  her  grooms  kick'd  down  the  stairs, 
Huth  crept  into  her  bed  ;  and.  to  assure  you 
There's  Dodeoeit,  she  JihaU  confess  so  much; 
1  hare  enjoy 'd  her, 

Cham,  A'rf?  you  fterious  I 

Ctiiriti.  Yes,  and  glcjry  in  it, 

Cimm.  ?*ay  then,  give  ov^er  fooling*^ 

Thou  tie^c,  and  ait  1  riUaiiij  a  base  rilktn. 
To  shinder  her, 

Clarm*  You  flffl  a  lord,  and  tliat 
Bids  me  forbeaf  you ;  but  1  will  make  good 
Wbfttevef  I  have  anid, 

Cham.  Ill  not  toae  time 
To  change  wurd:!  with  thee.    The  king  hath  ordatia'd 
A  Parliament  of  Love  to  right  bar  wroaga, 
To  which  [  lummon  the«,  [£jjiw 

Ciarm.   Your   wont:    I    care    not.     Farewell, 
babiona!  IFni. 
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Din.  Here  was  a  sudden  change ! 
Nay,  you  must  quit  my  house :  shog  on,  kind  patient. 
And,  as  you  like  my  physic,  when  you  are 
Rampant  again,  you  know  i  have  that  can  cool  you. 
Nay,  monsieur  Perigot,  help  your  pupil  off  too. 
Your  counsel  brought  him  on.    Ha  !  no  reply  ? 


Are  you  struck  dumb  1  If  you  are  wrong'd,  complain. 

Peri.  We  shall  find  friends  to  right  us. 

Din,  And  I  justice, 
The  cause  being  heard;  I  ask  no  more.     Hence! 
ranish !  ^Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I^-A  Court  of  Justice. 
Enter  Chamont,  Philamour,  and  Laport. 

PkU,  Montrose  slain !  and  by  Cleremond ! 

Cham.  'Tis  too  true. 

Laf.  Bnt  wondrous  strange  that  any  difference, 
Especially  of  such  a  deadly  nature. 
Should  e  er  divide  so  eminent  a  friendship. 

Phil.  The  miracle  is  greater,  that  a  lady, 
His  most  devoted  mistress,  Leonora, 
Against  the  usual  softness  of  her  sex. 
Should  with  such  violence  and  heat  pursue 
Her  amorous  servant ;  since  1  am  in  form 'd 
That  he  was  apprehended  by  her  practice*, 
And,  when  he  comes  to  trial  for  his  life. 
She'll  rise  up  his  accuser. 

Cham.  So  'tis  rumour'd  : 
And  that's  the  motive  that  youn^  Cleremond 
Makes  it  his  humble  suit,  to  have  his  cause 
Decided  in  the  Parliament  of  Love  ; 
For  he  pretends  the  bloody  quarrel  grew 
From  grounds  that  claim  a  reference  to  that  place  : 
Nor  fears  he,  if  you  grant  him  equal  hearing. 
But,  with  unanswerable  proof,  to  render 
The  cruel  Leonora  tainted  with 
A  guilt  beyond  his. 

Laf.  The  king  is  acquainted 
Alreadv  with  the  accident ;  besides. 
He  hath  vouchsafed  to  read  divers  petitions 
Preferr'd  on  several  causes  ;  one  against 
Monsieur  Dinant,  his  doctor,  by  No  vail ; 
A  second,  in  which  madam  Bellisant 
Complains  'gainst  Clarindore ,  there  is  a  bill  too 
Brought  in  by  Perigot,  against  your  lordship ; 
All  which,  in  person,  he  resolves  to  hear. 
Then,  as  a  judge,  to  censure.        ^A  FUmrith  within. 

PhiL  See  the  form ! 
Choice  music  ushers  him. 

Cham.  Let  us  meet  the  troop, 
And  mix  with  them. 

PhiL  *Twill  poise  your  expectation.''         [Exeunt, 

Loud  music.  Entfr  Chari.es,  followed  by  Orleans, 
Nemours,  Chamont,  Lafort,  und  Philamour: 
A  Priest  with  the  image  of  Cupid:  then  enter 
Cleremond,  Clarindore,  Perigot,  Novall, 
Bellisant,  Leonora,  Beaupre,  Lamira,  Cla- 
RiNDA,  and  Officers.  Montrose  is  brought  forvxtrd 
on  a  bier,  and  placed  before  the  bar. 
Char.  Let  it  not  seem  a  wonder,  nor  beget 

*  That  he  wu  apprehended  by  her  practice,]  i.  e.  by  het 
artifice.  ThU  word  i«  frequently  foaod  in  MaMinger  and 
hit  contemporaries,  in  the  Bcn»e  of  an  invidions  iricli,  or 
»Cratacem.  The  incident  of  Leonora  iottigating  her  lover  ti> 
murder  hit  friend,  and  tlwn  fcorrendering  him  to  Justice,  is 
derived  wiib  M»ne  variations  fram  Mamon's  Ihttck  Cowr- 


An  ill  opinion  in  this  fair  assembly 

lliat  here  I  place  this  statue ;  'tis  not  done, 

Upon  the  forfeit  of  our  grace,  that  you 

Should,  with  a  superstitious  reverence. 

Fall  down  and  worship  it :  nor  can  it  be 

Presumed,  we  hope,  young  Charles,  that  justly  holds 

The  honour'd  title  of  most  Christian  king, 

Would  ever  nourish  such  idolatrous  thoughts. 

*Tis  rather  to  instruct  deceived  mankind. 

How  much  pure  love,  that  has  his  birth  in  heaven. 

And  scorns  to  be  received  a  guest,  but  in 

A  noble  heart  prepared  to  entertain  him. 

Is,  by  the  rross  misprision  of  weak  men. 

Abused  and  injured.    That  celestial  fire. 

Which  hieroglyphically  is  described 

In  this  his  bow,  his  quiver,  and  his  torch. 

First  warm'd  their  bloods,  and  after  gave  a  name 

To  the  old  heroic  spirits :  such  as  Orpheus, 

That  drew  men,  differing  little  then  from  beasti. 

To  civil  government ;  or  famed  Alcides, 

'llie  tyrant-queller,  that  refused  the  plain 

And  easy  path,  leading  to  vicious  pleasures, 

And  ending  in  a  precipice  deep  as  hell, 

To  scale  the  ragged  cliff,  on  wnose  firm  top 

Virtue  and  honour,  crown'd  with  wreaths  of  stars. 

Did  sit  triumphant     But  it  will  be  answer'd. 

(The  world  decaying  in  her  strength,)  that  now 

We  are  not  equal  to  those  ancient  times. 

And  therefore  'twere  impertinent  and  tedious 

To  cite  more  precedents  of  that  reverend  age. 

But  rather  to  endeavour,  as  we  purpose. 

To  give  encouragement,  by  reward,  to  such 

As  with  their  best  nerves  imitate  that  old  goodness ; 

And  with  severe  correction,  to  reform 

The  modem  vices. — Begin ;  read  the  bills. 

Peri.  Let  mine  be  first,  my  lord,  'twas  first  pre- 
ferr'd. 

BeU.  But  till  my  cause  be  heard,  our  whole  sex 
suffers. 

Off.  Back  !  keep  back,  there  I 

Nov.  Prithee,  gentle  officer, 
]  {andle  me  gingerly,  or  I  fall  to  pieces, 
Before  1  can  plead  mine. 

Pert.  1  am  bruised     ... 

Omnes.  Justice!  justice! 

Char.  Forbear  these  clamours,  you  shall  all  be 
And,  to  confirm  1  am  no  partial  judge,  heard  : 

By  lottery  decide  it*;  here's  no  favour. 
W  hose  bill  is  first,  Lafort  1      [The  names  are  drawn. 

Lq^'.  'Tis  Cleremond's. 

Char.  The  second  ? 

i  af.  Perigot's ;  the  third,  Novall's. 

Nor.  Our  cases  are  both  lamentable,  tutor. 

•  By  lottery  decide  %t;\  By  drawing  lots.  So  Shakipeare : 


**  Let  high-sited  tyraDDV  r?inge  on. 
Till  each  man  drup  by  lottery.''     ' 


Juliue  Caesar. 


Feri.  Ami!  I  am  ^bd  thfysliall  Wlietrd  tog^ether; 
W(»  CQunut  stand  uiiundtTr. 

Chir,   Whfit"«  tilt*  lust  ? 

LnJ\  The  injiir'd  bdy  BeUijwmt's, 

Char.  To  (he  fint,  then ;  and  »o  proc**<Kl  in  or<!«r, 

PhiL  StHnd  to  thc^  bur.  ICtstr.  comes  for  tmrd, 

Leon.  Spwik.  Clftfemond,  thy  griff,  ms  I  will  niiiio. 

^'r^i.  A  confident  litrle  plc^ider  !  were  1  in  cu»e, 
I  would  f^ive  her  n  double  fee, 

AW,  So  would  I,  tutor. 

Off*  Silence  !  silence ! 

cUr.  Should  I  ri»e  up  to  plead  my  innoceoce, 
Thoujrh*  with  the  favour  of  the  court,  I  itood 
Ac<]uittfd  to  tb**  world,  y«a*  tbouj^b  tbL>  woundi* 
Of  my  drod  frieud,  (wlurh,  Uk«*  »o  mniiiy  ntQUths 
Wirh  bloody  toni^ues^  cry  out  aloud  ajiniiiiiit  me,) 
By  y«u.r  utithority,  were  closed  ;  yet  here, 
A  not  to  be  corrwiited  judf^e.  my  conscience. 
Would  not  alone  condemn  me,  \)\\%  mflict 
Such  linjrering:  torhirea  on  me,  hh  the  han^:niiiD, 
Thouf(h  witty  in  his  ni«Iice,  could  not  equuL 
I  thert^bre  do  confess  a  guilty  citnHe, 
Touch irii;;  the  fuct,  and,  uncompellM,  iicknowledg« 
Mv*elf  the  tnsTrument  of  a  crime  tbe  jiun, 
Hidimjc  hi  a  fnce  in  a  thick  mn^^k  of  ch'udsi, 
Aa  frijz^bied  with  the  hoiTOT,  durst  tint  look  on. 
But  if  your  luwa  with  ijiTut«?r  rignur  punirth 
Such  as  i  ft  vent  u  mischief,  thau  ih»  or^'uns 
By  whom  'tis  put  in  »ct,  (ihey  truly  bi*ijig 
Tlie  fir»l  grt^at  wheels  by  whiih  ihe  leaser  moye,) 
Then  «tJind  forth  l^ononi ;  and  Til  prove 
The  white  robe  of  my  innocem^t?  liiinteii  with 
But  one  bl.ick  spot  of  gnitt,  and  even  that  one 
By  th^  band  cui»t  on  me  ;  but  tfjine,  diet!  o'er, 
Ten  timeii  in-f^miu  in  hciri  niojit  ugly  colours. 

Leon*  The  fellow  is  dist'  acted  ;  aee  bow  he  nr#i ! 
Now  »s  I  live,  if  detestation  of 
His  biueness  would  but  give  mo  leave,  I  should 
Begin  to  pity  him. 

Ckr.  Fromleijs  impudence, 
And  not  to  be  replied  lo  !  Sir.  to  you. 
And  iheae  subordinate  minijitefs  of  yourself, 
I  turn  my  spi-ech  :  to  her  1  do  repent 
I  e*«r  vonch»<ifed  a  syllabte.     My  birth* 
Was  noble  a^  'iist  ancient,  nor  let  ii  relish 
Of  arrogance,  to  say  my  fuiher's  care, 
Willi  curiouaness  and  cost,  did  tnuti  me  np 
In  all  those  Ijbeml  (pialities  tlmt  couioieiid 
A  gentle  man  :  nnd  when  the  tetulrr  dowTt 
tfpon  my  chixi  told  me  I  was  amwi, 
1  CMme  to  court  \  tliere  youth,  ease,  and  example. 


MH  hirth 


If «  iwMr  «9  'tU  oncimt,  Ac-l  Sir  H.  Ilrrt>ert  <f»r 
mt.  M«\*iwt  HiY^fC9  ihlD  tit  be  titc  pirt*  n^Mlkorj  cupy,  ttmi 
to  bdvv  r«irijiim-(l  io  hw  l!tiin.*i*^  lut  uktu  wvcijil  titH-rtiMr. 
whli  tiJll  |*l*>.  In  n>n>e  bhcrs.  wticrr  ilie  e\yrrB»ivi,m 
•|>|>llrfrc(i  tn<t  Urv,  hf  li>il  iU«w»  hit  pi'n  ll  inii|;h  llivoi  ; 
tn  Dihi  i«,  tiiii*  hK»  »iruik  uur  I'ttei,  uricl^r  iliv  Utv*,  fitTliK],!*, 
of  vMtii{^rr««iiif  tilt  htii**-,  kimlly  Ni}|i^t>iinig  4  ruiiuvcUuf 
wiM'il  ut  I  wo  faun  hit  uwn  ^ture  > ;  awi  la  oMicri,  be 
brrti  coiitrut  Mitli  inirlmllrfj;  llt«  ittiji-c(k>tiablr  i>4»Mge«^ 
Nntrtrn  l>r«tlii  U.  In  the  l»Uvr  llirrt  i»  ttui  mnch  h^rm^ 
l>iii  llir  Urrmrt  i»  a  ptjrt  evil:  lor  ai  I  <\a  n**t  dv^vuv  %irry 
liililtl>  *if  Kir  tlvnry't  i.*H<;,  nor  im(r<^l  of  ttli  J>i<igtnnir,  the 
vlliiiv«viioni  to  r«*uvpr  ttic  i^tiiuiuie  tvKl  fmin  ifu*  b("l  sprrjrj 
uvcr  iU  tiwa  tn-rn  »tU'ii(l«l  i^irli  4  wty  <^nfi«t4li;ijibl«  rl^j^rce 
Uf  lnriiii>tt> ;  It  i«44,  l»mtfv*»i,  been  geitttAlly  incr-i'i-ml. 

If  (  lhi>U|cbl  vlt44  iihiiMVMlluoih,  ItiticdMlcfl  wiil»<>ui  kiutwlvrlgt; 
l«dlrict  ihf'M,  could  be  objet'l^  of  curU>»^Uy,  I  would  »jvc 
thv  rt- rt-kr  ili*»  »pct-"c1i  Ml  It  »iMDdA  in  ibp  new  vmion  — bul 
It  i«  utA  wur»t!»  biJ  r*r«.  tm.\  i>ii»b»cqai  Dl  iavrttlcnliuri 
roAbk'd  Mr.  Clffiui),  b>  c^^Miti^rine  [b«  MSp  wJU»  the  njco* 
¥VTvii  c^nrwrtei  ojfjy  m|  tbr  l/uJm  ofMilttn,  to  uccrttiii  lh*l 
Ui>ir|iattU-wr|iiii|uf  ibi*  pUy  w«t  UttMiagrt'u. 


First  mode  me  feel  the  pleasing^  pains  of  lore  j 
And  there  I  mw  thi^  woman  ;  saw.  and  IovckI  her 
With  nioTM  than  common  ardour;  for  thst  Jeily, 
(4§ach  our  affection  makes  him,)  who.^i>  dtvud  [Miwer 


-  -     -     •     the  choicest  arrow,  heruled  with 
N'ot  tooao  but  loyal  flumes,  which  itim*d  at  me 
H'ho  came  with  j^reedy  hmsle  to  meet  ilie  shjift, 

-  •    -    -ng,  that  my  captire  hH«irt  was  made 
*»*-----     Lo7e>  divine  anillery, 

-  -     -    -     presenred     -     -     -     no  rebfion. 
But  the  «hot  made  at  her  was  not,  like  mtuf, 
Or^old^  nor  of  pale  lead  that  brre<l*  di^dwin  ; 
Cupid  himself  di^sclmmn  it:   t  tlinik  rather. 
As  by  the  Sf^quel  'twill  appear,  home  fury 

From  buniioij  A  heron  snstcli'd  ti  siilfphur  brand, 
I  hat  smoakM  with  hufe,  the  parent  of  red  murder, 
And  tlirew  it  in  hpr  bosoro»     Pardon  me, 
J  hiii(ig;h  I  dwi^ll  lon^  nymn  the  cuu^e  that  did 
Pr'Kluce  such  dire  ctft-ct*;;  and.  to  omit, 
For  your  much  patience'  sake,  the  cunning  trap 
In  which  *he  caught  me,  and,  with  horrid  OBlhs, 
EmburkM  nie  in  a  Ken  of  human  blpodi 
I  come  to  the  lajst  &ceiie — c_ 

Leon*  Tis  time ;  for  thte 
Grows  stale  and  tedious. 

Cier.  When,  1  say,  she  had, 
To  4(nti:!>fy  ht-r  fell  nure,  na  a  p»*!mnc«. 
Forced  me  to  this  black  <le<  d,  her  vow,  too,  girea, 
llinf  1  sthould  marry  In^r.  and  she  conceal  me  ; 
VVlien  to  her  view  [  brought  the  Ahiui;:hier*d  body 
Of  my  dear  friend,  and  tabour'd  Wi  iih  my  tears 
To  stir  comikunction  in  her.  aided  too 
By  tlie  sad  object,  whuh  nii^hr  witneiss  for  me, 
At  what  \m  over*nite  1  hsd  iniulr  purchase 
Of  hpr  hinj^'-wuh'd  fmbruces.  ■,  then,  great  sir, — 
But  that  I  Wl  a  moiher,  and  ihi  re  may  be 
Some  two  or  three  of  her  -     -     -  *eit  lesji  fiiuUy, 
I  ahnnld  aflfirm  aht»  wns  The  tverfect  imujire 
Of  I  he  devil,  her  tutor,  that  had  left  hi?ll  empty 
To  dwell  in  wicked  woman, 

L*oiu  Do  J  rail  on* 

Cier.  For  not  alone  she  gloriod  in  my  sufferinti^s, 
Forswore  whrtt  ahe  had  vow'd,  refused  to  touch  me, 
Mtk'h  less  to  comfort  ine.  or  ^ive  me  hnrbour; 
But,  inHtiintly,  ere  I  could  reioDeot 
Mv  sc4tt(*r\i  sen<ie,  betniy'd  me  to  your  justico, 
Which  I  Kuhmit  to  ;  hoping,  in  your  wi»dom, 
ThMt  as,  in  me,  you  lop  a  limb  of  murder, 
You  will,  in  hnr,  g^rub  up  ihe  root.  1  huve  said,  air. 

i^on.  Much,  I  confesii,  buriiuich  lo  little  purpose. 
And  thoujii,  with  your  rhetoricid  ftuuriahe*, 
You  stn*^e  to  ^ild  a  rotten  c«n^e,  rhe  touch 
Of  re«son,  fortified  bv  inatli,  dt-liver'd 
From  my  unUnter'd  touf^ue,  shall  shew  it  dust ; 
And  ao  to  be  contemn'd  ;  yi>u  have  trimin'd  up 
All  your  deserving-*,  should  I  grant  iheni  such, 
Willi  more  care  than  »  maiden  of  threef>core 
Ooes  bide  her  wrinklnji,  which,  if  tflie  encounter 
The  rain,  the  wind,  or  ^un,  the  purnl  wash'd  o^", 
Are  to  dim  e^es  diacover'd.     1  forbear 
The  application,  and  in  a  pl»in  style 
Come  roundly  to  the  matter.     'Tis  confessed, 
I'hiH  pretty,  kaodsome,  gentleman,  {Tot  tJueves 
Led  to  the  gallows  are  held  propr  men, 
And  so  I  DOW  will  call  him,)  would  needs  make  me 
Tlie  misti'efts  of  his  tJiou|?hts  .  nor  did  I  scorn. 
For  truth  is*  truth,  to  j^nice  bim  as  a  servants 
Nay,  he  took  pretty  ways  lo  win  me  too, 
For  a  court  novice  |;  every  year  I  was 
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His  Valentine,  and  in  an  anugrani, 

My  name  worn  in  his  hat ;  he  made  me  banquets, 

As  if  he  thought  that  ladies,  like  to  flies. 

Were  to  be  caught  with  sweetnieat^ ;  quarrell*d  ^-ith 

Mv  tailor,  if  my  gown  were  not  the  first 

Ot  that  edition  ;  beat  my  shoemnker. 

If  the  least  wrinkle  on  mv  fooi  appear'd. 

As  wronging  the  proportion ;  and,  in  time, 

Grew  bolder,  usher'd  me  to  masks,  and  -     -     . 

Or  else  paid  him  that  wrote  them ;  -     -     . 

With  sach  a  deal  of  p- 

And  of  good  rank,  are  taken  with  such  gambols; 
In  a  word,  i  was  so ;  and  a  solemn  contract 
Did  pass  b«^twixt  us  ;  and  the  day  appointed, 
That  should  make  our  embraces  warrantable. 
And  lawful  to  the  world  :  all  things  so  carried. 
As  he  meant  nought  but  honourable  love. 

Chfr.  A  pretty  method. 

Phil.  Quaintly,  tuo,  deliver*d.  [gave  proof 

Leon.  But,  when  he  thought  me   sure,   he   then 
That  foul  lust  lurk'd  in  the  fair  shape  of  love ; 
For  valuing  neither  laws  divine  nor  human, 
His  credit,  nor  my  fame,  wi|h  violence  bom 
On  black-saird  wings  of  loose  and  base  desires, 
As  if  his  natural  parts  had  quite  forsook  him, 
And  that  the  pleasures  of  the  marriage  bod 
Were  to  be  reap'd  with  no  more  ceremony 
Than  brute  beasts  couple, — I  yet  blush  to  speak  it, 
He  tempted  roe  to  yield  my  honour  up 
To  his  libidinous  twines  ;  and,  like  an  atheist, 
Scoff 'd  at  the  form  and  orders  of  the  church  ; 
Nor  ended  so,  but,  being  by  me  reproved. 
He  offer'd  violence,  but  was  prevented. 

Char.  Note,  a  sudden  change. 

Laf   Twas  foul  in  Cleremond. 

Lem,  I,  burning  then  with  a  most  virtuous  anger. 
Razed  from  my  heart  the  memory  of  his  name. 
Reviled,  and  spit  at  him;  and  knew,  'twas  justice 
I'hat  I  should  take  those  deities  he  scom'd. 
Hymen  and  Cupid,  into  my  protection, 
And  be  the  instrument  of  their  revenge  : 
And  so  I  cast  him  off,  scorn 'd  his  submission. 
His  poor  and  childish  whinings,  will'd  my  servants 
To  sout  my  gates  against  him  :  but,  when  neither 
Disdain,  hate,  nor  contempt,  could  free  me  from 
His  loathsome  importunities,  (and  fired  too 
To  wreak'mine  injured  honour,)  1  took  gladly 
Advantage  of  his  execrable  oaths 
I'o  undergo  what  penance  I  enjoin'd  him ; 
Then,  to  Uio  terror  of  all  future  ribalds. 
That  make  no  difference  between  love  and  lust. 
Imposed  this  task  upon  him.     1  have  said,  too  : 
Now,  when  you  please,  a  censure. 

Char,  She  has  put 
The  judges  to  their  whisper.  [tutor  ? 

Nov.  What  do  you  think  of  these  proceedings^ 

Peri.  The  truth  is, 
I  like  not  the  severity  of  the  court ; 
Would  I  were  quit,  and  in  an  hospital, 
I  could  let  fall  my  suit ! 

Nov.  Tis  still  your  counsel. 

Char.  We  are  resolved,  and  with  an  equal  hand 
Will  hold  the  scale  of  justice  ;  pity  shall  not 
Rob  us  of  strength  and  will  to  draw  her  sword. 
Nor  passion  transport  us  :  let  a  priest 
And  beadsman  be  in  readiness  ;— do  you  start 
To  bear  them  named  1  Some  little  pause  we  grant 

you, 
Te  tako  examination  of  yonrselvei. 
What  either  of  you  have  deserved,  and  why 


These  instruments  of  our  power  are  now  thought 

uiieful : 
You  shall  hear  more,  anon.— 

Cter.  I  like  not  this. 

Leon.  A  dreadful  preparation !  I  confess 
It  shakes  my  confidence. 

Clarin.  I  presumed  this  court 
Had  been  in  sport  erected ;  but  now  find. 
With  sorrow  to  the  strongest  hopes  I  built  on. 
That  'tis  not  safe  to  be  the  subject  of 
The      -     -     -     of  kings, 

(New  Speaker)  To  the  second  cause. 

Laf.  -     -     -     Perigot's, 

Nov.  Nay,  take  me  alon^  too  ; 
And,  since  that  our  complamts  differ  not  much. 
Dispatch  us  both  together.    I  accuse 
This  devilish  doctor. 

Peri.  1  this  wicked  lord. 

Nov.  'Tis  known  I  was  an  able,  lusty  man. 
Fit  to  get  soldiers  to  serve  my  king 
And  country  in  the  wars  ;  and  howsoever 
'Tis  said  I  am  not  valiant  of  myself, 
I  was  a  striker,  one  that  could  strike  home  too; 
And  never  did  beget  a  girl,  though  drunk. 
To  make  this  good,  I  could  produce  brave  boys. 
That  others  father,  twigs  of  mine  own  grafting. 
That  loved  a  drum  at  wur,  and  ere  full  ten. 
Fought  battles  for  the  parish  they  were  bom  in : 
And  such  by-blows,  old  stories  say,  still  proved 
Fortunate  captains  :  now  whereas  in  justice, 
I  should  have  had  a  pension  from  the  state 
For  my  good  service,  this  ungrateful  doctor. 
Having  no  child,  and  never  like  to  have  one, 
Because  in  pity  to  his  barrenness, 
I  plotted  how*  to  help  him  to  an  heir, 
Has,  with  a  drench,  so  far  disabled  me, 
That  the  great  Turk  may  trust  me  with  his  virgins, 
And  never  use  a  surgeon.     Now  consider, 
If  this  be  not  hard  measure,  and  a  wrong  to 
Little  Dan  Cupid,  if  he  be  the  god 
Of  coupling,  as  'tis  said  ;  and  will  undo. 
If  you  give  way  to  this,  all  younger  brothers 
'I'hat  carry  their  revenue  in  their  breeches. 
Have  I  not  nick'd  il,  tutor  t 

Peri.  To  a  hair,  boy  : 
Our  bills  shall  pass,  ne'er  fear  it.     For  my  case, 
It  is  the  same,  sir  ;  my  intent  as  noble 
As  was  my  pupil's. 

Cham.  Plead  it  not  again,  then  : 
It  takes  much  from  the  dignity  of  the  court 
But  to  give  audience  to  such  things  as  these, 
I'hat  do  m  their  defence,  condemn  themselves. 
And  need  not  an  accuser.    To  be  short,  sir. 
And  in  a  language  as  far  from  obsceneness. 
As  the  foul  cause  will  give  me  leave,  be  pleased 
To  know  thus  much  :  This  hungry  pair  of  fiesh-fliei, 
And  most  inseparable  pair  of  coxcombs. 
Though  born  of  divers  mothers,  twins  in  baseneas. 
Were  frequent  at  my  table,  had  free  welcome. 
And  entertainment  fit  for  better  men  ; 
In  the  return  of  which,  this  thankful  monsieur 
Tempted  my  wife,  seduced  her,  at  the  least 
To  him  it  did  appear  so ;  which  discover'd. 
And  with  what  treacheries  he  did  abuse 
My  bounties,  treading  underneath  his  feet 
All  due  respect  of  hospitable  rights. 
Or  the  honour  of  my  family  ;  though  the  intent 
Deserved  a  stab,  and  at  the  holy  altar, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  of  your  power  to  right  me. 
As  to  make  him  caper. 


Din.  For  this  gnllAnt.  sir, 
T  do  confesi  I  coord  lnm»  spoil'd  his  TRmWing; 
WnuW  aU  «ueh  m  dvh^ht  in  it,  were  serv*'d  ^o ! 
And  »inceT(^u  are  HC(|U»iii(ed  vritU  tlie  motives 
Thai  did  induce  me  to  it,  I  forbi^ar 
A  nts^lf^ss  repetition. 

Chttm.  Tia  not  worth  iu 
The  criminal  jiwit^e  ia  fitt<*r  to  toke     .     -     - 
Otplea*^  of  thiij  hHs«  ufiture.     Be     *     -     -     - 
An  injuri'd  ]m\y,  for  whofte  wrong    *    -     -    - 
I  lec  ihe  if  tut  UP  of  tht?  gmr]  of  love 
Drop  dow^n  tPHr*  of  conipiissioii*  his  swd  mother, 
And  fair-c)ie**k*d  Gnices,  thitf.  iiUend  on  her, 
Weepint;  for  coinpnnv.  aa  if  thut  «U 
The  ornaiueiiLs  upon  the  Paphi-an  shrine 
Wer^t  with  one  |^i|iw,  bv  (i^cnlef^fioua  hands, 
Tom  from  thp  holy  «hnr :  'tis  a  cause,  sir, 
Thftt  justly  mtiy  exact  your  hest  nitention  ; 
Wbiich  if  jou  truly  iinderritand  and  ci>n*ure, 
You  not  alone  shall  right  the  present  times. 
But  bind  posterity  to  bo  your  dvbtor. 
Stimd  forth,  dear  madam  : — 

[BellUant  (vmaftmcard. 
Look  upon  this  I'aca, 
EaraminB  overy  feature  and  proportion, 
And  you  with  nie  must  jjnint,  this  mrf  piece  fiiuah^d^ 
Nnhire,  dfrHpftirinp  pVr  to  makr  the  like, 
Brake  snddf^nly  the  niould  in  which  *twas  fashioti*d. 
Yett  to  increase  vour  pity*  and  call  on 
Vour  justice  ¥rith  severiiv,  this  fair  outside 
W«*  but  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind, 
Tbink.  lhi?fi,  what  punishmf^nt  hn  must  deservej 
And  justly  !« offer,  that  could  arm  hiit  heart 
Wilb  such  ijnpfiietmhle  flinty  hiirdneas. 
To  injure  so  nitirch  aweetneas. 

Clarin.  I  mu^t  stand 
Tbe  fury  of  this  tempest,  which  already 
Sin^s  in  my  ears. 

Bell,  Great  air,  the  too  much  praise 
This  lord,  my  ji^^uHrdian  once*  has  shonerM  upon  me  > 
Could  not  but  sprintj  up  blushes  in  my  cheeki, 
If  |g^rit'f  Und  left  me  blood  f^cioiic^h  to  speak 
My  humhie  modesty  :  and  ho  far  I  nm 
From  being  litigious,  that  thou*;h  I  were  robb'd 
Of  11 V  whole  estati*,  provided  mv  fair  nnme 
Had  been  un wounded,  I  had  now  been  silent. 
But  since  the  wrongs  I  mnlfr^t*^  if  smoiber'd, 
Would  injure  our  whole  sex,  1  must  lav  by 
My  native  huahfulnens,  imd  put  on  hottfuess. 
Fit  to  encounl«r  witli  the  impudenc© 
Of  this  biti  man,  tJsat  tVotn  his  birth  halh  been 
So  fur  from  notirii^htn^t  an  holiest  ihouj^ht, 
Til  at  the  iibu»e  of  virgins  wa-s  bis  study, 
And  dnily  pmcttce.     His  forsaking  of 
Ilis  wife,  ilistressiHl  Beanprc;  his  lewd  waiter 
With  the»e,  companions  like  himself^  to  abuse  me  ; 
His  desperate  resolution,  in  my  presence. 
To  be  bis  own  assassin  ;  to  prevent  which* 
Foolish  compassion  forced  me  to  surrender 
Th«  life  of  ]jfe,  inv  honour,  I  jmsa  over: 
lUl  only  touch  his  foul  inf^titude. 
To  scourge  which  monster,  if  your  lawa  proride  not 
A  punislioient  with  rij^^our,  they  are  useless  : 
Or  if  the  awoni,  the  jt^utlows,  or  the  wheel, 
Be  due  to  such  as  t>poil  us  of  our  ^oils  ; 
Penllus*  brazen  hull,  thtf  Eng^lish  rack, 
The  (Jerroan  pincers,  or  the  Scotch  oiTd  boots, 
Thoujfh  join'd  tojs^i' titer,  yet  come  short  of  torture. 
To  tb*fir  lull  merit,  those  accursed  wretchfis, 
That  steal  our  reputations  and  good  names. 


As  this  base  rillnin  hw  done  mine: — Forgive  me, 
If  rage  provoke  me  to  uncivil  tangua^  ; 
1  be  caaae  requirea  it.     Was  it  uot  enough 
That,  to  pwaerve  thy  life,  I  lost  my  honour, 

-  -     -     -     in  recompense  of  such  a  gift 

-  -     -     -     .     publish  it  to  my  disgrace  T 

-  -     -     -     -     .     whose  means,  unfortunate  1, 
Whom,  btit  of  lute,  ihi:'  lity.  nay  all  France, 
Durst  bring  in  opyiosition  fur  chaste  life. 

With  any  woman  in  the  Christian  world, 
Am  now  becomt;  a  by -word  and  a  scora, 
In  mine  own  country. 

Char.  As  I  live,  she  moves  me. 
Is  this  true,  Clarindore  *! 

h'ot\  Oh  !  'lis  very  true,  sir ; 
He  bragg'd  of  it  to  aie« 

PerL  A  nd  me : 
Nay,«itiee  we  must  be  cens^r^d,  well  g^ve  evidenoi  i 
'Tis  comfort  to  bavc  fellows  in  nfBiction  : 
You  shall  not  'scape,  fine  monsieur. 

Cfitrin,  Peace,  you  dog-bolts! 
Sir,  I  address  myiwlf  to  you,  and  hope 
You  have  pr*: served  one  ear  for  my  defunoe, 
The  other  freely  given  to  mv  accuser  : 
This  latlv,  that  complains  of  injury, 
If  she  Imve  any,  was  herself  the  rause 
Th.it  hnrujrht  it  to  her  ;  for  bt  iii^  younjf»  and  rith, 
And  fair  too,  n%  you  34*e,  and  from  thiit  proud. 
She  boasted  of  her  strength,  as  if  it  were  not 
In  the  power  of  love  to  undermine  the  fort 
Un  which  hr<r  chustity  was  strongly  raised  : 
1^  thnt  was  hri^d  a  courtier,  and  served 
Almost  my  whole  life  under  Cupid's cinsigns. 
Could  not,  injustice,  but  intt-rpret  this 
As  an  uffront  to  the  great  ^od  of  love, 
And  all  his  followers,  if  she  were  not  brought 
To  due  obedience  :  these  strong  retisons,  air. 
Made  me  to  undertake  her.     How  1  woo'd 
Or  what  1  swore,  it  skills*  not  -,  ('since  *tis  Mud, 
And  trulv,  Jupiter  and  Venus  smile 
At  lovers*  perjuries  ,)  to  be  brief,  she  yielded. 
And  I  enjoy 'd  her ;  if  this  be  a  crime, 
And  all  such  a.4  offend  this  pleasant  way 
Are  to  bf*  puniih*J,  I  am  sure  you  would  have 
Few  followers  in  the  court :  you  are  young  yourself, 

air. 
And  what  would  you  in  such  n  cause  1— - 

Lof.  Forbear, 

PliiL  You  are  rude  and  insolent, 

t'iarin.  Good  words,  gentle  judges. 
I  have  no  oiPd  tongue ;  and  I  hope  my  bluntseti 
Will  not  oSend, 

Char.  But  did  yeu  boast  your  conquest 
Got  on  this  htdy  ? 

Clariu.  After  victory  ; 
A  little  glory  in  a  soldier's  mouth 
Is  Dot  uuconidv  ;  love  biding  a  kind  of  war  too  ; 
And  what  I  did  achieve,  was  full  of  labour 
As  his  that  win^  strong  towns,  and  merits  triumpbtt 
I  thought  it  could  not  but  take  tVom  my  honour, 
(  Besides  the  wager  of  tlirce  thousand  crowna 
Mfide  sure  by  her  confession  of  my  aervice,) 
If  it  had  been  conceal'd. 

Char,  Who  would  have  thought 
That  such  tin  impudence  could  eVr  have  barbottr 
In  the  heart  of  any  eenllemiin  ?  In  (his, 
Thou  dost  degrade  thyself  of  all  the  honours 
1  hy  ancestors  lef\  thee,  and,  in  thy  base  natufe, 

*  It  skilU  mot  A  It  s^fRffM  not, 
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Tis  too  apparent  that  thou  art  a  peasant. 
Boast  of  a  lady's  favours  !  this  confirms 
Thou  art  the  captain  of  that     -     -     -     - 
That  glory  in  their  sins,  and     .... 
With  name  of  courtuhip  ;  such  as  darB  bely 
Great  women's  bounties,  and.  repulsed  and  scorn 'd. 
Commit  adultery  with  their  good  names, 
And  never  touch  their  persons.     I  am  sorry, 
For  your  sake,  madam,  that  I  cannot  mak^ 
Such  reparation  for  you  in  your  honour 
As  I  desire :  for,  if  I  should  compel  him 
To  marry  you,  it  were  to  him  a  blessing, 
I    To  you  a  punishment ;  he  being  so  unworthy  : 
I  therefore  do  resign  my  place  to  you  ; 
Be  your  own  judge  *,  wnate'er  vou  shall  determine. 
By  my  crown,  I'U  see  perform'd. 

Clarin.  I  am  in  a  fine  case. 
To  stand  at  a  woman's  mercy. 

BelL  Then  thus,  sir : 
I  am  not  bloody,  nor  bent  to  revenge ; 
And  study  his  amendment,  not  his  ruin  : 
Yet,  since  you  have  given  up  your  power  to  me, 
For  punishment,  I  do  enjoin  him  to 
Marry  this  Moor. 

Clarin.  A  devil !  hang  me  rather. 

Char.  It  is  not  to  be  alter'd. 

Clarin.  This  is  cruelty 
Beyond  expression    ....     I  have  a  wife. 

Cham.  Ay,  too  good  for  thee.  View  her  well. 
And  then,  this  varnish  from  her  face  wash'd  off. 
Thou  shalt  find  Beaupre. 

Clarin.  Beau  pre ! 

BetL  Yes,  his  wife,  sir, 
But  long  by  him  with  violence  cast  off: 
And  in  this  shape  she  served  me  ;  all  my  studies 
Aiming  to  make  a  fair  atonement  for  her. 
To  which  your  majesty  may  now  constrain  him. 

Clarin.  It  needs  not ;  I  receive  her,  and  ask  pardon 
Of  her  and  you. 

BelL  On  both  our  parts  'tis  granted. 
This  was  your  bedfellow,  and  fiU'd  yuur  arms, 
When  you  thought  you  embrac-ed  roe;  I  am  yet 
A  virgm  ;  nor  had  ever  given  consent. 
In  my  chaste  house,  to  such  a  wanton  passage. 
But  that  I  knew  that  her  desires  were  lawi'ul. 
But  now  no  more  of  personated  passion : 
This  is  the  man  I  loved,  [pointhtg  to  the  6t<r.]  that 

I  loved  truly. 
However  I  dissembled  ;  and  with  him 
Dies  all  affection  in  me.     So,  great  sir. 
Resume  your  seat. 
j        Char.  An  unexpected  issue. 
Which  1  rejoice  in  ,  would  'twere  in  our  power 


To  give  a  period  to  the  rest,  like  this. 
And  spare  our  heavy  censure !  but  the  death 
Of  good  Montrose  forbids  it.     Cleremond, 
riiou  iustaiitly  shall  marry  Leonora ; 
Which  done,  as  suddenly  thv  head  cut  off. 
And  corpse  interr'd,  upon  thy  grave  I'll  build 
A  room  of  eight  feet  square,  in  which  this  lady. 
For  punishment  of  her  cruelty,  shall  die 
.An  anchoress. 

/.Am.  I  do  repent,  and  rather 
Will  marry  him,  and  forgive  him. 

Clarin.  Bind  her  to 
Her  word,  great  sir ;  Montrose  lives ;  this  •  plot 
To  catch  this  obstinate  lady. 

Leon.  I  am  glad 
To  be  so  cheated. 

Mont,  [rises from  the  bier.']     ...  lady, 

-  ^ deceived ;  do  not  re|ient 

Your  good  opinion  of  me  when  thought  dead. 
Nor  let  not  my  neglect  to  wait  upon  you, 
('onsidering  what  a  business  of  import 
Diverted  me,  be  thought  unpardonable. 

BelL  For  my  part  'tis  forgiven ;  and  thus  I  seal 

Char.  Nor  are  we  averse 
To  your  desires ;  may  you  live  long  and  happy  ! 

Aon.  Mercy  to  us,  great  sir. 

Peri.  We  will  become 
Chaste  and  reformed  men. 

Cham,  and  Din.  We  both  are  suitors. 
On  this  submission,  for  your  pardon,  sir. 

C*ar.  Which  we  in  part  will  grant;  but,  to  deter 
Others,  by  their  example,  from  pursuing 
Unlawful  lusts,  that  think  adultery 
A  sport  to  be  oft  practised  ;  fix  on  them 
Two  satyrs'  heads  ;  and  so,  in  capital  letters 
Their  foul  intenU  writ  on  their  breasto,  well  have 

them 
Led  tJirice  through  Paris  ^  then,  at  the  court  gate 
To  stand  three  hours,  where  Clarindore  shall  make 
His  recantation  for  the  injury 
Done  to  the  Lady  Bellisant ;  and  read 
A  sharp  invective,  ending  with  a  curse 
Against  all  such  as  boast  of  ladies'  favours : 
Which  done,  both  truly  penitent,  my  doctor 
Shall  use  his  best  art  to  restore  your  strength. 
And  render  Perigot  a  perfect  man. 
So  break  we  up  Love's  Parliament,  which,  we  hope. 
Being  for  mirih  intended,  shall  not  meet  with 
An  ill  construction  ;  and  if  then,  fair  ladies*. 
You  please  to  approve  it,  we  hope  youll-  invite 
Your  friends  to  see  it  often  with  delight 

[£x»ufi(t. 


•  ■ — fair  ladieM.]  After  this  the 

manascript  adds,  '*  and  gracion*  rpecutora,"  which,  at  a 
fooiish  interpobtion,  I  have  droppiKl. 

t  This  u  a  twaoiifnl  fragment,  and  is  every  where  strongly 
marked  with  M^Minger**  manner;  the  same  natural  flow  or 
poetry,  the  tame  unforced  •trncinre  of  hi*  lines,  and  easy 
fall  or  period  :  the  rame  fond  uie  of  mythology  ;  and,  what 
is  mure  conviaring  than  all  the  rest,  the  same  intimate  and 
habitual  reference  to  his  own  thoughts  and  expressions  else- 
whrre.  I  wish  it  could  be  added  that  there  are  n<*  marks  of 
llcenlionsness :  the  only  consubiliiin  for  the  nneaslnes*  occa- 
sioned by  it  is,  that  proper  punishments  are  at  last  inflicted 
on  the  offenders ;  and  we  hail  the  moral,  which  aims  at  the 
suppression  of  "  unUwfbl  lasts." 

As  to  the  history  connected  with  it.  it  is  very  slender : 
Charles  talks  of  his  conquests  in  It-tly ;  but  his  ehiet  business 
is  to  decree  "  the  Parliament  of  Love."  Alter  this  he  disap 


pears,  and  various  eallantries  Uke  place,  which  are  only 
meant  to  create  eroploymeot  for  the  court,  and  are  ac^ndged 
by  him  in  the  last  act. 

The  principal  point  of  curiosity  is  the  chivalrous  insfltutinn 
of  courts,  where  *'  disdained  lovers"  and  "  wronged  ladles" 
might  seek  redress  of  amorous  grievances.  And  this  ia 
already  enquired  into  by  the  Editor. 

The  characters  are  lively  and  amusing :  but  in  Mootroae 
it  seems  to  have  tieen  Mawlnger's  intention  to  describe  the 
united  force  of  love  and  friendship.  He  is  both  lofty  awl 
tender,  and  possesses  a  sort  of  unconscious  greatnesa,  which 
shews  itself  in  disinterested  and  magnanimous  actions  rather 
than  in  wonls.  We  tremble  for  him  In  the  conversation 
preceding  the  combat  with  Cleremond,  and  are  at  length 
made  happy  with  the  success  of  the  device  which  Induces 
the  relucuttt  BalUsaat  to  confess  her  love.    Da.  Ip'I'hp 


THE    ROMAN    ACTOR. 

Thf  Bouaw  Actor.]  Thia  Tragedy  was  licensed  by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  October  lltb»  1696,  and  giren  to 
tbe  press  in  1629. 

The  plot  is  founded  on  the  life  of  Domitian,  as  recorded  by  Suetonius,  Dio,  and  others.  Coxeter  and 
BIr.  M.  Mason  say  thnt  the  poet  has  been  very  true  to  history ;  but  they  say  it,  as  usual,  without  know- 
ledge :  he  has,  as  in  The  Duke  <f  Milan,  adopted  a  few  leading  circumstances,  and  had  recourae  to  his  in- 
vention for  the  rest. 

This  Play  was  successful  iu  the  representation  ;  and  appears  to  hare  been  well  received  by  the  critics  of 
those  times,  since  it  is  preceded  by  commendatory  copies  of  verses  from  Ford,  Harvey,  May,  Taylor,  and 
others.  Taylor,  an  admirable  actor,  who  played  the  part  of  Paris,  calls  it  "  the  best  of  mauy  good  •,"  and 
Massinger  himself  declares  that  *'  he  ever  held  it  as  the  most  perfect  birth  of  his  Minerva*."  The  judgment 
of  an  author  is  not  always  to  be  taken  upon  bis  own  works.  He  has  his  partialities  and  his  prejudices,  and, 
like  other  parents,  ae^  beauties  which  are  not  immediately  apparent  to  an  indifferent  spectator.  The  Rtman 
Actor,  though  a  very  excellent  piece,  will  scarcely  be  ranked  at  this  day  above  The  Unnatural  Combat,  Th§ 
Duke  of  Milan,  or  The  Bondman, 

ITiis  Tragedy  was  revived  by  Betterton,  who  took  for  himself  the  part  of  Paris,  in  which  he  was  highly 
celebrated.  It  was  again  brought  on  the  stage,  with  a  few  trifling  alterations,  in  172ie,  but  I  know  not 
with  what  success.  I'he  old  tide  page  says,  that  it  had  been  *'  divers  times  acted,  with  good  allowance,  at 
the  private  Plaj-bouse  in  the  Black  Friars,  by  the  King's  Majesty's  servants." 


TO    MY    MUCH    HONOURKD   AND   MOST  TRUE   FRIENDS, 

SIR  PHILIP  KirrV^ET,  KNT.  &  BART. 

AND  TO 

SIR  THOMAS  JEAY,  KNT. 

AND 

THOMAS   BELLINGHAM,   ESQ. 

OF  NEWTIMBER,  IN  SUSSEX. 

How  much  I  acknowledge  m3r8elf  bound  for  yoor  so  many,  and  extraordinary  favoura  conferred  upon  me, 
as  far  as  it  ia  in  my  power,  po&terity  shall  take  notice ;  I  were  most  unworthy  of  such  noble  friends,  if  I 
should  not,  with  ail  thankfulness,  profess  and  own  them.  In  the  composition  of  this  Trsgedy  you  were  my 
onlv  supporters,  and  it  being  now  by  your  principal  encouragement  to  be  turned  into  the  world,  it  cannot 
walk  safer  than  under  your  protection.  It  hath  been  happy  in  the  suffrage  of  some  learned  and  judicious 
gentlemen  when  it  was  presented,  nor  shall  thev  find  cause,  I  hope,  in  the  perusal,  to  repent  them  of  their 
good  opinion  of  it.  If  the  griftvity  and  height  or  the  subject  distaste  such  as  are  only  affected  with  jigs  and 
ribaldry,  (as  I  presume  it  will,)  tneir  condemnation  of  me  and  my  poem  can  no  way  offend  me :  my  reason 
teaching  me,  such  malicious  and  ignorant  detractors  deserve  rather  contempt  than  satisfaction.  I  ever  held 
it  the  most  perfect  birth  of  my  Minerva  ;  and  therefore  in  juatice  offer  it  to  those  that  have  beat  deserved  of 
me ;  who,  1  ho\te,  in  their  courteous  acceptance  will  render  it  worth  their  receiving,  and  ever,  in  their 
gentle  construction  of  my  imperfections,  believe  they  may  at  their  plMsure  dispose  of  him,  that  is  wholly 
and  sincerely 

Devoted  to  their  service, 

PHIUP  MASSINGER. 

*  Too  nmch  »treM  has  be«n  laM  en  Chli  cvprcMioo :  it  Is  proper,  la  advcrttng  to  it,  to  eonslder  how  few  dramatic  piece* 
M«MlB«er  iMd  prodoecd,  tvbea  It  wu  aied 


SCBNST.] 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


irs 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


^ienatori. 


DoMITfANUS  C«8AR, 

Paris,  the  Roman  Actor, 
i£uu8  Lamia,         '\ 
Junius  Rusticus,    f 
Palphurius  Scra,  ^' 
Futx:iNiv8,  J 

Parthenius,  CiESAR's/rse/Zman, 
Arctinus,  Cesar's  $py, 
STEPHANOSt,  DoMniLLA's/reec/fiMn, 

Latjnus,  V     ^ 
AscuTTARio,  an  astrologer. 


Aetore*  Nm 
J.  Lowin*. 
J.  Taylor. 
T.  Pollard. 
Rob.  Benfield. 
W.  Patricke. 

R.  Sharpe. 
E.  Swanstone. 

R.  Robinson. 
C.  Grerille. 


AetonT  Nw 


Phi  r.  ARC  us.  a  rith  miter;  father  to 

Parthenius, 
Sejeius,      %  .    . 

Entellus,!""^"*^' 
DoMiTiA,  wife  of  iELius  Lamia, 
DoMiTiLLA.coMwn-gfnmm  to  Cvsar. 
Julia,  daughter  of'  Trrus, 
C>ENi8,  Vespasian's  concubine, 
A  Lady, 

Tribunes,  Lictors,  Onturions,  Soldiers,  Hangmen, 
Ser\'aiits,  Capdres. 


A.  Smitb* 
O.  VernonJ. 
J.  Home^ 
J.  Tompson. 
J.  Hunnieman. 
W.  Trigge. 
A.  Oougb. 


SCENE,  Rome. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l,^The  Theatre.     Enter  Paris,  Latinus, 
and  iEsopus. 

Altap.  Wbat  do  we  act  to-day  ? 

Lat.  Agave's  Frensy 
With  Pentbeus'  Bloody  End. 

Par,  It  skills  not  what^  ; 
Tbe  times  are  duU,  and  all  that  we  receire 
Will  hardly  satisfy  the -day's  expense. 
The  Greeks,  to  whom  we  owe  tne  first  invention 
Both  oCthe  buskin'd  scene,  and  humble  sock. 
That  reigrn  in  every  noble  family. 
Declaim  against  us :  and  ourtheatre||, 
Orrnt  Pompey's  work,  that  hath  given  full  delight 
Both  to  tbe  eye  and  ear  of  fifty  thousand 
Spectators  in  one  day,  as  if  it  were 
Some  unknown  desert,  or  great  Rome  unpeopled, 
Is  quite  forsaken. 


*  John  LowiH,  Ac]  All  that  it  known  of  this  excellent 
setor  (u  well  u  dkmI  of  thoM  who  r«>llow)  is  collected  with 
|reat  care  by  Mr.  Malone,  and  inserted  in  his  HUtorical 
View  qftke  EmgUeh  Stage :  to  which  I  refer  the  reader. 

t  fStephanoe.]  So  If  aaainger  ipelli  his  name ;  it  should, 
however,  be  Stephanas. 

t  George  Yemon  and  James  Home  have  no  characters 
assigned  ihem  in  the  list  of  persons  presented ;  probably 
they  played  Sejeias  and  Entellas,  whose  names  have  nut 
hitherto  been  given  anaong  the  dramatis  personse;  thongh 
they  appear  In  the  second  scene  of  the  \m\  act. 

4  Par.  it  skills  not.]  I.  e.  matters  not.  So  in  The  Cuetom 
^tkeCemUrf: 

** —  Some  porvne 

The  murderer;  yet  If  he  'scape,  it  MUt  not; 
Were  I  a  prince,  I  woald  reward  him  for't." 

a$»d  our  theatre, 

reai  Pompefe  work,  Ad  The  old  copy  reads  amphi- 
tkentrtt  for  which  I  have  Uken  the  liberty  to  sabsiitiite 
■theatre.  Masslnger  coold  not  be  ignorant  that  the  former 
was  not  "  the  work  of  Pompey ;»'  nor  that  a  bnllding  ap- 
propriated solely  to  eombats  of  gladiator*,  wild  beasts,  &c., 
WW  not  properly  adapted  to  the  scenicid  exhibitions  of 
Paris  and  hia  associates.  Nut  to  Insist  that  the  work  for 
which  Pompey  was  so  celebrated,  was  a  theatre,  (as  we 
Beam  from  Tacitns  and  others,)  I  woald  Jast  observe,  that 
the  rcdondancy  of  the  old  reading  famishes  no  slight  proof 
that  the  eooftaslon  of  terms  did  not  arise  from  the  poet,  but 
hb  transeriber. 

What  Maaafnger  says  of  the  theatre.  Is  applied  by 
Addiaoo,  in  his  Letter  fh>m  Rome,  to  the  Coliseo  :— 

" which  unpeopled  Berne, 

And  held  aacrowdcd  natioM  la  lu  woonb." 


luit.  Pleasures  of  worse  natures 
Are  gladly  entei  tain'd ;  and  they  that  shun  us, 
Practise,  in  private,  sports  tbe  ntews  would  blush  at, 
A  litter  home  by  eight  Liburniaii  slaves, 
To  buy  diseases  from  a  glorious  strumpet, 
The  most  censorious  of  our  Roman  gentry. 
Nay,  of  the  guarded  robe*,  the  senators 
Esteem  an  easy  purchase. 

Par.  Yet  grudge  usf. 
That  with  delight  join  profit,  and  endeavour 
To  build  tlieir  minds  up  fair,  and  on  the  stage 
Decipher  to  the  life  wbat  honours  wait 
On  good  and  glorious  actions,  and  the  shame 
That  treads  upon  the  heels  of  vice,  the  salary 
Of  six  aestertii. 

^sop.  For  the  profit,  Paris, 
And  mercenary  gain,  they  are  things  beneath  us ; 
Since,  while  you  hold  your  grace  and  power  with 

Cssar, 
We,  from  your  bounty,  find  a  large  supply. 
Nor  can  one  thought  of  want  ever  approach  us. 

Par.  Our  aim  is  glory,  and  to  leave  our  names 
To  afkertime. 

Lat.  And,  would  they  give  us  leave. 
There  ends  all  our  ambition. 

jEtop.  We  have  enemies, 
And  great  ones  too,  1  fear.     Tis  given  out  lately. 
The  consul  Aretinus,  Cesar's  spy. 
Said  at  his  table,  ere  a  month  expired. 
For  being  gaird  in  our  last  comedy. 
He'd  silence  us  for  ever. 

Par.  1  expect 
No  favour  from  him ;  my  strong  Aventine  ist, 


*  A'ay,  qf  the  guarded  robe,"]  I.  e.  the  laced  or  bordered 
robe.^1he  Laticlaeue.    M.  Masox. 
t        Paris    Yet  gmdfft  w. 
That  with  delight  Join  pro/U,  Ac}  Paris  here  applies, 
pleasantly  enough,  to  himself,  what  was  said  of  a  very 
different  character: 

Hoe  InUnr  tumptue,  eretertia  QuiniiHano, 
Vt  mvltum,  duo  et^ficient. 
On  the  whole,  it  is  amosiiig  to  hear  hira  talk  in  the  Ugh 
moral  strain  of  Seneca  and  Javenal. 

X  _ my  ^ang  Aventine.]  I  scarcely 

know  what  b  meant  by  this  nncooUi  expressioii.    On  tliU 
hill  the  angaries  were  nsnally  takan.  It  mi      ' 
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THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


[Act  I. 


That  great  Domitian,  whom  we  oil  have  cheer'd 
la  his  most  sullen  moods,  will  once  return, 
Who  can  repair,  with  ease,  the  consul's  ruins. 

Lat.  'Tis  frequent  in  the  city*,  he  hatli  subdued 
The  Catti  and  the  Daci,  and,  ere  long. 
The  second  time  will  enter  Rome  in  triumph. 

Enter  two  Lictors. 
Par.  Jove  hasten  it!   With  uj}?~I  now  believe 
The  consul's  threats,  i^sopus. 

1  Lict.  You  are  summon'd 
To  appear  to-day  in  senate. 

2  Lict.  And  there  to  answer 
What  shall  be  urged  against  ytni. 

Par.  We  obey  you. 
Nay,  dro«p  not,  fellows ;  innocence  should  be  bold. 
We,  that  have  personated  in  the  scene 
I    The  ancient  heroes,  and  the  falls  of  princes, 
With  loud  applause;  being  to  act  ourselves, 
Must  do  it  with  undaunted  confidence. 
Whate'er  our  sentence  be,  think  'tis  in  sport : 
And,  though  condemn'd,  let's  hear  it  without  sorrow. 
As  if  we  were  to  live  again  to-morrowf. 
1  Lict.  'Tis  spoken  like  yourself. 

Enter  JEuvs  Lamia,  Junius  Rusricus,  atid 
Palpuuru's  Suha. 

Lam.  Whither  goes  Paris  ? 

1  Lict.  He's  cited  to  the  senate. 

Lat.  I  am  glad  the  state  is 
So  free  from  matters  of  more  weight  and  trouble. 
That  it  has  vacant  time  to  look  on  us.  [Ici'^gs 

Par.  lliat  reverend  place,  in  which  the  affairs  of 
And  provinces  were  determined,  to  descend 
To  the  censure  of  a  bitter  word,  or  jest, 
Dropp'd  from  a  poet's  pen !  Peace  to  your  lordships ! 
We  are  glad  that  you  are  safe. 

f  Exeunt  Lictors,  Paris,  Latinus.  and  ^toput. 

Lam.  What  times  are  these ! 
To  what  is  Rome  fallen  !  may  we,  being  alone 
Speak  our  thoughts  freely  of  the  prince  uud  state. 
And  not  fear  tlie  informer  1 

Ru*t.  Noble  Lamia, 
So  dangerous  the  age  is,  and  such  bad  acts 
Are  practised  every  where,  we  hardly  sleep. 
Nay,  cannot  dream,  with  safety.     All  our  actions 
Are  call'd  in  question  :  to  be  nobly  born 
In  now  a  crime ;  and  to  deserve  too  well, 
Held  capital  treason.     Sons  accuse  their  fathers. 
Fathers  their  sons  ;  and,  but  to  win  a  smile 
From  one  in  grace  at  court,  our  chastest  matrons 
Make  shipwreck  of  their  honours.     To  be  vii'tuous 
Is  to  be  guilty.     They  are  only  safe 
That  know  to  soothe  the  prince's  appetite. 
And  «erve  his  lusts. 

Sura.  'Tis  true ;  and  'tis  my  wonder, 
That  two  sons  of  so  different  a  nature  [Titus, 

Should   spring  from   good  Vespasian.     We  had  u 
Styled,  justly,  the  dehght  of  all  mankind^ 


signify,  my  strong  forebodings,  or  expectations.  Or  it  may 
mean  (as  the  AveuUnc  was  a  post  of  strength)  my  S4:curii>, 
my  defence. 

*  Lat.  'TU  fre^fUfHt  in  the  cit^,]  A  Latin  ism ;  'tis  com- 
mon, carrently  reported,  &c. 

f  A*  if  tee  were  to  live  aoain  to-fnorrow.)  This  Hue  is 
wholly  omitted  by  Mr.  M.  Mmsuu!  To  a  culpable  nc*;,li- 
gencc,  thto  *'  most  accarate  of  editors"  Joins  a  ^runs  igno- 
rance of  history.  He  reads  Jnst  below,  Knter  Ailiue,  I.a- 
uila,  jM$thu  R%uHeu$,  Paiphuriut,  and  Sura!  He  h.<»  in.t 
even  the  cxcnse  of  being  misled  by  Coxeter  hert',  for  the 
copaiative  between  Palphurins  and  8ara  Is  his  own  in- 
fftnkMs  addition  I 


Who  did  esteem  that  day  lost  in  his  life. 

In  which  some  one  or  other  tasted  not 

Of  his  magnificent  bounties ; — one  that  had 

A  ready  tear,  when  he  was  forced  to  sign 

The  death  of  an  offender :  and  so  far 

From  pride,  that  he  disdain'd  not  the  converse 

Even  of  the  poorest  Romaa. 

Lam.  Yet  his  brother, 
Domitian,  that  now  sways  the  power  of  things*. 
Is  so  inclined  to  blood,  that  no  day  pasi»es 
In  which  some  are  not  fastened  to  the  hook, 
Or  thrown  down  from  the  Gemoniesf.    His  freedmen 
Scorn  the  nobility,  and  he  himself. 
As  if  he  were  not  made  of  flesh  and  blood, 
Forgets  he  is  a  man. 

Hitit,  In  his  young  years,  fness  : 

He  show'd  what  he  would  be  wh«i  grown  to  ripe- 
His  greatest  pleasure  was,  being  a  child. 
With  a  sharp-pointed  bodkin  to  kill  flies. 
Whose  rooms  now  men  supply.     For  his  escape 
In  the  Vitellian  war,  he  raised  a  temple 
To  Jupiter,  and  proudly  placed  his  figure 
In  the  bosom  of  the  god  :  and  in  his  edicts 
He  does  not  blush,  or  start,  to  style  himself 
(As  if  the  name  of  emperor  were  base) 
Great  Lord  and  God  Domitian. 

Sura.  I  have  letters 
He's  on  his  way  to  Rome,  and  purposes 
To  enter  with  all  glory.     The  nattering  aenate 
Decrees  him  divine  honours ;  and  to  cross  it. 
Were  death  with  studied  torments : — for  my  part^, 
I  will  obey  the  time ;  it  is  in  vain 
To  strive  against  the  torrent. 

Rust,  Let's  to  the  curia. 
And,  though  unwillingly,  give  our  auffiagea. 
Before  we  are  compelled. 

Lam.  And  since  we  cannot 
With  safety  use  tlie  active,  let's  make  use  of 
The  passive  fortitude,  with  this  assurance. 
That  the  state,  sick  in  him,  the  gods  to  friend$. 
Though  at  the  worst  will  now  begin  to  mend.  [^Exeunt. 

*  Domitian^  that  now  awaye  the  power  of  things,!  A 
Latinisni  fur— that  now  sways  the  world,  rerum  jwteetat, 

t  Or  thrown  down  from  the  Gemonics.] 

For  this  pare  and  cUs^ical  expression,  the  modern  editors 
have  foolishly  siibn.itiiied. 

Or  thrown  from  the  Tarpnan  roch  ! 
I  say  foolislily,  bfcause,  Iroiii  their  impertinent  alteration, 
they  appear  to  take  the  fastening  to  th«{  hoolt,  and  the  throw- 
ing from  the  Gemoniestobe  modes  of  c xcec u t iuu  :  whereas 
they  were  exprc&!>iuDS of  indif.nity  to  ihc  suilorer  Oifter  death. 
The  Geraonies  {ScaliB  Gemonut)  was  an  abrnpt  and  rugged 
precipice  on  the  Avcniine  where  the  bodies  of  slate  cri- 
niinals  were  flung,  and  from  whence,  after  they  liad  been 
exp4>»ed  to  the  innults  of  the  rabble,  th<>y  were  dragged  to 
the  Tiber,  w  hich  flowed  at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 

I  have  iilread>  observed,  that  Massinger  is  only  known  to 
those  who  r»>ad  hint  in  the  old  e<liiions,  and  evcrv  page  and 
every  line  I  examine  of  Coxeter  and  }A.  M.  Mason, 
strengthens  and  confirms  the  observation. 

X for  mi/ part 

J  will  obey  the  time :  it  ia  in  tMiin 
To  atrive  ayainet  the  torrent.]  Massinger  has  con- 
foanded  the  character  of  Sura  witt.  that  of  Crispos.  It  is 
needless,  however,  to  dwell  on  such  inaccnracies,  since 
none  will  consult  the  dramatic  poet  for  the  irne  characters 
of  those  eventful  times.  In  the  precciing  speech,  he  repre- 
■enU  Domitian  asdrlighting  "  to l(ill»  flies  in  his  cliii<lhotid." 
This  is  direcil.v  in  the  face  of  l^i^tory.  Snrtonius  says 
that  he  beyan  'hit  retgn  with  killing  flics.  His  childhood 
was  autiiciently  inn«.>cent. 

$ the  gods  to  friend,]  i.e.  ^v  ^eotc,  with 

the  protection  of  heaven — a  very  cuuimoo  expressioo  in  our 
old  poeta.    Thus  Spenser: 

**  So  forward  on  his  way,  with  God  to  friend, 
I  He  pasaed  forth" 
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SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  Lamia's  Houte. 
Enter  Douitia  and  Parthsnivs. 


Dom,  To  me  this  reTerence ! 
Parth,  I  pay  it,  lady. 
As  a  debt  due  to  ber  that's  Caraar's  mistress : 
For  understand  with  joy,  he  that  commands 
AH  that  the  sun  ^ve«  warmth  to,  is  your  senrant ; 
Be  not  amazed,  but  fit  you  to  your  fortunes. 
1  hink  upon  state  and  g^reatness*,  and  the  honours 
That  wait  upon  Augusta,  for  that  name, 
Ere  long,  comes  to  you  : — still  you  doubt  your  rassal ; 
But,  when  you've  read  this  letter,  writ  and  sign'd 
With  his  imperial  hand,  you  will  be  freed 
From  fear  and  jealousy  ;  and,  I  beseech  you, 
When  all  the  beauties  of  the  earth  bow  to  you, 
And  senators  shall  take  it  for  an  honour. 
As  I  do  now,  to  kiss  these  happy  feet ; 
When  every  smile  you  give  is  a  preferment, 
And  you  dispose  ot  provinces  to  your  creatures, 
Think  on  Parthenius. 

Dom,  Rise.    I  am  transported, 
And  hardly  dare  believe  what  is  assured  here. 
The  means,  my  good  Parthenius,  that  wrought  Cssar, 
Our  god  on  earth,  to  cast  an  eye  of  favour 
Upon  his  humble  handmaid  ? 

Parth,  What,  but  your  beauty  ? 
When  nature  framed  you  for  her  masterpiece. 
As  the  pure  abstract  of  all  rare  in  woman. 
She  haa  no  other  ends  but  to  design  you 
To  the  most  eminent  place.    I  will  not  say 
(For  it  would  smell  of  arrogance  to  insinuate 
llie  service  I  have  done  you)  with  what  zeal 
I  oft  have  made  relation  of  your  virtues. 
Or  how  I've  sung  your  goodness,  or  how  Caesar 
Was  fired  with  the  relation  of  your  story  : 
I  am  rewarded  in  the  act,  and  happy 
In  that  my  project  prospered. 

Dom.  You  are  modest : 
And  were  it  in  my  power,  I  would  be  thankful. 
If  that,  when  I  was  mistress  of  myself. 
And,  in  my  way  of  youth,  pure  end  utitaintedf. 
The  emperor  had  vouchsafed  to  seek  my  favours, 
I  had  with  joy  given  up  mv  virgin  fort. 
At  the  first  summons,  to  his  soft  embraces  : 
But  I  am  now  another's,  not  mine  ovm. 
You  know  I  have  a  husband : — ^for  my  honour, 
I  would  not  be  his  strumpet,  and  how  law 
Can  be  dispensed  with  to  become  his  wife. 
To  me's  a  riddle. 

Parth.  1  can  soon  resolve  it : 
When  power  puts  in  his  plea  the  laws  are  silenced. 
The  world  confesses  one  Rome,  and  one  Cassar, 
And  as  his  rule  is  infinite,  his  pleasures 
Are  unconfined ;  this  syllable,  his  wiU, 
Stands  for  a  thousand  reasons. 

Dom.  But  with  safety, 
Supcose  I  should  consent,  how  can  I  do  it  1 
My  nusband  is  a  senator,  of  a  temper 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

Enter  Lamia. 

Parth.  As  if  he  durst 
Be  Cssar's  rival ! — here  he  comes  j  with  ease 
I  will  remove  this  scruple. 

•  Think  Mpon  ttate  and  greatnen  f]  Mr.  M.  Mason  foisU 
in  the  article  t>efore  ttatt,  which  weali.ens  the  extireasion, 
and  drstruyi  the  metre. 

t  ^nd,iM  my  way  of  youth,  pure  and  umtabiUdA  See  a 
Very  ffomam. 


Lam.  How !  so  private  ! 
My  own  house  made  a  brothel !  Sir,  how  durst  ycu. 
Though   guarded  with  your  power  in  court   and 

greatness, 
Hold  conference  with  my  wife?  As  for  you,  minion, 
I  shall  hereafter  treat 

Parth.  You  are  rude  and  saucy. 
Nor  know  to  whom  you  speak. 

Lam.  This  b  fine,  i'fiuth ! 
Is  she  not  my  wife  ? 

Parth.  Your  wife !    But  touch  her,  that  respect 
forgotten 
That's  due  to  her  whom  mightiest  Ctesar  favotirs. 
And  think  what  'tis  to  die.     Not  to  lose  time. 
She's  Caesar's  choice  :  it  is  sufficient  honour 
You  were  his  taster  in  this  heavenly  nectar ; 
But  now  must  quit  the  office. 

Lam.  This  is  rare  ! 
Cannot  a  man  be  master  of  his  wife 
Because  she's  young  and  fair,  without  a  patent? 
I  in  my  own  house  am  an  emperor,              [knaves? 
And   will  defend    what's   mine.      Where  are  my 
If  such  an  insolence  escape  unpunish'd 

Purth.  In  yourself.  Lamia, — Ciesar  hath  forgipt 
To  use  liis  power,  and  I,  his  instrument. 
In  whom,  though  absent,  his  authority  speaks. 
Have  lost  my  faculties !  [^Stamps. 

Enter  a  Centurion  with  Soldiers. 


Lam.  The  g^ard !  why,  am  I 
Design 'd  for  death ! 

Dom.  As  you  desire  my  favour. 
Take  not  so  rough  a  course. 

Parth.  All  your  desires 
Are  absolute  commands.     Yet  give  me  leave 
To  put  the  will  of  Caesar  into  act. 
Here's  a  bill  of  divorce  between  your  lordship 
And  this  great  lady  :  if  you  refuse  to  sign  it. 
And  so  as  if  you  aid  it  uncumpell'd, 
Won  to't  by  reasons  that  concern  yourself. 
Her  honour  too  untainted,  here  are  clerks. 
Shall  in  your  best  blood  write  it  new,  till  torture 
Compel  you  to  perform  it. 

Lam.  Is  this  legal*  ? 

Parth.  Monarchs  that  dare  not  do  unlawful  things, 
Yet  bear  them  out,  are  constables,  not  kings. 
Will  you  dispute? 

Lam.  I  know  not  what  to  urge 
Against  myself,  but  too  much  dotage  on  her. 
Love,  and  observance. 

Parth.  Set  it  under  your  hand. 
That  you  are  impotent,  and  cannot  pay 
The  duties  of  a  husband ;  or,  tliat  you  are  mad ; 
Rather  than  want  just  cause,  we'll  make  you  so. 
Dispatch,  you  know  the  danger  else ; — deliver  it, 

•  Lam.  Is  this  legal  f 
Parth.  Monarchs,  that  dare  not  do  unlaxifid  Ihit^,]    In 
Coxetcr  and  Mr.  M.  Maaon's  ediUoua  theae  Unea  are  thna 
primed : 

Lam.  Is  this  legal? 
New  works  that  dare  not,  Sfc 
On  which  the  latter  saya :  "  1  considered  thU  pataage  for 
aome  time  aa  irretrievable,  for  there  ia  a  mistake  not  only 
in  the  words,  but  in  the  person  also  to  whom  they  are 
attributed ;"   and  he  proeeeda  with  great  eameatneaa  and 
gravity  to   rectify  the  mistake.    All  this  "  consideration" 
,    might  have  been  saved  by  a  glance  at  the  old  copies,  which, 
read  precisely  as  I  have  given  it.    True  it  is,  that  Coxeter 
foond  the  nonsense  tliey  have  printed,  in  the  quarto;  but 
the   error  seems   to  have   been   quickly  discovered    and 
removed,  since  it  occurs  but  in  one  of  the  aoioeipot  copies 
1    which  I  have  had  occasion  to  conault. 
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Nay,  on  your  knee.     Madam,  you  no*r  are  free, 
And  mittrrp&s  of  3'ourse)r. 

Lam.  Can  yoUj  Domitia, 
ConHC>nt  to  this  ? 

Uom.  *  Iwoukl  ftrgiie  a  basn  mind 
To  live  ft  senr^nt,  wheu  I  may  command. 
I  now  am  Ca?«ar'9  :  iind  yet,  "in  resp-ct 
I  onct  vrns  y<njrs,  wlipn  you  rvmt3  to  tit©  pu1ac«i 
Providfd  yoii  deserve  it  in  vour  ftervicf , 
Vou  shall  find  iii*»  your  good  miitress*.     Wait  mo. 
And  now  farewell,  poor  Laaiia.  [  Partlieniti'* 

[Eietiht  aU  tttit  LriMiti, 

Lam,  To  thp  ffod"* 
1  bend  my  kmnA,  (for  tyranny  hath  bnnish^d 
Justice  frcjtu  m(;ii«)  and  us  thi»y  ironid  dpserre 
Their  ahar^t,  atid  onr  vows,  hutuhly  iiivole  »ht  m, 
Tbdt  tbia  my  ravish 'd  wife  tniiy  |>r«vt-  n^  latal 
To  pmud  Domitian,  and  her  em  braces 
Afford  him,  in  tijp  end,  »»  little  joy 
Ab  wantOQ  HdtJH  brought  to  hiw  of  Troy  !       [Exit. 


SCENE  IIL—Thg  SemtM-hatihe. 

Ent^r  Lictors,  ARrnM?».  Fni.civrfs,  Rrffncus, 
Sura,  Pahis,  Latikua,  anti  .-t'.MJPir^ 

Artt,  Fathi»ni  condcHptf »  may  thin  our  meeting  he 
Happy  to  Csbsar  and  the  communwealih  ! 

Lict,  Silence ! 

Artt*  Th«  purpoiie  of  this  freaupnt  senate 
la  firat,  to  give  tbankd  to  the  jjodj*  of  Home, 
That,  for  the  propagation  of  the  eitii|ure, 
Youchsuire  us  one  to  govern  it,  liltt^  tliem«elveB. 
in  height  of  cottra^e,  depth  of  uTiden^tunding, 
And  all  those  virtuea,  and  remarknhle  graces, 
Which  make  a  prine«  most  eminent,  our  Domitian 
Tranacenda  the  ancieiU  Romunii .   I  can  never 
Bring  bis  pmiae  to  n  period*     WhAt  g^ood  man, 
That  is  a  friend  fo  tnjih,  dares  make  it  duubifuj, 
That  he  hach  Fuhius'  ^tiiidness,  mid  the  courage 
Of  bold  MMrcidlus,  lo  whotn  llannihul  jjuve 
Th«  alyk*  of  Turret,  and  I  he  Sword  of  Home  1 
But  be  haa  morp,  mid  every  touch  more  lloman  ; 
Aa  Pompey*a  dignity,  Au^uiitua'  shite, 
Antony 'a  bounty,  and  ^reut  Julius'  fortune, 
With  Coto's  re^ilutiuo*     1  am  lost 
In,  the  ocean  of  hia  virtues:  in  a  word. 
All  excellencies  of  goo<i  nieti  meet  in  htm 
Bat  no  port  of  tjifir  vices, 

RutU  Thra  la  no  flattcrv  1 

Sura,  1  uke  heed,  you'll  be  obaerTed. 

ArtL  Tii  then  moAl  fit 
Tbat  we,  (aa  to  the  father  of  our  country  J, 
Like  thankful  dons,  stand  bound  to  pay  true  service 
For  all  tho&e  blessings  that  he  showers  ujioti  us^) 
Should  not  connive,  ai>d  sec  his  government 
Depraved  and  scandalized  by  meaner  men, 
That  to  his  fovourand  indulgence  owe 
Tbemaelvea  and  being* 


•  You  ahatt  jUnd  mt  your  gooti  mittrMf.]  TK«|  lt|  yoar 
patronfm.  Tlih  waa  llio  tHncnaj;*  di  iltr  |iriiv».  ami  i» 
trcqti«Ktl>  fotttid  ip  utir  old  ^«*riu-it:  ti  occur*  jiKMltt  h*  tJic 
llrditfiitiiiii  lo  7Ttf  l^mperor  qf  iht  EoMt. 

♦  A  ret,  Fttther»  coffCr^pt,  flee]  Tlii»  w«i  llie  ca«too4ary 
fnrm  M  0|jrMtng  tbe  dcbiiitr  :  \\  M€cur%  in  Joninn'i  (atiiinf* 
/>#griMnr  tenate,  which  l«  fciaod  ia  the  av%l  fpccciu  i»  a 
l.«i)iiUin  fm  a  fall  booav. 

t  Ttmt  Hw,  (aM  tit  the  father,  Ac)   We  ikoakl  ccrUlaly 
ttvi  ttho  imieMi  ot  om.—  M.  Ma»on. 
Tliera  1*  aJi  dJip«li  of  mAtf ;  Irai  thm  l«at  It  ritllt. 


Par,  Now  he  points  at  us. 

Af^U  Cite  Paris,  the  tnigedian. 

Par*  Here. 

Aret.  Staud  forth. 
In  thee,  us  being  the  chief  of  thy  profeasionp 
J  do  accuse  the  quality  of  treason*. 
An  lihe.lerH  against  the  state  and  Cssar. 

P4tr.  Mere  accusations  are  not  proofs,  my  lonl; 
In  what  nre  we  delinc|ueuts! 

jlfrrf,    Vtnj  are  they 
TLut  iiearch  into  the  secrets  of  the  time, 
And*  under  fei^ii'd  names,  on  the  stage,  present 
Actions  not  tu  be  lnurh*d  at  ;  nnd  traduce 
P«'rson9  of  mnk  and  4|unlity  of  botli  sexes, 
And  with  sntirind  and  bitter  jest* 
Make  even  the  senators  ridiculous 
lo  the  plebiMaus. 

Pnr,  If  1  free  not  royneir, 
And,  in  myself  the  rest  of  my  profession, 
From  these  f»Ue  impuiaiions^  and  prove 
1  hat  fhey  male  that  a  hbel  which  the  poet 
Writ  for  a  conn dv,  so  acted  loo  ; 
If  is  but  justice  that  we  undergo 
The  heaviest  censure. 

Am.  Are  you  on  the  stage, 
Vou  talk  *o  boldly  ? 

Par.  The  whole  world  being  one, 
Ihi*  place  i*  not  exempte*!  ;  and  t  am 
So  coiifidpHl  in  ihe  justice  of  our  cause. 
That  I  could  wi^h  Ctesar.  in  whoso  great  name 
All  kini^a  are  comjirehended,  sat  as  judge, 
1  o  hear  our  plea*  and  then  determine  of  tts. 
If,  to  cK press  a  man  »o]d  fo  his  lust^. 
Wasting  the  treasure  of  his  lime  and  fortnoea 
In  wnnfon  dnilianee,  and  to  what  sad  end 
A  wretch  that*s  so  given  over  does  arrif  e  at ; 
Deterring  careless  youth*  by  his  example. 
From  such  licentious  courses;  laying  open 
The  snart^s  ot  hawds*  and  the  consuming  arta 
Of  prodigal  sfruiujjets,  can  deserve  rejuroofj 
Whv  are  not  hII  >our  t'^lden  jirinciples, 
\\  nl  down  by  grave  |ihilosophera  to  instruct  at 
lo  choose  fair  virtue  for  our  guide,  not  pleasure, 
Condemn 'd  unto  tln^  5re  } 

.Varn»  There's  spirit  in  ihi:*. 

Pur.  Or  it  desire  of  honour  was  the  base 
On  which  ihe  building  of  the  Roman  ein[>ire 
\^  aa  DitJsed  up  to  this  height ;  if,  to  iufiame 
1  he  nohle  youth  with  an  nmbitioun  heat 
T*  endure  the  frosta  of  danger,  nay*  of  death. 
To  be  thought  worthy  tiie  triumphal  wreath 
Uy  glonous  underiakings,  may  deserve 
Reward  or  favour  from  the  commonwealth  ; 
Actors  may  put  irt  for  as  lartie  a  share 
As  all  the  sects  of  the  philosophers  . 
Ihev  with  cold  preceptsf  (perhnps  seldom  read) 
Deliver,  whut  an  bouourabte  thing 
The  active  virtue  is  •  but  dois  thut  fire 
1 1be  blood,  or  swell  the  vein&  with  eniulatiofl^ 
To  be  both  good  and  great,  eijual  lo  that 
Which  is  presented  on  our  theatres  ? 

•  /it  thf^t  as  brin^  the  chief  qf  th^  pr^ftnim^ 
1  do  aeciiiMr  the  qiidmy  ^f  tjtaaan,]   Quatit^^  Ibontk  u»H 
III  «  ccpitrrti  H-nN.  for  any  «ccnp4lk«a»  caIMiik,,  or  condiituu 
vl  lllv,  y«l  »eeit>»  more  peculiarly  i<f)|»n>pri«U-cl,  by  o«r  «|tl 
writer*,  lo  ih^it  of  a  ptayi>r>     B«f«  the  Picturt. 

t  The^  mih  raid  prect.tt,  Jkc^i  Tltu   i»  Judhioit^Iy  #»- 
paa(Ii>4t  fn<in  fluniri': 

iSeffniut  irr,tnnt  ftnimot  drmitta  jp^tr  oitmn, 

Jftt  sfM  irmdit  qtftftofer. 
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Let  t  good  actor,  in  t  lofty  scene. 
Shew  great  Alcides  honoured  in  die  sweat 
Of  his  twelire  labours ;  or  a  bold  CamiUus, 
Forbidding  Rome  to  be  redeem'd  with  gold 
From  the  msalting  Oaals ;  or  Scipio, 
After  his  rictories,  imposing  tribute 
On  oonquer'd  Carthage :  if  done  to  the  life, 
As  if  they  saw  their  dangers,  and  their  glories. 
And  did  partake  with  them  in  their  rewards,  - 
AU  that  have  any  spark  of  Roman  in  them, 
llie  slothful  arts  laid  by,  contend  to  be 
Like  those  they  see  presented. 

RusL  He  has  put 
The  consuls  to  their  whisper*. 

Par,  But,  'tis  urged 
That  we  corrupt  youth,  and  traduce  superiors. 
When  do  we  bring  a  vice  uiion  the  stage. 
That  does  go  off  unpunish'a  ?  Do  we  teach, 
By  t^ie  success  of  wicked  undertakings. 
Others  to  trend  in  their  forbidden  steps  ? 
We  show  no  arts  of  Lydian  panderism, 
Corinthian  poisons,  Persian  flatteries. 
But  mulcted  so  in  the  conclusion,  that 
Even  those  spectators  that  were  so  inclined. 
Go  home  changed  men.    And,  for  traducing  such 
That  are  above  us,  publishing  to  the  world 
Their  secret  crimes,  we  are  as  innocent 
As  such  as  are  bom  dumb.     When  we  present 
An  heir  that  does  conspire  against  the  life 
Of  his  dear  parent,  numbering  every  hour 
He  lives,  as  tedious  to  him ;  if  there  be 
Among  the  auditors,  one  whose  conscience  tells  him 
He  is  of  the  same  mould, — wk  cannot  help  rr. 
Or,  bringing  on  the  stage  a  loose  adulteress. 
That  does  maintain  the  riotous  expense 
Of  him  that  feeds  her  greedy  lust,  yet  suffers 
The  lawful  pledges  of  a  former  bed 
To  starve  the  while  for  hunger :  if  a  matron. 
However  great  in  fortune,  birth,  or  titles. 
Guilty  of  such  a  foul  unnatural  sin, 
Cry  out,  Tis  writ  for  me, — wk  cannot  helf  rr. 
Or,  when  a  covetous  man's  ezpress'd,  whose  wealth 
Arithmetic  cannot  number,  and  whose  lord»hips 
A  ftlcon  in  one  day  cannot  fly  over ; 
Yet  he  so  sordid  in  his  mind,  so  griping, 
As  not  to  afford  himself  the  necessaries 
To  maintain  life ;  if  a  patrician, 
(Though  honoured  with  a  consulship,)  find  himself 
1'ouch'd  to  the  quick  in  this, — we  cannot  help  it  ; 
Or,  when  we  show  a  judge  that  is  corrupt, 
And  will  give  up  his  sentence,  as  he  favours 
The  person,  not  the  cause  ;  saving  the  guilty, 
]f  of  his  fectiun,  and  as  oft  condemning 
The  innocent,  out  of  particular  spleen  -, 
If  any  in  this  reverend  assembly, 
Nay,  even  yourself,  my  loid,  that  are  the  image 
Of  absent  Cesar,  feel  something  in  your  bosom 
That  puts  you  in  remembrance  of  thmgs  past. 
Or  things  mtendedi — 'tis  not  in  us  to  help  rr. 


•  RniL  He  kaa  put  tic]  MaMin^er  never  icniplet  to 
repeal!  kiautetf.  We  have  Jast  had  Uiit  expreMion  m  The 
Parliammi  qf  Lam  : 

** the  has  pat 

The  Jadges  to  their  whisper." 
The  ietraed  reader  will  tllicover  several  daastcal  allotiont 
in  the  eafttloit  speech,  and.  Indeed,  in  every  part  of  this 
dranat  thcae  I  bave  not  always  pointed  out;  thoovh  I 
wvM  otofrve,  in  Jnstice  to  Maasinger,  that  they  are  com- 
■MMriy  mlla  with  skill  and  elTect,  and  wlthoat  that  alTecta- 
ttoo  or  UttMart  eiatwhere  so  noUceahk. 


I  have  said,  my  lord ;  and  now,  as  you  find  cause, 
Or  censure  us,  or  free  us  with  applause. 

Lot.  Well  pleaded,  on  my  life  f  I  never  saw  him 
Act  an  orator  s  part  before. 

JEiop,  We  might  have  given 
Ten  double  fees  to  Regulus,  and  yet 
Our  cause  deliver'd  worse.  [A  ihout  within. 

Enter  Parthsnivs. 

AreL  What  shout  is  that? 

Parth,  Cesar,  our  lord,  married  to  conquest,  is 
Return 'd  in  triumph. 

FmL  Let's  all  haste  to  meet  him. 

Aret,  Break  up  the  court ;  we  will  reserve  to  him 
The  censure  of  tnis  cause. 

AIL  Long  life  toCsesar !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  ly ^The  Approach  to  the  CapitoL 

Enter  Julia,  Canis,  DoMmLLA,  avid  DoMrriA. 

Citnis    Stand  back — the  place  is  mine. 

JhL  Yours!  Am  I  not 
Great  Titus'  daughter,  and  Domitian's  niece  ? 
Dares  any  claim  precedence  t 

Canii,  I  was  more  : 
The  mistress  of  your  &ther,  and,  in  his  right, 
Claim  duty  from  you. 

Jul.  1  confess,  you  were  useful 
To  please  his  appetite. 

l)aw.  To  end  the  con  trover^. 
For  I'll  have  no  contending,  I'U  be  bold 
To  lead  the  way  myself. 

DamitiL  You,  minion  I 

Dam.  Yes  ; 
And  all,  ere  long,  shall  kneel  to  catch  my  fiivours. 

Jul.  Whence  springs  this  flood  of  greatness  ? 

Dom,  You  shall  know 
Too  soon  for  your  vexation,  and  perhaps 
Repent  too  late,  snd  pine  with  envy,  when 
You  see  whom  Cesar  fevours. 

JuL  Observe  the  sequel. 
Enter  Captains  toith  laureltt  Domhian  in  hit  trium* 

phant  chariot,  Partiienius,  Paris,   Latinus,  and 

i^sopus,  met  hy  Aretinus,  Sura,  Lamla,  Rusti- 

CV8,  FuLciNius,  Soldiers,  and  Captivet, 

Cas.  As  we  now  touch  the  height  of  human  glory. 
Riding  in  triumph  to  the  capitol. 
Let  these,  whom  this  victorious  arm  hath  made 
The  scorn  of  fortune,  and  the  slaves  of  Rome, 
Taste  the  extremes  of  misery.     Bear  them  off 
To  the  common  prisons,  ana  there  let  them  prove 
How  sharp  our  axes  are. 

[Exeunt  Sellers  with  Captivet, 

Rutt.  A  bloody  entrance !  [A title. 

C^t.  To  tell  you  you  are  happy  in  your  prince. 
Were  to  distrust  your  love,  or  my  desert ; 
And  either  were  distasteful :  or  to  boost 
How  much,  not  bv  my  deputies,  but  myself, 
I  have  enlarged  tne  empire ;  or  what  horrors 
The  soldier,  in  our  conduct,  hath  broke  through. 
Would  better  suit  the  mouth  of  Plautus'  braggart, 
Than  the  adored  monarch  of  the  world. 

Sura.  This  is  no  boast !  [Atide, 

Cet*  When  I  but  name  the  Daci, 
And  grey-eyed  Germans,  whom  I  have  subdued, 
The  ghost  of  Julius  will  look  pale  with  envy. 
And  great  Vespasian's  and  Titus'  triumph, 
(Truth  must  take  place  of  father  and  of  brother,) 
Will  be  no  more  remember'd.    1  am  above 
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All  honours  you  can  give  me ;  and  the  style 

Of  Lord  and  God,  which  thankful  suhjects  gire  me. 

Not  my  ambition,  is  deserved. 

Aret,  At  all  parts 
Celestial  sacrifice  is  fit  for  Cesar, 
In  our  acknowledgment. 

Ctfs.  Thanks,  Aretinus ; 
Still  hold  our  favour.    Now,  the  god  of  war. 
And  famine,  hlood,  and  death,  Bellona*s  pages, 
Banish 'd  from  Rome  to  llirace.  in  our  good  fortune. 
With  justice  he  may  taste  the  fruits  of  peace. 
Whose  sword  hath  plough 'd  the  ground,  and  reap*d 

the  harvest 
Of  your  prosperity.     Nor  can  I  think 
That  there  is  one  among  you  so  ungrateful. 
Or  such  an  enemy  to  thriving  virtue. 
That  can  esteem  the  jewel  he  holds  dearest 
Too  good  for  Cesar's  use. 

Sura*  All  we  possess — 

Lam,  Our  liberties — 

FuL  Our  children^- 

Par,  Wealth— 

Aret.  And  throats, 
Fall  willingly  beneath  his  feet. 

Rutt.  Base  flattery! 
What  Roman  can  endure  this !  [Aside. 

C«s.  This  calls*  on 
My  love  to  all,  which  spreads  itself  among  you. 
The  beauties  of  the  time !  receive  the  honour 
To  kiss  the  hand  which,  resr'd  up  thus,  holds  thunder ; 
To  ^ou,  'tis  an  assurance  of  a  calm. 
Julia,  my  niece,  and  Cenis,  the  delight 
Of  old  Vespasian ;  Domitilla,  too, 
A  princess  of  our  blood. 


Rutt,  Tis  strange  his  pride 
Affords  no  greater  courtesy  to  ladies 
Of  such  high  birth  and  rank. 

Sura.  Your  wife's  forgotten. 

Lam.  No,  she  will  be  remembered,  fear  it  not. 
She  will  be   graced,  and  greased. 

Cas.  But,  when  I  look  on 
Divine  Domitia,  methinks  we  should  meet 
(The  lesser  gods  applauding  the  encounter) 
As  Jupiter,  the  Giants  lying  dead 
On  the  Phiegrean  plain,  embraced  his  Juno. 
Lamia,  it  is  your  honour  that  she's  mine. 

Lam,  You  are  too  great  to  be  gainsaid. 

Cas.  Let  all 
That  fear  our  frowu,  or  do  affect  our  favour. 
Without  examining  the  reason  why. 
Salute  her  (by  this  kiss  I  make  it  good) 
With  the  title  of  Augusta. 

Dom.  Still  your  servant. 

AU.  Long  live  Augusta,  great  Domitian's  empress ! 

C^s.  Paris,  my  hand. 

Par,  The  gods  still  honour  Cesar ! 

C^t,  The  wars  are  ended,  and,  our  arms  laid  by. 
We  are  for  soft  delights.     Command  the  )>oet8 
To  use  their  choicest  and  most  rare  invention. 
To  entertain  the  time,  and  be  you  careful 
To  give  it  action  :  we'll  provide  the  people 
Pleasures  of  all  kinds.     My  Domitia,  think  not 
I  flatter,  though  thus  fond.     On  to  the  capitol : 
'Tis  death  to  him  that  wears  a  sullen  brow. 
I'his  'tis  to  be  a  monarch,  when  alone 
He  can  command  all,  but  is  awed  by  none. 

[Ex£unL 


ACT  H. 


SCENE  l^A  HaU  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Pbii.arcus  in  rags^  and  Paiithenius. 

Phil.  My  son  to  tutor  me !  Know  your  obedience, 
And  question  not  my  will. 

Parth,  Sir,  were  1  one. 
Whom  want  compell'd  to  wish  a  full  possession 
Of  what  is  yours ;  or  had  I  ever  number'df 
Your  years,   or  thought  you  lived  too  long,  with 
You  tlien  might  nourish  ill  opinions  of  me:  [reason 
Or  did  the  suit  that  I  prefer  to  you 
Concern  myself,  and  aim'd  not  at  your  good. 
You  might  deny,  and  1  sit  down  with  patience. 
And  after  never  press  you. 

PhiL  In  the  name  of  Pluto, 
What  woold'st  thou  have  me  do  ? 


*  Thit  cdth,  Ac,  This  paMage  U  so  itrinKely  polntcl  in 
the  modem  editions,  that  it  clearly  appears  u>  have  been 
mlMUiderstood.    They  read, 

Tkie  eaile  em 

Mp  love  to  all,  wh^eh  efreade  itmi{f  among  yoM, 

The  heoMiiee  qf  the  time.    Beeehe  Ac 

*  — or  had  1  ewer  mtmter'd 

Vomr  yMrt,l  This  was  aecoanted  a  high  degree  of  vnna- 
taralpcaa  and  impiety  among  all  nations :  yoirios  infuitfrt 
fn  aemoe  is  reckoned  by  Ovkl  among  the  prominent  canaet 
Mhidi  provoked  Jnpilcrtodestroy  the  oldworidbyadelage. 


Parth.  Right  to  yourself; 
Or  suffer  me  to  do  it.     Can  you  imagine 
This  nasty  hat,  this  tatter'd  cloak,  rent  shoe, 
This  sordid  linen,  can  become  the  master 
Of  your  fair  fortunes  ?  whose  superfluous  means, 
Though  I  were  burthensome,  could  clothe  you  in 
The  costliest  Persian  silks,  studded  with  jewels. 
The  spoils  of  provinces,  and  every  day 
Fresh  change  of  Tyrian  purple. 

P^i7.  Out  upon  thee ! 
My  monies  in  my  coffers  melt  to  hear  thee. 
Purple  !  hence,  prodigal !  Shall  I  make  my  mercer 
Or  tailor  heir,  or  see  my  jeweller  purchase  1 
No,  I  hate  pride. 

Part*.  Yet  decency  would  do  welL 
Though,  for  your  outside,  you  will  not  be  alter'd. 
Let  me  prevail  so  far  yet,  as  to  win  you 
Not  to  deny  your  belly  nourishment ; 
Neither  to  think  you've  feasted   when  'tis  cramm'd 
With  mouldy  barley-bread,  onions,  and  leeks. 
And  the  drink  of  bondmen,  water. 

PidL  Wouldst  thou  have  me 
Be  an  Apicius,  or  a  Lucullus, 
And  riot  out  m^  state  in  curious  aauces? 
Wise  nature  with  a  little  is  contented ; 
And,  following  her,  my  guide,  I  cannot  err. 
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Partk,  But  you  destroy  her  in  your  want  of  care 
(I  blush  to  see,  and  speak  it)  to  maintain  her 
In  perfect  health  and  vigour,  when  yoa  suffer. 
Frighted  with  the  charge  of  physic,  rheums,  catarriis, 
Thesenrf,  ache  in  your  bones,  to  grow  upon  you. 
And  hasten  on  your  feitB  with  too  much  sparing ; 
When  a  cheap  purge,  a  vomit,  and  good  aiet. 
May  lengthen  it.    Give  me  hot  leftve  to  send 
The  emperor's  doctor  to  you. 

PhU.  ni  be  borne  first. 
Half  rotten,  to  the  fire  that  must  consume  me  ! 
His  pills,  his  cordials,  his  electuaries. 
His  syrups,  julaps,  bexoar  stone,  nor  his 
Imagmed  unicorn's  horn,  comes  in  my  belly  ; 
Aly  mouth  shall  be  a  draught  first,  'tis  resolved. 
No ;  I'll  not  lessen  my  dear  golden  heap, 
Which,  evnry  hour  increasing,  does  renew 
1     My  youth  and  vigour ;  but,  ijf  Inssen'd,  tlien. 

Then  my  poor  heart-strings  crack.     Let  me  enjoy  it, 
And  broou  o'er  t,  while  I  live,  it  being  my  life, 
i    My  souU  my  all :  but  when  I  turn  to  dust. 
And  part  from  what  is  more  esteem'd,  by  me, 
'llian  all  the  gods  Rome's  thousand  altars  smoke  to. 
Inherit  thou  my  adoration  of  it. 
And,  like  me,  serve  my  idol.  [JFIrif. 

j        Parth.  What  a  strange  torture 
[    Is  avarice  to  itself!  wl^t  man,  that  looks  on 
I    Such  a  penurious  spectacle,  but  must 
;    Know  what  the  fable  meant  of  Tim  talus, 
I    Or  the  ass  whose  back  is  crack'd  with  curious  viands. 

Yet  feeds  on  thistles.    Some  course  I  must  take, 
)    To  make  my  fiifiier  know  what  cruelty 
I    He  iMMi  on  himself. 

t  Enter  Paris. 

Par.  Sir,  with  your  pardon, 

I  make  bold  to  enquire  the  emperor's  pleasure ; 
'    For,  being  by  him  commanded  to  attend, 

Your  favour  may  instruct  us  what's  his  will 

Shall  be  this  night  presented. 
Parth,  My  loved  Paris, 

Without  my  intercession,  you  well  know. 

You  may  make  your  own  approaches,  since  his  ear 

To  vou  is  ever  open. 
I        Par.  I  acknowledge 
,    His  clemency  to  my  weakness,  and,  if  ever 

I  do  abuse  it,  lightning  strike  me  dead ! 

The  grace  tie  pleases  to  confer  upon  me 

(  Without  boast  I  may  say  so  much)  was  never 

Employ'd  to  wrong  the  innocent,  or  to  incense 
,    His  fury. 

Parth.  Tis  confessed :  many  men  owe  you 

For  provinces  they  ne'er  hoped  for  ;  and  their  lives, 
'    Forfeited  to  his  anger :.— you  being  absent, 
I    I  eonld  say  more. 

I        Par,  You  still  are  my  good  patron ; 
j    And,  lay  it  in  my  fortune  to  deserve  it. 

You  should  perceive  the  poorest  of  your  clients 


To  his  b«*8t  abilities  thankful. 
'  Parth,  1  believe  so. 
Met  you  my  father  ? 

Par.  Yes,  sir,  with  much  grief. 
To  see  him  as  he  is.    Can  nothing  work  him 
To  be  himself? 

Parth,  O,  Paris,  'tis  a  weight 
Sits  heavy  here ;  and  could  this  right  hand's  loss 
Remove  it,  it  should  off ;  but  he  is  deaf 
To  all  persuasion. 

Par,  Sir,  with  your  pardon. 


I'll  offer  my  advice :  I  once  observed. 

In  a  tragedy  of  ours*,  in  which  a  murder 

Was  acted  to  the  life,  a  guilty  hearer. 

Forced  by  the  terror  of  a  wounded  conscience. 

To  make  discovery  of  that  which  torture 

Could  not  wring  from  him.     Nor  can  it  appear 

Like  an  impossibility,  but  that 

Your  father,  looking  on  a  covetous  man 

Presented  on  the  stage,  as  in  a  mirror. 

May  see  his  own  deformity,  and  loath  it 

Now,  could  you  but  persuade  the  emperor 

To  see  a  comedy  we  have,  that's  styled 

7^  Cure  of  Avarice,  and  to  command 

Your  father  to  be  a  spectator  of  it. 

He  8ha]l  ba  so  anatomized  in  the  scene, 

And  see  himself  so  personated,  the  baseness 

Of  a  self-torturing  miserable  wretch 

Truly  described,  that  I  much  hope  the  object 

Will  work  compunction  in  him. 

Parth,  There's  your  fee  ; 
I  ne'er  bought  better  counsel.    Be  you  in  readiness, 
I  will  effect  the  rest. 

Par.  Sir,  when  you  please ; 
We'll  be  prepared  to  enter. — Sir,  the  emperor. 

[Eiit, 
iEnter  Cssar,  Aretinus,  and  Guard, 

Cas,  Repine  at  us ! 

Aret.  'Tis  more,  or  ray  informers. 
That  ktep  strict  watcb  upon  him,  are  deceived 
In  their  mtelligence :  there  is  a  list 
Of  malcontents,  as  Junius  Rusticus, 
Palphurius  Sura,  and  this  MMus  Lamia, 
That  murmur  at  your  triumphs,  as  mere  pageants  ; 
And,  at  their  midnight  meetings,  tax  your  justice, 
(  For  so  I  style  what  they  call  tyranny,) 
For  Paetus  Thrasea's  death,  as  if  in  him 
Virtue  herself  v/ere  murder'd :  nor  forget  they 
Agricola,  who,  for  his  service  done 
In  the  reducing  Britain  to  obedience. 
They  dare  aifirm  to  be  removed  with  poison  j 
And  he  compel! 'd  to  write  you  a  coheir 
With  his  daughter,  that  his  testament  might  stand. 
Which,  else,  you  had  made  void.     Then  your  much 
To  Julia  your  niece,  censured  as  incest,  [love 

And  done  in  scorn  of  Titus,  your  dead  brother : 
Hut  the  divorce  Lamia  was  forced  to  sign 
To  her  you  honour  with  Augusta's  title, 
Being  only  named,  they  do  conclude  there  was 
A  Lucrece  once,  a  Collatine,  and  a  Brutus  ; 
But  nothing  Roman  left  now  but,  in  you, 
The  lust  of  Tarquin. 

Cat.  Yes,  his  fire,  and  scorn 
Of  such  as  think  that  our  unlimited  power 
Can  be  confined.     Dares  Lamia  pretend 


/  once  obeerved 


In  a  tragedy  of  our»,  &c.] 

" I  hAve  htrird. 

That  guilty  creatures,  iilting  at  a  >iay. 
Have  by  the  very  cnuuing  qi  the  scene. 
Been  struck  so  lu  the  soul,  that  presently 
They  have  proclaini'd  their  inalefNCtions ; 
Fur  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongae,  will  speak 
With  niost  miraculous  vif^hn.**  Hamtei. 

t  Enter  C/Uar,  &c.  Coxeter  seldom  attempts  to  specify 
the  pi.«ce  ot  action  wiiliout  failing  into  error ;  and  Mr.  If. 
Blazon,  who,  in  despite  of  his  accaraey,  labonrs,  like  Pal- 
staff,  under  **  the  malady  of  not  marking,"  coaaCanlly  and 
closely  follows  him.  They  call  this  <*  Scene  the  second," 
and  change  the  ground  "^  fn>m  a  chamber  to  a  palace ;" 
withstanding  the  emperor  enters  while  Paris  is  yet  speaking, 
and  Partbeului  eootioact  on  the  stage. 
n2 
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THE  ROMAN  ACTOR, 


tAiTlT. 


An  iDteiTit  to  ihnt  which  I  call  mine  ; 

Or  but  remember  »[m  wus  etrer  hisi, 

Thit'i  DOW  in  our  possestiion?  Fetch  him  hithpr. 

[lljit  Guards 
I'll  ffive  him  caus4?  to  wish  he  ratJie^r  hiid 
Forgot  hia  own  naint*,  than  e^er  mi^niioti'd  hf*r*s. 
Shull  we  bi*  circumbicribed  ?  Lt?!  such  as  cannot 
By  force  make  iltoocI  their  tictious*  though  ^vicked, 
Cofice«1>  excuse,  or  quulify  thf»ir  crimes  I 
Wbat  our  desires  grant  leave  ojiJ  privilege  to, 
Thoug^h  contradicting  all  dirine  decrees, 
Or  lawn  confinn'd  by  Romulua  «ild  Nuaiii, 
SbftU  be  held  ascred. 

Aret,  Vou  should ,  el»e,  lake  from 
The  digTiity  of  Cmstir, 

Ctf«,  Am  1  master 
Of  tivo  Hud  thirty  lepona,  that  awe 
All  nations  of  tlie  tTi<'iinph4?d"  world. 
Yet  tremble  at  our  frown,  to  yield  account 
Of  wh8t*s  our  pleotturef  to  a  private  man  ! 
Home  pensh  6r«t,  and  Atlas'  shouldenj  ithrink, 
Heaven's  fabric  fall,  (the  aun,  the  moon,  the  stars, 
Loiiing  their  hght  and  comfortubh?  beat,) 
Ere  I  confess  diat  mny  fault  of  mine 
May  be  distputed  f 

j^r^'t.  So  you  preserve  your  power, 
As  you  »hould|  equal  and  omnipotent  here 
WitJi  Jupiter's  above. 

[^Pitrihfniui  kneeling^  whigpigrM  CiOOTm 

Cr*.  Thy  suit  js  g Hinted, 
Whate'er  it  be,  Parthenius»  for  tliy  service 

Done  to  Awgusta^ Unlv  so?  n  tiiflw: 

Coftimund  him  hitlnRr.     if  the  comedy  ftiil 
To  cure  him^  1  will  luinister  j^omethmg  to  Lim 
That  shnll  instruct  him  to  ftjrget  his  gold, 
And  think  upon  liimtelf 

Parth,  May  it  succeed  well. 
Since  my  intents  ore  pious  !  [EiiL 

Ctfj.  VVe  are  resokpd 
What  course  to  take  ;  and,  tli(?refore,  AretinuSi 
EuQUJre  no  further.     Go  you  to  my  empreHs^ 
A  till  say  I  do  entreat  (for  she  rules  him 
Whom  all  men  else  obey)  she  would  vouchee 
The  tnusic  of  her  voice  at  youder  window* 
When  I  advance  my  band^  thus.     I  will  blend 

[£iit  Aretinut. 
My  cruelty  with  some  acorn,  or  else  tia  lost, 
Heretige,  when  it  is  unexjiected,  fulliitg 
With  greftter  violence  ;  and  hate  clothed  in  amiles* 
Strikes,   end    with   horror,  dead,   the  wretch  that 
Prepared  to  meet  it.  [comes  not 

Re-imler  Gunrd  with  Lamia, 

Our  ji^ood  Lamia,  welcome. 
So  much  we  owe  you  for  A  btjnefil. 
With  wdlingueaa  on  your  j>art  conferr'd  upon  us, 
That  His  our  study,  we  that  would  not  live 
Kngiiged  to  any  for  a  courteay* 
Ht>w  to  return  it. 

Lnm.  'Tia  beneath  your  fate 
To  be  obliged,  that  in  your  own  hand  gnsp 
ITie  means  to  be  magnifict'iit. 

Cai.  Well  put  off; 
But  yet  it  muai  not  do:  the  empire,  Ljuuia, 
Divided  equally,  can  hold  no  weijfht, 

U  balanced  with  your  ^ift  in  fair  Domitia 

You,  that  could  purl  witb  all  dflighti  at  once. 
The  magxiiiiie  of  rirh  pleasures  being  contained 
111  btr  perfections, — uncompeird,  delirer'd 
Ai  •  praieol  fit  for  Cfesiir.    lo  your  eye*. 


Witb  tears  of  joy.  not  sorrow,  *tia  confirm'd 
Vou  glory  in  your  act. 

LnHtt  Derided  too  [ 
Sir^  this  is  more 

C<rs.  More  than  I  con  requite  ; 
It  is  acknowledged,  Lamiiu     There'a  no  drop 
Of  mehing  uect^r  I  tmu*  from  her  lip, 
liut  yields  a  touch  of  immortaility 
To  the  hle^t  receiver;  every  gruce  and  feature, 
Prised  to  the  worth,  bought  at  an  eaay  rate, 
If  purchiised  for  a  consulship.     Her  dii>course 
So  niri:ihing,  and  her  action  so  attractive, 
Thut  I  would  part  with  all  my  other  senses. 
Provided  I  might  ever  see  and  hciir  her, 
'I'he  pteasur^ii  of  her  bed  I  dure  not  trust 
llnvf  winds  or  air  with ;  for  that  would  draw  down, 
In  envy  of  my  happiness,  a  war 
From  all  the  gods,  upon  me. 

/jam.   "i  our  compnAKion 
Tfii  me,  m  your  forbearing  to  insult 
On  my  calamity,  which  you  make  your  sport, 
VVould  more  appease  thnse  gml*  you  have  provoked, 
Than  all  the  blasphemous  comparisons 
You  sing  unto  ber  praise^* 

Ctf'f.  I  sing  her  praise  t  [Dt^mttm  nppettrt  at  lAf 

^Tii  far  from  my  ambition  to  ho[>e  it;  [^tvitttime. 

It  being  a  df  bt  she  only  can  lay  down. 
And  no  tongue  else  diaclmrge. 

[  He  Til t»fi  h  is  h  and,     Mttsira  ^Tr«, 
Hark!   I  think,  prtiniplvd 
With  my  consent  that  you  otice  more  abcuy   uf^nr 


I 


She  does  begin.     An  universiul  siWnce 


[w. 


Dwelt  on    thi^  place!    ^ lis  death,   wilh   liugihii^ 

torments^ 
To  tdl  that  dare  disturb  her. — 

[A  Sang,  hv  Dmtiitin, 
— ^Who  can  bear  thu. 
And  fidl  not  down  and  worship?  In  my  fancy, 
Apollo  being  judge,  on  Latmos'  hill 
Fair-hair 'd  Calliope,  on  her  ivorj'  lute, 
( But  something  short  of  t\m,)  sung  Ceres"  praises, 
And  grisly  Pi  u  to  "a  n*pe  on  Proaerjnno. 
The  motioBs  of  tbe  spheres  are  out  of  time*. 
Her  musical  note«  hut  heard.     Say,  Lamia,  say^ 
Ifi  not  ber  voice  angelical  I 

Lam.  To  your  ear  : 
But  I,  alas!  am  silent, 

Ctff.  Be  so  ever. 
That  without  admiration  cattst  hear  her! 
Mnlice  to  my  felicity  strikea  thee  dumb, 
Aud,  in  thy  ho|ie,  or  wish,  to  rejiosaess 
\Miiit  I  love  more  than  empire,  1  pronounce  thee 
Guilty  of  treason.    Off  with  his  head  !  do  you  store? 
By  her  that  is  my  patroness,  Minerva, 
Whoie  statue  I  adore  of  all  the  gods, 
If  he  but  live  to  make  reply,  thy  Ufo 
Shall  answer  it ! 

[77t«  Guard  Uadt  off  Lamia,  itopp'wg  hit  mouth. 
My  feara  of  bim  nre  freed  now  ; 
And  he  lliat  Itred  to  upbraid  tne  with  my  wrong, 

•  Thf  fmttimg  9fthe  tphertt  nr§  omI  ij/"  tlm^.]  For  Nni», 
Mr.  M>  Muna  chontcs  t«  rtKil,  tt*t**-  lit  tUi*  ritprlcioui 
ul[vr*tion  be  It  coanteuiDccd  t>y  ^onic  at  llic  cnntint^atitari 
on  Slink«prare,  who,  ■■  wirtl  «4  hhiiMftr,  ini{;lil  h.iivtr  tpared 
thttir  pittiii;  »ince  It  appran  iron»  nan]|>citi'««ci4m|itr«  ttit 
th«  iwo  woffla  were  opre  •ftiunymuue.  J'tm^r,  liu^rvcr.wtt 
the  roor«  tncirnl  ntn\  CiinmriPii  iif  m  ;  iior  whpi  it  rill  luatf 
«ner  th«  age  of  MaA^int^ir,  thjii  lh«  oit-  of  it  in  the  ieattt  of 
liarmODy,  was  cntirifiy  »jpcr*td<d  by  llMt  tt(  liifiA 
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For  an  offence  be  neirer  could  imaeine. 

In  wantonness  removed.     Descend,  my  dearest; 

Plurality  of  husbands  shall  no  more 

Breed  doubts  or  jealousies  in  you :  'tis  dispatch*d. 

And  with  as  little  trouble  here,  as  if 

I  bad  kill'd  a  fly. 

Enter  DourriA,  ushered  in  btf  Aritinus,  her  train 
borne  up  by  Julia,  C^nis,  o*td  Domitilla. 

Now  you  appear,  and  in 
That  glory  you  deserve !  and  tbese^  that  stoop 
To  do  you  service,  in  the  act  much  bonour'd  \ 
Julia,  forget  that  Titus  was  thy  father; 
Caenis,  and  Domitilla,  ne'er  remember 
Sabinus  or  Vespasian.    To  be  slaves 
To  her  is  more  true  liberty,  than  to  live 
Parthian  or  Asian  queens.     As  lesser  stars 
That  wait  on  Phoebe  in  her  full  of  brightness. 
Compared  to  her,  you  are.     Thus,  thus  I  seut  you 
By  Cttsar's  side,  commanding  these,  that  once 
Were  the  adored  glories  of  the  time. 
To  witness  to  the  world  they  are  your  vassals, 
At  your  feet  to  attend  you. 
Vom.  Tis  your  pleasure. 
And  not  my  pride.    And  yet,  when  I  consid'sr 
That  I  am  yours,  all  duties  they  can  pay 
I  do  receive  as  circumstances  due 
To  her  you  please  to  honour. 

Re-enter  Parthsnius  with  Philargus. 

Parih,  Cttsar^s  will 
Commands  you  hither,  nor  must  you  gainsay  it. 

PhiL  Lose  time  to  see  an  interlude  ?  must  I  pay 
For  my  vexation  1  [loo 

Parth,  Not  in  tlie  court; 
It  is  the  emperor's  charge. 

PhiL  I  ahall  endure 
My  tonnent  then  the  better. 

Ceu.  Can  it  be 
This  sordid  thing,  Parthenius,  is  thy  father? 
No  actor  can  express  him :  I  had  held 
The  fiction  for  impossible  in  the  scene. 
Had  I  not  seen  the  substance.    Sirrah,  sit  still, 
And  give  attention  ;  if  you  but  nod. 
You  sleep  for  ever.     Let  them  spare  the  prologue. 
And  all  the  ceremonies  proper  to  ouraelf. 
And  come  to  the  last  act — there,  where  the  cure 
By  the  doctor  is  made  perfect.     The  swift  minutes 
Seem  years  to  me,  Domitia,  that  divorce  thee 
From  my  embraces :  my  desires  increasing 
As  they  are  satisfied,  aU  pleasures  else 
Are  teaious  as  dull  sorrows.    Kiss  me  again : 
If  I  now  wanted  heat  of  youth,  these  fires. 
In  Priam's  veins  would  thaw  his  frozen  blood, 
Enabling  him  to  get  a  second  Hector 
Jor  the  defence  of  Troy. 

Dom,  You  are  wanton ! 
Pray  you,  forbear.    Let  me  see  the  play. 

Cies,  Begin  there. 

Enter  Paris  like  a  doctor  <f  physic^  and  MaoFvs : 
Latinus  u  brought  forth  asieep  in  a  chairs  a  key  m 
hi$  mouth, 

J£top,  O  mavter  doctor,  be  is  past  recovery ; 
A  lethargy  hath  seized  him :  and,  however 
His  sleep  resemble  death,  his  watchful  care 
To  g^ard  that  treasure  he  dares  make  no  use  of. 
Works  strongly  in  his  soul. 

Par.  What's  that  he  hold# 
So fiut  bstween  his  teeth? 


^sop.  The  key  that  opens 
His  iron  chests,  cramm  d  with  accursed  gold. 
Rusty  with  long  imprisonment.     There's  no  duty 
In  me,  his  son,  nor  confidence  in  frieods. 
That  can  perauode  him  to  deliver  up 
That  to  the  trust  of  any. 
PhiL  He  is  the  wister : 
We  were  fashion 'd  in  one  mould. 

jEsop.  He  eats  with  it ; 
And  when  devotion  calls  him  to  the  temple 
Of  Mammon*,  whom^  of  all  the  gods,  he  kneels  to, 
That  held  thus  still,  his  orisons  are  paid  : 
Nor  will  he,   though  the   wealth  of  Rome  were 
For  the  restoring  oft,  for  one  short  hour      [pawu*d 
Be  won  to  part  with  it. 

PhiL  Still,  still  myself! 
And  if  like  me  he  love  his  gold,  no  pawn 
Is  good  security. 

Par.  I'll  try  if  I  can  force  it^— 
It  will  not  be.     His  avaricious  mind. 
Like  men  in  rivers  drown'd,  makes  him  gripe  fast. 
To  his  last  gasp,  what  he  in  life  held  dearest ; 
And,  if  that  it  were  possible  in  nature, 
Would  carry  it  with  bim  to  the  other  world. 
PhiL  As  I  would  do  to  hell,  rather  than  leave  it. 
jEsop.  Is  he  not  dead  ? 
Par.  Long  since  to  all  good  actions. 
Or  to  himself,  or  othere,  for  which  wise  men 
Desire  to  live.     You  may  with  safety  pinch  him. 
Or  under  his  nails  stick  needles,  yet  he  stira  not; 
Anxious  fear  to  lose  what  his  soul  doats  on. 
Renders  his  flesh  insensible.     We  muAt  use 
Some  means  to  rouse  the  sleeping  faculties 
Of  his  mind  ;  there  lies  the  lethargy.  Takeatrumiietf, 
And  blow  it  into  his  ears ;  'tis  to  no  purpose ; 
The  roaring  noise  of  thunder  cannot  wake  him  : 
And  yet.  despair  not ;  I  have  one  trick  left  yet. 
^sop.  What  is  it? 
Par.  I  will  cause  a  fearful  dream 
To  steal  into  his  fancy,  and  disturb  it 
With  the  horror  it  brings  with  it,  and  so  free 
His  body's  organs. 

Dom,  Tis  a  cunning  fellow  ; 
If  he  were  indeed  a  doctor,  as  the  play  sayst, 
He  should  be  sworn  my  servant ;  govern  my  alum- 
And  minister  to  me  waking,  [bera, 

Par.  If  this  fiul,  [A  Chett  is  brought  in. 

I'll  give  him  o'er.     So ;  with  all  violence 
Rend  ope  this  iron  chest,  for  here  his  life  lies 
Bound  up  in  fettera,  and  in  the  defence 
Of  what  be  values  hiffber,  twill  return. 
And  fill  each  vein  and  artery. — Louder  yet ! 
— 'Tis  open,  and  already  he  begins 


*  Of  Mammon^  8ce.]  There  ieeni»  a  want  of  jndKraeot  in 
the  introduction  of  Mimtnon,  (4  deity  anknown  to  the 
Romans,)  when  P]utut  Monld  hnve  served  the  turn  aawell. 

♦ Take  a  trumpet 

And  blow  it  in  hie  ears  ;  'tie  to  no  pmrpoee  ;]  So  Javenal : 
Qui  vis  comicifue  exaudiet  aiqiue  tubarum 
ConcetUuM.  Sat.  x. 

And  Jonson  : 

"  Sir,  speak  oat ; 

YoQ  may  be  louder  yet ;  a  cnlverin 

Discharged  into  his  car,  would  hardly  bore  it"    T*he  Fois. 

X  Jfhe  were  indeeii  a  doctor,  aa  the  pU^f  iay«,)  Indeed, 
which  completes  the  verse,  Is  omitted  by  both  the  modem 
editors ;  as  ar  many  other  words  in  this  little  Intcrlmle, 
which  I  have  silently  bronght  back.  Domitia  addk,  "  He 
should  be  ewom  mjf  eervant.*'  This  was  lets  a  Roman  than 
an  Bngli«h  cnrtom.  In  Massinger'a  time  the  attendants  of 
the  great,  who  were  maintained  In  considerable  nnmbersy  took 
an  oath  qfJideUtp  on  their  entrance  Into  office. 
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[Act  !1. 


To  stir,  mark  wiili  what  trouble. 

[Latinui  f1rttcke$  himutf. 

FhiL  Aft  you  Kn  Cie&nr* 
Defend  this  Ijonest,  ilirifty  man  !  they  are  tliieve*, 
And  come  to  rob  him. 

Parth.  Peace!  the  em |Jf>Tor  frowns. 

Par,  So ;  noir  pour  out  rhe  bag;:!  uixiii  ibe  table, 
Remove  bi*  jeiw-eU.  aitd  bia  bonds, — Again, 
Ring  A  second  f^olden  peaK     His  eyes  are  open  ; 
He  Glares  as  lie  bad  seen  >Iedn»a'»  be»d, 
And  were  tiiniM  mnrblv-^Once  more. 

Lit.  Murder!  IVlunter! 
Tbey  come  to  murder  me.     My  *K»n  in  the  plot ! 
Tbou  worae  than  pai^ricide  ?  if  it  be  death 
To  strike  tby  luther'a  body,  cnn  all  loriures 
The  fiirii**  in  bel!  pnicliae,  b«  ftutficient 
For  tbee  ibat  dost  aHHa.isinal«  my  soul  ? 
My  grdd  I   my  bonda  *  my  jewels  !  doat  thou  envy 
My  !|(h*d  p<ia!»esaion  of  them  lor  a  day  ; 
E^tting^msbin^  the  tnper  of  my  life 
Consumed  unto  tbif  stnulf  I 

Par.  Seem  not  to  mind  bim« 

hit,  Have  I,  to  leave  thee  rich,  denied  myself 
The  jovs  of  linainn  bemu; ;  *cnvped  nnd  honrded 
A  mrts^f  of  urenstiire,  which  )»mi  Solon  sewn, 
The  Lydian  Cruisns  had  apj>ear'd  tuhmi 
Poor  as  the  beggar  Inis  !  And  yet  J, 
Solititous  to  increane  it.  wbvn  my  entrails 
Were  clemro'd*,  with  keeping  a  perpetual  fut, 
VVasi  deaf  to  their  loud  windy  cries,  as  frariug^, 
Should  I  difsbuTse  one  penny  tt*  their  use. 
My  heir  might  curse  me.     And  to  save  expense 
Jnoutwnrd  ornftjnenis,  1  did  expose 
My  naked  body  to  the  winters  cold, 
And  summer's  scorcbinnr  heat  r  nuy*  when  diaettaei 
Grew  thick  upon  me,  and  a  little  cost 
Had  purchased  my  recovtry,  I  chose  rather 
To  bive  my  ar^hiHrt  clo^etl  up  in  my  *irn, 
Hv  hflstiri^  on  ray  fate,  tban  to  diminish 
Tb.e  gold  my  prodigal  fton,  wbile  1  am  living, 
Carelessly  scatters. 

JF$OfK  Would  vou*d  dispatch  and  die  oncet  • 
Your  ghost  should  feel  in  bell,  in  at  iis  my  slave 
Which  was  your  mnster, 

PhiL  Qui  upon  thee,  vnrlet  ! 

Par,  And  what  then   follows  all  your  carke  and 
caring. 
And  self-^fflictiou?  When  your  atarved  trunk  ta 
Tuni*d  to  forgotten  dust,  tfiis  hopeful  youth 
Urines  upon  \our  moniinient,  ne'er  remembering 
ITow  much  for  him  yoii  ntifter'd  ;  and  then  tells 
To  llie  compiiaionH  of  bis  lii»Ls  and  riots, 
The  hell  you  did  endure  on  eariti^  to  leftve  him 
LiirgB  meiuis  to  be  an  epicure,  and  to  fetut 
Hia  simsea  «U  tt  once,  a  happiuess 


•  Were  clfinm*<t  iHM  kff^n$f  a  perji^tttel  /ti9t»]  T*t  b« 
dtmm'd  iinl  clamm'dAt*  Stvtrwm  qiiut* «  It  Irani  ilie  miM>r- 
ahk  U't.1  III  Cuxetcraoit  M.  Mjimjii,;  is  lo  \n!  Mm>nk  ii|»  wlili 
hua^ir.  ••*  H*  to  cniiK  togiriUi') :  iluis  MNnUfii  ; 

"  Now  liwii*  ha{felfmm'4  entraiU  roj»r  f(»r  footl/* 

ItrlMplinricnlly.,  to  be  tlarvr'd.  Thn>  Jouhih  i  **  KmiVI  ii 
lh*lr  f>ile,w»iciill*'^vali«iit  iinuifitlu'r  bt-^;  <vr  n^tfm"  AkiUi, 
••  I  c^ittuoi  ral  tl'iiM*"*  nw\  turl :  \S  Imi  f  vill  hr  rlfm  ntc 
and  my  fi>Uuvi«r»f  aik  Itkii,  mi  tic  «ill  Wrm  uu."    PoftftM- 

t  M^p,  Wtmfd  p0U*a  dlitftah-h  and  die  mce  f)   This  line 
t«  tticurrt'clly  [(ivvn  in  lK>tt)  iht:  iHii«ti<rn  i-Mdiiiont.     Coxfier 
iJrifpt  «  woril.  Rill)  M,  M«Hi4ii  lii*rMe*1  mic  «|  r*mloMJ,  whirh 
■ut^llf'd  *t  uncu  the  mriitiirc  :tMil  tlit'  »cii^  t   Hi'  r<rt<|«, 
M  fimlJ  f^oh  diMjHtick  and  div  n\  om^e. 


You  never  granted  to  yourself.     Your  gold,  theiii 
Got  with  vexation,  and  preserved  with  iroubl**, 
iMHintmns  tl>e  public  stewn,  panders,  and  ruffiiujaj 
I  hut  qualT  damnations  to  your  memory*, 
For  living  so  long  here. 

LaL  h  will  be  so  ;  1  see  it- 
0»  that  [  could  redeem  tbe  lime  tliat  8  p«»t ! 
I  wouhl  live  and  die  like  myself;  and  make  true  dm 
Uf  inJjHt  my  industry  jiurchitied. 

Pur,  Cuvetiius  mi'U, 
Having  one  foot  in  the  grave,  lament  so  ever ; 
But  grant  that  1  by  art  could  yet  recover 
V'ottr  dfsfwryte  i^ickueas,  Ifngtheo  out  your  life 
A  doxen  of  year*  ;  a*i  I  restore  your  bodv 
To  perfect  healtb,  will  you  with  care  enueavour 
To  rf'ctify  your  miud  ? 

Litl.  1  should  so  live  then. 
As  neilher  my  heir  should  have  iust  cause  lo  think 
1  livi^  too  long,  for  being  close-handed  to  him. 
Or  cruel  to  myself. 

Par.  Have  your  desires. 
Pborbns  assisting  me,  I  will  repair 
The  ruiird  building  of  your  beultb  ]  and  think  not 
You  hiive  a  aim  that  hate^  you  ;  the  truth  is, 
Thij*  means,  with  hi.s  consi-ni,  1  practio^d  on  you 
To  this  gnod  end  :  it  bein^  a  device. 
In  you  lo  ahew  tbe  Cure  of  At^rice* 

[Eitunt  Ptirtj|  Latinut,  and  ^Esufni^ 

PhiL  An  oil  fool,  to  be  gull  d  thus !  Iiud  he  died 
As  t  reHolve  to  do,  not  to  be  aller'd, 
it  had  gone  dIT  twanging. 

Oi,  How  approve  you.  aweetest, 
Of  the  matter  and  the  actors  ? 

Dom,  For  iht*  Hubjectt, 
I  like  it  not!  it  wait  lilcb'd  out  of  Hoimoe. 
—  Nhv,  1  hove  read  the  poets  : — hut  the  fellow 
rhai  phty'd  the  doctor,  ciid  it  well*  by  Venus  ; 
He  bad  a  tun  cable  tongue,  and  i)**Jit  delivery  : 
And  yet,  in  my  opinion,  he  would  perform 
A  lover*a  part  much  Iwtter.     Prithee,  Caesar, 
For  I  grow  weary,  let  us  see  to-morrow 
Ifthii  and  .imtxarete, 

Cus^  Any  thinp: 
For  tby  delight,  Dnmitia  ;  to  your  rest, 
Till  1  come  to  distjuiet  you :  wait  upon  her. 
There  is  n  btiainesia  thai  I  muett  dispatch, 
And  1  will  atmigbt  b**  with  you. 

[Ereunt  AreL  Bom,,  Jutiat  C^^nU^and  DomitUn 

Parth,  Now,  my  dread  sir, 
EndeATOur  to  prevail. 

Ctf*.  One  wav  or  other 
Well  cure  him," never  duubl  it.     Now,  PhilirgUS,^ 
Tbou  wretcbod  thing,  bast  tbou  seen  tby  aofdid 


And  but  obwrved  what  a  contemptible  creature 
A  covetoua  miser  is !  Dost  tbou  in  tliyself 
Feel  true  coropunctjon,  with  a  resolution 
Fo  be  &  new  man  I 


*  That  qaaff  dnmnationM  to  your  memtirjf,  4c]  Thai 
Pope: 

**  At  iM-iit,  U  Tidb  lo  wme  unf^rsciuiii  ffm. 

Who  rrie»,  my  fnh».'f*«  6 — — il,  aiiU  iih*t  my  own  f** 

♦  DoiiK   fur  the  ruhjwt^ 

I  lihf  il  fttft  ;  it  uHtt^fh'd  mr  (\f  Ifiifrtct]  I^liffef  th>m 
Doinhia,  I'turi'  |t  tinrnifiinon  f pirll  anil  tH'nniy  tn  ibU  llttk 
httciliifk-,  Th«  oiittUif  tunlfrrt,*!!  the  Imlir  <^hn  rv<».  Is  from 
Hur»u"i  tunr  1*  fvllut  nj*  wnh  «  mmteriy  pf^nclK 
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Phil,  This  craxed  body's  C»sar*8 ; 
But  for  my  mind 

Ca:s.  Trifle  not  with  my  anger. 
Canst  thou  make  good  use  of  what  was  now  pre- 
sented; 
And  imitate,  in  thy  sudden  change  of  life, 
The  miserable  rich  man,  that  express'd 
What  thou  art  to  the  lite? 

PhiL  Pray  you  give  me  leave 
To  die  as  1  have  lived.     I  must  not  part  with 
My  gold  ;  it  Is  my  life ;  1  am  past  cure. 

Ctff.  No ;  by  Minerva,  thou  shah  never  more 
Feel  the  least  touch  of  avarice.    Take  him  hence, 


And  hang  him  instantly.     If  there  be  gold  in  hell. 
Enjoy  it : — ^thine  here,  and  thy  life  together. 
In  forfeited. 

PhiU  Was  I  sent  for  to  this  purpose  ? 

Parth.  Mercy  for  all  my  service ;  Caesar,  mere? ! 

Cits    Should  Jove  plead  for  him,  'tis  resolved  he 
dies, 
And  he  that  speaks  one  syllable  to. dissuade  me ; 
And  therefore  tempt  me  not.     It  is  but  justice : 
Since  such  as  wilfully  would  hourly  die, 
Must  tax  themselves,  and  not  my  cruelty. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  1.— j4  Room  in  the  Palace. 


Enter  Julia,  DoMrriLLA,  and  Stephanos. 

Jul.  No,  Domitilla ;  if  you  but  compare 
W  hat  1  have  suffer'd  with  your  injuries, 
(Though  great  ones,  I  con'fess,)  they  will  appear 
Like  molehills  to  Olvmpus. 

D**mitU.  You  are  tender 
Of  your  own  wounds,  which  makes  you  lose  the 

feeling 
And  sense  of  mine.    The  incest  he  committed 
With  YOU,  and  publicly  profe^s'd,  in  scorn 
Of  what  the  world  durst  censure,  may  admit 
Some  weak  deience,  as  being  bom  headlong  to  it, 
But  in  a  manly  wajr,  to  enjoy  your  beauties  : 
Besides,  won  by  his  perjuries,  that  he  would 
Salute  you  with  the  title  of  Augusta, 
Your  faint  denial  show'd  a  full  consent. 
And  grant  to  his  temptations.     But  poor  I, 
That  would  not  yield,  but  was  with  violence  forced 
To  serve  his  lusts,  and  in  a  kind  Tiberius 
At  Capre«  never  practised,  have  not  here 
One  conscious  touch  to  rise  up  my  accuser ; 
I,  in  my  will  being  innocent. 

Stepk,  Hardon  me. 
Great  princesses,  though  I  presume  to  tell  you, 
Wasting  your  time  in  childish  lamentations. 
You  do  degenerate  from  the  blood  you  spring  from : 
For  there  is  something  more  in  Rome  expected 
From  Titus*  daughter,  and  his  uncle's  heir. 
Than  womanish  complaints,  ailer  such  wrongs 
Which  mvTcy  cannot  pardon.     Rut,  you'll  say, 
Your  hands  are  weak,  and  should  you  but  attempt 
A  just  revenge  on  this  inhuman  monster. 
This  prodigy  of  mankind,  bloody  Domition 
Hath  ready  swords  at  his  command,  as  well 
As  islands  to  confine  you,  to  remove 
His  doubts,  and  fears,  did  he  but  entertain 
1  he  least  suspicion  you  contrived  or  plotted 
Against  his  person. 

JuL  I'is  true,  Stephanos ; 
The  legions  that  sack'd  Jerusalem, 
Under  my  father  Titus,  are  sworn  his. 
And  1  no  more  remember'd. 

DomitiL  And  to  lose 
Ourselves  by  building  on  impossible  hopes. 
Were  desperate  madness. 
Steph,  You  conclude  too  fast. 


One  single  arm,  whose  master  does  contemn 

His  own  life,  holds  a  full  command  o'er  his, 

Spite  of  his  guards*.     I  was  your  bondman,  lady. 

And  vou  my  gracious  patroness ;  my  wealth 

Aud  liberty  your  gift:  and,  though  no  soldier. 

To  whom  or  custom  or  example  makes 

Grim  death  appear  less  terrible,  I  dare  die 

To  do  you  service  in  a  fair  revenge : 

And  it  will  better  suit  your  births  and  honours 

To  fall  at  once,  than  to  live  ever  slaves 

To  his  proud  empress,  that  insults  upon 

Your  patient  sufferings.     Say  but  you.  Go  on. 

And  I  will  reach  bis  heart,  or  perish  in 

The  noble  undertaking. 

DomitiL  Your  free  offer 
Confirms  your  thankfulness,  which  I  acknowledge 
A  satisfaction  for  a  greater  debt 
Than  what  you  stand  engaged  for;  but  I  must  not. 
Upon  uncertain  grounds,  hazard  so  grateful 
And  good  a  servant.     The  immortal  Powers 
Protect  a  prince,  though  sold  to  impious  acts. 
And  seem  to  slumber  till  his  roaring  crimes 
Awake  their  justice  ;  but  then,  looking  down, 
And  with  impartial  eyes,  on  his  contempt 
Of  all  religion,  and  moral  goodness, 
They,  in  their  secret  judgments,  do  determine 
To  leave  him  to  his  wickedness,  which  sinks  him, 
When  he  is  mostsecuref. 

JuL  His  cruelty 
Increasing  daily,  of  necessity 
Must  render  him  as  odious  to  his  soldiers. 
Familiar  friends,  and  freedmen,  as  it  hath  done 
Already  to  the  senate  :  then  forsaken 
Of  his  suppor|ers,  and  grown  terrible 
Even  to  himself,  and  her  he  now  so  doats  on. 
We  may  put  into  act  what  now  with  safety 
We  cannot  whisper. 

Suph.  I  am  still  prepared 

*  One  nngle  arm,  whom  matter  doee  eomiemm 
m»  own  life  kolde  a  full  command  o'er  hie. 
Spite  of  nie  j/uardM].  The  Mine  thought  ia  expressed 
Hlth  mort  energy  in  'J  he  Fatal  Dowry: 
'*  I  am  desperate  of  my  life,  and  command  voar't.' 
f  A  noble  reutime nt,  beaatirally  expreiaed.  How  mock  an- 
peri«*r  aic  theie  manly  and  rational  obwrvatifint,  to   the 
»l4vlah  maxima  found  in  Hamiet,  The  Maid's  Heuenffe,  &c. 
It  ia  true,  they  are  derived  from  a  purer  code  than  any 
with  which  Domitilla  waa  acqnainted ;,  hot  wliidi,however, 
waa  not  more  open  to  Maaainger  than  to  hia  contemporariea. 
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To  <kx«cute,  wbfln  yoa  pleiii«  to  commund  me  : 
Smce  1  iiin  coRHflent  he  deserves  much  more 
I'hiit  vindicnteii  liis  country  from  a  tyruii% 
Tbua  he  that  saves  a  ciiix«n. 

EfUtr  CiNia. 

Jut,  O,  here**  Cwnis. 

DomitiL  Whence  com**  you? 

Canii,  From  iht^  cmipresjs,  who  Mcms  moved 
Id  thut  you  wait  nobi^tu^r.     Her  pnd«'a  growa 
To  ijiich  a  height  J  that  ahn  dii^duiim  tii«  nervtoe 
Of  her  own  wompo  ;  aud  esteeniA  herself 
Ne^l^cted,  when  the  pniiceB:M*a  of  (he  h1ood« 
Oq  every  c^>»r^e  eiuployment,  nre  not  reiidy 
To  stoop  to  her  commnjids, 

DomitiL  Where  is  her  ^eatnes*  T  [descend 

Ctfrntj.  Where  you  would  htUe  think  sh«  couhi 
To  puce  the  room  or  person*, 

J  til,  8p«*ak,  whefvi»ehf»?  [by» 

Canii,  Amoni;  the  phiyeri  ;  where,  all  «tctle  Jnid 
Shedoet»  6nf|tiije  who  iicLi  llii^  pin,  who  that. 
And  ia  whnt  habitji  ?  hhimes  the  tirewoiuen 
Jbor  w  nnt  of  curiou»i  dre«j«ing-8  i— oiiid,  «o  tukt^o 
She  ij*  wilh  Pans  the  traced  bin's  shajjref, 
That  is  to  act  a  lover,  1  thought  ouce 
She  would  hsive  courted  hini» 

DomUiL  in  the  nieiiii  time 
How  ep«nds  tlie  emjieror  his  hours  1 

CVnii.  As  ever 
He  hatli  done  heretofore ;  In  being^  cruel 
To  iDDocint  men,  whose  virtues  he  chIIs  crimes. 
Atid,  but  this  mominj^,  if 't  h«  jJossibK 
He  huth  outgone  himself,  Imiring  condemD*d 
At  Anntinus  his  iiifDrmer'a  auit, 
l^ilphijritis  Sum*  and  good  Jmmius  Ru^iticus, 
I^Ien  of  the  b«st  repute  m  Rome  for  their 
Integrity  of  lite  ;  no  fault  objected. 
But  that  they  did  Liuneat  Ins  cruel  aeuteooe 
On  I'iPtti!i  1  hrsi^eii,  the  philosopher* 
'J  he»r  p.itron  iiud  iiistructDr, 

iiteifh,  Cfto  Jove  see  this, 
And  hold  luii  thunder  ! 

DomtiL  >iero  and  Cali^Ia 
Only  commanded  mischiefs;  but  our  Ciesar 
iJelt^ht^  to  see  them. 

Jul,  Whnt  we  cannot  help. 
We  may  deplore  with  sdence* 

CtfTim.   VVe  are  call'd  fox 
U]r  our  proud  mistress. 

DmtUiL  W©  awhile  must  siifer, 

Sitpk.  It  is  true  fortitude  to  stand  firm  ag^ainst 
All  shocks  of  fate,  when  cowards  fuixit  and  die 
lo  iMr  to  suffer  more  calaoiityt  [£i«uitt. 


8C£NE  W^^-^AHoihtr  Boom  in  tkt  Mine, 

KnitT  C'lSAa  and  PAnrticMtus, 

Ccf.  They  are  then  in  fctter»? 
Ptnth.  Yes,  sir,  but— 
Ci^s,  Byt  whatf 
rU  have  thy  thoughts ;  deliver  th«nti 
Panh,  I  shall,  sir  : 


•  ' -— -^/ra*tt  a  tymil,]    ll  is  tirwmit  in  tli« 

«14  i3opl«t;  but  M  lltia  wvrd  l»  rrr()u«i>Uy  iiilt|}riiitvtl  Uir 
Ihe  vU>er,  J  hnvc  itoi  reniuvrd  Cuxvicr'i  cuieiitiiiiigo  fro>in 
iJitt  nthl;  ltiuu|;li  not  sbw4iiu-l>  a<f4?«k*4iy, 

* '  emd  to  /aJUn 

She  U  with  Pofit  rA«  trt^fedum*  ftlispej   1.  e.  dret^ 
hibiu 


But  still  submitting  to  your  god-like  plenAtlivt, 
Which  cfitinot  be  instructed* 

Cir««  To  the  point* 

Parth.  Nor  let  your  snored  fnftjesiy  believe 
Your  va%«sl,  that  with  dry  eyes  fook'd  upon 
Ills  fiither  dn*gg*d  todeiuh  by  yourconjraamU 
C«u  pity  these,  that  durst  prt-aume  to  cvusuie 
Whnt  you  decreed, 

CVj.  Well ;  forward- 

Partk.  *ris  my  zmvA 
Still  to  preserve  your  clemenry  iidmired« 
remp<»r*d  with  justice,  thnt  euttH)ld>nis  me 
To  otfer  my  advice.     Alas!   I  know,  sir, 
I'hese  bookmen,  Rusticns,  aiul  Pjilphurmi*  Surs, 
I    D«»erve  all  tortures :  yet,  in  my  opinion, 
1  hey  being  popular  senators,  and  crit'd  up 
With  loud  ttppkiises  of  the  multitude, 
For  fouliMh  honesty,  and  beggarly  virtue, 
'l^vould  reliidh  more  of  policy,  to  hnve  them 
r^lade  Qway  in  private,  with  what  exijutjiite  torments 
You  please,— It  skUk  not,— than  to  have  tliemdniwa 
To  the  Degrees*  in  public ;  for  'tis  doubted 
lb>i1  the  sad  object  may  beget  compnssion 
In  the  giddy  rout,  and  cauae  some  sudden  ttprouLT 
That  muv  disturb  you. 

tVs.  I^ence,  pBle-8[nfited  coward ! 
Can  we  deaoead  flo  (ht  beneath  ourself. 
As  or  to  court  the  people's  love,  or  (vnr 
Th<  ir  worst  of  hute  ^  Csn  they,  I  hat  are  as  du0t 
Before  the  whirlwind  of  our  w  ill  aud  pow*er. 
Add  any  moment  to  us  ?  Or  tltou  think, 
It  I  here  are  gods  above,  or  goddesses, 
IJyi  wi.'M}  JMinerva,  thafs  mine  own,  and  sore, 
That  they  h»v«  vacant  hours  to  take  into 
Their  serious  proteclJon,  or  care, 
This  many-beiidrd  monster!   Mankind  lives 
In  few,  as  potent  munarchii,  and  their  peer:^ ; 
And  iill  those  glorious  con^telktions 
1  hat  do  ikdorn  the  lirmument,  appointed, 
Like  gruum»,  w^itli  tljeir  bright  influence  to  attend 
The  actions  of  kings  and  emjii^rors, 
1  hey  being  the  greater  wheels  that  move  the  less, 
Bring    forth   tho&e    condenin'd   wreichei)~'[£iit 

farlAeitit<i.J  — let  me  see 
One  man  so  lost,  as  but  to  pity  them. 
And  though  there  lay  a  million  of  souls 
Imprison 'd  in  bis  fleaili,  my  hangmen's  hooka 
Should  rend  it  olf,  and  give  them  liberty. 
Cnsar  bath  said  iL 

Ht-enttr  PAaTMEKtvs,  MfitA  AarnNus,  oiwi  Gtmrdi 
Iliingtaen  drag^ng  in  Jvsw9  Rtrticvi  and 
pAWHvamn  ^vaA^  bound  hadt  to  hiek, 

Arti,  Tia  great  C rear's  pleasure. 
That  with  fix'd  eyes  you  carefully  observe 
1  h**  [>eople's  looks.     Charge  upon  any  man 
1  hat  with  a  sigh  or  murmur  does  expreaa 
A  seeming  sorrow  for  these  tnutors'  deaths* 
1  ou  know  his  will,  perform  iL 

CVi*   A  gootl  bloodhound, 
And  tit  hi r  my  employments. 

Sura.  Give  us  leave 
To  die,  fell  tyrant. 


*  Ta  the  Dv^ren,  kc,]    To  ibe  Scatm  Gemwtia*  mca- 

Ifonuil  N-forc  ;  (p.  174  ;)   Cuxrtrr  firintrd  DeiTrra:  bvl  Iht 
old  cnpy  rrvli  mjilMive.    I'lir  wt>it1  i»  tiied  b)  Juiimq 
**  Jtictr  UKliet  itiroi*n  Into  \hv  GtinmiW; 
Thv  (rX|iHUr>t  Aftlc^ta  Atwit  tJiriu  tlierc  i 
WUum  when  fthv  mw  he  ipfcrsd  s»n  Ui«  Degrtm;*  JMB> 
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Riot.  For,  beyond  our  bodies. 
Thou  ba«t  no  power. 

Ctft.  Yes ;  1*11  afflict  your  souls. 
And  force  fbem  rroaniog  to  tbe  StT|irt«ii  lake, 
Prepered  for  sucb  to  bowl  in,  that  'bCwpbeme 
Tbe  power  of  princes,  thtt  sre  gods  on  earth. 
Tremble  to  think  how  terrible  the  dream  is 
After  this  sleep  of  death. 

RittC  To  guilty  men 
It  may  brin^  terror ;  not  to  us,  that  know 
What  'tis  to  die,  well  taught  by  his  example 
For  whom  we  suffer.     In  my  thought  I  see 
The  substance  of  that  pure  untaint^  soul 
Of  Thrasea,  our  master,  made  a  star, 
Thtt  with  melodious  harmony  incites  us 
(I^earing  this  dunghill  Rome,  made  hell  by  thee) 
To  trace  his  heavenly  steps,  and  fill  a  sphere 
Above  yon  crystal  canopy. 

C«f.  Do  invoke  him 
With  all  the  aids  his  sanctity  of  life 
Have  won  oo  the  rnwarders  of  his  virtue  ; 
They  shall  not  save  you^ — Dogs,  do  you  grin  ?  tor- 
ment them. 

IThe  Hangmen  torment  them,  they  itiU  smiting. 
So,  take  a  leaf  of  Seneca  now,  and  prove 
If  it  can  render  you  insensible 
Of  that  which  but  begins  here.     Now  an  oil. 
Drawn  from  the  stoic's  froxen  principles, 
Predominant  over  fire,  were  useful  for  you. 

Again,  again.     You  trifle.     Not  a  g^oan  ? 

Is  my  rage  lost  ?  What  cursed  charms  defend  them ! 
Search  deeper,  villains.  Who  looks  pale,  or  thinks 
That  I  am  cruel  ? 

Aret.  Over-merciful : 
'Tis  all  your  weakness,  sir. 

Parth,  I  dare  not  show 
A  sign  of  sorrow ;  yet  mv  sinews  shrink, 
The  spectacle  is  so  horrio.  [Aside. 

C^t.  I  was  never 
O'ercome  till  now.    For  my  sake  roar  a  little. 
And  show  you  are  corporeal,  and  not  tum'd 
Aerial  spinta.— WiU  it  not  do  ?  By  Pallas, 
It  is  unkindly  done  to  mock  his  fury 
Whom  the  world  stvles  Omnipotent !  I  am  tortured 
In  their  want  of  feeling  torments.    Marius'  story. 
That  does  report  him  to  have  sat  unmoved. 
When  cunning  surgeons  ripp*d  his  arteries 
And  veins,  to  cure  bis  gout,  compared  to  this. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named.    Are  they  not  dead  ? 
If  so,  we  wash  an  iEthiop. 

Sura,  No ;  we  live. 

Rust.  Live  to  deride  thee,    our  calm  patience 
treading 
Upon  the  neck  of  tyranny.    That  securely. 
As  'twere  a  gentle  slnmlwr,  we  endure 
Thy  hangmen's  studied  tortures,  is  a  debt 
We  owe  to  grave  philosophy,  that  instructs  us 
The  flesh  is  but  tbe  clothing  of  the  soul. 
Which  growing  out  of  fashion,  though  it  be 
Cast  o£^  or  rent,  or  torn,  like  ours,  'tis  then. 
Being  itself  divine,  in  her  best  lustre. 
But  unto  such  as  thou,  that  have*  no  hopes 
Beyond  the  present,  every  little  scar. 
The  want  of  rest,  excess  of  heat  or  cold, 
That  does  inform  them  onlv  they  are  mortal, 
Pierce  through  and  through  them. 

Cm,  We  will  hear  no  more. 


U.Um 


that  have  no  hepm.]   Coxeter  aad 


I  vary  iaeorreetl  j  raad,  thai  bait  ne  ktpm. 


Rust,  This  only,  and  I  give  thee  warning  of  it : 
Though  it  is  in  thy  will  to  grind  this  earth  j 

As  small  as  atoms,  thev  thrown  in  the  sea  too, 
Thev  shall  seem  re-collected  to  thy  sense : 
Ana,  when  the  sandy  building  of  thy  greatness 
Shall  with  its  own  weight  totter,  look  to  see  me 
As  I  was  yesterday,  in  my  perfect  shape  ^ 
For  ni  sppear  in  horror. 

Curs.  By  my  shaking 
I  am  the  guilty  man,  and  not  the  judge. 
Drag  from  my  sight  these  cursed  ominous  wizards. 
That,  as  they  are  now,  like  to  double-faced  Janus, 
Which  way  soe'er  I  look,  are  furies  to  me. 
Away  with  them  !  fint  show  them  death,  then  leave 
No  memory  of  their  ashes.    Ill  mock  fate. 

[Extunt  Hangmen  with  Rustieus  and  Sura,* 
Shall  words  fright  him  victorious  armies  circle  1 
No,  no ;  the  fever  does  begin  to  leave  me ; 

Enter  DoMrnA,  Julia,  and  Cmlvu  ;  Stspuaxos/o^ 
Uneing, 

Or,  were  it  deadly,  from  this  living  fountain 
I  could  renew  the  vigour  of  my  youth. 
And  be  a  second  Virbiusf.    O  my  glory  ! 
My  life !  command^ !  my  all  I 

Dam,  As  you  to  me  are.  I 

{Emhraeing  and  kissing  mutually, 
I  heard  you  were  sad ;  I  have  prepared  you  sport 
Will  banish  melancholy.     Sirrah,  Caesar, 
( I  bug  myself  for't)  I  have  been  instructing 
The  players  how  to  act ;  and  to  cut  off 
All  tedious  impertinence,  have  contracted 
l*he  tragedy  into  one  continued  scene. 
I  have  the  art  oft,  and  am  taken  more 
With  my  ability  that  way,  than  all  knowledge 
I  have  but  of  tny  love. 

Cits.  Thovk  art  still  thyself, 
Tlie  sweetest,  wittiest, 

Dom,  When  we  are  abed 
111  thank  your  good  opinion.    Thou  shalt  see 
Such  an  Iphis  of  thy  Paris$  !— and  to  humble 
Tbe  pride  of  Domitilla,  that  neglects  me, 
(  Howe'er  she  is  your  cousin,)  I  have  forced  her 
To  play  the  part  of  Anaxarete— • 
You  are  not  offended  with  it? 

Cits,  Any  thing 
That  does  content  thee  3rields  delight  to  me ; 
My  faculties  and  powers  are  thine. 

Dom,  I  thank  you : 


•  [Exeunt  Hangmen  wUh  RuaHeue  and  Snra.1  After 
Sum,  Coxeter  and  M.  Maion  add,  Stephanos  followk^, 
Thia  sending  a  man  ont  before  he  cornea  la,  U  another 
instance  of  the  sarprising  attention  which  Maaienfer  ex* 
pericnced  from  the  former  editor*.  The  qnarto  reada  aa  tt 
stands  here !  hangmen,  too,  is  broogbt  back  in  Ilea  oi  the 
more  modish  term  ejneutioners. 

f  And  be  a  second  Virfoias.]  Tbe  name  given  to  Hippoljr- 
tas  after  he  was  restored  to  life  by  i&cnlapiua.  He  was  io 
called,  say  the  critics,  ^uod  Merylros  bts /Writ.  See  The 
jEneid,  libi  vU.  v.  705. 

X  My  Hfef  command/  mp  allf  i.  e.  ny  power!  my  all  t 
This  is  the  reading  of  the  <4d  copies,  and  andonbtedly 
genuine:  the  modem  editors  (I  know  not  why)  chooee 
to  read.  My  ttfe!  command  my  all!  which  the  reply  oT 
Domitia  proves  to  be  rank  nonsense. 

L  Thou  shalt  Oft 

Such  am  Iphis  qf  thy  ParUt  Acl  The  story  of  Iphia 
and  Anaxarete  is  bcantiftally  told  by  Ovkl.  in  tlw  foartccnth 
book  or  his  ^«toMoniAaf<«.(v.  088,  «(«^.,)  to  which  I  refer 
tlie  reader,  aa  it  is  too  long  to  be  extracted.  M aasinger  has 
ftollowed  his  leader  pati  paaeu ;  and  indeed  tlie  elegance 
and  apirit  which  he  baa  innued  into  these  little  interlndrs, 
cannot  be  too  liigbly  commended. 


Prith<*e  li^l  a  take  our  places.     Bid  Lbem  enler 
Without  moru  ciicum^ttauce, 

Aftrr  a  thort  fiourish,  enter  Paris  01  Jpnis, 

How  do  vou  [like 
That  shape*  ?  roetliiiiks  it  is  mast  suitable 
1  o  tbe  ttsjiei'f  of  D  de«i|mriti':;  lover. 
The  seeming  tale'fiilltin,  counterfeited  tears 
Thiit  liunsj  upon  his  cheeks,  wua  my  device. 

CVa,  Ami  all  was  (fXceUent, 

Diftn.  how  ht>ar  him  speuk. 

Ifjhii,  Tlmt  she  is  fair,  (mid  that  on  epithet 
Too  foul  to  express  her,)  ur  descpmled  nobly* 
Or  rich,  or  fortiinnt^,  are  cerlaiu  truths 
'    In  which  |x>nr  Iphis  glories.     But  that  thest 
Perfpctioris  in  no  other  virgin  found 
Ahuned,  *liouhl  nourijih  cruelty  nuJ  pride 
III  the  diviuest  Anaxartfte, 
Is,  10  my  lnv**-!iick  kngiiishiiig  soul»  a  riddle  ; 
And  with  more  difticulty  to  be  di^solvedf^ 
Than  that  the  monster  Sphinx  from  the  ateep  rock 
Offer'd  to  (Edipus,     Iiniivrious  Love, 
Aa  at  thy  ever-flarning  iiltars  Iphis, 
1  hy  never-tired  votary,  luith  pres«nt»*d, 
With  ftc«h!in|y  tears,  whole  h^'calomhs  of  si^fhs. 
Preferring  thy  power,  and  thy  Paphian  mother^ 
Before  the  ThuntlMrt'r's,  Neplune*a,  or  Plato's, 
(Tbiit,  after  Saturn*  did  divide  ihe  world, 
And  htid  the  away  of  ihiuj^,  yet  were  compelled 
By  thy  inevitable  lihafts  to  yield, 
And  h^ht  under  thy  ensign;*.)  be  auspicious 
To  this  last  trial  of  my  sacrtlice 
or  love  aud  !»erviee  ! 

Dum.  Does  hi>'  not  net  tt  rarely  ? 
Obi»ervft  with  what  a  feelinj?  he  delivers 
Hia  orisons  to  Cupid  ,  I  am  mpt  with*L 

ip^if*  And  from  thy  never-emptied  quiver  lake 
A  golden  arrow},  to  transfix  her  heart. 
And  force  her  Jove  like  me  j  or  core  my  wonud 
With  a  teadeti  one.  that  may  bt-^et  in  me 

Hale  Kad  forgetfulneas  of  whut'ii  now  m^  idol 

But  I  udl  hncm  my  ptayer  ;  I  hnve  blasphemed 
In  my  mah  wi&h  :  'tis  I  that  am  unworthy  i 
But  abe  all  merit,  and  may  hi  juaiice  chalten^, 
From  the  aasurance  of  her  exci^lh'ncies* 
Not  lore  but  adoration.     Vet.  beor  witness, 
All'knowtn^  Powers  !   I  hring  ulonfj  with  me, 
A  a  faithful  advocates  to  make  intercession, 
A  loyal  heart  with  pure  and  holy  flumea* 
With  the  foul  iires  of  lust  never  nolluied. 
And,  as  !  touch  her  thre*hi>ld,  wliicli  with  tt-ars, 
RIv   limbs  beiiumhM  with  cold,  1  oft  hiive  wush'd. 
With  my  glad  lipa  1  ki^i?*  (hiH  earth  ^rown  proud 
Wil!»  frequent  favours  from  her  dehcnte  feet* 

I}om,  By  Ca'rtar'n  life  he  weeps !  and  I  forbear 
Hardly  to  keep  bim  company. 

Iptiii.  Blest  ifround.  thy  punton, 
Jf  1  profune  it  witii  fnrbiddeu  steps. 


Iltfte  ifo  yim  tiUs 


7%tf  %h^^t]  Tbe  RoiUNn  accorit  iilnjed  In  mtiki,  oae  of 
which  Doiiatiji  rail*  m  *U4^^. — M.  Majmim^ 

TliJil  a  nm*lt  vrn«  c*lkf|  n  thiipe  1  nt'ver  hciirtl  l»eforc. 
"^iie  fuel  |i,  Ihitl  thapf  m  ji  tlirjitrir«t  wortlt  Aiirl«  in  Itie 
yati{:iiMg«  of  xiw  provKriy-in^ni.  mcjius,  u  huM  htaa  Atrcurly 
ttlNivrvH*  Ihc  w hul..  of  (ht  *lri»*- 

i  And  yifh  tntrtr  HiJ^CHltjt  to  tur  (tt«*olv«d.|  So  the  oW  co- 
^ifi.    C(i%irlfr  iiKi  M-  IV(a*OM  rei«it  tofrrd. 

J  Iptili.  Andfrftm  thy  nrPrr^entpUM  €juirrr  take 

A  fiftfdfn  arrmif,  Ac*]  For  thin  i'«Lprvf#ion»  M>hjch,  like  * 
J¥w  Diherp. occur*  lomcwhat  too  fh^|ueiidy>  !mi-  ihc  Vtrfln 
aCartyr, 


I  must  presume  to  knock — and  yet  attempt  it 
^^  ilh  such  a  tremblini*  reverence,  a^i  if 
My  hund^  [w«'re  now]*  held  up  for  expiation 
Tu  ihe  vni:t-n:4ed  gods  to  spare  a  kingdom, 
Within  thtsrtf,  ho  f  something  divine  come  forth 
To  a  di^treiisied  mortul. 

Entet  LATist^a  «»  a  Porter, 

Fori.  I  la  !  who  knock t  there  1 

Dk*m.  What  a  churlish  look  this  knave  has! 

PorL  t**t  you,  sirruh? 
Areyou  come  to  pule  and  whine?  Avnunt,aj]d  quickly^ 
Do^-wbipa  aball  drive  you  heoce,  eUe. 

Dam,  Churliiili  deril! 
But  that  I  should  disturb  the  scene,  na  I  live 
I  would  tear  his  eyes  out. 

Cits.  Tis  in  jest,  Domitia* 

Dom.  i  do  not  like  such  jesting  j  if  he  were  not 
A  fiinty  hearted  slave,  he  could  not  uae 
One  of  his  fonii  so  harshly.     How  the  tond  strellt 
At  tbe  other's  sweet  humility ! 

Ctfi,  Tis  his  part : 
Lat  thflm  proceed. 

Dam,  A  robe's  part  will  ne  er  leave  him. 

J/i/iii.  As  you  have,  sreritle  sir,  the  happinesa 
(W  hen  you  please)  to  bf-hold  the  figure  of 
The  ma^tter-piece  of  fiature,  limnM  to  the  life. 
In  more  than  human  Annrxarete, 
iScom  not  your  servant*  that  with  suppliant  hands 
Takes  bold  upon  your  knees,  conjuring'  you, 
As  you  are  a  man,  and  did  not  suck  the  milk 
Of  wolves  and  ligera»  or  a  mother  of 
A  toucher  temper,  use  some  means  these  eves, 
Befnre  they  are  wept  out,  may  see  yourl«c(y» 
Will  you  be  gracious  sir? 

iVi,  ITiou^fh  1  lose  my  place  forH, 
I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

Dom.  Now  he  meltii, 
Thete  is  some  Uttle  hope  he  may  die  honeaL 

Port,  Mndum! 

£ntei'  Dftximu.A  a$  Anaxabetc, 

Anai,  Who  calls }  Wlmt  object  have  we  here  t 

Dom,  Your  cousin  keeps  her  proud  state  still ;  I 

1  have  6tted  her  for  a  part*  [think 

Ana  J.  Dili  i  not  charge  thee 
I  ne'er  might  see  tliis  tiling  more'f 

Ififtia,  I  am,  indeed,  [on  : 

W  hat  thing  you  please ;  a  worm  tliat  you  may  Iread 
Lower  I  ctmnot  fall  to  show  my  duty,' 
Till  your  disdain  hath  digg'  d  a  grave  to  ooTer 
This  hotly  with  forgotten  duat;  and,  when 
J  know  your  sentence,  cruellest  of  women  f 
I'll,  by  a  willing  death,  remove  the  object 
That  is  an  eyesore  to  you. 

Anai*  Wretch,  thou  dar*st  not: 


*  3ttf  hand*  [were  now]  A«M  up  for  txpintian]  I  tm  very 
douMrut  all  Ihe  Krtia{«i:ietB  uf  thti  Hue.  Or  the  old  copki  of 
thia  tniKedy  (uf  which  ihere  ft  t>ul  oni.'  efiUlonJ  Mine  read. 

My  httndM  htid  up,  or  rxputtiim 
anil  DLhen, 

Jlf Jf  handt  htJp  up,  for  rrpiation. 
It  ii  evMetit,  iVitm  live  ^oimiDa.  that  tlit!:rc  if  aD  ermr  Pome- 
where,  wlilch  wa«  itiflcov«'ri'rt  ai  ihe  pve^«,<in«I  iltempied  to 
fi«  reinrtvm) :  but,  ax  it  has  (tajtiicjied  intfrc  than  vurv  la 
tlii'4C  pi*)  J,  only  cvchHiigH  for  anoiber.  My  adihlion  ia 
hiirndciui;  ttut  it  I  c^ioUt  have  vrninir<1  ao  far,  I  tbottkl  have 
i^ail, 

My  handt  held  up  iti  (ira)er,  or  txpiuiiitrh 

A*  the  lltifj  traodi  in  Coxeicr  and  Mr.  M.  MaMtn  it  tt  Im- 
pnuftiir  tu  read  if  aa  ver»e,  rir  any  thing  like  ^cno. 


SCEKE  I.] 


THS  ROMAN  ACTOB. 


isr 


That  were  the  last  and  greaitoBt  terrice  to  me 
Thy  doting  lo^  could  boMt  of.     What  dall  fool 
Bat  thou  eouU  nourish  any  flattering  Inmep 
One  of  my  height  in  youth,  in  birth  imd  fortune. 
Could  e'er  descend  to  look  upon  thy  lowneas. 
Much  less  consent  to  make  my  lord  of  one 
l*d  not  nceept,  though  offer 'd  for  my  slave  ? 
My  thougiits  stoop  not  so  low. 

Dom.  There's  her  true  nature : 
No  personated  scorn. 

Anax,  I  wrong  my  worth. 
Or  to  exchange  a  syllable  or  look 
With  one  so  &r  beneath  me. 

Iphis.  Yet  take  heed, 
Take  heed  of  pride,  and  curiously  consider. 
How  brittle  the  foundation  is,  on  which 
You  labour  to  advance  it.     Niobe, 
Proud  of  her  numerous  issue,  durst  contemn 
Latona's  double  burthen  ;  but  what  foUow'dl 
She  was  left  a  childless  mother,  and  moum'd  to 

marble. 
The  beauty  you  o'erpriae  so,  time  or  sickness 
Can  change  to  loath  d  deformity  ;  your  wealth 
The  prey  of  thieves ;  queen  Hecuba,  Troy  fired, 
Ulysses  bondwoman* :  but  the  love  1  bring  you 
Nor  time,  nor  sickness,  violent  thieves,  nor  fate, 
Can  ravish  from  you. 

Dom,  Could  the  oracle 
Give  better  counsel ! 

Jphis.  Say,  will  you  relent  yet, 
Revoking  your  decree  tliat  I  should  die  ? 
Or,  shall  I  do  what  you  command  t  resolve ; 
I  am  impatient  of  delay. 

Anax,  Dispatch  then : 
I  shall  look  on  your  tragedy  unmoved, 
Peradventure  laugh  at  it ;  for  it  will  prove 
A  come<ly  to  me. 

Dom,  O  devil!  devil! 

IphU.  Then  thus  I  take  my  last  leave. 
Of  lovers  fall  upon  you ;  and,  hereafter. 
When  any  man,  like  me  contemn 'd,  shall  study 
In  the  anguish  of  his  soul  to  give  a  name 


[curses 
All  the 


To  a  scornful,  cruel  mistress,  let  him  only 
Say,  Tliis  most  bloody  woman  is  to  me, 

A*  Anaxarete  was  to  wretched  Iphis  ! 

Now  feast  your  tyrannous  mind,  and  glorv  in 
The  ruins  you  have  made :  for  H3rmen's  bands. 
That  should  have  made  us  one,  this  fatal  halter 
For  ever  shall  divorce  us :  at  your  gate. 
As  a  trophy  of  your  pride  and  my  affiiction, 
I'll  presently  hang  myself. 

Dom,    Not  for  the  world— 

[Starts  from  her  teat 
Restrain  him  as  yon  love  your  hves ! 

Cas.  Why  are  you 
Transported  thus,  Domitia  ?  'tis  a  play ; 
Or,  grant  it  serious,  it  at  no  part  merits 
I'his  passion  in  you. 

Par,  I  ne'er  purposed,  madam. 
To  do  the  deed  in  earnest ;  though  I  bow 
To  your  care  and  tenderness  of  me. 

Vom,  Let  me,  sir. 
Entreat  your  pardon ;  what  I  saw  presented. 
Carried  me  beyond  myself. 

Cies.  To  your  place  again, 
And  see  what  follows. 

Dom.  No,  I  am  familiar 
With  the  conclusion ;  besides,  upon  the  sudden 
I  feel  myself  much  indisposed. 

Ctes,  To  bed  then  ; 
I'll  be  thy  doctor. 

Aret.  There  is  something  more 
In  this  than  passion, — which  I  must  find  oat. 
Or  my  intelligence  freezes. 

Dom,  Come  to  me,  Paris, 
To-morrow  for  your  reward. 

[ixetuit  aU  but  Domitilla  and  Stephanoi. 

Steph,  Patroness,  hear  me  ; 
Will  you  not  call  for  your  share?  sit  down  with  this 
And,  the  next  action,  like  a  Gaditane  strumpet, 
I  shall  look  to  see  you  tumble ! 

DomitU,  Prithee  be  patient. 
I,  that  have  suffer'd  greater  wrongs,  bear  this ; 
And  that,  till  my  revenge,  my  comfort  is.     lExeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1.—A  Boom  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Parthknius,  Julia,  Domitilla,  and  Ca:nis. 

Parth,  Why,  'tis  impossible. — Paris ! 

JuL  You  observed  not. 
As  it  appears,  the  violence  of  her  passion, 
When  personating  Iphis,  be  pretended, 


-  Queen  Hecuba,  Troy/ir'd, 


Vlweaea'  bondwoman]  TheM  two  half-lioei  are  entirely 
miipUced,  «nd  should  not  be  Inserted  here  ;  Ihcy  afterwards 
occnr  in  the  second  volume,  to  which  passage  ihey  belong. 
~M.  Masu.n. 

This  Is  the  most  nnacconntable  notion  that  ever  was 
taken  up.  The  Roman  Actor  was  not  only  written  but 
printed  many  years  before  The  Emperor  qfthe  Ea»t ;  how, 
then,  oittM  any  lines  or  **  half  lines"  be  inserted  into  it  from 
a  piece  which  was  not  yet  in  existence  I  It  required  Mr.  M. 
Mason's  own  words  to  convince  roe  that  he  could  range 
through  Masslnger,  even  in  his  desnltor>-  way,  without  dis- 


For  your  contempt,  fair  Anaxarete, 
To  hang  himself. 

Parth,  Yes,  yes,  I  noted  that ; 
But  never  could  imagine  it  could  work  her 
To  such  a  strange  intemperance  of  affection. 
As  to  doat  on  him. 

Domitil,  By  my  hopes,  I  think  not 


covering  his  propensity  to  repeat  himself;  which  Is  so 
obtrusive  an  to  form  one  of  the  most  characteristic  traiu  of 
his  manner.  With  respect  to  the  two  half  lines,  they  are 
where  they  shonid  be,  and  are  referred  to  In  the  verse 
which  follows.  It  may  amnae  the  reader  to  tee  this  passage 
as  **  it  occurs  again."  I 

**  Yon  are  are  read  in  story,  call  to  your  remembrance 
What  the  great  Hector's  mother,  Hecuba, 
Was  to  Ulyssev,  Illluro  sack'd." 

The  identity  mNv  admit  of  tome  qnestioo bat  enongh 

of  this  deplorable  folly. 
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[Act  IV, 


Tliftt  she  respects,  though  all  here  saw.  Bind  niHrk*dii; 
Prt?auming  she  can  mould  the  emperor's  will 
Into  what  form  she  likes,  Oiouyh  we,  and  ail 
The  informi*rjs  of  the  worlds  conspired  to  cross  it. 

Ctrnia.  Then  with  what  0a<;ertjea^^  thiji  moramg, 
urging 
The  want  of  health  and  real,  she  did  eatr^l 
Coesar  to  Wave  ber  ! 

DomitiL   Wild  no  sooner  absent, 
But  »be  calls,  Duurff  (suin  ber  scorn  she  atytemae,) 
Pill  on  mif  panUifies  ;  fetch  pen  and  jxiper^ 
1  ttm  U>  imte, — Qhd  with  diatnicted  loolcs, 
In  her  smocks  impariflnt  of  »o  »bori  dvUy 
Aa  hut  to  have  a  manll*^  thrown  upon  her. 
She  ae9l*d— I  know  not  what,  but  'twas  endorsed, 
TV  my  ktc&d  PartM, 

JuL  Add  to  Uiia.  I  heard  her 
Say,  wlien  a  pape  rwi^ivi^d  it,  Lit  him  wait  mt , 
Anii  care f Hit  if,  in  the  uxitk  caiVd  atgr  Retr$at, 
Where  Catar,  in  hiMjear  to  gwt  t0m», 
Ument  for  never  eitten, 

PttrtL  Tliia  beinj?  certain, 
(For  these  ore  tuore  than  jeatoua  suppositfons,) 
Why  do  not  you,  llmt  aro  so  near  in  blood, 
0iiicorer  it? 

DomitiL  Alas !  you  know  we  dare  not, 
*Twill  be  receiredl  for  a  maliciouii  practice, 
To  free  us  from  that  slavery  wbirh  lier  pride 
Imposes  on  us»     But,  if  you  would  please 
To  break  the  ice,  on  jmin  to  he  sunk  ever. 
We  would  aver  it. 

Parth,  I  would  second  you, 
But  ilint  I  nm  cummaQded  with  nil  speed 
To  feicb  in*  AK-letario  the  Cbaldeaxi  j 
Who,  in  hia  abaeuee,  is  condenu'd  of  treoflon, 
For  calcuiatinp:  the  nativity 
Of  Cffisar,  with  all  coDhdeoce  foretellinpf, 
In  every  circumstance,  when  he  shall  die 
A  violent  deiith,     ^  et,  if  vou  could  approve 
Of  my  directions,  I  would  have  you  apeak 
As  muoh  to  AretiiJUs,  aa  vou  bare 
To  me  delivered  i  b<t  in  his  own  nature 
Being  a  spy,  on  weaker  i^rounda,  no  doubt, 
Will  undertake  it;  not  for  gDodneaa'  sake, 
(With  wliicb  he  never  yet  held  correspondence,) 
But  to  endear  his  vi^ilfiur  ohserviuiu^s 
Of  what  cODceraa  the  emperor,  and  a  littlt 
To  triumph  in  the  ruins  of  thi:*  Paris, 
I'hat  croaa'd  him  iit  the  senate-houtfe. 

Enter  AaaTtevca. 

Here  he  comes, 
His  nose  hrld  up  •,  he  hath  aomethinj^  in  the  witid, 
Or  I  much  err,  d ready,     My  designs 
Ctimmaud  rae  hence,  great  ladiea ;  but  I  leave 
My  wishes  with  you,  \Exit» 

Atet.  Have  J  cauj^ht  your  ^eatnesa 
tn  the  trap,  my  proud  Augoiata  \ 

UomitiU  What  la't  fnps  him  7 

Artt,  And  my  fine  Homau  Actor  ?     Is't  even  so  ! 
No  coanter  disfi  to  take  your  wanton  palate. 
Save  that  which,  but  the  emperor,  none  durat  taste  oft 
*Ti*  very  well,     I  needs  must  glory  in 
This  ranj  discovery  :   but  the  re  wants 
Of  my  iutelligenc4^  bid  me  tlimk,  even  noir, 
By  an  edict  from  Caesar,  1  bave  power 
To  tread  upon  ch«  neck  of  SUvish  Rome, 

•  Te  fetch  taj  I.  e»  to  seise ;  a  freqaeot  exprtsd^o. 


Dii>iK)sing  offices  and  provinces 
To  my  kinsmen,  friends,  and  clients. 

DomitiL  This  is  more 
Than  usual  with  him. 

JttL  AniititiU!!  I 

Atet,  How  ! 
No  Tuure  n^spect  and  reverence  tendered  to  tne. 
But  A  ret f  mi t !     ^Tis  confesa'd  that  tiile, 
Whrn  you  were  princesaes,  and  commanded  aU, 
Hud  been  a  favour  ;  but  beinj^,  as  you  are. 
Vassals  to  a  [jroud  woman,  tlxe  worst  bondage, 
You  stand  obliged  with  as  much  adoration 
To  entertain  him,  that  comes  ann'd  with  alrengt^ 
To  break  your  fetters,  as  tannM  i^Uey-slarca 
Pav  such  as  do  redfem  ihfm  from  the  oar. 
I  come  not  to  entnip  you  ;  but  dloud 
Pronounce  that  you  are  nianuniix^d  :  and  to  mak# 
Vour  liberty  sweeter,  you  shnll  *ee  li«r  foil. 
This  empress*  this  Domitia,  wlint  you  will^ 
1  hat  triumphed  in  your  miseries. 

DamitiL  Were  you  serious, 
To  pro^re  your  accusation  I  could  lend 
Some  help» 

C*fM.  And  L 

JuL  And  I. 

A  ret.  No  atom  to  me. 
My  eyes  and  enrs  are  every  where  j  I  know  all 
To  the  line  and  action  in  tlie  ]dQy  that  took  her  : 
ll^T  quick  diii^simulation  to  eicuse 
Her  being  traiuportf>d,  with  her  morning  passion, 
I  bribed  the  boy  that  did  convey  the  letter, 
Ajid,  baying  perused  it,  made  it  up  again  : 
Vour  griefs  and  angers  are  to  me  r»miliiir. 
— ^Tbat  Paris  in  brought  to  her*,  and  how  for 
He  shall  be  tempted, 

DflmitiL  1  bis  itf  aliove  wonder. 

Aret,  My  gold  can  work  much  strancer  mimclea 
Than  to  corrupt  poor  waiteni.  Here,  join  with  me^ 
[Tttkti  0ut  a  jwtititm, 
Tis  a  complaint  to  Cn^sar,  This  is  that  [Jianda 
Shall  niin  her,  and  raise  you«  Have  you  set  your 
To  the  accusatiou  ? 

JiiL  A  n  d  w  il  1 J  u  atify 
What  weVe  tub.Hcribed  to. 

Ctrn,  And  with  vt'hemptice, 

VtfniitiL  I  H  ill  deliver  if. 

Aret,  Leave  tlic  rest  to  me  then. 

Enttr  CfSAit,  itith  kii  Guard, 

C*f  J,  Let  our  lieutenants  bring  us  victory, 
While  we  enjoy  the  fruits  of  i^eace  at  home  ; 
And  being  secured  from  our  intestine  foes. 
(  Ktir  worse  than  foreigti  ouHmies. )  doubtd»  and  fears, 
1' bough  all  the  sky  were  hung  with  blazing  meteors, 
\\  hick  fond  astrologers  give  out  to  be 
Assurfd  presages  o1  tli«  cliange  oi  empires^ 
And  dentils  of  monartha,  we,  uudaonted  yet, 
Guarded  with  our  own  thunder,  bid  defiance 
To  them  and  fat«  ;  wo  being  loo  strongly  arm'd 
For  them  to  wound  ua. 

Ai-et,   CseAorf 

JuL  As  ihou  art 
More  than  a  man — 

Cem*  Let  not  thy  passioiis  be 
Rebellious  to  thy  ] 


• Tha  PmHi  U  brought  to  her.itc.]    A  Hot  pro- 

eeiling  tliii,  ftremi  to  k»ve  been  lo»t  st  tbe  pntt :  tlw  urifl 
at  it  U  it<4  dtfllcuJito  |oru^  bat  I  have  oot  mnlined  »lCi 
the  old  ntplr». 
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DomiiiL  But  receire  [Delivert  the  petitum. 

This  tckl  of  your  constancy,  as  unmoved 
As  you  go  to  or  from  the  capttol. 
Thanks  given  tQ  Jove  for  triumphs, 

C«.  Ha» ! 

DomitiL  Vouchsafe 
A  while  to  stay  the  lightning  of  your  eyes. 
Poor  mortab  oare  not  look  on. 

JreL  There's  no  vein 
Of  yours  that  rises  with  high  rage,  hut  is 
An  earthquake  to  us. 

DomitiL  And,  if  not  kept  closed 
With  more  than  human  patience,  in  a  moment 
Will  swallow  us  to  the  centre. 

Cfn,  Not  that  we 
Repine  to  serve  her,  are  we  her  accusers. 

JuL  But  that  she's  fallen  so  low. 

AreL  Which  on  sore  proofs 
We  can  make  good. 

DomitiL  And  i^ow  she  is  unworthy 
Of  the  least  spark  of  that  di^-iner  fire 
Yon  hate  ooDferr'd  upon  her. 

Cm.  I  stand  doubtful. 
And  unresolved  what  to  determine  of  you. 
In  this  malicious  violence  you  have  oner*d 
To  the  altar  of  her  truth  and  pureness  to  me. 
You  have  but  fruitlessly  labour'd  to  sully 
A  white  robe  of  perfecUon,  black-mnuth'd  envy 
Could  belch  no  spot  on. — But  I  will  put  off 
The  deity  you  labour  to  takv  from  me. 
And  argue  out  of  probabilities  with  you. 
As  if  I  were  a  man.     Can  I  believe 
That  she,  that  borrows  all  her  light  from  me. 
And  knows  to  use  it,  would  betray  her  darkness 
To  your  intelligence  :  and  make  that  apparent. 
Which,  by  her  perturbations,  in  a  play 
Was  yesterday  but  doubted,  and  find  none 
But  you,  that  are  her  slaves,  and  therefore  hate  her, 
Whose  aids  ahe might  employ  to  make  way  for  her? 
Or  Aretinus,  whom  long  since  she  knew 
To  be  the  cabinet  counsellor,  nay,  the  key 
Of  Cesar's  secrets  ?     Could  her  beauty  raise  her 
To  this  unequall'd  height,  to  make  her' fall 
like  more  remarkable  ?  or  must  my  desires 
To  her,  and  wrongs  to  Lamia,  be  revenged 
By  her,  and  on  herself,  that  drew  on  both  1 
Or  she  leave  our  imperial  bed,  to  court 
A  public  actor? 

AroL  Who  dares  contradict 
These  more  than  human  reasons,  that  have  power 
To  clothe  base  guilt  in  the  most  glorious  shape 
Of  innocence? 

DomitiL  Too  well  she  knew  the  strength 
And  eloquence  of  her  patron  to  defend  her, 
And  thereupon  presuming,  fell  securely ; 
Not  fearing  an  accuser,  nor  the  truth 
Produced  against  her,  which  your  love  and  favour 
Will  ne'er  oiscem  from  falsehood. 

Cm.  ril  not  hear 
A  syllable  more  that  mav  invite  a  change 
In  my  opinion  of  her.     V ou  have  raised 
A  fiercer  war  within  me  by  this  fable, 
Though  with  your  lives  you  vow  to  make  it  story. 
Than  if,  and  at  one  instant,  all  mv  legions 
Revolted  from  me,  and  came  arm  d  against  me. 
Here  in  this  paper  are  the  swords  predestined 

*  Cks.  Ba  /]    Oaiittcd  ky  Mr.  M .  If  ana,  to  the  dntnie- 
tion  of  the  aiccre. 


For  my  destruction  ;  here  the  fatal  stars, 

l*hat  threaten  more  than  ruin  ;  this  the  death's  head 

That  does  assure  me,  if  she  can  prove  false, 

lliat  1  am  mortal,  which  a  sudden  fever 

Would  prompt  me  to  believe,  and  faintly  yield  to. 

But  now  in  my  full  confidence  what  she  sufiere, 

In  that,  from  any  witness  but  myself, 

I  nourish  a  suspicion  she's  untrue, 

My  toughness  returns  to  me.    Lead  on,  monsters. 

And,  by  the  forfeit  of  your  lives,  confirm 

She  is  all  excellence,  as  vou  all  baseness  ; 

Or  let  mankind,  for  her  rail,  boldly  swear 

There  are  no  chaste  wives  now,  nor  ever  were*. 

[  Eienut, 


SCENE  11— A  private  Walk  tn  tho  Gardens  of'  th$ 
PaUux, 

Enter  Domhia,  Pabis,  and  Servants. 

Donu  Say  we  command  that  none  presume  to  dare, 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour,  that  is  life, 
Out  of  a  saucy  curiousnes,  to  stand 
Within  the  distance  of  their  eyes  or  ean. 
Till  we  please  to  be  waited  on.        [Exeunt  Servants, 

And,  sirrah, 
Howe'er  you  are  excepted,  let  it  not 
Beget  in  you  an  arrogant  opinion 
'Tis  done  to  grace  you. 

Par.  With  my  humblest  service 
I  but  obey  your  summons,  and  should  blush  else. 
To  be  so  near  you. 

Dom.  'T  would  become  you  rather 
To  fear  the  greatness  of  the  grace  vouchsufed  you 
May  overwhelm  you  ;  and  'twill  do  no  less, 
If.  when  you  are  rewarded,  in  your  cups 
You  boast  this  privacy. 

Par,  That  were,  mightiest  empress, 
To  play  with  lightning. 

Dam.  You  conceive  it  right. 
The  means  to  kill  or  save  is  not  alone 
In  Csesar  circumscribed  ;  for,  if  incensed. 
We  have  our  thunder  too,  that  strikes  as  deadly. 

Par,  Twould  ill  become  the  lowness  of  my  for- 
To  question  what  you  can  do,  but  with  all       [tune. 
Humility  to  attend  what  is  your  will. 
And  then  to  serve  it. 

Dom,  And  would  not  a  secret, 
Suppose  we  should  commit  it  to  your  trust. 
Scald  you  to  keep  it? 

Par.  Though  it  raged  within  me 
Till  I  tum'd  cinders,  it  should  ne'er  have  vent. 
To  be  an  age  a  dying,  and  with  torture. 
Only  to  be  thought  worthy  of  your  counself. 
Or  actuate  what  you  command 'to  met,  [I^ge. 

A  wretched  obscure  thing,  not  worth  your  know- 
Were  a  perpetual  happiness. 

Dom,  We  could  wish 


•  Or  tot  mankind,  for  her  fall,  boldl»9«ear 
There  are  no  cbatte  wivee  now,  nor  ever  were."]    The 
**  godlike  Cvftar"  forgetf  that  tlie  chaetitp  of  DomllU  had 
long  ceased  to  be  a  matter  of  duubi. 

f  Onip  to  he  thought  worthy  ef  9<ntr  coaoael,]  Tlw  nsodeni 
editors,  who  appear  ool  to  have  anderetood  die  word,  read 
council  for  eonneei:  bq|  the  Utter  if  risht.  It  meaof  atcrwy, 
and  ao  it  if  fVequestly  oicd,  not  ooly  by  M aifinger,  bql  by 
all  the  writere  of  hi*  time : 

'•  Bat  what  they  did  there  If  cemneel  to  me, 
Becanae  they  lay  late  the  next  day."    Old  BoiUd, 
X  Or  actuate  whai  fon  eemmamd  to  me,]  Here  aetmmte  if 
■led  for  act,  at  od  U  ufed  by  aome  of  oor  beat  poef  a,  and 
wlthkaar     ^ 


Pope  among  the  real,  bnt  i 


I  propriety,  for  actnalot. 


IfO 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOE. 


[Act  l\\ 


Thftt  we  could  credit  ilie©,  niid  cannot  find 

Tn  r^nson.  but  that  thou,  whom  o("t  1  have  seen 

To  peraonnte  «  gcntloiiinn.  noble,  wi«ie» 

Fwrhftil  and  gninjomc,  ond  whal  virtues  9U« 

The  po«t  pleHses  to  ndorn  you  with  ; 

But  ihat  (iw  ▼ftSMls  still  jmrtake  the  odour* 

Orth«  sw««t  preoioujt  liqiioriH  thev  couuiti'd) 

Tliau  must  Iw  reallv,  in  soinfl  d#»||fr»'ej 

The  thing-  thou  doai  presc'riL — N«y,  do  nottreiDble; 

We  sprioiisly  believe  it,  and  presume 

Our  Pans  lit  the  volume  m  which  all  fwilh, 

Tho^i:*  excellent  g\\\fi  the  stagfti  hnthseen  him  graced 

Aje  cunou^ij  bound  up. 

Par.  The  arj^ment 
Ti  fhp  flame,  great  Auj^sita,  that  I»  acting 
A  fool,  n  caward.  a  Imitor,  or  uoid  rynic. 
Or  any  other  weak  and  vicious*  person. 
Of  fort-e  I  must  be  Hucb,     (>  ijruciuua  madatji. 
How  gloriouft  soever,  or  dt«forni*d, 
I  do  Jippeiir  in  the  scene,  my  [lan  being  ended. 
And  *ll  my  borrow'd  onianient?*  put  off, 
I  am  no  more,  nor  less,  thaii  whul  I  w  as 
Before  I  entered, 

Ditm.  Come,  yoo  would  put  on 
A  wilful  ignorance,  and  not  nndfrstand 
WhM  'tis  we  point  at.     Musi  we  in  plarn  bngtinge, 
Against  the  decent  modesty  of  our  s«»x, 
Sfty  that  we  love  thne,  Iovp  the«  to  enjoy  th««; 
Or  that  in  our  desires  thou  art  preferr  d 
And  Ca?saT  but  thy  second  ?  Tbou  in  justice, 
If  from  the  heitflit  of  majesty  we  cnn 
Look  down  u|khj  thy  lowneas,  and  embrace  it, 
Art  bound  wifh  fervour  lo  look  up  to  me. 

Par.  O,  uinditm  *  hear  me  with  a  patient  e«r, 
And  be  hut  pleused  to  understauil  tlie  reasons 
That  do  deter  me  from  a  hnfipinefls 
Kinps  would  be  rirals  for»     (.'an  I,  that  owe 
Wy  life,  and  nil  that'}*  muie,  lo  Ctt'sar*s  bounties, 
Beyond  my  hopes  or  merit^i,  showt-rM  upon  me, 
Muke  pavmeiu  for  tlumi  with  in^ratiiurle, 
FaUehood,  and  treai^on  !  Thou;^h  you  Lave  a  shape 
Might  tempt  llippolytu^,  and  larj^er  power 
To  help  or  hurt  than,  wanton  Pha-dra  had, 
Let  loyahy  "ThI  tluty  jdead  my  pardon, 
lliQUgh  1  refuse  to  3»aU:ify. 

Dowim  You  are  coy, 
Expecting  I  should  court  you.     Lr-t  mean  ladies 
Use  prayers  and  entreaties  to  their  creatures 
To  rise  up  instrument*  to  serve  their  pleasure*  ; 
Hot  *or  Au}fu*f»  «to  lo  lose  herself, 
*J  hat  holds  command  o'er  Cesar  aBd  the  world. 
Were  poverty  of  spirit.     Tlioii  must,  thou  shak: 
The  violence  of  my  passion  Lnotis  no  meaiif 
And  in  nvy  puni»ltments,  and  my  rewards, 
111  Ui<5  no  mode ra lion.      Jake  this  otdy, 
As  a  crtution  from  me  ;  fhrendbare  chastity 
h  poor  in  tl»»*  :ulvHiit;ement  of  her  serrauts, 
But  wantonness  mug^niticent :  and  'tis  frequent 
To  have  the  salary  of  vice  weigh  down 
The  pay  of  virtue.    So,  without  more  trifling 
Thy  sudden  answer 

Par.  In  wh*it  a  strait  am  1  broaght  \af  1 


• Ca§  iviiWt  ttifl  fartake  fk*  odrntr 

Qu4t  ttmrl  f»t  tmtmta  rMVM«  §tr9ahit  od^iem 

f  P«r,    In  tahat  a  ttrait  am  t  brvught  in  t]    Coxeter  tttd 
M*  M«»on  tvnt\^ 

t>h  I  what  a  §fraif  am  1  brvuffkt  (n  f 
ThU  b,  iierhsps  •  Mlvr  mvit  ol  esprvMion ;  ImI  we  vltwnld 


Alas!  I  know  that  the  denial's  death ; 

Nor  can  my  grant,  discovered,  threaten  more. 

Vet,  to  die  iunocent,  and  have  the  glory 

For  all  nosterily  to  rejiort,  that  1 

Refused  an  empress,  to  preserve  my  faith 

To  my  jrreat  master  ;  in  true  judgment,  most 

Show  fairer  than  to  buy  a  puilty  life 

With  wealth  and  honour.     ^Tis  the  base  I  build  Oflf 

I  dure  nor,  must  not,  wiJl  not, 

D«wM,   How!  contenmd  ? 
Since  hopes,  nor  fears,  in  the  extremes  prevail  not, 
I  must  use  a  mi^an.     Think  who  'titi  sues  to  the^: 
Deny  not  that  yet,  which  a  brother  may 
Grant  to  his  sister :  &a  a  testimony 

Kitl«r  CiCBAR,  A  an  IN  us.  Juu.^.  DoMrrittA,  Csiriit 
and  a  Guard  behimL 

I  am  not  scom'd,  kiss  roe  ; — kiss  me  ag^nfn  ; 
Kiss  closer,     '11m>u  art  now  my  Trojan  Paris, 
And  I  thy  Helen. 

f^ttr,  ?>ince  it  is  your  will. 

Cut,   And  J  nm  MenehiUri  hut  f  fthall  be 
SomethiutT  I  ItuiW  not  vel. 

jL/iiffi,   Why  lose  we  tiaie 
And  ofiportunity  1  Ihese  are  but  aahida 
1*0  sharpeo  appetite  :  let  us  to  the  feast, 

[Courting  Porit  iMiafM^* 
Where  1  shall  wish  that  thr>u  wert  Jupiter, 
And  I  Alcmeuji;  and  that  I  hud  i^Hiwer 
To  len^jtM)  out  one  ahorl  ni«;hi  into  three. 
And  so  bei^et  a  Hercules. 

Cu'i.  [t'ow»«  flmiwni.]    Whilu  AniphitiHio 
Stands  bv,  and  draws  the  curimns 

Pu  r.  Oh ! [  FuiU  mi  Aii/tfci, 

DoiH.  Bet  ray 'd! 

Cits,  No  ;  taken  in  a  net  of  Vulcan's  filmg, 
Where,  in  myj^df,  the  theatre  of  tbe  t;od» 
Are  sad  spectators,  not  one  of  them  daring 
To  witness,  with  a  smile,  he  dues  desire 
To  b<*  so  sliamed  for  all  tJie  plt^a^iure  that 
YouVe  sold  your  bemg  lor!    What  shall  I  ttam* 

tliee? 
ln^T3iteful,  truacheroua,  insatiate,  all 
Invectives  wdiich,  in  bjti^'rne^s  of  spirit,  [i 

Wrong'd  men  have  brn-ithed  out  n^inst  wicked 
Cunnat  ex}»ress  thee!    lliive  I  reistd  thee  fioro 
fhy  low  comlition  to  the  height  of  grf*ntoeaS| 
f.^ommand,  nnd  majesty,  in  one  Httse  «ot 
i'o  rniider  me,  that  wns,  bt:<fore  1  hug}>*d  thee*. 
An  adder,  ui  my  bottom,  more  than  man, 
A  thing  benealii  a  beast  ?  Did  I  forces  these 
Of  mine  own  blood,  as  handmaids  to  kneel  to 
Thy  pomp  and  pride,  having  myself  no  thought 
But  how  with  !>ef)efits  lo  bind  ihee  mine ; 
Ami  am  J  thus  rewarded  I   Not  a  knee. 
Nor  fear,  nor  sign  of  sorrow  for  ihy  fault  I 
Break  stubborn  silenca  :  what  can^^t  thou  oUegt 
To  stay  tny  vengemioe  ? 


I  wth 


cmnlbaiK)  «i||  rlmr»,  i(  wethnt  mMlernlited  evrrjr  phmve  wliJeb 
ap^cirv  tincuatJi  Iti  rrnr  f^ii  «iiiJ  t*n :  add  tin?,  itiMt  uatllaf 
rviimtiiAUcirik  nil*  (o  Ik-  fomul  in  atioctit  rver)  p:.y;e  itl  mtr  tM 
viilurs,  Aofl  «t>ove  alt,  in  Al«ji«tii^«rl  All  la^UiiCL*  wccon 
J  ml  bt-'luw  : 

ot  which f  i/affuin 

I  Ci»ttd  bf  iffMorani  of,  Arc. 
*  To  rmtier  mt  that  irut,  itrf^re  I  kufftf'd  thi^,]  T\ih  aad 
the  two  lulibwiiijt  ljii««  Uam^  bera  hliuWHii  p  ^lUn-^t  4i»il 
p<^lttEi'd  In  H  v«  ry  iMiluklliKiblv  iii«ifiiu-f.  Ml-  M.  Mhhm 
iri«d  tu  ri'^orta  llivir),  t»nt  ffUctl :  tb«  aifupl*  rcoigval  of  a 
bracket  la  iLc  ukl  cnpk*  ratlores  Uiem  io  wMe^ 
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Dom.  This. — Thy  lust  compeird  me 
To  be  a  strompet,  ond  mine  hath  retarn*d  it 
In  my  intent  and  will,  though  not  in  act, 
To  cuckold  thee. 

Ctfrt.  O,  impudence !  take  her  hence, 
And  let  her  make  her  entrance  into  hell, 
By  leaving  life  with  all  the  tortures  that 
Flesh  can  be  sensible  of.     Yet  stay.     What  power 
Her  beauty  still  holds  o  er  my  soul,  that  wrongs 
Of  this  unpardonable  nature  cannot  teach  me 
To  right  myself,  and  hate  her !— Kill  her. — Hold ! 

0  that  my  dotage  should  increase  from  that 
Which  should  breed  detestation  !  By  Minerva, 
If  I  look  on  her  longer  I  shall  melt 

And  sue  to  her,  my  injuries  forgot. 

Again  to  be  received  into  her  favour  ; 

Could    honour  yield   to  it!      Carry    her    to  her 

chamber* ; 
Be  that  her  prison,  till  in  cooler  blood 

1  shall  determine  of  her.     [£jtt  Guard  with  Damitia, 

Ant.  Now  step  I  in. 
While  he's  in  this  calm  mood,  for  my  reward. 
Sir,  if  my  service  hath  deserved— 

C«.  Yes,  yes : 
And  ril  reward  thee.    Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of 
All  rest  and  peace,  and  been  the  principal  means 
To  make  me  know  that,  of  which  if  again 
I  could  be  ignorant  of,  I  would  purchase  it 

Re-enter  Guard, 

With  th«  loss  of  empire:  Strangle  him  ;  take  these 

hence  too. 
And  lodge  them  in  the  dungeon.  Could  your  reason, 
Dull  wretches,  flatter  vou  with  hope  to  tliink 
That  this  discovery,  tliat  hath  shower*d  upon  me 
Perpetual  vexation,  should  not  fall 
Heavy  on  you  ?  Away  with  them ! — stop  their  mouths, 
I  will  hear  no  reply. 

{Exit  Guard  vith  Aretinus.  Julia,  Cttnis, 
and  DomHilla, 

— O,  Paris,  Paris  I 
How  shall  I  argue  with  thee  ?  how  begin 
To  make  thee  understand,  before  I  kill  thee,     [me  ? 
With  what  g^ef  and  unwillingness  'tis  forced  from 
Yet,  in  respect  I  have  favour'd  thee,  I'll  hear 
What  thou  canst  speak  to  qualify  or  excuse 
Thy  readiness  to  serve  this  woman's  lust ; 
And  which  thou  couldst  give  me  such  satisfaction. 
As  I  might  bury  the  remembrance  of  it. 
Look  up :  we  stand  attentive. 

Far,  O,  dread  Caesar ! 
To  hope  for  life,  or  plead  in  the  defence 
Of  ray  ingratitude,  were  again  to  wrong  you. 
[  know  1  have  deserved  death ;  and  my  suit  is. 
That  you  would  hasten  it :  yet,  that  your  highness, 
When  I  am  dead,  (as  sure  I  will  not  live,) 
May  pardon  me,  V\l  only  urge  my  frailty. 
Her  will,  and  the  temptation  of  that  beauty 
Which  you  could  not  resist.    How  could  poor  I, 

then. 
Fly  that  which  followed  me,  and  Caesar  sued  for? 
This  is  all.     And  now  your  sentence. 

Cits,  Which  1  know  not 
How  to  pronounce.    O  that  thy  fault  had  been 
But  such  as  I  might  pardon !  if  thou  hadst 
In  wantonness,  like  Nero,  fired  proud  Rome, 

•  Carrp  Jbr  to  her  ehamber;  Ac]  Mr.  M.  Mason  r«adt 
my  chamber,  straiiKely  cooogh;  bat,  indeed,  this  whole 
scene  b  very  carel^y  given  by  him. 


Betra/d  an  army,  butcber'd  the  whole  senate ; 

Committed  sacrilege,  or  any  crime 

The  justice  of  our  Roman  laws  caUs  death, 

I  had  prevented  any  intercession, 

And  freely  eini'd  thy  pardon. 

Par,  But  for  this, 
Alas !  you  cannot,  nay,  you  must  not,  sir ; 
Nor  let  it  to  posterity  be  recorded. 
That  Cflbsar,  unrevenged,  suffer'd  a  wrong. 
Which,  if  a  private  man  should  ait  down  with  it. 
Cowards  would  bafBe  him. 

CiTs.  With  such  true  feeling 
Thou  arg^est  against  thyself,  that  it 
Works  more  upon  me,  than  if  my  Minerva, 
The  grand  protrectress  of  my  life  and  empire. 
On  forfeit  of  her  favour,  cried  aloud, 
Caesar,  show  mercy !  and,  I  know  not  how, 
I  am  inclined  to  it.     Rise.     I'll  promise  nothing ; 
Yet  clear  thy  cloudy  fears,  aud  cherish  hopes. 
What  we  must  do,  we  shall  do :  we  remember 
A  tragedy  we  oh  have  seen  witii  pleasure, 
Call'd  The  FaUe  Servant, 

Par.  Such  a  one  we  have,  sir. 

Cits.  In  which  a  great  lord*  takes  to  his  protection 
A  man  forlorn,  giving  him  ample  power 
To  order  and  dispose  of  his  estate 
In's  absence,  he  pretending  then  a  journey: 
But  yet  with  this  restraint  that,  on  no  terms, 
(This  lord  suspecting  his  wife's  oonatancy. 
She  having  play*d  false  to  t  former  husband,) 
The  servant,  though  solicited,  should  consent, 
Though  she  commanded  him,  to  quench  her  flBmes. 

Par,  That  was,  indeed,  the  argument. 

Cte$,  And  what 
Didst  thou  play  in  it  ? 

Par,  ThefaiseiervanttBir,  [without? 

Ctes,  Thou  didst,  indeed.     Do  the  players  wait 

Par,  They  do,  sir,  and  prepared  to  act  the  story 
Your  majesty  mentiou'd. 

Cits.  Call  them  in.     Who  presents 
The  injured  lord  ? 

Enter  ALsopvSt  LATiyus,  and  a  Lady. 

^sop.  'Tis  my  part,  sir. 

Ctts.  Thou  didst  not 
Do  it  to  the  life ;  we  can  perform  it  better.  [not 

Off  with  my  robe  and  wreath  :  since  Nero  scorned 
The  public  theatre,  we  in  private  may 
Disport  ourselves.     This  cloak  and  bat,  without 
Wearing  a  beard,  or  other  property. 
Will  fit  the  person. 

Mtop.  Only,  sir,  a  foil. 
The  point  and  edge  rebated,  when  you  act. 
To  do  the  murder.     If  you  please  to  use  this. 
And  lay  aside  your  own  sword. 

Cffs.  By  no  means. 
In  jest  nor  earnest  this  parts  never  from  me.     [lady 
We'll  have  but  one  short  scene — That,  where  tM 
In  an  imperious  way  commands  the  servant 
To  be  unthankful  to  bis  patron :  when 
AIv  cue's  to  enter,  prompt  me : — Nay,  begin. 
And  do  it  sprightly :  though  but  a  new  actor, 
When  I  come  to  execution,  you  shall  find 
No  cause  to  laugh  at  me. 

Lat.  In  the  name  of  wonder. 
What's  Caesar's  purpose ! 

•  Ccs.  In  which  a  prmi  lard,  Ac]  The  modern  edlttont 
rive  this  speech  and  tlie  next  to  Paris.  The  blander,  which 
is  palpable  enooch,  orls^ated  with  Coxeter,  and  the  moat 
secarate  of  all  editon  nnfbrtaaalely  foUowed  him. 


19f 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


[Act  V4 


JEtioip,  There's  u  no  contending. 

Ciw.  Wby,when»! 

Par,  I  am  arm*d  : 
And,  stood  grim  Deeth  now  in  my  view,  and  hii 
Inevitable  diurt  aim'd  at  my  breast. 
His  eold  embraces  sbould  not  bring  an  ague 
To  any  of  my  Acuities,  till  his  pleasures  \j^i^^ 

Were  serred  and  satis6ed ;  wnich  done,  Nestor's 
To  me  would  be  unwelcome.  \^A$vie, 

Lady,  Must  we  entreat. 
That  were  bom  to  command  ?  or  court  a  servant. 
That  owes  his  food  and  dojhing  to  our  bounty. 
For  that,  which  thou  ambitioosly  shouldst kneel  for? 
Urge  not,  in  thv  excuse,  the  fayours  of 
Thy  absent  lord,  or  that  thou  stand*8t  engaged 
For  thy  life  to  his  charity ;  nor  thy  fears 
Of  what  may  follow,  it  being  in  my  power 
To  mould  bun  any  way. 

p0r.  As  you  may  me. 
In  what  his  reputation  is  not  wounded. 
Nor  I,  his  creature,  in  my  thankfulness  suffer. 
I  know  you're  young  and  fair ;  be  rirtuous  too, 
And  loyal  to  his  bed,  that  hath  advanced  you 
To  the  height  of  happiness. 

Lady.  Can  my  lovesick  heart 
Be  cured  with  counsel  t  or  dunt  reaaon  ever 
Offer  to  put  in  an  exploded  plea 
In  the  court  of  Venus  ?  My  desires  admit  not 
The  least  delay ;  and  therefore  instantly 
Give  me  to  understand  what  I  must  trust  to : 
For,  if  I  am  refused,  and  not  enjoy 
Those  ravishing  pleasures  from  thee,  I  run  mad  for, 
111  swear  unto  my  lord,  at  his  return, 
(Making  what  I  deliver  good  with  tears,) 
That  brutishly  thou  wouldst  have  forced  from  me 
What  I  make  suit  for.     And  then  but  imagine 
What  'tis  to  die,  with  these  words,  ilave  and  traitor. 
With  burning  corei  vest  writ  upon  thy  forehead. 
And  live  prepared  for't. 

Par.  This  he  will  believe 


Upon  her  information,  'tis  appvent ; 

And  then  I'm  nothing :  and  of  two  extremes. 

Wisdom  sajra,  choose  the  less.    Rather  than  fidl 

Under  your  indignation,  I  will  yield  1 

This  kiss,  and  this,  confirms  it, 

£iop.  Now,  sir,  now. 

C^ts,  I  must  take  them  at  it  ? 

JEciop.  Yes,  sir ;  be  but  perfect.  [now ; 

Ctes.  O  villain !  thankless  villain ! — I  should  talk 
But  I Ve  forgot  ray  part.     But  I  can  do : 
Thus,  thus,  and  thus  !  [Stain  Paris. 

Par.  Oh !  I  am  slain  in  earnest.  [Paris ; 

Cci.  'Tis  true ;  and  'twas  my  purpose,  my  good 
And  yet,  before  life  leave  thee,  let  the  honour 
I've  acne  thee  in  thy  death  bring  comfort  to  thee. 
If  it  had  been  within  the  power  of  Cssar, 
His  dignity  preserved,  he  had  pardoa'd  thee  : 
But  cruelty  of  honour  did  deny  it. 
Yet,  to  confirm  I  loved  thee,  'twas  my  study 
To  make  thy  end  more  glorious,  to  distinguish 
My  Paris  from  all  others ;  and  in  that 
Have  shown  my  pity.     Nor  would  I  let  thee  faD 
By  a  centurion^B  sword,  or  have  thy  limbs 
Bent  piecemeal  by  the  hangman's  hook,  however 
Thy  crime  deserved  it :  but,  as  thou  didst  live 
Home's  bnvest  actor,  'twas  my  plot  that  thou 
Shouldst  die  in  action,  and,  to  crown  it,  die. 
With  an  applause  enduring  to  all  times. 
By  our  impierial  hand. — His  soul  is  freed 
From  the  prison  of  his  flesh  ;  let  it  mount  upward ! 
And  for  this  trunk,  when  that  the  funeral  pUe 
Hath  made  it  ashes,  we'll  see  it  enclosed 
In  a  golden  urn ;  poets  adorn  his  hearse 
With  their  most  nvisbing  sorrows,  and  the  stage 
For  ever  mourn  him,  and  all  such  as  were 
His  glad  spectators  weep  his  sudden  death, 
The  cause  forgotten  in  his  epitaph. . 

[il  tad  mu*ic ;  ths  Ptayen  bear  off  Paru* 
body,  Citsar  and  the  restJoUowing. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1,^A  Room  in  the  Pulaee,  tcitk  an  Image  of 
lutnerva. 

Enter  PARTHsmiTS,  Stipbamos,  and  Gvard. 

Parlh.  Keep  a  strong  guard  upon  him,  and  admit 
Access  to  any,  to  exchange  a  word  [not 

Or  syllable  with  him,  till  the  emperor  pleases 
To  call  him  to  his  presence. — [£iit  Guard,] — ^The 

relation 
That  you  have  made  me,  Stephanos,  of  these  late 
Strange  passions  in  Cesar,  much  amase  me. 
The  informer  Aretinus  pat  to  death 
For  yielding  him  t  true  discovery 
Of  tne  empress'  wantonness ;  poor  Paris  kill'd  first, 


»/1   Tbit  b  BMrkcd  by  the  editors  u  an  Im- 
;  It  U,  however,  complete ;  asd  occur*  coa- 


eonlvet  writ  tipom  thi/  yMWotf,]    See 


perfect  fpeech. 

noaally  to  oar  old  dramas,  as  a  mark  of  impatteDce. 

f  IFiMiwmiMco   •  ..  -     -    - 

The  Bmperer^tki 


And  now  lamented ;  and  the  princesses 
Confined  to  several  islands ;  yet  Augusta, 
The  machine  on  which  all  this  mischief  moved. 
Received  again  to  grace ! 

Sieph,  Nay,  courted  to  it : 
Such  is  the  impotence**  of  his  aflTection ! 
Yet,  to  conceal  his  weakness,  he  gives  out 
The  people  made  suit  for  her,  whom  they  hate  more 
Than  civil  war,  or  famine.     But  take  heed, 
My  lord,  that,  nor  in  your  consent  nor  wishes. 
You  lent  or  furtherance  or  favour  to 
The  plot  contrived  against  her :  should  she  prove  it. 
Nay,  doubt  it  only,  you  are  a  lost  man, 
Her  power  o'er  doting  Cssar  being  noi« 
Greater  than  ever. 

Parik,  'Tis  t  truth  I  shake  at ; 
And,  when  there's  opportunity 

*    Sack  it  the  impotence  qf  Ai*  t^eetitm  I]   i.  e.  tlie  on- 
govcrnaMeness,  the  nncontroUable  violcocc. 
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Stqih.  Sftj  but.  Do, 
I  un  yours,  and  sure. 

Pom.  Ill  stand  one  trial  more. 
And  then  you  shall  hear  irom  me. 

Steph,  Now  observe 
The  fondness  of  this  ^rant,  and  her  pride. 

[They  tiand  atide. 

Enter  Cjesar  and  Domhia. 

CiFt,  Nay,  all's  forgotten. 

Dom.  It  may  be,  on  your  part. 

Ce^  Forgiven  too,  Domitia  : — 'tis  a  favour 
TfaA  you  should  welcome  with  more  cheerful  looks. 
Can  Caesar  paidon  what  you  durst  not  hope  for, 
That  did  the  injury,  and  yet  must  sue 
To  her,  whose  ^ut  is  wash'd  off  by  his  mercy, 
Only  to  entertain  iti 

Ami.  I  ask'd  none  *, 
And  I  should  be  more  wretched  to  receive 
Remission  for  what  I  hold  no  crime, 
But  bv  a  bare  acknowledgment,  than  if. 
By  slichting  and  contemning  it,  as  now, 
I  dared  thy  utmost  fury.    Though  thy  flatterers 
Persuade  thee,  that  thy  murders,  lusts,  and  rapes. 
Are  virtues  in  thee ;  and  what  pleases  Caesar, 
Though  never  so  unjust,  is  rignt  and  lawful ; 
Or  work  in  thee  a  false  belief  that  thou 
Art  more  than  mortal ;  yet  I  to  thy  teeth. 
When  circled  with  thy  euards,  thv  rods,  thy  axed. 
And  all  the  ensi^s  of  uy  boasted  power, 
Will  say,  Domitian,  nay,  add  to  it  Csesar, 
Is  a  wrak,  feeble  man,  a  bondman  to 
His  violent  passions,  and  in  that  my  slave ; 
Nay,  more  my  slave  than  my  affections  made  me 
To  my  loved  Paris. 

Cat,  Can  I  live  and  hear  this  ? 
Or  hear,  and  not  revenge  it?  Come,  you  know 
The  strength  that  you  hold  on  me,  do  not  use  it 
With  too  much  cruelty  ;  for  though  'tis  granted 
That  Lydian  Omphale  had  less  command 
O'er  Hercules,  than  you  usurp  o'er  me. 
Reason  mav  teach  me  to  shake  off  the  yoke 
Of  my  fona  dotage. 

Dam,  Never ;  do  not  hope  it ; 
It  cannot  be.     Thou  being  my  beauty's  captive. 
And  not  to  be  redeem'd,  my  empire's  larger 
Than  thine,  Domitian,  whicn  111  exercise 
With  rigour  on  thee,  for  my  Paris'  death. 
And,  when  I've  forced  those  eyes,  now  red  with  fuiy. 
To  drop  down  tears,  in  vain  spent  to  appease  me, 
I  know  thy  fervour  such  to  my  embraces,         [thee. 
Which  sh^ll  be,  though  still  kneel'd  for,  still  denied 
That  thou  with  languish ment  shaitwish  my  actor 
Did  live  again,  so  thou  mightst  be  his  second 
To  feed  upon  those  delicates,  when  he's  sated*. 

C<rs.  O  my  Minerva!  [her: 

Dcm,  I'here  she  is  (points  to  the  ttatue).   Invoke 
She  cannot  arm  thee  with  ability 
To  draw  thy  aword  on  me,  my  power  being  greater  : 
Or  only  say  to  thy  centurions. 
Dare  none  of  you  do  what  I  shake  to  think  on. 
And  in  this  woman's  death  remove  the  furies 
That  every  hour  afflict  me  ? — Lamia's  wrongs. 
When  thy  lust  forced  me  from  him,  are  in  me 
At  the  height  revenged :  nor  would  I  outlive  Paris, 

*  To /Mi  upon  thorn  deUeatee,  when  be't  sated.]  So  the 
old  copief :  but  the  modern  editor*,  landablv  loUeifoin  for 
the  seoae,  u  well  u  the  metre,  of  their  aotbor,  concmr  in 
readioji, 

njked  wprnt  tkete  ieUcaUe,  when  lie  were  mIMI 


But  that  thy  love,  increasing  with  my  hate. 
May  add  unto  thy  torments ;  so,  with  all 
Contempt  I  can,  I  leave  thee.  [Exit. 

Ctfs.  I  am  lost. 
Nor  am  I  Caesar.     When  I  first  betray'd 
The  freedom  of  my  faculties  and  will 
To  this  imperious  siren,  I  laid  down 
The  empire  of  the  world,  and  of  myself. 
At  her  proud  feet.    Sleep  all  my  ireful  powers ! 
Or  is  the  magic  of  my  dotage  such. 
That  I  must  still  make  suit  to  hear  those  charms 
That  do  increase  my  thraldom  !  Wake,  my  anger ; 
For  shame,  break  through  this  lethargy,  and  appear 
With  usual  terror,  and  enable  me. 
Since  I  wear  not  a  sword  to  pierce  her  heart. 
Nor  have  a  tongue  to  say  this,  Let  her  die. 
Though  'tis  done  with  a  fever-shaken  hand, 

[PuUi  out  a  table  book. 
To  sign  her  death.    Assist  me,  great  Minerva, 
And  vindicate  thy  votary !  (writes)  So ;  she's  now 
Among  the  list  of  those  I  have  proscribed. 
And  are,  to  free  me  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
To  die  to-morrow. 

Steph,  That  same  fatal  book 
Was  never  drawn  yet,  but  some  men  of  rank 
Were  mark'd  out  for  destruction*  [£rtt. 

Parth.  I  begin 
To  doubt  myself. 

Cos.  Who  waits  there  1 

Parth.  Cassar. 

Cos,  So! 
These,  that  command  arm'd  troops,  quake  at  my 

frowns. 
And  yet  a  woman  slights  them.  Where's  the  wisard 
We  charged  you  to  fetch  in? 

Parth,  Ready  to  suffer 
What  death  you  pleaae  to  appoint  him« 

Cits.  Bring  him  in. 
We'll  question  him  ourself. 

Enter  Tribunes,  and  Guard  tcith  Asclftarzo. 
Now,  you,  that  hold 
Intelligence  with  the  stars,  and  dare  prefix 
The  day  and  hour  in  which  we  are  to  part 
With  life  and  empire,  punctually  foretelling 
llie  means  and  manner  of  our  violent  end ; 
As  you  would  purchase  credit  to  your  art. 
Resolve  me,  since  you  are  assured  of  us. 
What  fate  attends  yourself? 

Ascle.  I  have  had  long  since 
A  certain  knowledge,  and  as  sure  as  thou 
Shalt  die  to-morrow,  being  the  fourteenth  of 
The  kalends  of  October,  the  hour  live ; 
Spite  of  prevention,  this  carcass  shall  be 
Tom  and  devoured  by  doga ; — and  let  that  stand 
For  a  firm  prediction. 

Cits,  May  our  body,  wretch. 
Find  never  nobler  sepulchre,  if  this 
Fall  ever  on  thee !     Are  we  the  great  disposer 
Of  life  and  death,  yet  cannot  mock  the  stara 
In  such  a  trifle  ?  Hence  with  the  imnostor  ; 
And  having  cut  his  throat,  erect  a  pile 
Guarded  with  soldiers,  till  his  cursed  trunk 
Be  tum'd  to  ashes  •  upon  forfeit  of 
Your  life,  and  theirs,  perform  it.        i 

Ascle,  'I'is  in  vain  ; 
When  what  I  have  foretold  is  made  apparent. 
Tremble  to  think  what  follows. 

Cits,  Drag  him  hence, 

[The  'Mbunes  and  Guarde  bear  offAtcletario. 
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[AcrV. 


Aod  do  aa  1  cammand  you.    I  wm  never 
Fuller  of  confidence ;  /or,  htiring  jjot 
The  nclory  of  mj  paaaions,  in  my  freedom 
From  proud  Domiua  ^Vho  aJiaU  cea*e  to  live, 
8inc«  sbe  disdaioj  lo  love)»  1  real  unmoved  ; 
And,  in  defiuuce  of  prodigious  lOHti^ors, 
Chaldeans'  rBio  pn*akitiocs,  JDaloas  iWrs 
Of  my  near  (rieiid*  and  rjrt?«dmen^  curtnin  hate 
Of  kindred  and  alUnnce.  or  all  Vemas 
1'be  Botdiers*  doubted  faith  or  |>u^opk*'8  rage 
CS«D  bring  to  akmke  luy  conatMiicy,  1  am  arra'd. 
That  ecrupuioaa  thin^  »t)l«d  oonacieoce  is  aear'd 

up, 
And  1,  insensible  of  all  my  actions, 
For  which,  by  luoml  and  religious  fooU, 
I  stand  condemti'd,  a^  tliey  bad  oever  been. 
And,  since  I  have  subdued  Iriumphaut  love, 
I  will  not  di^ify  i>n1o  captive  fear, 
Nor  in  a  thought  receive  it.     For,  till  ihou, 
Wiaeat  Minerira,  that  from  my  tirst  youih 
Ha^t  been  mv  sole  protectress,  do»t  foraake  tne. 
Not  Juniua  llusticya*  tbreateo'd  ajtparition*, 
Nor  wbiii  this  soothaayer  but  even  now  foretold. 
Being^  thing*  impossible  la  human  rt'tiwon, 
Shall   in   a  dream  diiiiturb   me,     Briaj^   my   couth 

th^re : 
A  Hudden  but  a  secure  drowsiness 
Invitee  me  to  r«po»e  myself.     Let  mu&ic. 
With  some  choice  duty,  second  it : — [£i*f  Parthe' 

niui,] — the  mean  time, 
B«ft'«.  tliere,  dear  book,  which  open'd,  when  I  wake, 
[Laxis  tht  htmk  under  fit*  pUhw.t 
Shall  mAke  some  sle^p  for  ever. 

[  Muiic  and  a  tong,    Catar  alsept* 
Ef -enter  pAimrEVtuS  and  DoHmA. 
Dam,  Write  my  mime 
In  his  bloody  scA>U*  t*iirthenius !  the  fe*r*Ji  idle; 
He  dunit  not.  could  not, 

Pttrth,  1  can  iLvtiure  nothing  ; 
But  I  observed,  when  you  departed  from  Limy 
After  »ome  littlv  passion,  hut  much  fury* 
He  drew  it  out :  whose  dedlh  he  si^n'd,  I  know  not; 
But  in  his  hxik^  np|>ear'd  n  resolution 
Of  what  before  ho  staggerM  nt*     What  he  hath 
Detemimcd  of  is  unceriaiu*  but  too  soon 
Will  full  on  you,  or  me,  or  both,  or  atiy, 
HiA  pleaiiure  known  to  the  Lribunea  and  centurions, 
Who  never  use  to  enquire  his  will,  but  serve  it 
Now,  if,  out  of  the  confidtnce  of  your  power, 
llie  bloody  cfitaloyi^ue  bemg  still  ubuut  him, 
Aa  he  sleeps  you  dure  jjiern^e  it,  or  remove  it, 
You  may  intstruct  youraetf,  or  whut  to  BufleTi 
Or  how  to  croaa  it. 

Dom,  1  would  not  be  caught 
W^ith  trio  much  confhK'nre,    Hv  your  leave,  sir. 
No  molioti  !   v<>u  He  uneasy,  air, 
JLer  me  meud  your  pillow,  [lukii  lU  book. 

Parth»  Have  you  it  J 
Dom,  'Ti&  here. 

Ctet,  Oh !  [madam, 

Parifi,  Von  bare  waked  bimi  eoflly,  grucious 


Hii! 


•  Xar  Junhu  JimHeu*'  liireftteoM  apparition.]  Act  111. 
«r,  a 

f  [i^yi  the  hnok  under  kit  pUhne.}  Notblns  (iJ  I  k»s'v 
mwY  iMii  imce  bid  occoiua  \a  i>b«er\e)  can  be  more  c*r«' 
Uw  iImd  Uie  M«s«ilireclioii»  In  the  miMlrrn  vditlonn.  Hrrc 
tlH?y  b4»ib  io«ke  GiEMf  rait  >»let'|>  In  tbe  m)d*t  uf  liis  vpfccii, 
%liidii  ttcv«fl^lci»,  Ibry  botli  wffcr  Uim  tu  (UJiithiuc  1 


While*  we  are  unknown ;  and  then  consult  at  leisQre. 

DreaH/id  mntic.  The  ApparitioHM  of  Jvtiivw  RfS- 
1ICVS  anil  PALPnriurs  Sira  riu,  with  biaody  tvumb 
in  tfteir  kamit ;  diejt  v^^t  them  m^er  t/ie  head  if* 
CxAARt  whv  wtfmj  troubled  m  hta  sleep,  and  at  xf 
praifing  ia  the  image  of  Minifrt>a,  which  they  Sparn* 
Jntiy  tcizet  and  Uten  disappear  mlh  iU 

C*ex,  Defend  me,  goddess,  or  thia  horrid  dream 
WiU  furce  me  to  distraction  '.  wbithur  have 
These  iVries  borne  thee  1     Let  me  rise  atid  follow. 
I  am  bnthed  o  er  with  tbe  eold  swest  of  death, 
And  am  deprived  of  organs  to  purstw 
These  sacrdegious  spirits.     Am  I  at  once 
itobb'd  of  my  hof«B  and  being  1     No.  1  live — 

[Ris^  diilrttdediy* 
Yes,  live,  and  bave  discourset,  to  know  myself 
Of  gods  and  men  foraaken.     What  accuser 
Within  me  criea  aloud,  1  have  deserved  it* 
In  being  jnat  to  ndthtvr!     Who  dtuva  a]tetik  thisT 
Am  I  not  Cicsar  *. — How!  Uji^in  repeat  it  ! 
Presumptuous  traitor,  thou  ahnltdie!  —  Wbattnutor! 
He  that  hath  been  a  traitor  to  himaelf, 
And  fttondj  convicted  here.     Vet  who  can  sit 
A  competent  judge  o*er  Ciesar?  Cieaor,     Ye«, 
Cnsar  by  Ca*aar's  sentenced,  and  mast  suffer; 
Minerra  ^nnot  save  him.     Ho !  where  is  »he{  t 
Where  is  my  goddess  ?  vanished  !     1  am  lost  then. 
No  ]  'twas  no  dream*  but  a  moat  real  truth, 
'rtiat  Junius  Rusticus  mid  P,^lpburiua  Bitra, 
Although  their  ashes  were  cast  in  tJie  aes. 
Were  by  their  innocence  made  up  again, 
And  in  corporeal  forms  hat  now  aptwar'd, 
Wavmg  their  bloody  swonis  above  my  head, 
Aa  at  their  deattjs  tliey  direttten'd.  And,  meLbought| 
Aliuerva,  raviah'tl  hence,  whisper'd  that  she 
Was,  for  ray  blagpliemius,  disarmed  by  Jove, 
And  coultl  uo  mure  protect  ine.     Yes,  'twos  so, 

[Tli under  and  iightnitlg* 
Hia  tliunder  does  confirm  it,  against  which, 
However  it  ajmre  the  laurel,  thia  proud  wreslh 

Enter  thrte  Tribunes. 
Ts  no  as&unince.     Ha  1  come  you  resolvied 
To  ho  my  exi^cutioaera? 

1  Tub,  AUegianoe 
And  faith  forbid  that  we  should  lift  an  arm 
Against  your  socred  bend. 

'i  Trib,  We  rather  sue 
For  mercy. 

3  Trib,'  And  acknowledge  that  in  justice 
Our  lives  are  forfeited  for  not  [lerforming 
What  Ciesar  chained  us. 

1  Trib,  Nor  did  we  tnmsgress  it 


• sq^/fTr  gr^iciou*  madam, 

AVliik  tpf  art  MitkHtnFn,]  i.  e.  vntU:  a  very  com ine«i  ««• 
cvpliitjoQ  of  th«  word  io  our  old  wriUTK    So  Deaoaiuut  voA 
Fti'irticr: 
•'  I  inny  be  oonvcj'd  lolo  your  chamber,  lU  ilc 
f  I  M4lt  r  vaur  bed  white  midaiitit."   Hit  at  *fwrai  ffMpoMk 
Aiid  Wnlkf  I 

"•  Ble»tnei  may  bt  r«p«»t«d  white  ibey  cJoy  : 
Bill  kliall  we  «larvt  bccjiow  rralllon'*  joy  !" 
t  Ye*,  tirtf  ttfid  hact  di»ci.uin«,^  i.  c.  rcoiOQ  or  Jadf mroft, 
ffa  /  ufkert  i*  the  f 


Wher*  1 


i»  my  ffoddfaf]  Tbi4  aUiwbnicDt  of  Doniiliiiti  to 
Mioerva  is  an  iiibtorlcal  fiFi.  He  irliii»c  her  at  an  rarly 
periud  of  hb  life  for  bit  proieciroa,  inaliifiliaJ  Iter  a1jIii«#  to 
a  grcjtt  rmtent,  «hd  bad  «lwa}«  a  ftrunfj^  rvlUnrc  on  her 
fik\ our*  ll  Ibe  reader  wUbut  fur  more  on  Ihe  fobject*  hat 
may  tora  to  tt»e  edilor^t  inuulatioia  of  iBvcttalf  SftL  VIL 


I 


In  our  want  of  will  or  care  ;  for,  l)«mg  but  men^ 
It  could  not  be  in  tia  to  make  reautsiice, 
Tbe  gods  fi^bttoj^  agmnat  us, 

C*j,  Spenkp  in  what 
Did  tbey  express  their  angrer  ?  we  will  hear  it. 
But  dare  not  ea^,  undaunted. 

1  Trib,  In  bnef  thus,  sir : 
Tba  MSitefice  giren  by  your  tmperiiil  tongue. 
For  the  mstrologer  Aiscletano's  di*iith. 
With  speeti  was  put  in  eiecutiou, 

Cifj.   Well.  [hia  arrni 

1  Trib.  For,  bis  tliroat  cut,  his  U^e  botind,  and 
Pinioned  bebind  hb  back,  tbe  breathless  trunk 
Waa  with  all  scorn  dragg'd  to  tlie  field  of  Mam, 
And  them,  m  pile  being  raiaed  of  old  dry  wood. 
Smeared  o'er  with  oil  and  brimstone,  or  what  elae 

>iild  help  to  feed  or  to  increage  the  fire, 

le  carcaas  was  thrown  on  it ;  but  no  sooner 

le  stuff,  that  was  most  apt,  btignn  to  flume, 
But  suddenly,  to  the  amaxement  of 
The  fearlega  soldier^  a  sudden  flash 
Of  lightniog,  breaking  throu^rb  the  scattered  clouds, 
With  such  a  horrid  violenct*  forced  ita  passagei 
And,  a^  dUdaintn^  alt  b«a&t  hut  itself, 
In  a  moment  quench'd  the  nrtificial  6re  J 
And  before  we  could  kindle  it  nguin, 
A  clap  of  thunder  foUow'd  with  such  noiso^ 
Aa  if  then  Jove,  incensed  ag;ainat  mankind. 
Had  in  hia  secret  purposes  determined 
An  universal  ruin  to  the  world. 
This  horror  past,  not  at  Deucalion 'i  flood 
Such  a  stormy  ihower  of  nm  (and  yet  that  word  u 
Too  narrow  to  express  it)  was  eVr  seen  : 
Imagine  rather,  sir,  that  with  less  fury 
llie  warea  rush  down  the  citar^cts  of  Nile ; 
Or  that  the  sea,  spooled  into  the  uir 
By  the  an^y  Ore,  endangering  tuU  ships 
Bnt  sailing  near  it^  so  fulls  down  afjain. — - 
Yet  here  ^e  wonder  ends  not,  but  begins  t 
FoTi  as  tn  Tiin  we  laboured  to  conKiimo 
The  wiaard^s  body,  all  tbe  do|^s  of  Eome, 
Howling  and  yelling  like  to  fomiiih'd  wolras, 
Bra^ke  in  upon  us  ;,  and  though  thonsanda  were 
Kiird  in  th'  attempt,  some  did  ascend  tbe  pile, 
And  with  tbeir  eager  fanga  seized  on  tbe  carcass. 

(Vt.  But  bare  they  torn  it  ? 

1  Trih,  Tom  it  ana  dcvour'd  it, 

C^i*  I  then  am  a  dead  man,  since  oil  predictions 
Assure  me  I  am  lo«t«     O,  my  loved  soldiers |^ 
Your  emperor  must  leave  you  !  yet,  however 
I  cannot  prant  myself  u  short  reprieve, 
1  freely  pardon  you.    The  fatal  hour 
Steals  fast  upon  me:  I  must  die  tbia  moruio^, 
By  five*,  my  soldiers  ;  that's  iho  latest  hour 
You  e'er  must  see  me  living. 

J  Trt^,  Jove  avert  it ! 
In  our  swords  lies  your  fate,  and  we  will  guard  it. 

Ciet*  O  no,  it  cannot  be  ;  it  is  decreed 
Above,  and  by  no  strength  Eiere  to  be  altered* 
L«ft  proud  mortality  but  look  on  Caesar, 
Compassed  of  late  with  armies,  io  his  eye§ 
Carrying  both  life  and  death,  and  in  his  arms 
Fathoming  the  earth ;  that  would  be  styled  a  god^ 
And  is,  for  that  presumption,  cast  beneath 


■  /  ntutt  dU  thit  rDOmln|r, 


By  live,  Ac.  I  tl  may  be  JuaI  n««euiiry.  For  the  «ke  of 
(lie  mm  I^Hgtiali  reader,  Io  obfcrve  tb*t  MaMlofer  mikci  nie 
hvre  or  ihr  Honaa  msaacr  of  computjitkoo ;  Jhm  in  tht 
momit^t  ihcreAm,  snawen  Io  iNir  tleveo  o*clock. 


The  Sow  condition  of  a  common  num^ 
Sinking  wHh  mine  own  weight, 

1  Trih.  Do  not  forsake 
Yourself,  we'll  nerer  leave  yon. 

t  Trib.  We'll  draw  up 
More  cohorts  of  your  guard,  if  you  doubt  treason. 

t'<rj,  Thwy  cannot  save  me.     The  oJJVndcti  gods, 
That  now  ait  judges  on  me,  (hmi  ilieir  enry 
Of  my  power  ami  greatness  here,  conspire  againat 
me, 

1  Trib,  Endeavour  to  appease  them* 

Cits*  'Twill  be  fruitless: 
I'm  past  bojie  of  remissiioii.     Yet  couM  I 
Decline  this  dreadful  hour  of  five,  these  terrors. 
That  drive  mo  to  despair,  would  ioon  fly  from  me  : 
And  could  you  but  tOl  then  assure  mn* 

1  TriA,  ^'es,  sir; 
Or  w(>*ll  Itill  with  you,  and  make  Rome  the  urn 
In  which  we'll  mix  otir  aahes. 

Ctti»  'Tis  said  nobly  : 
I'm  sometbing  comforted :  bowe*er,  to  die 
Is  the  full  period  of  calamity.  [Effttnl. 

SCENE  Ih^Amther  fidom  in  t^  Putact. 
Enttr  Paiitheniub,  Domitia,  JittfA,  C«vis,  Doiii* 

TILLA,  SlCPOANOS,  SluJEltlS,  Qtui  EkTELLUSi 

Forth ^  You  see  we  are  all  condeomed ;  there*a  no 
evasion ; 
We  must  do,  or  suffer. 

Steph,  But  it  must  bo  sudden  ; 
Tbo  least  delay  is  mortal. 

Dnm.  Woufd  1  were 
A  man,  to  pivt*  it  action  ! 

DQmitiL  Could  I  make  my  approaches,  thoagb 
my  stature 
Does  promise  little,  1  have  a  spirit  as  daring 
As  hers  that  can  reach  higher. 

SUj}h.  I  will  take 
That  burthen  from  you,  madam.     All  the  Mt  ia. 
To  draw  him  from  tbo  tribunes  that  attend  hjcn ; 
For,  could  you  bring  him  but  witliLn  my  a  word's 

reach , 
The  world  should  owe  her  freedom  from  n  tyrant 
To  Stephanos. 

Sfj.  You  shall  not  share  aione 
The  glory  of  a  deed  that  will  endure 
To  all  poEterity. 

Eut,  I  will  put  iu 
For  a  part  myself. 

Parth,  Be  resolved,  and  stand  close. 
I  have  concoived  a  way,  and  with  the  hasard 
Of  my  life  I'll  practii*e  it,  to  fetch  him  liither. 
But  then  no  trifling'. 

Siapfi.  We'll  dispatch  bim,  fear  not: 
A  dead  dog  never  bites. 

Farth,  Thus  then  at  all. 

[Eiit  i  the  rest  cmioeat  themielim* 

Enter  CiesAR  and  the  Tribunes, 

Cta.  }Fow  alow-paced  are  these  minutes !  in  es- 
tremes, 
How  miserable  is  tbe  least  delay  I 
Could  I  impt  feolhers  to  tbe  wings  of  lime, 
Or  with  as  little  ease  command  the  aun 


I 
I 


*  Attd  amtd  yo«  Imt  till  tlien 


-1  i  e.  UllUvc, 


Tin  th^Ttt  At^hkli  II  Bb»olntely  Dceeiury  lo  ihic'MrQ«e,a«  w«ll 
m*  Uie  mttrr,  U  cunJtlcd  by  Mr,  If.  Mjudd. 
t  Coftdd  I  imp  fiathcrtt  ttc.]  See  BJeneiEado,  Act  Vm.  viij, 

oi 


To  scour K«  bis  coursera  up  heavetk'a  eastern  bill, 
Makiii^  the  hour  to  tremble  at  past  recjilling, 
Ah  1  can  move  tliis  dial'u  toiijfue  to  six  ;• 
My  veins  Biid  arteries^  etnptifii  witli  f^ar. 
Would  fill  and  swfll  nguin.     How  do  i  Luok  ? 
Do  yoo  yet  steti  Death  about  me  ? 

1  Trih.  Think  not  of  htin  ; 
Tli«re  ia  no  danger  :  all  the^e  prodigies 
ThMt  do  aftnght  you,  uhq  fiDni  iiHtuntl  causes; 
And  tbough  you  do  ascribe  them  to  yourself, 
Hod  you  lie  er  been,  had  happened. 

Ctf*.  Tia  well  said, 
Ezce«din^  well,  bruTe  soldier.     Can  it  be, 
Tlml  I,  that  fefl  tEiystjlf  iu  health  and  strength, 
Shuiild  still  believe  1  am  so  near  my  end, 
And  have  my  guard ::»  about  me  f  perish  nil 
PredictioDS  f  1  grow  constant  they  are  false. 
And  built  upon  uncertiiindea, 

1  Tfih,  Tbis  is  rierht; 
Now  Ciesftr's  beard  like  Ciciitr, 

Ca*.  W**  will  to 
The  camp,  and  having  there  confirm *d  the  aoldier 
With  a  larj;^  donative  and  increase  of  pay,, 
8ani«  tkhoU 1  aay  no  more. 

Re-tnter  Farthenius* 

Parth,  All  happineaa, 
Security,  long  Life,  attend  upon 
The  monarch  of  the  world  ! 

Cu*.  Thy  looks  are  cheerful* 

Parth,  And  my  rdntion  full  of  joy  uid  wonder. 
Why  i:^  the  care  of  your  im|i«rial  body, 
My  lord,  ne^^-lected,  the  fear'd  hour  being  past. 
In  which  your  life  whs  ihreuteu'd  I 

Ctit.  1a  t  past  five  ? 

Parih,  Past  six,  upon  my  knowledge;    end,  tn 
justice, 
Your  clock' master  should  die^  that  hath  deferr'd 
Your  peace  so  long.     There  is  a  post  new  lit^html, 
Thut  hrini^  assured  intelligence,  that  your  legtoua 
In  Syria  have  won  a  gloriouyi  day,, 
And  niucb  enlarged  your  empire.     I  have  kept  him 
Coficeard,  llmt  you  might  brst  partake  the  pleasure 
In  prt^atUf  and  the  senate  from  yourself 
Be  taught  to  understsud  bow  much  they  owe 
To  you  and  to  your  fortune. 

tV*.  Hence,  pale  fear,  tlien ! 
Lead  me.  Partbenius. 

1  Trib,  Shall  wc  wait  youT 

CV*.  No. 
After  loases  gtmrds  are  useful.     Know  your  distance* 
[Extvnt  C^sar  and  Partftnitts, 

S  Trib.  How  strangely  hopes  delude  men  !   as  I 
live. 
The  hour  is  not  yet  come* 

i  Trib,  Howe  er,  we  are 
To  pay  our  duties  and  observe  tlie  sequel. 

[£i«uiif  Trihunei,     Domitm  twd  tkt  rett 
eoHuforwardf 

Dom,  I  bear  him  coming.     Be  oonstamt, 

Be-enterCxA^n  and  PAnTumii'S. 

C<ri.  Where,  Partbenius, 
Is  this  gtad  messenger  1 

Sttph,  Make  the  door  fast    Here; 
A  mejisenger  of  horror. 

CVi*  Howl  betray'd? 

•  Xi  /  am   mow  thi$  di^i'i  tmptt  to  lU^J  I.  «»  to  Ihv 
boor  uf  noua. 


Dim,  No  ;  taVen^  tjimat« 

Ctts.  !Wy  Domitia 
In  the  couspirarv  ! 

Pnrth,  Beholc!  thi*  book. 

CxM,  Kay\  then  I  am  lost.     Yet,  though  I  am 
unarm 'd 
ril  not  fal]  poorly.  [Ocerthrouft  Sieplwttot, 

SUfpk  Help  me, 

£w^  Thus,  and  thus ! 

StJ,  Are  you  so  long  a  falling  ?     IThey  ttnh  him, 

Cttt.  Tis  don©  basely.  [Dmt. 

Purth.  This  for  my  taiher'a  death, 

Donu  I'liifi  for  my  Faria* 

JnL  This  for  thy  incest. 

VatnkiL  Ihi*  for  thy  abuse 
Of  Domililla.  f  Thty  tei^eraUtf  »tah  him, 

Trihwiti^  [tfiti^jn.]  Force  the  doors  I 

Enter  Tribunes. 

O  Mars  ! 
What  have  you  done? 

Parth.  VVhat  Rrame  sh&I]  give  us  tlianki  for. 

Stfpk.  Dispatch'd  a  monster. 

1  Trib,  Yet  be  was  our  prince. 
However  wicked  ;  and,  in  you,  this  murder 
Which  whosoe'er  succeeds  him  will  revenge  : 
Nor  will  ^e,  tbat  Mrved  under  his  cominaud. 
Consent  tbat  aucb  a  monster  as  thy&elf, 
{  For  in  thy  wickedness  Augusta's  title 
Hfith  quite  forsook  thee,)  thou,  that  wert the  ground 
Of  all  tliese  mischiefs,  shall  go  hencn  unpunished  : 
Lay  bands  on  ber,  and  drag  ner  to  her  seulence*-^ 
We  will  refer  the  bearing  to  the  senate, 
Who  may  at  their  best  leisure  cen»ure  yoo. 
Take  up  hts  body :  he  in  death  haili  paid 
For  all  bis  cruelties.     Here's  thti  difference; 
Good  kings  are  mourn 'd  for  after  life  ;  but  ill, 
And  such  as  govern "d  only  by  their  will, 
And  not  their  reason,  unlumetited  fall ; 
No  good  man's  tear  shed  at  their  funeral. 

[iElrevnt  ;  tlt§  Tributu*  bearing  the  body  cfCa^mr** 


*  to  (lii»  tneedy  Ifautnger  feemitoliJive  aimed  at  vome- 
llbing  partlctilinrr>  (1i|;tti(lit>4  mnA  tun>^  I  dutiut  know  (Uvt  |*e 
hiA  quite  ftuccvrcleit  The  fAiturr,  howcvtr,  arlcta  not  so 
inecb  rruin  Ihc  subject  m*  the  ckiraciL-re.    Tli(^  portrAii  ttf 

mi^hX  hnvv  been  rtltcvt-d  l>>  mmc  of  lltt»e  !onil»et  of  scci- 
denlJi]  virtae  whirl)  iometimcs  iifntg;|tLHl  .icroni  hi>  ticet ; 
or  lliF  vice*  Uicm»4-lvc'A  mielit  hjivt  liecii  nijidc  to  fiilUen 
cKCh  oltver  by  coutrait.  Ili»li.ify  wuiiid  tinve  tuipptieil  both 
tb'rMS  rei4iurce9.  But  Mii»ihuk;i'r  ht»  twrii  cuDtrot  to  rr^ 
preicnt  bim  in  iht  Icinn  varkd  |jnrl  of  hU  life,  whrn  liijit 
«o*1  cruelty  had  twHll^jWi'd  up  M  hii  f.4riil(ir»«  e\thi|<;uiKh<:>i] 
FYvry  rcineiiib'rancu  oi  viriuif,  uimI  retluciitl  him  tu  n  Ikinlti- 
»oni«  m»»  «ir  rdih  »nJ  fury*  Ncn*  «nd  ihcu,  liKlccd,  we 
mcL't  vrilh  marc  miivcmrnt  miuI  Intt^rvil.  1)ujii4g  the 
loituira  <jf  ftrt^iktin  nod  Sura  (the  h*«mir  *4  which  rvirtiiKli 
uji  Hf  th0  f  irj/in  Alttrfyr}  lihv  futcc  ui  cuiititucc  is  mudr  to 
appc-iir  torn  iruuui'iili  and  whilu  hiii  asMiuiiiHiKiti  Ij  preujir^ 
ing,  hf  b  fatidly  w;cnrc,  ihen  falli  Inio  Uriritr ;  i*  cuoadent 
liiice  mure,  Niid  i»  preiciuly  di^^Mtched.  The  ch&rAcffTf  of 
the  women  are  •rarrtly  bvUvt  Mum  thai  o^  DoinltUli, 
Thrlr  tovc  i»  hrcnltoutiie**;  nor  !■  Uomililla,  nvhotfe  c«*e 
Would  hjivc!  allowiM:!  it,  Aiiflifictitly  dUtitiQuUhvd  from  ilus 
rtfit.  Btit  the  vvngeamcv  ioiplorrri  by  L^niU  aeslQil  hit 
wifL-  i*  well  coD^ucitrd.  tt  U  apily  fnlfiUcd  t»y  facnelf  la 
thr  proj^frit  of  hrr  ovi'U  dt^httnchi-rieA. 

Indettl  Mii*ttn|g,er'i  chirf  atlc-nlluti  it  b«'»lowcd  on  Paiia. 
It)  Mil  favour  thi*  voire  of  hlvioiy  is  r«iiinl  fHrHthrve  iIh!'  truth  ; 
atid  iu  a  ircnr  at  c]L(rai>nljt}ar)  ■nimalioit  he  U  tnad^*  lu  dc 
fitmi  hliTiHlr  and  The  stn){«  nlibull  lht>  ilii^inty  uf  {Ultriolisin, 
and  ihe  Jotrt|ddity  uf  coi«*<:i"U>  reclittKli".  Itrrv  vm  mmy 
n'A»nu#ibl)i'  Fyp|jMi»e  tin?  wrhrr  lu  hnvr  had  mmv  hrarvr 
JUvattiuK ;  and  ihr  ch«n;e  of  Arvlinim.  and  tlic  rcrutatum  of 
lit  Act  I,t  Se  iJL,  in^y  Mlrt^tts<ihr'ii  the  tuaplcikmt'ttpnp'MrdiiQ 
tbti   scoounl  eivca  of  The  BondMon.     AiKtther   ef  iU««f 
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pcnonal  drcmntUiice*  strlket  at  4t  the  verj  openlog  of 
thi»  play.  Parte  had  the  wealth  and  the  honourior  Rome  at 
hu  oonunand,  bat  Maiaioger  had  too  good  reaaon  to  com- 
plain that  the  *'  times  were  dail/'  and  tlut  the  proflu  of  hi* 
profetaton  hardly  Mttefled  "  the  day's  expense/^ 

A  woffd  most  be  mM  of  the  "  episode*/'  as  they  hare 
been  termed.  Ifr.  M.  Mason  has  prononnccd  them  tedloas, 
and  Dairies  allows  tliem  to  be  incambnnces.  It  was  tlieir 
duty  to  enqoire  whether  the  plot  is  assUted  by  them.  If 
they  had  done  this  with  care,  they  mart  have  foand  that  the 
interlnde  ordered  for  Pbilargos  te  the  occasion  of  hte  death, 
and  therefore  contribotes  to  the  assassination  of  Domitian 
throngh  the  Tengeance  of  Parthenias,  who  stabs  him  in  the 
name  of  hte  murdered  father.  It  also  begins  the  passion  of 
Oomitia  for  Parte,  and  hastens  the  caustrophe,  throagh  her 
alienation  ftom  the  emperor.  The  other  interlodes  promote 
the  last  effect  only  ;  hot  all  of  them  are  more  or  less  con- 
nected with  the  main  sabject,  which  they  lend  to  enliven 
and  relieve.  The  only  forgetfolness  I  observe,  te.  in  the  last 
act  The  princesses  are  "  confined  to  several  islands ;"  yet 
they  appear  withoat  forther  notice,  and  partake  in  the  assas- 
sination of  DomitiaJi.  However,  thte  is  vei^  annsnal  with 
Masainger,  who  te  generally  exact  in  arranging  hte  sabject, 
and  acconnting  for  the  minatesl  incidenu  or  IL 

A  word  more  of  the  two  conspirators,  whose  names  have 
not  hitherto  appeared  among  the  draroalte  persons.  Cox- 
etcr  had  rcfeired  the  reader  to  Snetonina  for  the  roateriate 
or  ihiapUy,  and  amerted  that  Maasinger  had  strictly  copied 
Urn.  Tlite  aecautohave  satisfied  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  either 


did  not  look  Into  Snetonlns,  or,  if  be  did,  was  prudently 
silent  aboot  characters  which  he  coold  not  find.  Bat  Sejelns 
(Sigerios)  and  Entellns  are  as  much  historical  persons  as 
Parthenlns  or  any  other.  They  are  expressly  mentioned  in 
thte  very  affair  by  Dio  Cassias,  who  famishes  other  partica- 
far*  adopted  by  Massinger,  and  not  to  be  foand  in  Saetonias. 

The  first  of  them  indeed  he  calte  Sigems ;  bat  the  true 
name  has  been  recovered  ttom  Martial,  who  cooples  it  with 
that  of  Parthenias,  lib.  iv.,  70.  If  the  commentator  be  right 
(or  rather  Groiias,  to  whom  he  refers,)  Sigerias  te  idso 
quoted  by  TertuUian  as  a  name  of  boldness:  but  the  edition 
which  I  nae  reads,  StepkamiM  atquti  ParikmUa  audaewre§. 
At  all  events,  the  passage  informs  us  that  the  actors  in  thte 
conspiracy  were  long  remembered  in  Rome ;  where*  how- 
ever, was  no  want  of  names  eminent  In  this  bloody  way. 
Indeed,  insnrrtctlon  was  now  uking  a  wider  range ;  and 
the  Cassil,  the  NIgrI,  and  the  Albini  had  began  to  eclipse 
the  murderous  fame  of  their  humbler  predecessors. 

If,  as  I  sincerely  hope,  the  reader  love*  to  see  the  pare 
and  peaceful  manners  of  Christianity  amidst  those  scenes  of 
treachery  and  blood,  he  will  be  gratified  with  the  argument 
which  led  to  the  above  allusion,  t/nde  md  Mtr  dmtu  lauroa 
oMdent  Cmtaremf  (It  Is  pleasing  to  discover  the  laurete  of 
Augustus  at  the  door  of  Pertinax,)  UmdM  ftdfameOma  fftu 
exprlamndiM  paUutricam*  tjnroemif  i/ndt  fid  armati 
palaHmm  imtmfwnt,  vmmibm  SttphamU  atamt  PartkmUa 
audaciorttr  Dt  Komamis,  mifattor,  idm,d€noa  Christia- 
nte.    ApoLadGmtUt. 

Db.  Ibilamik 


*  Thte  aDualon  te  explained  If  Yictor't  acooont  of  the  morder  of  Commodoa: 


ah  immim»  tmUdimimo  pdUtttrita  t 


THE   GREAT   DUKE   OF    FLORENCE 


Thb  Griat  Doik  o»  Florbncb.]  "  The  Great  Duke  "  was  licensed  by  Sir  H.  Herbert  «'  for  the  Queen  s 
■ervants,"  July  5th,  16«7.  This,  Mr.  Malone  conjectures,  with  every  appearance  of  probability,  to  be  the 
"  CoMtoAi  History  '*  before  us.  The  plot  is  raised  on  the  slight  materials  afforded  by  our  old  chroniclers 
in  the  life  of  Edgar,  materials  which  we  have  since  seen  worked  up  by  Mason  into  the  beautiful  drama  of 
EUrida, 

This  play  was  not  committed  to  the  press  till  1636,  when  it  was  preceded  by  two  commendatory  copies  of 
▼erses  by  6.  Donne  and  J.  Ford.  Though  highly,  and,  indeed,  deservedly,  popular,  it  was  not  reprinted  : 
this  may  be  attributed,  in  some  measure,  to  the  erowing  discontent  of  the  times,  which  perversely  turned 
aside  from  scenes  like  these,  to  dwell  with  fearful  anxiety  on  those  of  turbulence  and  blood. 

It  was  acted  "  by  her  Majesty's  serrants  at  the  Phoenix  in  Drury  Lane  ;"  where,  the  title  adds,  it  was 
"  oSt&a  presented." 


TO  THE  TRULY  HONOURED,  AND  MY  NOBLE  FAVOURER, 

SIR  ROBERT  WISEMAN,  KNT*. 

OF  TH0RRELL8-HALL,  IN  ESSEX. 

Sir, 
As  I  dare  not  be  ungrateful  for  the  many  benefits  you  hare  heretofore  conferred  upon  me,  so  I  have  just 
reason  to  fear  that  my  attempting  this  way  to  make  satis&ction  (in  some  measure)  for  so  due  a  debt,  will 
further  engage  me.  However,  examples  encourage  me.  The  most  able  in  my  poor  quality  have  msde  use 
of  Dedications  in  this  nature,  to  make  the  world  take  notice  (as  far  as  in  tbem  lay)  who  and  what  they 
were  that  gave  supportment  and  protection  to  their  studies,  being  more  willing  to  publish  the  doer,  than 
receive  a  benefit  in  a  comer.  For  myself,  I  will  freely,  and  with  a  zealous  thankfulness,  acknowledge,  that 
for  maxiy  years  I  had  but  faintly  subsisted,  if  I  had  not  often  tasted  of  your  bounty.  But  it  is  above  my 
■trength  and  faculties  to  celebrate  to  the  desert  vour  noble  inclination,  and  that  made  actual,  to  raise  up.  or, 
to  sp^  more  properly,  to  rebuild  the  ruins  of  demolished  poesie.  But  that  is  a  work  reserved,  and  will  be, 
no  doubt,  undertaken,  and  finished,  by  one  that  can  to  the  life  express  it.  Accept,  I  beseech  you,  the 
tender  of  my  sendee,  and  in  the  list  or  those  vou  have  obliged  to  you,  contemn  not  the  name  of 
Your  true  and  faithful  honourer, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  Sir  Robert  Wiseman  was  the  eldest  ton  of  Richard  Wiscmao,  a  merchant  of  London,  who,  having  amaaard  a  fortane, 
returiKil  iiiio  Emcx,  in  Mrhich  county  he  had  arqnired  conalderable  eatatea,  and  there  died  in  1018,  and  was  nuccecded  by 
Sir  Robert— MaMiMKer**  Patron  was  ilie  oldeat  of  fourteen  chUdren,  and  a  roan  oT  amiable  character.  He  died  unmarried 
tiu-  nth  May,  1041,  in  hU(»Ui  year.— Gi/dbH«(. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Cozmo,  duke  of  Florence. 
Giovanni,  nephew  to  the  duke. 
Sanazarro,  the  duke* s  favourite, 
Carolo  Charomonte,  Giovanni'i  tutor, 
Contarino,  ieeretary  to  the  duke, 
Alphonso,  1 

HippOLiTO,  rcoundellort  of  ttate. 

HiSROMMO,  J 

Calandrino,  a  merry  fellow  ^  tervant  to  GioTanni. 


VeervantM  to  Cluuromonte. 


Bernardo, 
Caponi, 

PrrRucnio,         J 
A  GeHtleman, 

FioRiNDA,  ducheu  of  Urbio. 
LiDiA,  daughter  to  Charomonte. 
Calaminta,  tervant  io  Fiorinda. 
FfraoNELLA,  afooUsh  tervant  to  Lidia. 
Attendantt,  Sercantt,  Sfc. 


SCENE,  partly  in  Florence,  and  partly  at  the  reddence  ef  Charomonte  m  the  country. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L— 7^  Country,    A  Boom  in  Charomonte's 
Houte. 

Enter  Charomonte  and  Contarino. 

Char,  Yon  bring  your  welcome  with  you. 

Cont,  Sir,  I  find  it 
In  every  circumstance. 

Char,  Again  most  welcome.  [me, 

Yet,  give  me  leave  to  wish  ^and  pray  yon,  excuse 
For  I  must  use  the  freedom  I  was  born  with) 
The  great  duke's  pleasure  had  commanded  you 
To  my  poor  house  upon  some  other  service  ; 
Not  this  you  are  design'd  to :  but  his  will 
Must  be  obeyed,  howe'er  it  ravish  from  me 
The  happy  conversation  of  one 
As  dear  to  me  as  the  old  Romans  held  [power 

Their  household  Lars,  whom**   they  believed  had 
To  bless  and  guard  their  families. 

ConL  'Tis  received  so 
On  my  part,  signior ;  nor  can  the  duke 
But  promise  to  himself  as  much  as  may 
Be  hoped  for  from  a  nephew.    And  'twere  weakness 
In  any  man  to  doubt,  that  Giovannif, 
Train  d  up  by  your  experience  and  care 
In  all  those  arts  peculiar  and  proper 
To  future  greatness,  of  necessity 
Must  in  his  actions,  being  grown  a  man, 
Make  good  the  princely  education 
Which  he  derived  from  you. 

Char.  I  have  discharged 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power,  the  trust  the  duke 
Committed  to  me,  and  with  joy  perceive 
The  seed  of  my  endeavours  was  not  sown 
Upon  the  barren  sands,  but  fruitful  glebe, 
Which  yields  a  large  increase  :  my  noble  charge, 

•  Their  houmhotd  Lar»,  whom  the^  believed,  Ac]  Mr.  M. 
Muon  chooses  to  read,  of  bis  own  aathoriiy. 

Their  houaehold  I^re,  who,  they  believed,  &c, 

f  /n  any  man  to  doubt  that  Giovanni,]  Giovanni  is  here 
aicd  as  a  qaadrisyllable.  This  is  incorrect,  and  shows  that 
Massinger  had  stadied  the  Ungaage  in  boolcs  only:  no 
Italian  would  or  could  pronounce  it  in  this  manner.  He 
makes  tbe  same  mistalie  in  the  name  of  the  duchess; 
Fiorinda  is  a  trisylbUe,  yet  he  adopts  the  division  of 
poor  CaUndilDo,  and  oonsiantlj  prononnces  Fi-o-ria-da. 
Shirley  adopts  a  simitar  pronnnclatlon  in  the  Gentbeman  qf 
Venice,  where  Giovanni  is  almoaC  always  a  qaadrisylUMe. 


By  his  sharp  wit,  and  pregnant  appiBhension, 
Instructing  those  that  teach  him ;  making  use, 
Not  in  a  vulgar  and  pedantic  form, 
Of  what's  read  to  him,  but  'tis  straight  digested, 
And  truly  made  his  own.     His  grave  discourse. 
In  one  no  more  indebted  unto  years. 
Amazes  such  as  hear  him  :  horsemanship, 
And  skill  to  use  his  weapon,  are  by  practice 
Familiar  to  him  :  as  for  knowledge  in 
Music,  he  needs  it  not,  it  being  bom  with  him ; 
All  that  he  speaks  being  with  such  grace  deliver'd 
lliat  it  makes  perfect  harmony. 

Cont.  You  describe 
A  wonder  to  me. 

Char,  Sir,  he  is  no  less  ; 
And,  that  there  may  be  nothing  wanting  that 
May  render  him  complete,  the  sweetness  of 
His  disposition  so  wins  on  all 
Appointed  to  attend  him,  that  they  are 
Rivals,  even  in  the  coarsest  office,  who 
Shall  get  precedency  to  do  him  ser\Mce ; 
Which  they  esteem  a  greater  happiness. 
Than  if  they  had  been  fashion'd  and  built  up 
To  hold  command  o'er  others. 

Cont,  And  what  place 
Does  he  now  bless  with  his  presence  ? 

Char,  He  is  now 
Running  at  the  ring,  at  which  he's  excellent. 
He  does  allot  for  every  pxercise 
A  several  hour  ;  for  sloth,  the  nurse  of  vices, 
And  rust  of  action,  is  a  stranger  to  him. 
But  I  fear  I  am  tedious ;  let  us  pass. 
If  you  please,  to  some  other  object,  Uiough  I  oamibt 
Deliver  him  as  he  deserves. 

Cont,  You  have  given  him 
A  noble  character. 

Char,  And  how,  I  pray  jxm 
(For  we,  that  never  look  beyond  our  villaa, 
Must  be  inquisitive),  are  state  afiairs 
Carried  in  court  1 

Cont,  There's  little  alteration : 
Some  rise,  and  others  fall,  as  it  stands  with 
The  pleasure  of  the  duke,  their  great  disposer. 

Chqr.  Does  Lodovico  Sanazarro  hold 
Weight,  and  grace  with  him  t 
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CtmL  Erery  day  hpw  hoDours 
Are  shower'd  upon  him,  ftnd  withoul  lEe  envy 
Of  such  fts  are  good  men  ;  since  bM  con  feds 
The  service  don»  our  tnaater  in  his  wma 
^G»ia»t  Pisa  and  Sienna  may  nrtiJi  jy^aUca 
Claim  what's  conferrM  upao  him. 

Char,  TU  said  nohly  ; 
For  princes  never  more  make  known  their  wisdom » 
Than  when  ihey  chBrish  goodness  where  they  find  it : 
Tbey  being^  men,  and  ntn  gods,  Contnrino. 
They  can  ^ivo  wealtli  and  titieji.  but  no  virtues  ; 
ITiat  is  widiout  their  power.     When  they  aiivaucOi 
Not  out  of  Judgment,  but  deceiving  fiincy, 
An  undeserving  man^  howe'er  set  off" 
With  all  the  tnm  of  ^reatneas,  »tttte»  and  power^ 
And  of  a  treikture  even  jGfrown  lerribJe 
To  him  from  whom  he  took  his*  i^ianl  form, 
ThiM  thitig  ia  iitill  a  comet,  no  true  ainr  ; 
And  when  the  bounties  fci^dinji^  hia  false  tire 
Begin  to  fuU,  will  of  itj*elf  go  out. 
And  wLut  vrna  drendful*  prove  ridiculous. 
But  in  our  SonajunTO  *tii  soft  8<i^ 
He  being  pure  and  tried  gold  i  and  any  stamp 
Of  grace,  to  make  him  current  to  the  world, 
The  duke  is  pleased  to  ^ve  him,  will  add  honour 
To  the  great  bestow er;  fur  he,  though  adow'd 
Companion  to  his  master,  still  preserves 
His  majeMty  in  full  lustre, 

CanU  He,  indeed. 
At  no  jKirt  does  take  from  it^  hut  becomes 
A  partner  of  bis  cares,  and  eases  him, 
With  willinjr  shou!der5J.  of  a  burthen  which 
H«  should  alont^  sustain* 

Chan  la  he  yet  married  1 

Ctmu  No,  »ig:nior,  still  a  boobelor;  howe*er 
It  1ft  apparent  tljAt  tJi«  choicest  virj^in 
For  bmuiyt  bravery^  and  wiiultb*  in  Flon*iice, 
Wouldf  with  her  parfMits*  j^lad  coii9<;nl,  be  wott, 
Were  his  affection  and  intent  but  known. 
To  bti  at  his  devotion. 

Char.  So  1  tlijnk  too. 
But  break  we  off— here  comes  mj  princely  charge- 

£»(er  Giovanni ftnii  C^LANDKtNO* 

Make  your  approaches  boldly  j  you  will  find 

A  courteous  entertainment  [ConU  knevtt, 

Cioe,  Pray  you,  forbear 
ftjy  Imnd,  ^ood  siE^nior;  'tis  a  ceremony 
Not  due  to  me.     'lis  tit  we  should  embrace 
With  mutual  nrms, 

Cont^  It  is  a  favour,  air, 
I  g^rieve  lo  be  denied. 

Ghw,  You  shall  overcome : 


But  *iis  your  pleasure,  not  my  pride,  that  f^'antn  it. 

nd  good  sir,  nu 
How  ill  it  shows  to  have  that  reverend  hoad 


Niy»  yny  you,  i^uardian,  and  good  sir,  nut  on* 


Uncovered  to  a  boy  ! 

Char,   Vour  excellence 
Must  jgive  uie  Uberiy  to  observe  the  diatance 
And  duty  that  I  owe  you* 

Gmwj.  Owe  me  duty  ! 
I  do  profess  (tmd  when  I  do  deny  it, 
Good  forttme  leave  me  ! ;  you  have  h*}*n  to  me 
A  second  father,  and  may  justly  ihiillenge, 
For  traiaiog  up  my  youtlr  in  arts  and  arms. 
As  much  respect  and  service,  as  was  due 
To  bim  that  gnve  me  life.    And  did  you  know,  sir. 
Or  will  believe  from  me^  how  many  sleejis 
Ut>od  Charomonte  hath  broken,  in  his  care 
To  htiild  me  up  a  man,  you  must  confess 


Chiron,  the  tutor  to  the  great  Achilles, 
Compared  m-ith  bim,  deserves  not  lo  be  named* 
And  if  my  graciowa  uncle,  iW  gT*^t  duke, 
Still  hulfis  me  worthy  his  eonsidervtiou, 
Or  lind^  in  mt^  au;^ht  worthy  to  be  loved. 
That  little  rivulet  Aow'd  from  this  S|)rtag  j 
And  so  from  me  report  him. 

CohL  Fame  td  ready 
Hath  tillM  his  hi^hneiis*  ears  with  the  true  stoiy 
Of  what  you  are,  and  how  much  better  d  by  bim« 
And  *ti5  nis  purpose  to  reward  tlie  ir.iv nil 
Of  this  jfTBve  sir,  with  a  mu^fiificent  hnnd. 
For,  though  his  tenderness  hardly  could  conseotj 
To  have  you  one  hour  absent  from  his  sight. 
For  full  diree  years  he  did  deny  himself 
The  plt^asure  he  took  in  you,  that  you,  here, 
From  this  prtrat  ma£tt?r,  miglit  arrive  unto 
rill*  theory  of  those  lii^h  mysterii^s 
Which  you»  by  action,  must  make  plain  in  court. 
*  t  is,  therefore,  his  request  (and  that,  from  him, 
Vour  excellence  must  grant  a  strict  command), 
That  instantly  (it  beinp  not  five  hours  riding) 
You  shotild  take  horse,  and  visit  him.    These  his 

letters 
WUl  yield  you  further  reasons.      [DriiMrf  «  pa^htt, 

CuL  I'o  the  court  t — 
Farewell  the  flower*,  then,  of  the  country's  garland. 
This  is  our  sun,  and  when  he's  set,  we  must  not 
E)tjn?ct  or  spring;  or  summer,  but  resolve 
For  a  peqji*>tual  winter. 

Char,  Pray  you,  observe 

[Ghycanni  rtading  tht  UtUn, 
The  frequent  ctiaogea  io  his  face. 

C«vit,  As  if 
His  much  unwillingness  to  leave  your  borilsQ 
Contended  with  his  duty. 

Char,  Nfiw  he  fippears 
Collected  and  re.Holved. 

Oiov,  It  is  the  duke  ! 
The  duke  ypon  whose  favour  all  my  hopes 
And  fortunes  do  depend.     Nor  must  1  check 
At  bis  commands  for  any  private  motives 
That  do  invite  my  stay  here,  though  th*»y  are 
Almost  not  to  be  moslerVi.     My  obedience, 
in  my  departing  suddenly,  Bhall  contirm 
1  am  bis  highness*  creature :  yet^  1  hope 
A  little  stay  to  take  a  solemn  iarewell 
Of  all  those  ravi^hmi^  plita9tire*t  I  have  tasted 
In  this  tny  sweet  retirements  from  my  guardian, 
And  his  incompamhle  daugther,  cannu(  meet 
An  ill  construction, 

Cr^Ml,  I  w^ill  answer  that ; 
Use  your  own  wilL 

Gifw,  I  would  speak  to  you,  sir. 
In  »uch  a  phra»e  as  might  express  the  thanks 
My  heart  would  glftdly  pay  ;  hut 

Chitr.  I  conceive  you  : 
And  something  1  would  rwiy  ;  but  T  must  do  it 
In  tljftt  dnmb  rhetoric  which  you  make  use  of; 
Fur  I  do  wish  yon  all — 1  know  not  how. 
My  toughness  mf'lts,  and,  spile  of  my  discretion, 
I  must  turn  woinuu.  [Efn^ctirei  GieiNilliMJ. 

Cotil.  \\  \mt  a  sympathy 
There  is  between  them! 

CaL  Were  i  on  the  rock. 


•  Fareti^U  the  flowrr,  fhm,  of  ihe  rountry's  (;«rLsa<l.I 
1  ftrppitMT  thli  to  be  the  liUe  *ti  oe«  of  (Iim4mc  InaiitnwraMr 
llffm  Mmm  that  ttuttervd  uboat  tl>«  lewu  ia  uar  aiillii»r» 
lime. 
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I  could  not  ahed  a  tear.    Bat  I  am  mad. 
And,  ten  to  one,  shall  hang  myself  for  sorrow. 
Before  I  shift  my  shirt.     But  hear  you,  sir 
(yU  separate  you),  when  you  are  gone,  what  will 
fiecome  of  me  ? 

Gia»,  \Vhy  thou  shalt  to  court  with  me« 

CaL  To  see  you  worried  ? 

CrniU  Worried,  Calandrino ! 

Col.  Yes,  sir :  for  bring  this  sweet  face  to  the 
>  court. 
There  will  be  such  a  longing  'mong  the  madams. 
Who  shall  engross  it  6rst,  nay,  fight  and  scratch  for't. 
That,  ff  they  be  not  stopp'd,  for  entertainment 
They'll  kiss  his  lips  off.     Nay,  if  you'U  scape  so. 
And  not  be  tempted  to  a  Airther  danger, 
These  succnbie  are  so  sharp  set,  that  you  must 
Gi^e  out  you  are  an  eunuch. 

C&nt.  Hare  a  better 
Opinion  of  court  ladies,  and  take  care 
Of  your  own  stake. 

CaL  For  my  stake,  'tis  jpast  carina. 
I' would  not  have  a  bird  of  unclean  feathers 
Handsel  his  lime  twig, — and  so  much  for  him  : 
There's  something  else  that  troubles  me. 

Cb/i«.  Whafs  that?     . 

OaL  Why,  how  to  behaye  myself  in  court,  and 
tightly. 
I  hare  been  told  the  yery  place  transforms  men. 
And  that  not  one  of  a  thousand,  that  before 
Liv^  honestly  in  the  country  on  plain  salads. 
But. bring  him  thither,  mark  me  that,  and  feed  him 
But  a  month  or  two  with  custards  and  court  cake-bread. 
And  he  turns  knare  immediately.     I'd  be  honest ; 
But  I  must  follow  the  fashion,  or  die  a  beg^. 

Ciov.  And,  if  I  ever  reach  my  hopes,  beliere  it 
We  will  share  fortunes. 

Char.  This  acknowledgment 
Enter  Lima. 
Binds  me  your  debtor  ever. — Here  comes  one 
In  whose  sad  looks  you  easily  may  read 
What  her  heart  suffers,  in  that  she  is  forced 
To  take  her  last  leare  of  you. 

Coat  As  I  lire, 
A  beauty  without  parallel ! 

Lid.  Must  you  go,  Uien, 
So  suddenly  1 

Giav.  Tliere's  no  erasion,  Lidia, 
To  gain  the  least  delay,  though  I  would  buy  it 
At  any  rata.    Greatness,  with  private  men 
£steem*d  a  blessing,  is  to  me  a  curse ; 
And  we,  whom,  for  our  high  births,  they  conclude 
The  only  freemen,  are  the  only  slaves. 
Happy  the  golden  mean !  had  I  been  bom 
In  a  poor  sordid  cottage,  not  nurs'd  up 
With  expectation  to  command  a  court, 
1  might,  like  such  of  your  condition,  sweetest, 
Have  ta'en  a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not. 
As  I  am  now,  against  my  choice,  compell'd 
Or  to  lie  grovelling  on  the  earth,  or  raised 
So  high  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state. 
That  1  must  either  keep  my  height  with  danger. 
Or  fall  with  certain  rum. 

Lid,  Your  own  goodness 
Will  be  your  faithnil  guard, 

Gioo.  O,  Lidia. 

CmU  So  passionate* !  [Atids, 

•  A>  jNUMiofiate.]  I.  e.  so  ftoll  of  sorrow— ao  deeply  tf- 
fccted—a  tenie  in  which  the  woid  b  fieqaeotly  lued  by  oar 


Giov.  For,  had  I  been  your  equal, 
I  might  have  seen  and  liked  with  mine  oiwn  eyes,. 
And  not,  as  now,  with  others ;  I  might  still. 
And  without  observation,  or  envy, 
As  I  have  done,  continued  my  delights 
Wiih  you,  that  are  alone,  in  m^  esteem. 
The  abstract  of  society :  we  might  walk 
In  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gardens ', 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship  and  wonders 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  bubbling  fouutatn,  I  might  hear  you  sing, 
And,  from  the  well-tuned  accents  of  your  tongue^ 
In  my  imagination  conceive 
With  what  melodious  harmony  a  quire 
Of  angels  sing  above  their  Maker's  praises. 
And  then  with  chaste  discourse,  as  we  retum'd. 
Imp  *  feathers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time  :— 
And  all  this  I  must  part  from. 

Cont.  You  forget 
llie  haste  imposed  upon  us. 

Ciov,  One  word  more 
And  then  I  come.    And  after  this,  when,  with 
Continued  innocence  of  love  and  service, 
I  had  grown  ripe  for  Hymeneal  joys. 
Embracing  you,  but  with  a  lawful  flame, 
I  might  have  been  your  husband. 

Lid,  Sir,  I  was. 
And  ever  am,  your  servant ;  but  it  was. 
And  'tis,  far  from  me  in  a  thought  to  cherish 
Such  saucy  hopes.     If  I  had  been  the  heir 
Of  all  the  globes  and  sceptres  mankind  bows  to. 
At  my  best  you  bad  deserved  me ;  as  I  am, 
Howe'er  unworthy,  in  my  virgin  zeal 
I  wish  you,  as  a  partner  of  your  bed, 
A  princess  equal  to  you ;  such  a  one 
That  may  make  it  the  study  of  her  life. 
With  all  the  obedience  of  a  wife,  to  please  you. 
May  you  have  happy  issue,  and  I  live 
To  be  their  humblest  handmaid ! 

Giov.  I  am  dumb. 
And  can  make  no  reply. 

Cont.  Your  excellence 
Will  be  benighted. 

Giov.  This  kiss,  bathed  in  tears. 
May  learn  you  what  I  should  say. 

Lid.  Give  me  leave 
To  wait  on  you  to  your  horse. 

Char.  And  me  to  bring  you 
To  the  one  half  of  your  journey. 

Giov.  Your  love  puts 
Your  age  to  too  much  trouble. 

Char.  I  grow  young. 
When  most  I  ser?e  you. 

ConL  Sir,  the  duke  shall  thank  you.         [ExiunU 


SCENE  II. 
Florence.    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Alphokso,  Hippouto,  and  Hibronimo. 
Alph,  His  highness  cannot  take  it  ill. 
Hip.  However, 
We  with  our  duties  shall  express  our  care 
For  the  safety  of  his  dukedom. 
Hier.  And  our  loves 


•  Imp  feathert  to  the  hroken  wUtge  qf  finM.]    See  The 
Renegiao,  Act  V.,  8c  viiL 
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Enter  Cozisto. 
To  his  person. — ih*r«  he  coniea:  |irBMiit  it  boldly* 
[Th€}f  A »?«?/,  Alphanzo  ttnden  a  paper, 
Coi»  Whnt  iie«d4  iliis  form  I     We  are  not  grown 
ao  |m}ud 
At  io  disdain  famjliw  conference 
Willi  such  na.  are  to  counsel  and  direct  us* 
This  kind  of  iiduradon  ahew'd  not  well 
In  the  old  Honiiin  emperors,  who»  forgetting 
Thar  they  were  fleah  and  bloody  would  be  ttjied 

gods : 
In  U8  to  suffer  it,  were  worse.     Pray  you,  rise. 

[Readi. 
Still  the  old  suit !  Wiih  too  much  curiousnesa 
Vou  have  too  oflen  aeircli'd  tbb  wound  which 

yields 
Security  and  rest,  not  trouble,  to  me* 
For  here  you  (grieve,  that  my  linn  resolution 
Continues  me  a  widower  ;  and  that 
My  want  of  iflsue  to  succeed  mt'  in 
My  government,  when  I  ara  dead,  may  breed 
DUtmction  in  tlie  state,  and  make  the  name 
And  family  of  the  Medici,  now  admired. 
Contemptible. 
HifK  And  with  strong  retsoni,  sir. 
jfllfih*  FoT<  were  you  old,  and  pest  hope  to  beget 
Tlje  model  of  yourself,  we  shuuld  be  ailent, 

Hier.    But^  being  in  your  height  and  pride   of 
years, 
As  you  are  now,  gte/at  sir,  and  havio^^  too, 
In  your  possession  the  dfiuj^hter  of 
The  deceased  duke  of  Urbm,  and  his  betr, 
M^hoae  guardifiu  you   are   made ;    were   you   but 

p1e«fled 
To  think  her  worthy  of  you,  besides  children, 
Tlie  dukedom  she  brings  with  her  for  a  dower 
Will  yield  a  large  increase  of  strength  and  power 
To  those  fiiir  territories  which  already 
Acknowledge  yoti  their  absolute  lord. 

Cos.  YoQ  press  us 
With  solid  arguments,  we  grant ;  and,  though 
We  stand  not  bound  to  ytetd  account  to  any 
Why  we  do  this  or  that,  (the  full  consent 
Of  our  subjects  being  included  in  our  will,) 
Wo*  out  of  our  free  bounties,  will  deliver 
The  motives  that  divert*  as*     You  well  know 
That,  three  years  smce,  to  our  much  grief,  we  toBt 
Our  duchess ;  such  a  duche^,  that  tlie  world, 
In  her  whuh?  course  of  lifet,  yields  not  a  l«dy 
That  can  with  imitation  deserve 
To  be  bcr  second ;  in  ber  grave  we  buried 
All  thoughts  of  woman  :  let  thi*  ttttisfy 
For  any  second  miirriage.     Now,  wb«n«a 
You  name  the  heir  of  urbin,  as  a  pHnoess 
Of  gi««t  revenues^  'tis  confess'd  she  is  ao  ; 
But  for  some  causes,  private  to  ourself,  [not ; 

We  have  disposed   her   otherwise.      Yet   despair 
For  you,  ere  long,  with  joy  ahall  understand, 
Tlint  in  our  princely  care  we  have  provided 
One  worthy  to  succeed  us* 

Enter  Sanazakso* 
Bip*  Wo  iubmlt. 


•  The  moHvet  that  divtrt  m,]  U  e.  turn  ««  atidt  from 
fbUowlDg  )'ikQr  advicr. 

t that  thi' ttHtrUt 

In  her  vi\Mv  counc  of  IKf,  yietdMnot,  Sic]  Thia  li  swk- 
wattlly  rxprpwed,  a  cirxuiiifUucc  itiuftl  (iiiniUNt  ^ith  Mjii- 
ilnicr't  but  acMiniR  to  tncAtt,  iti  bcr  y«ntMi»  ci:ci-llrii'Clr»  4itil 
virtaci.    It  li  itruiguly  poluiusl:  in  Coketer  Stt4  Mr,  M,  Man'ii. 


And  hold  tbe  couDsela  of  great  Coiimo 
OracalouB. 

Cm,  M  V  Sanaxarro  ! — -Nay, 
Forbear  all  ceremony.     You  look  ftprightlyi  fii«t>d, 
And  promise  in  your  clear  aspect  some  novel 
That  may  delight  us. 

Samii.  O  sir,  I  would  not  be 
The  harbinijer  of  aught  that  might  distaste  yoti  j 
And  therefore  know  (for  'twere  a  sin  to  torture 
Your  hij^hness*  expectation)  your  vice-ad rarnil^ 
By  my  directions,  hath  surprised  the  gullies 
Appointed  to  transport  the  Asian  tribute 
Of  the  great  Turk  ;  a  richer  priae  wis  new 
Brought  into  Horence. 

Ctn,  Still  my  nightingale*, 
Tliae  with  sweet  accents  dost  assure  me,  that 
Aly  spring  of  happiness  comes  fast  upon  me  I 
Embrace  me  boldly.     1  pronounce  that  wretcll 
An  enemy  to  bravi:*  and  thriving  action, 
That  dares  believe  but  in  a  thought,  we  are 
Too   prodigal  in  our  &vaurs  to  this  man, 
Whose  merits,  though  with  htm  we  ahould  divide 
Our  dukedom,  still  cuntlnuo  us  his  debtor* 

Hip,  *Tis  far  from  me. 

Aiph.  \Vc  all  oppleud  it, 

Citz,  Nay,  bluih  not,  SanaxuTO.  wie  are  proud 
Of  what  w«  build  up  in  thee  ;  nor  can  our 
Klection  bo  disparaged,  since  we  have  not 
Received  into  our  bosom  and  our  grace 
A  glorious  laay  dronef,  groivn  fat  with  feeding 
On  others  toil,  but  an  industrious  bee, 
That  crops  tbe  sweet  flowers  of  our  eatomet, 
Aod  every  happy  evening  returns 
Louden  wiTh  wfli  and  honey  to  our  hive, 

Sanaz,  My  best  endeavours  never  can  dia charge 
Tije  service!  should  pay. 

Ctr:.  Thou  art  too  modest  ; 
But  we  will  itudy  how  to  give,  and  when, 
Enter  GtovAi4xi  and  Contaiiino, 
Ri'fore  it  be  demanded.— Giovrmni  ! 
My  nephew  I  let  me  eye  thee  be  Her.  boy. 
In  thee,  melhinks  my  sister  lives  again  ; 
Kor  her  love  I  will  be  a  father  to  thee, 
For  thou  art  my  adt^pted  aoii« 

Oii*v.   Your  servant, 
And  humble  subject. 

Ctjz,   Thy  hard  travel,  nephew, 
Requfres  soft  re^t,  and  tbc^refore  we  forbenr 
For  the  present,  an  account  how  thou  hast  spent 
Thy  absent  hours.     See,  aigolora,  eee,  our  core, 
Without  a  second  bed,  provides  you  of 
A  hojitiful  pnnce^     Carry  him  to  bis  lodgioga,^ 
And,  for  his  further  honour,  Sunaearro, 
With  the  rest,  do  you  attend  him. 

Giav,  All  true  pleasures 
Circle  your  highneas ! 

•  Coz.  StUl  mp  niKhtin|r«Jr, 
Thai  with  tw*et  atcfHtM,iic.  \  Tlii^  Aeemt  Ut  he  tram  Jaoica ; 
"  1  Kratil  the  llnticl,  lark,  and  t>ull  Auch  liog. 
Bat  best  ibe  deot  good  amfftt  nf  the  tfrinfft 
Tbe  titskta^gatt,*' 
Onr  old  poeU  give  tbl«  pleofini;  r»mrr  Tr.  the  ni{EbtUi|«le  wftth 
great  bcwaly  and  pruprfcCy;  thr:    *>■    " 
**  The  nij/htinffaU,  to  anon  :  zHh 

Unto  her  retteil  aeikse  a  ,  ng, 

WblW  late  bare  earth  pr^uii  ii  r*t  iv  <iutii|oc  tpr1a§elh|, 
SiDp  Ottt  her  woe*,'"  &c- 
The  Grei'k  povlk^  and  thrir  echiivit,  th*'  Romans  nM«lly  gave 
It  to  Ibe  twaUow,  auJ  In  (|it>  too  thrrr  wh*  iKVfuHvljp. 

f  A  gtorimitt  tasj/  drone,]    h  r.  i;lDria»aa— vaJii,  etapty, 
vaauiibg.    See  The  Uonataral  Cuitibal. 


Santa*  A»  Uie  riKuig  sun, 
W«  4io  receive  you. 

GiflB.  May  this  never  set. 
But  Bhm»  ttpem  yoo  «w  1 

^Jfjpli^TUOf  ami  HrppMt, 

Cot.  Contnnno  ! 
C«j«<.  My  gracious  lord. 
Coi^  What  enfeftnmmenl  foutid  y<Mi 
From  Carolo  tie  CbaroicoiiC«  1 

Cont.  Freo, 
Anci  bountiful.     He  s  erer  like  bimself, 
Koble  utd  hospituhle* 

CiJf.  But  did  ray  nephew 
Dej)flrt  tiieiice  willingly  T 

Cawt.  He  obeyed  your  sum  mom 
Ab  did  become  him.      Vet  it  was  »pp«TC>Qt, 
But  that  hm  dureit  not  cross  your  willp  be  would 
Utre  aojoumM  lonoper  there,  he  ever  liudiiig 
Variety  of  sweetest  entercainment. 
But  there  was  sometbiug  else ;  nor  can  I  bisime 
His  youth,  though  witli  some  trouble  be  took  leftre 
Of  such  B  sweet  compQuiou^ 

C«.  Who  wiift  it? 

CmtU  The  daughter,  sir*  of  signior  Curolo, 
Fair  Ltdia,  a  vir^n,  at  oil  part* 
But  ia  her  birth  and  fortunes,  enusl  to  him. 
The  rarest  beauties  Italy  cnn  malie  boast  of 
Ara  but  mere  shadows  to  her,  she  the  substance 
Of  all  perfection.     And  wbnt  increases 
I'be  wonder,  sir,  her  body's  matchless  form 
la  bettered  by  tlie  pureue&B  of  her  sout 
Such  Bweet  discourse^  such  ravi^bini;  bphaviouTj 
Stich  charming  Imifaage,  socb  encbantin}^  mmiueni, 
**^itb  »  simplicity  that  shames  all  courtship*^ 

bw  hourly  from  her,  that  I  do  belie%'e 
llad  Ciri-e  or  Calypso  her  sweet  grncefl* 
Wondtfririg  LHyssea  never  bud  remember'd 
Peuelope,  or  Ithaca. 

ikn.  Be  not  rapt  so. 

CmtU  Your  excellence  would  be  aOj  bad  you  seen 
her. 
^  Cfli,  Take  up,  take  apt,— But  did  yomr  obserra- 
Note  any  passage  of  MftVettou  [tion 

Between  her  and  my  nephew  ? 

CmU  How  it  should 
B«  otherwise  between  tJiem,  is  beyond 
My  beat  imaginatiaa.     Cupid's  arrows 
Were  useless  there ;  for,  of  necessity, 
Tbeir  years  and  dispositions  do  accord  so. 
They  roost  wound  one  tinotber. 

Cos.  Umpb  \  1  bfm  art 
My  secretary,  Contjinn<i,  and  lDor«  akili'd 

•  m/A  a  n^ptieitp  thai  §hame*  alt  courr^hlp,)    i,  v.  4 11 
Ctiiirt   ttrretJiiic.     l>«vriianl  hni  f)nirir«d  vt(  lltew   bcftUiiful 
Uflcfl,  and  given  bi*  infcrf&tin^  Birttia  euny  Iritjis  of  Li4U  : 
*»  6h*  n*!*^T  taw  roaru,  yvi  courts  could  have- nndouc 
With  unUDgbl  Um>|[»,  and  411  litiprvcliicd  heaft : 
AfT  acu  th«  rjiokt  pn^ptrvd  omUl  ni.>ver  fthun, 
For  tialore  sprtd  ihtm  in  tlu-  *curii  i>r  «ri. 
"  Sbc  Dcvirlisd  in  Imsle  ciii«»  bhti. 

Nfe'er  WMrmM  wiib  hr>pe,  nor  e'er  sUsy'tl  wlUi  ftsti  ; 
Hot  iCfii}];  pnijikhincDt,  c^mld  |;iich  no  lin, 
And  »iu  not  M'eiugj  nv'tr  hiid  D»t>  of  |«:4ir»» 
**  Buf  htre  htr  fjirlitr'i  prccepti  gave  hrr  «kill, 
Which  Miith  iiKCMAiil  baslncu  fill'd  the  liovi ; 
In  opting  iliic  tpitli«r'd  bloasonit  for  ihc  ttilt. 
In  autiioin  bvrriti,  noA  in  tmnoicr  ftowera." 

f  C«*.  Tithe  up,  take  up. ]    t  a,  stop,  elite  It  yoarwlf: 

Tlti*  MiiJc   of  tiic  word,  wbich  i«  not  anconiiuuti,  d<N>ii  mA 
Kcur  aiuoog  iho  namcroas  cxqiuplei  collected  by  JohuaOD. 


In  politic  desi^s  of  state,  than  in 

Thy  jtid^ent  of  a  beaut}';  give  me  leave 

la  this  to  doubt  it^^Here.     Go  to  my  cabinet, 

You  shsU  find  there  letters  newly  received. 

Touching  the  state  of  Urbin. 

Pray  you,  with  core  peruie  them  j  leavn  the  seanrh 

Of  thiia  to  us. 

Ctfttt.  1  do  otwy  in  all  thiq;^  [E»t, 

Cifz.  Litlia!  a  diamond  so  long'  cooceard, 
And  nover  worn  in  court!  of  suth  sweet  feattirel 
And  he  on  whom  I  fix  my  dukedom^s  hopes 
Mibde  captive  to  it !  Umph  J  *tis  somewhat  stnmge. 
Our  eyes  are  erery  where,  and  we  will  make 
A  strict  enquiry.    Saniicarro  \ 

Re-enter  SAKAZJinBO. 

Satuiz,  Sir. 

Civz*  Is  my  nephew  at  bis  real! 

Sanat.  I  saw  him  in  bed,  ^ir. 

Cos,  'Tis  well ;  and  does  the  princess  Fiorinds, 
Nay,  do  not  blush,  she  It  rich  Crbin's  heir. 
Continue  constant  in  her  favours  to  you ! 

Sanai.  Dreud  sir,  she  moy  dispense  them  m  »be 

r  leases ; 
look  up  to  her  as  on  ti  prtncesa 
1  dare  not  be  ambitious  of,  and  hoj>e 
Her  prodigd  graces  shall  not  render  me 
Offender  to  vour  highness** 

Cm,  Not  a  scruple, 
lie  whom  I  fuvour,  as  I  do  my  friend, 
Mtiy  take  sll  lawful  j^ces  that  become  Lim : 
But  toucbiij^  ibis  Lereufter.     I  have  now 
(And  thaugh  [>erbQps  it  msy  Bp[)ear  a  trifle) 
Serious  employment  for  thee, 

Sunai,  I  srand  ready 
For  imy  act  you  please, 

Coi.  I  know  it^  friend, 
Ilii'^e  you  ne'er  beard  of  Lidia,  the  daughter 
Of  Carolo  Choromoute  ? 

Reined.   Him  I  know,  sir. 
For  a  noble  gentleman,  and  my  worthy  firiend  j 
But  never  heard  of  her* 

Ci»t,  She  is  delivered, 
Aod  feelingly  to  us  by  Contnrino, 
For  a  masterpiece  in  nature,     I  would  bftf«  3''0U 
Ride  Btiddenly  thither,  to  behold  this  wonder^ 
Bnt  not  as  sent  by  us  ;  that's  our  first  caution  ; 
The  Borond  t*,  rmd  carefuHy  observ*  it, 
That  tboogh  you  are  a  bachelor,  aiid  endow 'd  with 
AH  those  perfections  that  may  take  Ji  virgin. 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour  do  not  tempt  her  : 
It  may  b«  her  fair  g^mces  do  conceru  un* 
Preteiod  what  buKJness  you  sbink  111  tm  ^in 
Access  unto  her  father**  bcut»e,  and  Hiere 
Make  fall  discovery  of  her»  and  return  me 
A  trtie  relation  : — I  have  som<4  ends  in  il» 
With  which  we  will  acquaint  you, 

Sanat.  This  is,  sir, 
An  easy  task. 

Cut,  Vet  one  that  must  exact 
Vour  secrecy  and  diligenoe.     Let  mi 
Your  stay  be  long. 

SuHiii.  It  EihAll  not,  air. 

CtK.  Farewell, 
And  he,  as  you  would  keep  our  favour,  careful. 


•  OtTender  to  ifaur  hiahneu.}     Mr.  M 
fmabiy ;  the  vmnl  tUm   l   h^vc   itifcrfed   it 
cop>,  which  vxUlbiU^  (JtlerHied  to  yo 
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THE  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE. 


[Act  It 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  L — Tkf  tame.     A  Raam  fir  Fiorin da's 

Home, 

Enter  Fiorinda  and  Calamhtta* 

Fior,  How  do€s  this  dresnn^  show  t 

Catam,  'Tia  of  itself 
Curiou«  and  rfira  ;  but,  borrowing  ornttitietit 
,  Ai  it  doeis  from  your  gracBt  that  deigna  to  we«r  it, 
tncompanible* 

Fiar.  Tboti  flAtter^st  me* 

Caiam,  I  cannot. 
Your  excellence  ie  abore  it. 

f  iW.  Were  we  leas  perfect. 
Yet,  being  as  we  are.  an  absolute  priaeeiff, 
We  of  neceeaitj  most  be  chaste,  wise,  fair, 
By  our  prerogmtive  ! — yet  all  ihe^e  fuil 
To  moTO  where  1  would  have  tkem.     How  reoetved 
Count  SanasaiTO  the  rich  acarf  I  seot  him 
Forhiala«t  risit! 

Ctttanu  With  much  rerereoee, 
I  dare  not  say  affection*     He  e3t|iFeaa*d 
Wore  ceremony  in  hi*  humble  tbanka. 
Than  fp^-ling  of  the  favour;  and  nppear*d 
Wilfully  i^noniut.  in  my  opiotoiip 
Of  what  it  did  invite  him  to. 

Fior,  Ko  matter  ;  [beard 

He's  blind  with  too  much  light*.     Have  you  not 
Of  niiy  private  mUtresa  h«'a  eiigiigfd  to? 

CftLim,  Not  any ;  and  thi&  do^s  amaifi  me,  madam, 
Thut  he,  a  soldier,  one  that  driQks  rich  wineai 
Feeila  high,  and  protuijes  as  much  as  Yen  as 
Could  wtab  to  End  from  Mars,  should  in  his  manners 
Be  so  averae  to  women. 

Fhr.  7*TOth,  I  know  not; 
He's  man  i^uou|h,  and  if  be  has  a  bBtuit, 
He  preys  far  oa,  Uke  a  subtile  fojc* 

CaUm,  And  that  way 
I  do  suspect  him  :  for  t  learnt  last  night, 
When  the  great  duke  went  to  rest,  attended  by 
One  private  follower,  he  took  horse ;  but  whither 
He's  rid,  or  to  what  end,  I  cannot  guess  at. 
But  I  will  find  it  out. 

Fwr,  Do,  faith  ful  servant, 

EntfT  CAtAsnnisn. 
We  would  not  be  abtiAcd.     Who  bare  we  here  t 

Vulam.   How  the  fool  starea  ! 

Fior,  And  looki  ai  if  he  were 
Conning  his  neck-rerse. 

Cut.  If  I  now  prove  perfect 
In  my  A  B  C  of  c^urtsliip,  Calandrino 
la  made  for  ever.     I  am  tent — lut  me  «ee, 
On  a  Haw  dV,  as  they  call't. 

Caiam.   What  wouldst  tbou  aayl         [in^s;  welL 

Cal.  Let  me  see  my  uotca.     These  are  her  lodg< 

Ca/rnn,  Art  thou  an  asa  1 

CaL  Pence )  thou  art  a  court  wagtail, 

ILaokhtg  on  hii  itutntetkm. 
To  intermpt  me. 

Fiflr.  Hv  has  giten  it  von. 

CttK  And  then  $au  to  tht  lUuttrima  Fi-o^nrda  — 
I  l«ave  tU     Whiob  is  sbet 

•  Jl#'«  MtfMt  with  tpomtch  %*lO    Impnyred  by  MilDoa, 
•  dirk  wltii  cxcew  ohljtii/* 


Calam.  WTjy  this  ;  fop-doodle,  [me  out* 

VaL   Ine^iire  chattering.  hutlHuch  ;  you  would  [Hit 
But  'twtU  not  do. — Tfien^  ajttriimi  hatm  made 
Your  three  (fheisunces  to  hrr^  ktutfi^  and  kiu 
77*f  »kn'i  tif  her  gown — I*m  gUd  u  is  no  worse. 

CaUm,   And  why  so,  air  ! 

Cat.  Because  I  was  afraid 
That,  after  the  Italian  garb,  I  slieuld 
Have  kisfi'd  her  backward. 

Catam.  This  is  sport  unlook*d  for. 

CaL  Are  you  the  princess  ! 

Fhr.   Ves,  sir. 

Cai,  Then  atxnd  fuir, 
For  I  am  choleric,  and  do  not  nip 
A  hopeful  blossom.      Out  again : — Thraf  Itv 
Obeisa  ucet 

Fhr.  I  nm  ready. 

CaL   I  come  on,  then. 

Cttkw.  With  much  formality, 

CaL  Umph  i  ODe^  two,  three. 

[  Ma  ket  antic  cHftsktk 
Thus  far  I  am  right.     Now  for  tlie  last, — O  rare  t 
She  la  perfomed  all  over  '  Sure  great  women. 
Instead  of  little  dc^a,  are  privili^ed 
To  carry  musk>cata. 

Fior.  Now  the  ceremonj 
la  pass'd.  what  is  the  aubataace  1 

Ca^  I'll  peruse 
My  instnjctiona,  and  then  tell  you.    Herikirt  ldm*d, 
inj'orm  her  highHest  that  yowr  krd-^  •■- 

Catam.  Who's  that  1 

Cat,  Prince  Giovanni,  who  Ltit rests  your  gnoe. 
That  he  with  your  good  favour  may  have  leave     [it. 
To  present  his  service  to  you,   1  tliiiik  1  have  nick'd 
For  Q  courtier  of  the  first  form. 

Fior*  To  my  wonder. 

Eftt^r  GiovAKNi  and  ci  Gentlemim. 
Heturn  unto  the  prince — but  be  prevents 
My  answer.     Calaminta,  take  him  o([} 
And,  for  the  neat  delivery  of  his  message, 
Give  him  ten  ducata:  such  rare  parts  Sd  yours 
Are  to  he  Gher].4h'd. 

Cat,  We  will  share  :  1  know 
It  is  the  custom  of  the  court,  when  ten 
Are  promiied,  five  is  fair.    Fie !  fie !  the  {iriiiOflM 
Shall  never  know  ii,  so  you  dispaecb  me  quiddy. 
And  bid  me  not  come  to*morTOw. 

Catam*  Very  good,  air, 

[  Kseunt  Vutandnno  and  CahminMt 

Gtov*  Pray  you »  friend,  ' 

Inform  the  duke  I  am  putting  into  act 
What  he  commanded. 

GenL  I  am  proud  to  be  employed,  sir.  [Esil. 

Cum*  Madam,  that,  without  warranit  I  preatuiiA 
To  trench  Ujpoii  your  privacies,  may  argue 
Rudeness  of  manners ;  but  the  free  access 
Your  princt'ly  cottrtesy  vouchsafes  to  all 
That  come  to  pay  tbeir  services,  gives  mo  hope 
To  find  u  gracious  pardon. 

Fwr,  If  you  please,  not 
To  make  that  an  offence  in  your  construction^ 
Which  I  receive  ns  a  lorse  favour  from  you, 
There  needs  not  tljis  apology. 

Giov.  You  continue, 


Ai  you  wen*  erer,  the  greatast  mistress  of 
F«ir  pntprtuioraent. 

Fi&r.  Vou  are.  sir»  the  master; 
And  in  the  couatry  huvi?  l^arot  lo  outdo 
All  ttiat  in  court  is  practised.     Out  why  should  we 
Talk  at  such  distance  f  You  are  welcome,  sir. 
W«  bftve  boen  more  familiarv  and  since 
Votl  will  impose  the  prorince  (you  should  g^ovem) 
Of  botdness  on  me^  give  me  lean*  to  say 
Yoa  are  too  punctual.    Sit,  sir,  atid  discourse 
As  we  wf  re  used. 

Giov,  Your  eicetlence  knows  sa  well 
How  to  Gommand,  that  I  can  narer  err 
When  I  obey  you, 

Fior.  Nav,  no  more  of  this. 
You  shall  o  cfcome  ]  no  more,  l  pray  yoti,  air*  ^ 
And  what  detighta,  pray  vou  be  liberal 
fn  your  relation,  hath  llie  country  life 
Am>rded  you  T 

Giav,  All  pleasures,  j^cious  Tnadam«  [tues. 

But  the  happine;S3  to  converse  with  your  3weet  vir- 
I  had  a  m^e  instructor,  and  my  hours 
Deiii^*d  to  aerious  studies  yielded  me 
Pleasure  with  profit*  in  tiie  kiiowl«»rlj?e  of 
What  before  I  was  ifpiorant  in  5  I  be  signior 
Carolo  de  Cbaromonte  bein;^  akilftil 
7*0  ^tde  me  throa^h  the  labyrinth  of  wild  ptssioDS, 
Tliat  laboured  to  imprison  my  free  *ottl 
A  slave  to  vicious  sloth, 

IFior.  You  apeiik  him  well, 
Gim,  Batsbort  of  hi^  deserts.    Tlien  for  the  lime 
Of  recrettdon.  I  was  allow'd 
^gninst  tlie  form  followed  by  jealous  parents 
b  Italy)  full  liberty  to  partake 
His  duuphter's  sweet  society.    She's  a  virgin 
Happy  in  all  entlowrnt^nls  which  a  jioet 
Cotild  funi."y  in  hia  miatre:*a  ;  bf  ing  herself 
A  school  of  goodness,  wht^re  cha-ste  muids  may  learu, 
Without  the  aids  of  foreii^n  principles , 
By  the  example  of  ber  life  and  pureness, 
To  be,  as  she  is,  excellent.     I  hut  ^ite  you 
A  brief  epitome  of  her  virtues,  which, 
Dilated  on  at  large,  and  to  their  meritj 
Would  make  an  ample  atory* 

Fwr.  Your  whole  *ffi, 
80  spent  with  such  a  tktlier,  and  a  daughter. 
Could  not  be  tedious  to  you. 

Gujv,  True,  ^eat  princess: 
And  now,  since  you  have  pleased  I0  grant  the  hearing; 
Of  my  time's  ex]ience  in  tiie  country,  ^ive  me  leave 
To  entreat  the  favour  to  he  made  ac([uainted 
What  service,  or  what  objects  in  (!ie  court, 
Have,  in  your  excellency's  acceptance,  proved 
Moat  gracious  to  you. 

Fiot .   ril  meel  your  demand, 
And  make  a  piain  discovery.     The  duke's  care 
For  my  eiitute  and  person  holds  the  first 
And  choicest  place:  tlien,  the  respect  the  courtiers 
Pay  dadly  to  me,  not  to  be  contemn 'd. 
But  Uiat  which  raised  in  me  die  most  delight 
(For  I  am  a  friend  to  valour),  was  to  hear 
Tbe  noble  actions  truly  reported 
Of  the  brave  count  Sanaxarro.     I  profess. 
When  it  hath  been,  and  fervently,  delivered, 
How  hohjty,  in  the  horror  of  a  i^ht, 
Cover'd  with  fire  and  ]>moke.  and,  as  if  nature 
Had  lent  him  wing«,  like  lightning  he  hath  fallen 
Upon  the  Turkish  gaJlies,  I  have  heard  it 
With  a  kind  of  pleasure  which  b^th  wbiiiiper*d  to  me^ 
Tbi«  worthy  must  be  cherish 'd. 


Giotf,  'Twaa  a  bounty 
You  never  can  repent, 

Fior,  I  glory  in  it  ; 
And  when  he  did  return  (but  still  with  €OQqueslJ, 
His  armour  off,  not  young  Antinous 
A  ppear'd  more  courtly  t  all  the  graces  that 
Render  a  man's  jtocietv  dear  to  ladies, 
Like  page»  waiting  on  him ;  and  it  does 
Work  strangely  on  me. 

Giov.  To  divert  your  thoughts. 
Though  they  are  fii'd  ii|>0D  a  noble  auhject, 
I  am  a  suitor  to  you. 

Fiar.  You  will  ask, 
I  do  presume,  what  I  may  g^mnt,  and  then 
It  must  not  be  denied. 

GioiK   It  is  a  favour 
For  which  I  hope  your  excellence  will  thank  me 

Fiar.  Nay,  without  circumstance. 

Guw.  Tbat  you  would  please 
To  take  occa^iion  to  more  the  duke, 
Tliat  you,  witb  his  allowance  may  command 
Thii  matchless  virgin,  Lidia  (of  whom 
I  cannot  speak  too  much),  to  wait  ujjon  you. 
She's  audi  a  one„  upon  the  forfeit  ol 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  that  will  not 
Be  a  blemiiih  to  vour  train* 

Fior,   'lis  rank  !  he  loves  her : 
liut  I  will  fit  him  with  a  suit  [Aside.}. — I  pause  not 
As  if  it  bred  or  doubt  vt  scruple  iu  me 
To  do  what  you  dei*iie,  for  111  efTeci  it, 
And  make  u^e  of  a  fair  and  fil  occasion  ; 
Yet,  m  return,  I  ask  a  boon  of  you. 
And  hope  to  find  you  in  your  grant  to  me, 
Aa  1  hare  been  to  you. 

Ghv.  Command  me,  madam. 

Fiar,  'Tis  near  ollit^d  to  your^i.  Tlmt you  would  be 
A  suitor  to  the  duke,  not  to  expose 
After  »o  muny  triak  of  his  fuitli, 
riie  noble  Hunazarro  to  all  dimmers. 
As  if  he  were  n  wall  to  stund  tbe  fury 
Of  a  perpGrtual  battery:   but  now 
To  gram  bim,  after  his  long  labours,  rest 
Ami  liberty  to  live  in  court ;  his  armA 
And  \m  victorious  sword  and  &bield  buing  up 
For  monuments. 

Giov.   Umpb  !  I'll  embrace,  fair  princesaf 

Enter  Coziaio. 

Tbe  soonest  opportunity.    The  duke  ! 

Cvz.  Nay,  blu^h  not ;  we  smile  on  your  privacy* 
And  come  not  to  diatturb  you.     You  are  equals,. 
And,  without  |irejudic«  to  eitber'a  bonours, 
May  make  a  mutual  change  of  love  and  Gourtahipi 
Till  you  are  made  one,  and  with  holy  riteaj 
And  we  give  suffrage  to  it, 

Guw,  \  ou  «re  graciou.i^ 

Cti3.  To  ourself  in  this  :  but  now  break  oW}  loo 
much 
Taken  at  once  of  ibe  most  curious  viands, 
Dulls  ilie  sharp  edge  of  appetite.     We  nre  now 
For  other  sp4frtH,  in  which  our  pleasure  la 
1  hat  you  shidl  lieep  us  company. 

Fior,  We  attend  you.  [ExttmL 


SCENE  11. — Tiut  Country.  A  Hati  in  CoabomoktiV 

EnUr  BtnsMioOt  Capon:,  and  Pethijcjiio, 
Bern,  la  my  lord  alirring » 


I 
I 


I 


Cap,  No;  he's  fast, 

FfU  Let  U9  take.  tb«o, 
Our  moruing  draught.     Such  as  €»at  store  of  beef, 
IMuttiLtn,  ufid  capous^  may  presfirv-e  thi^ir  heaJths 
With  ihttt  tJiin  composition  cnird  shibII  beerj 
As.  'tiH  said,  tliey  do  in  Plnghind.     Itut  Ituhftas, 
1*fiat  think  when  tliey  have  su|4>*d  u|)on  rni  olivep 
A  root,  or  bunch  of  raisina,  'tis  a  feitat. 
Must  kill  thof*  crudities  rising  from  cold  herbs, 
With  hot  and  lusty  wiii«i. 

Cap,  A  hoppineM 
l^hoa,?  traroontan(>s*  ne*er  tasted. 

litrn,   llnve  they  not 
Sturw  of  wine  there  ? 

Cap,  Yes,  and  drink  morn  m  two  hours 
Than  tLo  Dutchmen  or  thf*  Uauo  in  four  and  twenty. 

Pet,  But  what  i**t !    Freoch  tnuth,  made  of  rotten 
jipnipes, 
And  dregs  and  Ws  of  Spoin,  with  Wi^Uh  mi»thegliu, 
A  drench  to  kill  a  home  !     But  this  pure  nectar, 
Being  proper  to  our  climatf*^  ii  too  fino 
To  brook  the  roug^hness  of  th^  sea  :  the  spirit 
or  this  begets  in  us  quick  apprebensioas. 
And  active  executions  ;  whereas  their 
Gross  feeiling-  makes  their  understanding  like  it : 
They  con  fight,  and  thai*a  their  all.  IThey  drink, 

Enter  SANAZAitito  and  SerTant. 

Sanat,  Se<^urity  [open. 

Dwells  about  this  hoiuie,  I  tliiak ;  the  gnte'tt  wide 
And  not  a  Servian t  stimitg.    See  the  boirsee 
Set  up,  and  clothed. 

SfTv.  I  shall,  Sir.  [Exit, 

Sarmx*  I'll  nuLke  bold 
To  press  a  little  further, 

Bern*   Who  U  this  ? 
Count  Sanazarro  i 

PtL  Yes,  I  know  him.     Quickly 
Kemove  the  ftagoa. 

Sanat.  A  good  day  to  you,  friends. 
Nay,  do  not  conceal  your  physic  \  I  approve  it. 
And.  if  you  ploase,  will  be  a  patient  with  you. 

Pet,  Sly  noble  lord.  \Drtnki, 

Santu*  A  health  to  vours.    [Drinks]    Well  done  i 
1  see  von  love  yourselves,  and  1  commtMid  you  ; 
'Tis  tfje  beat  wisdom. 

Pet,  May  it  pte»se  your  bonoar 
To  walk  a  turn  in  the  gallery,  111  acquaint 
My  lord  with  your  being  here,  [Fait. 

Safini,  Tell  him  I  come 
For  a  visit  onlv»     Tis  a  handsome  pile  thi<.     [Erii. 

Cap,  Why  here  is  n  brave  fellow,  and  a  right  oiio  ) 
Nor  wealth  nor  greatness  makes  him  proud. 

Bern,  There  ore 

•  ThoMie  iMMnmtanc?  Mf'«^'  tytMUd.]  i.«,  ttioM  9trwM€r§, 
tbo»e  fHfrbariatu  :  *o  ihc  ItitttaiiB  f^alM,  stitt  atjlt  cjill,  M 
who  live  bvyffwA  the  Mpt,  ultrft  moniet.  In  «  siibHiftii^ut 
»()cc<^h,  llir  »iuhiir  Hwn  not  Jofjsel  Xu  »4»tirfxt.  the  acki)i}w- 
Inttfeil  pn>pc»«ity  of  hi*  coniiiTymcii  lo  ilrinkjti}; :  ••  Voiir 
Dftntt  yo«r  O^mutnt  and  yonr  ah-m**  ljel1i«U  iJoitander,  Jire 
tiothin^  lo  your  Eiieliiliinan/' 

If  CatKynl,  «a  \ry>U  •»  Ugo,  b*  not.  howwer,  too  K'vcre 
upon  tiB,  il  innai  be  co^ircMied  that  our  Ancealur*  were  nnt 
tkthuUn,  Mti4l  *.*o«  bcUirrcd  Ihi-  inttniclion*  wbkh  thry  u- 
c^lveil.  Sir  llich«nJ  Baker  (ji  Mr,  Gilchmt  obw-rve*), 
tr«»tmc  of  «^*c  ware  in  lh«  Lomt  Coutilrje*  ab^oot  Ibe  cn«l  of 
tbe  iiurtnth  tt-nrnry,  My*,  "  Hert  it  n^^^t^  nut  b«  ninluttl 
lhi.1  the  haftlbh  ( wf,M,  f,f  .11  ihc  UHdJer,  In  ihu  Kwrthtrii 
parts  oftW  v^MrM,  i*en  hiihtHo  Ihe  lejini  ilduktri,  nnd 
.l,r»rrvet||y  prai.H  for  iht  Ir  **.hMrlv  )  fii  OitM-  Dulrh  w,n 
lu*ri,c*l  lo  b*  ♦JrrmhArdj,  nod  bro.(£;ht  the  vlci.  ik>  far  lo  ovcr^ 

^'I.™iiL-*i.  -  "'^^'r*  '''^^'«**  "*^   f'h*  lo  be  ^ti^cicd  for 
rt:prB«iing  it,"     ( /iroi«,  ft^l,  p,  j«Ji, 


II 


Too  few  of  them  ;  for  most  of  our  new  cottrtien 
(Whose  fathers  were  familiar  with  the  prices 
Of  oil  and  com,  with  when,  and  where  to  vejit  t 
And  left  rheir  heirs  rich,  from  their  knowledge  tboft 

way). 
Like  gourds  shot  op  in  n  night,  di«doin  to  speak 
But  to  cloth  of  tissue. 

Enter  Cmahouontk  in  a  nightgmtm,  P^tuvcuio 
foiUtwing^ 

Cfurr,  Stand  you  prating,  knaves, 
When  such  a  guest  i»  under  my  roof  1     See  all 
The  rooms  |>erfumed.     This  is  tlie  man  tlwit  carrieis 
Tlie  sway  and  swmg  of  the  court;  and  I  hod  ratUer 

Preserve  him  mine  with  hone»t  offices,  than 

But  ril  make  no  comparisons.     Hid  my  dntig^hter 
Trim  herself  up  to  the  height  j  I  know  this  courtier 
Alust  have  ft  sinack  ti  her  i  tmdf  perhApsp  by  laa 

pluce, 
EjtpiH:t6  to  wriirgle  further  :   if  ha  doet, 
1  shall  di<ceive  his  hopes;  for  I'll  not  Hunt 
My  honour  for  the  dukedom.    Which  way  weal  be  I 

Cap.  'lo  the  round  Rullery. 

Char,  1  will  entertain  him 
As  fits  his  worth  aod  quality,  but  no  further. 

lEsumt, 


SCENE  m.— ^  GatUry  m  ihe 
Enter  Sa?;azarro. 

S&nai,  I  cennot  apprehend,  vet  I  have  orgued 
All  ways  I  ran  imii^ine,  for  wluit  reasons 
The  great  duke  does  employ  me  hithBr ;  and, 
^Vhttt  does  increase  the  minicin,  I  must  render 
A  strict  and  true  account,  at  my  return, 
Of  Lidia,  this  lord's  dnugjiter,  and  describe 
In  what  »be*s  excelk'nt,  and  where  defecUve. 
'Tis  a  hard  task;  he  that  will  undergo 
To  make  a  judjj-nient  of  a  woman's  beauty. 
And  see  through  nil  her  pluiterings  and  painting. 
Had  need  of  Lynceus'  even,  imd  with  more  ease 
Mjjy  look,  like  htm,  through  nine  mud  walla,  iha^ 

mrtke 
A  true  discovery  of  her.     But  the  intents 
And  secrets  of  my  prince's  heart  must  be 
Served,  and  not  scstrch^d  into. 

Enter  CuAUOMONTa. 

Char,  Moat  noble  sir. 
Excuse  my  age,  subject  to  ease  and  sloth, 
Hint  with  no  greater  speed  1  have  presented 
My  service  with  your  welcome. 

Hanat.  Tis  more  fit 
lliat  I  should  ask  your  pardon,  for  disturbioir 
\  our  rest  iit  this  unseasonable  hour. 
But  my  occasions  carrying  mo  so  hear 
\  our  hospitable  house,  mv  stay  being  abort  if»o 
^  our  goodness,  and  tlie  name  of  friend,  which  you 
Are  ple^aed  to  grace  me  with,  gave  me  assuninJc 
A  visit  would  nut  offend. 

Char.  Offend,  mv  lord  f 
I  feel  myself  rauch'younger  for  the  favour. 
flow  u  It  wiih  our  gracious  muster! 

.Sanas.  lie,  sir, 
IIold.Mill  hia  wonted  greatness,  and  confessea 
Himselt  j-our  debtor,  for  your  love  and  care 
-To  the  pnnco  Giovanni  ;  and  had  sent 
Parucular  thonks  by  me,  had  his  grac«  known 
Tlie  quick  di^mtcb  of  what  I  wa.  design 'd To 
V^ouldbavehoenaedmetoseeyou. 


I 


1 


THE  GBEAT  DUKE  OF  FLOREXCE. 


mr 


pi  rich 
rirledipnent 
r,  I  have  heard 
itss  in  a  dnughter. 

p  tUe  wind  ihert  ?  f ^j»aff. 

pne  givea  her  out  for  a  rare  moaterpiece. 
i  a  plain  village  girl,  air,  but  obedient ; 
iest  beauty »  sir. 
|t  my  desire 

find  Q  ftiir  construction  from  you; 
^ose  Lbougbt  with  me* 
that  way, 

^  smpicion.     Her  own  maoiiera^ 
tion  from  me, 
prompt  iiur  lo  it. 

Htir  LiDiA  and  Pvtroxella. 

Aa  she  ia, 
ll(«  a  lender  of  lliai  »errice 
I  bound  to  pay, 
Itti  your  fair  leave, 
j  to  aaluttt  vou, 
f  OU  bavi»  It, 

.  b«r  genilewoman,  will  be  not  Idas 

M.  i'faitb.  [A  silk, 

WliefuLIaoffl 

brd»tbouffb  silence  heat  becomes  a  maid, 
^ona  to  know  but  what 
fweUtt  and  with  bei^omin^  di?»tance, 
HA  of  boldness.  1  must  borrow 
modesty,  aa  to  enquire 
m's  tiertltb, 

cannot  want 
pleased  to  wish  biiu. 

Id  'twere  so  ! 

re  ia  no  blessing  thtit  can  make 
a  noble  prince  cnmplele, 

ill  on  him,     O  !  he  wa»  our  north  star, 

pleasure  of  our  eyes, 

ere  am  I  ? 

another  tiling  ?     Cnn  cbarmi 
►ucb  pure  rubies*  !  ber  lips  melt 

uch  d  1     Kot  thoiie  smooth  galea  that 

^Anby,  or  rich  Sabieat, 
tiaeir  paaaa^e  gums  stid  9ptcea« 
W  •  weak  aimile  to  express 
|i8  of  bef  breath.     Such  u  brare  stature 
Iwed  on  Full  Hit,  evvry  limb 
I  to  HI 
ii  is  strange ; — ray  lord  ! 
traire  your  pardon,  aud  joofs,  matchless 


iust  report  you, 
iiere's  no  notice 
|ia  whili*  of  me. 
Id  1  must  add, 
9tt?a«  nnd  reason  parallel 


[Atide, 


^  Can  chitrm* 


^VfA  poru  mbkf  ^J    TUU,  t  believe,  allndM  to 
plukua,  thiit  numc  »urt»  of  genu  (from  nu  iuht-- 

^      1  !»*?  iHitluo  tofjk  ili  rise  prutiablj  from  »wne 
mf'-  'irsg  ihe  precioiiA  aluticA  employed 

1^1  Ji-prie»t  uf  till-  Jfirwa. 

lUc  i]uMrto,    Co%eUTand  Mr,  M. 

It  iiiU»  pruM- ;  ibev  r*acl,  f/>r  httypy 

Ntm  n  ojf  tif  Paif  Old  hebU,  lUia  beAulitaJ 


The  rareneas  of  your  more  than  humiui  form, 
You  are  a  wonder* 

Char*  Pray  you  my  lord  make  trial : 
She  can  a|>eakf  1  can  assure  you  ;  and  that  my  pre- 
sence 
May  not  take  from  her  freedom,  I  will  leave  you : 
For  know,  my  lord,  my  conBdrnce  dares  trust  her 
Where,  nod  with  whom,  iihe  pleases.— If  be  be 
lakt'n  the  right  way  with  her,  I  cannot  fancy 
A  better  m^tch  ;  and  for  fuJtie  play,  I  know 
Tlie  tricks,  and  can  discern  them. — retronoilat 

PftroH.   Ves,  my  good  lord. 

Char,  1  have  employment  for  you. 

lEieaiit  Charomonttand  Fetroneiia. 

Lid,  What's  your  will,  sir?  [of 

Sanat.  Madam,  you  are  so  large  a  tl>eme  to  treat 
And  every  grace  about  you  ofier^  to  me 
Such  copiousness  of  language  thut  I  stand 
Doubtful  which  first  to  touch  at.     If  I  err^ 
As  in  my  choice  1  may.  let  me  entreat  you, 
Before  1  do  o^Vnd,  to  sign  my  pardon : 
l^t  this,  Uie  emblem  of  your  innoceucej 
Give  me  assurance. 

Lid,  My  hand  join'd  to  youra, 
Witliout  this  superstition,  confirms  it, 
Nor  need  I  fiear  you  will  dwell  lonu;  upon   me, 
The  barrenness  of  the  subject  yielding^  nut  bin  gp 
lliat  rhetoric  with  all  her  tropes  and  bgijrea 
Can  amplify.     Yet,  since  you  are  resolved 
To  prove  yourself  a  courtier  in  my  praise. 
As  Via  a  woman  (and  you  men  affirm 
Our  MX  loves  to  be  flatter'd)  Fll  endure  it.  i 

Enter  CHAnoMONTB  alfttct. 
Now,  when  you  please,  beg^io. 

Sanaz,[ttiming  Jhrnihtr]  Such  La^da'spopa  were— 
(Uown   pUbws  styted   by  Jove),  and    tljeir  puie 

wbitene^s 
Sbamt?s  lb©  swan's  down,  or  snow.     No  beat  of  lust 
Swells  up  her  asure  veins ;  and  yet  1  feel 
That  this  chaste  ice  but  toucb'd  fans  fire  in  me. 

LuL  Vou  need  not,  noble  sir,  be  tlius  trauaportedj 
Or  trouble  your  invention  to  express 
Your  tliou^til  of  me:  tbe  plainest  pbrasennd  language 
Tbot  you  can  use  wiH  be  too  high  a  strain 
For  such  on  humble  theme, 

Sanas,  If  the  f^nmt  duke 
Mode  this  his  end  to  try  my  constant  temper, 
1  bou^h  1  am  vanquish'd,  'lis  his  fault,  not  mine: 
For  1  am  flesb  and  blaod,  ond  have  affections 
Like  other  men.     Who  cim  behold  the  temples, 
Or  bolv  altars,  but  the  objects  work 
Devotion  in  him  !  And  I    may  as  well 
Walk  over  burning  iron  with  bare  feet, 
And  be  unscorch'd,  as  look  upon  this  beauty 
Without  desire,  and  that  desire  pursued  too, 
Till  it  be  queuch'd  with  tbe  enjoying  those 
Delights,  which  to  achieve,  danger  is  uothtug, 
And  loyalty  hut  a  word. 

Lid,  I  ne'er  was  proud  j 
Nor  can  bad  I  oin  guilty  of  a  thought 
Deserving  this  neglect  and  strangeness  from  you  : 
Nor  am  1  amorous.  * 


■  Nor  am  I  vm&rona.]  Th\n  would  b«  m  ^irange  disclam 
tjun  Tof  Lldld  to  rnkke,  wbca  SaaACArro  hod  t*id  uottiing  lo 
bcr  on  Ihe  »iabjiecl  of  love ;  thete  wcHtl4,  ib^refMre,  m«*l  be 
cnii^iderrd  as  ibe  b^k^intiine  of  a  ienleiic«  that  U  left  t»n- 
!)iijabcd>  ;in<1  ilioutd  be  printed  ibut: 

AW  am  /  nmorioiM M.  Masuk* 

"  Howt!v<:r  ttran§*  th«  dtfoLaratlou"  m^y  be,  it  U  sctuilly 
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[Act  II 


Lovea  her  himstslf*  why  ntaket  h«  choice  of  m« 

To  be  hift  agent  ?  It  is  tjrnniiy 

To  cull  one  pinchM  wiih  hun^T  to  i  fetist» 

And  at  thtt  institnt  crudly  deny  bim 

To  tuate  of  wliai  he  8e«>i4,     Al)<»|^iauce 

Tempted  too  far  is  like  the  trial  of 

A  good  &word  on  &a  anvil ;  a»  tbatoftt'n 

FlitJ*  in  pieces  without  service  to  th^  owaer. 

So  trust  enforced  coo  far  proY«8  treachery » 

And  is  too  lato  repented. 

Lid.  Pniy  you,  Sir, 
Or  lic{*nsi»  me  to  leave  you,  or  deliver 
The  reasona  which  invite  you  to  command 
My  tedious  waitiDg  on  you. 

Char,  Aa  I  liTe» 
1  kuaw  not  what  to  think  on't.     Is*t  his  pride. 
Or  his  simphcity ! 

Sanai,  Whither  have  njy  thoughts 
Carried  mo  from  myself  ?  la  this  my  dulness, 

JV©  lost  an  opportunity 

'iTumMUther;  iht/allt  offl 

Lid,  Tift  tme^ 
I  wftg  Dot  bred  in  courts  nor  live  a  atar  there; 
Nor  abine  m  rich  em  broideries  and  pearl, 
Aa  they,  that  are  the  mistresses  of  great  fortunea, 
Are  every  dav  adam'd  wiih — — 

Satun*  Will  you  vouchaafe 
Your  ear,  aweet  lady } 

LkL  Yet  I  may  be  bold, 
For  ray  integrity  and  fame,  to  nmic 
With  such  aa  are  more  glorious.     Though  I  never 
Did  injury,  yet  I  am  dens i bio 
When  I'm  ooutemnM,  and  scom'd. 

Santa,  Will  you  pteaise  to  hent  met 

Lid,  O  the  (ufiereaoe  of  natures  !  Giovaani, 
A  prinoe  in  eipeotation,  when  be  lived  here 
Btole  courtesy  from  heaven*,  and  would  not  to 


matlc :  nor  is  ihtrt'  ibe  imalleiif  nec<»uiiy  (or  supp'osin;  iiht 
Mnteiice  to  be  ineoiiipkte,  Lklia  mjuSy  tticaitfr,  I  xtn  not 
apt  lo  (Mr  iiif)dni«.<d  m  flriit  tight ;  nm\  tlii'  rvrnark  H  prrfoclly 
natural,  lo  htr  ujiccrtaiiii)'  re»pecUug  Iht  motives  O'f  Suih- 
atrr^'i  condtivt. 

•  CUfranni, 

A  prince  in  fjcptcttitum  when  he  Hwd  here, 
Siutc  otartei^y  from  Lcavca.  ikc  ]  Tliis  Li  from  Bb»ltf' 
P«ainp|  nud  lilt.'  plain  Duniiine  of  \hv  pliniK*  i»,  thRt  the 
■Ifabihty  owl  swreinei*  of  GiovHiini  vieruof  «  keuveHly  kiufJ, 
I,  c,  iiitirr  iHTfccl  itian  wan  iiaiinDy  fotftiil  »uu*tti  torn  ;  re- 
icin1>liii|£  ihjir  dlvint-  comJeictuMonHiilcJi  uxrluJcstiooe  (mm 
Hi  rciinrd,  and  thrn-'turc  imnnHiiiiU-ly  titriveil  i»r  gfolm  from 
ltva%L-ti,  Iruin  wheiicc  all  gtmd  i<riiciecd».  lu  tliin  ihirrc  \*  itu 
Impro^iricty  ;  cuiniiiou  ouyevcitrriMli  Ihc  Mi>|!ilkatlt«n  nf  Uie 
Irriti  lo  a  varii^ty  of  ijictiufis  vvliiih  inijiW  tioihihi;  of  lurpi 
IuiIf,  bnt  rather  ihc  cnntmry;  alti'^rtiuiiB  arc  tiolen—itt  a 
Wrorfl,  to  ttenf,  bore,  and  io  many  otlivr  placi>«,  iiii'ciiifl  btllc 
el»c  tttaji  to  win  b>  impurtnnity,  by  Ui4|<«rccptlt)ltf  ptoiftirt- 
•ion,  It)  geotic  V licence,  &c^ 

I  iMi:n(ion   tliiJi,  brciiuiiti  it   .i|i-,>t  ir>  fii  mr  Itiat  tbc  com' 
Meitiatura  «iii  atitr  (^ic-ai  |:Mi«i  '  iIht  inltlakea  him  : 

"Anil  ili^D  1  tUiff  atf  t '  httitent 

AnrI  ificii*'*!  foyfctf  lo  ^. 

Tlial  I  *tid  pluck  aUcjjiain  i  tr-fji  tjhu's  h*»rt4.'* 

Jfm.  I  r..  Pjiri  U  Act  lU.,  %c.  \l 
"TliK"  sny$  Warbiirtoti,  wbo  Ib  alMays  too  iffinnt  for  hii 
Mbji-ci,  "  U  All  allkiiiiuu  lo  the  Mory  of  ProniHhi-ui,  who 
iMviv  Arc  frtiMi  til*  lie «- ;  .md  &%  with  thi^  he  midc  a  man,  ao 
«vl(h  thnt  Bolln^broke  niadv  a  king/*  If  tli*re  be  any  «llu- 
lion  to  tii(>  »tory  (Hhtcii  I  will  not  deny),  it  ift  of  the  i»u«t 
reniHute  aoct  ob*ciirv  kind  ;  the  application  of  it,  however,  I* 
■arcly  tou  ab-nid  for  teriona  notice.  Steeveii»  anp^wK*  the 
metinlAf  lo  !>c,— "  1  waa  «o  afftble,  that  I  enj:To«i*d  the 
dwvolioa  arad  rev«rcace  of  all  men  to  mytclf,  and  tlrui  de 
J^rmded  Jhunm  qfiU  HforMhiffperk"  U  heaven  wo^^hlpp^d 
wl'b  "  affability  t"  or  bav«  poli(cne»K  and  elepnri*  uf 
mannera  foch  irrrsititiblf  ctiaiui»«  thai,  wljen  found  beloTv, 
lliey  inQsi  of  uvceatity  "  e»Kroa*  a.11  dewftiant"  an4  endudle 


The  meaneat  aervnnt  in  my  fatber'a  houae 
Have  kept  auch  diatani^e. 

.Sanai.  Pray  you  do  not  think  nie 
Unworthy  of  your  ear  ;  it  waa  your  beauty 
That  turn'd  me  atatue^     1  can  sfieak*  fair  lady. 

Lid,  And  I  can  hear*     The  barshneaa  of  yoor 
court  fiihip 
Cannot  corrupt  mv  courtesy. 

Samat.  Will  you  hear  me, 
If  I  »peak  of  love  T 

Lid.  Provided  yon  he  modest  j 
I  were  uncivil,  else, 

Ch4tr,  Tbfy.are  com  8  to  parley  • 
I  inuat  obserre  this  nearer.  [H#  retinMi 

Sutiat.  You  are  a  rare  one. 
And  such  (but  that  my  baste  commanda  me  henoe) 
I  could  converge  with  ever     Will  yoa  gtace  DM 
With  leave  to  viait  you  again  1 

Lid,  &o  you. 
At  your  return  to  court,  do  me  the  favour 
To  make  a  tender  of  my  hmnble  aervice 
To  thti  prince  Giovunni. 

StLuax.  Ever  touching 
llnon  that  tttriog !  And  will  you  gire  me  hop* 
Of  future  happiness ! 

Lid,  Hmt,  aa  I  shall  find  you: 
Tbe  fort  that's  yitjlded  nt  tlie  first  asaault 
Is  hardly  worth  tbe  taking, 

Rt-enter  CitASOMOHTS  bekm„ 

Char.  0,  they  ore  at  it. 

Sanai,  8h«  is  a  mag^azioe  of  all  perfection, 
And  'tis  death  lo  part  from  her,  yet  I  must — 
A  parting:  kiss,  f»ir  maid. 

Lid,  I'hat  custom  grants  yoa«  [lihipi 

Char.  A  bomvly  breakfaat  does  attend  your  lord- 
Sucb  as  the  place  affords* 

Stittaz,  No  ;  1  have  feasted 
Already  here  j  my  thanks,  aud  so  I  leave  yoa : 
I  will  see  you  again.     Tilt  this  unhappy  hour 
I  was  never  lost,  otid  what  to  do,  or  say, 
I  hare  not  yet  determined.  [Kcil« 

Char.  Gone  ao  abruptly  [ 
*Tu  very  strange. 

Lid,  Lender  your  favour,  sb, 
His  coming  hitber  wiui  to  httle  purpose^ 
Fiir  any  thing  I  he&rd  Irom  him. 

Char    Take  heed*  Lidia! 
I  do  advise  you  with  a  father's  love. 
And  tenderness  of  your  honour  \  as  I  would  not 
Have  you  coarse  and  harsh  in  giving  ent^rtaiumeiitp 
St)  by  no  means  to  be  credulous  :  for  great  meott 
Till  they  have  gained  their  endi*,  are  giants  in 
I'beir  promises,  but,  thu^  obtained,  weak  pigmks 
In  their  performance.     And  it  is  a  maxim 
Allow 'd  among  tljem,  so  tbey  may  deceive, 
They  m  v  swear  any  thing;  for  the  qvieifn  of  lovft. 
As  tbey  bold  constantly,  tloea  never  punish^ 
But  smile,  at  lovers*  perjuriea*.^>Yet  be  wise  loo, 


the  Deity  from  oof  tlmurhtfi  I— Thi«  U  not  tbc  Unguteef  aor 
•re  the»*  the  Wean  of  Shak?peare  :  and    i1  *«*»14  »«ll   be- 
I    come  the  critic*  lo  pMin»e  befi*re  tbey  lerioukl)  diifraea  Mw 
with  iueli  ifnpiou»  ab«iiirdi(ie>- 

for  the  ^w^  tif  Met* 


I 


I 


Aa  ihev  h4tld  ctfiufanttp,  duet  never  jmniaht 

Bui  vniUcjat  lover*'  prrjurica. —  1 

Ridet  hoc,  in^wtnt,  Fmu*  ipM. 
U  wonki  be  oa  wtU  if  the  noern  of  Uive  bad  bet-n  a  lilUe 
jnof«  niBtidloas  cm  thi*  aubject.  Merrariliiy,  I  fe«r,  hat  done 
mach  iniickicr»a»  lover*  or  aU  ajfta  bave  availeO  tbewiclvca 


And  when  jou  are  tued  to  in  «  noble  wny, 
Bi^  neitlivr  nice  nor  Mnipulous. 
LiH,  AU  you  speak,  fir, 
^  I  hmr  MA  onclAtj    oor  will  dtgreit 


From  yaur  dirrctions. 
Char,  So  ahttll  you  keep 

Your  &iiie  untamted. 
Lii.  Am  I  would  my  lifei  sir* 


lEsiunU 


ACT  III, 


SciXB  I.^ — Florence.     An  ante  Jltitm.  in  tht  Palact* 
Enter  Sa^aiauhq  and  Servant. 

S*mag,  Leare  the  honsem  with  my  grootnft;  but 
b^you  caiffoJ, 
Witb  your  b«tit  iliUgenoe  and  speed,  to  find  oat 
llie  prince,  and  liumhly,  in  my  onme,  fnlreat 
I  may  ezcbttng«  acme  priTmCe  conference  with  him, 
Befora  the  ^e>»t  duke  know  of  my  arrival. 

Strr,  I  lia$t«i,  my  lord* 

&itai.  Hire  ril  attend  liia  coming: 
And  aee  tou  keep  yourself,  aa  mnch  as  may  be, 
CoQoe«ra  JBrom  all  men  i^lae. 

Strt,  To  m^rr^  your  lordship, 
I  wish  1  were  invisible*  [Eiit. 

^luis.  I  am  driven 
Into  a  de«per«te  atnut.  and  cannot  steer 
A  middle  course ;  and  of  the  two  extremes 
Which  I  mu<it  moke  election  off  I  know  not 
Whtch  is  more  full  of  horror.     Never  servant 

Stood  more  en^ged  to  a  mn^tfioeat _, 

TbBO  I  to  Cotimo :  and  til  tliose  honours 

And  glories  by  bit  p^ce  conferred  upon  me* 

Or  by  lov  prosperous  servicea  deserved* 

If  now  I  should  di'ceive  his  trust,  and  moke 

A  shipwreck  of  my  loyalty «  are  ruin'd* 

And.  on  the  otlier  itide,  if  I  discover 

Lidis's  divme  perfections,  all  my  hQ|>ea 

In  btr  are  sunk,  never  to  be  buoyM  up  : 

For  *tis  impo&stble.  but,  as  soon  as  seen, 

f^he  must  with  udomtion  be  sued  to. 

A  bermtt  at  hts  beaili^  but  looting'  on  her, 

Or  the  c<ild  cynic,  whom  Corinthian  Lais       [stone, 

(Not  moved  with  her  lust's  blandishments)  oiird  a 

At  this  object  would  take  tire.     Nor  is  the  duke 

Such  an  Hippoljtas,  but^iBt  this  Phtpdm 

But  seee,  must  force  hi/7to  forsake  the  groves 

And  Dian'i  bantman»hip,  proud  to  serve  under 

Venus*  soft  ensinio.     Mo,  there  is  no  way 

For  me  to  hope  fruition  of  my  ends, 

But  to  conceal  her  beaubes;— end  how  that 

May  be  efleoted,  is  as  hard  a  task 

As  with  a  veil  to  cover  the  sun's  beams. 

Or  comfortable  light.     I'hree  years  the  prince 

Lived  t»  her  company,  and  Conlarino, 

Tb«  se4rr«tuy,  bath  possess'd*  the  duke 

or  fel :  bat  ihe  hod  it  fh/m  her  fatber,  wbote  Uxity  of  prin* 
«l|rf«  li  wtU  kauYia  : 

perjyria  rUW 


he  duke 

'  d,  or  knfnrmcd* 


t*'kiSlarm9pi0»9hfU:l    I 
Id  tlil>  WBMdie  «tprd  pcrpclu.iJ  u  onr  ukt  wiitcrt 

Tbu*  Ui  Tkf  f'ttif  yifhtnajif -'  **  \  mu,  nrrAh,  w«ar«  pomtna'd, 
»*re  tliclr  iMedrr/'    Ak«Iu.  ia  Tha  dtp  Match 
'^  6h«  U  pitmm^d 

Vfhul  MnMiBS  M  foM  yoe  flow  In." 


What  •  rare  piece  she  is  : — but  be's  my  creature. 
And  may  with  esse  be  frijrhted  to  deny 
What  he  hath  said  :  and,  if  my  lon^  experience, 
U'ith  Rome  strongs  reasons  1  have  thought  upi'»n, 
Cnnnoi  o>r-re»ch  ii  youth,  my  practice  yields  me 
Uut  little  profit, 

EnUr  GiovANxi  with  tha  Senraiii, 

Giotf,  You  ere  well  returned,  sir* 

SitfMt,    Leave  us. — [Eiit  Serrant.]    When  Ihit 
your  fn^ce  shall  know  the  motives 
That  forced  roe  to  invite  you  to  thi*  troubloi 
Vou  will  ercuiie  my  manners* 

Giov,  Sir,  Utere  needs  not 
This  circum stance  between  us.     Vou  are  ever 
My  nohle  friend. 

Softai.  Vou  shall  have  further  cause 
To  assure  you  of  my  faith  wid  xeal  to  serve  you* 
And,  when  t  have  committed  to  your  trust 
(Presumtog  still  on  your  retentive  silence) 
A  §ecret  of  no  less  importance  than 
My  honour,  nay,  my  head,  it  will  confirm 
Whut  value  you  hofd  with  me. 

Gkw,  Pray  you,  believe,  sir, 
Whtt  you  deliver  to  me  shall  be  locked  up 
lu  a  strong  cabinet,  of  which  you  yourselr 
Shall  keep  the  key  :  for  here  "t  piiwn  my  honour, 
Which  is  the  best  security  1  can  give,  yet. 
It  ftbttll  not  be  discover'a. 

iSuPhu.  This  assurance 
Is  more  than  I  with  modesty  could  dfmsnd 
From  such  a  paymaster ,-  but  I  must  he  sudden  : 
And  therefore,  to  the  purpose.    Can  your  exoellenca, 
In  your  imttgination,  conceive 
On  what  design,  or  whither,  the  duke*a  will 
Commanded  me  benoe  last  night  ? 

Gt^.  No,  I  assure  you  ; 
And  it  had  been  a  rudeness  to  enquire 
Of  that  I  was  not  caJl'd  to. 

5anas,  Grant  me  hearing. 
And  I  will  moke  you  truly  uoderstand 
It  only  did  concern  you. 

ftfW.  Me,  mv  lora  !  [tunes  ; 

Sattai.  You,  tn  your  present  stmte,  and  future  for- 
For  both  lie  at  the  stake* 

Gm\  You  much  amaae  mt^ 
Pray  you,  resolve  this  riditle, 

Sanaz.  You  know  the  duke. 
If  he  die  issueless,  as  yet  be  is, 
Detenu  I  nes  you  his  heir. 

Ciov,  It  hath  pleased  bis  hifhiieaa 
Ofl  to  profeas  so  mucb. 

Sanat,  Bui  say,  be  should 
Be  won  lo  prove  a  second  wifii^  on  whom 
He  mav  beget  a  son,  how,  in  a  moment. 
Will  all  those  glorious  expectatioiw,  vrhieh 


tio 


THE  GREAT  DUKE  OP  FLOBENCE, 


[Acrm. 


Render  you  reverenced  and  remarlciibto, 
Be  in  u  moment  blasted,  boweW  you  tre 
Hu  tnucb-lov^i]  Hitter's  son ! 

Giov,  J  must  bear  it 
Witli  patience^  and  io  me  it  i»  &  duty 
That  I  wai  bom  with  ;  nnd  'twere  much  unfit 
For  ibe  receiver  of  a  benefit 
To  oJS*er,  for  hi»  own  end*,  to  prescribe 
Jjuws  to  die  giver's  pleasure. 

Sana  J,  Sweetly  an»weT*d, 
And  like  your  noble  self,     Thiii  your  rare  terapfT 
So  vfina  upon  me,  tbnt  1  would  not  live 
(If  tbnt  by  bon<*8t  urt.^  I  can  prevent  it) 
To  see  your  Ijopes  miide  frustrate.     And  but  think 
How  you  shall  be  transform 'd  from  wbat  you  are, 
Sboultl  tbis  (ns  beaveu  avert  it!)  ever  happeti. 
It  must  disturb  your  peace  :  for  wberess  now, 
Baitig,  as  you  are.  received  for  tlie  beir  appareut. 
You  are  no  sooner  seen,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
The  signiors  making  it  a  busineAS  to 
Enquire  bow  you  bave  slept ;  and,  aa  you  walk 
The  streets  of  Iloreiice,  tbe  glad  multitude 
In  tbrongs  pre**  but  to  see  you;  and,  with  joy, 
Ibe  father,  pointing  with  bfs  fingcT,  tdh 
f  lis  son,  Tbia  is  tbe  prince,  the  bopeful  prince, 
That  mu3t  bi?reafter  rule,  and  you  obey  bim. — 
Great  ladies  beg  your  picture,  and  iriKke  love 
To  that,  despairmg  to  enjoy  tbe  ^ubsfjnnce. — 
And,  but  the  la<Jt  night,  when  'twas  only  rumour'd 
That  you  weri*  come  to  court,  a:*  if  you  had 
By  961  past  hither  from  another  world. 
What  general  sljoutg  and  acclamations  follow*d! 
Tbe  b«Ua  rang  loud,  tbe  bonfires  blazed,  and  auch 
As  loved  not  wioe,  carousing  to  your  bewitb, 
Were  drunk,  and  bluab'd  not  at  it.    And  ia  this 
A  lioppioesn  to  part  with  I 

Ohw,  I  allow  these 
As  flourishes  of  fortune,  with  which  prtncea 
Are  often  »ooth'd;  but  neTor  yet  etteem'd  them 
For  real  blessings, 

Sauax.  Vet  all  ibpse  were  paid 
To  what  you  may  be,  not  to  wbat  you  are  j 
For  if  tbe  great  duke  but  sh^w  to  his  servanta 
A  son  of  his  own,  you  shall,  like  one  obscure, 
Fua  unregarded. 

Giov.  I  confens^  command 
Is  not  to  be  contemti'd,  and  if  my  fate 
Appoint  me  to  it,  as  1  may.  I'll  bear  it 
With  willing  ahouldei-s.     But,  my  lord,  as  yet, 
You've  told  me  of  a  danger  coming  towards  me^ 
But  have  not  named  it. 

Sanaz.  I'hat  is  moo  delivered. 
Great  Coximo,  your  uncle,  as  1  more 
Than  guess,  for  'tis  no  frivolous  circumstance 
Thnt  does  persuade  my  judgment  to  believe  it. 
Purposes  to  be  married. 

Giov,  Married,  air  I  [me. 

With  whom,  and  on  what  terms  I  prmy  you,  instruct 

Sanai,  With  the  fair  Lidia* 

Gioi.  Lidia! 

Satutu  The  daughter 
Of  aignior  Cbaromonte. 

Giov,  Pardon  me 
Though  I  appear  incredulous:  for,  on 
My  knowledge,  he  ne'er  saw  her. 

Sfinaz,.  That  ii  granted  : 
But  Contarino  hath  so  sung  her  praises, 
And  given  her  out  for  such  a  masterpiece, 
That  he's  transported  with  it,  sir: — and  love 
8(eftli  sometime*  through  the  ear  into  ilie  heart, 


As  well  as  by  tbe  eye.  The  duke  no  sooner 
Heard  her  described,  but  I  was  neiit  in  poft 
To  se«  her,  and  return  my  judgment  of  her. 

Gi>o.  And  what's  your  censure  t 

Sanm,  'Tis  a  pretty  crearare. 

Ci'n\  She's  very  fuir. 

Sttnat,  Yes,  yei*,  I  have  seen  worse  iboea, 

GliW.  Her  limbs  are  neoUy  formed* 

Sanas.  She  hath  a  waist 
Indeed  sized  to  love's  wi*th. 

GtVp.  A  delicate  band  too, 

Sajinx,  Then  for  a  leg  and  foot— 

Giov,  And  tbere  I  leuve  yott. 
For  I  presumed  no  further* 

Stttun,  As  sbe  is,  sir, 
I  know  she  wants  no  gracious  port  that  may 
Allure  the  duke ;  and,  if  he  only  »ee  her. 
She  ts  bis  own  ;  he  will  not  be  denied, 
And  then  you  are  lost :  yet,  if  you'U  second  me, 
(As  you  have  reason,  for  it  most  concerns  jou}« 
I  can  prevent  all  yet. 

Git'v,  I  would  you  could, 
A  noble  wny. 

Sannz.  I  Vill  cry  down  her  heaotieis  ; 
Especially  the  beauties  of  her  mind. 
As  much  as  Contarino  hath  advanced  them  j 
And  fhis,  I  bojM>,  will  breed  forget fulnesa. 
And  kill  aflettion  in  him  :  but  you  must  Juio 
With  me  in  my  refwrt,  if  you  be  questioit'd. 

Gitn.  I  never  told  a  lie  yer  j  and  1  hold  it 
In  some  degree  blasphemous*  to  dispraise 
Whml's  worthy  admiration  :  yet,  for  ooee| 
1  will  dispraise  a  little,  and  not  var^ 
From  your  relation. 

Satiaz^  Be  constoQt  in  it. 

£jit#r  ALrnoNso* 

Alptu  !^Iy  lord,  the  duke  hath  seen  jour  mtn^aitd 
woadofB 

EnUr  CozmOi  HippoLtro,  CoKTAatKO,  and 

Attendants. 

You  come  not  to  him.  See,  if  hia  desire  [hitlier 
To  have  conference  with  you  hath  not  brought  him 
In  bis  own  person* 

C-t?i.  Tbfy  are  comely  coursers, 
And  [»ronii<ie  swiAness. 

CauL  Tbey  are,  of  my  knowledge^ 
Of  the  best  race  in  Naples. 

Coz,  You  are,  nephew, 
As  1  hear,  an  excellent  horseman,  and  we  like  it : 
Tis  a  fair  grace  in  a  prince,     Proy  you,  muke  trial 
Of  their  strength  and  speed  }  and,  if  you  lliiok  them 

fit 
For  your  employment,  with  a  liberal  hand 
Reward  Oie  gentleman  that  did  present  them 
From  the  viceroy  of  Naples. 

Gior.  I  will  use 
My  best  endeavour,  air. 

Ccts*  Wait  on  my  nepbew, 
Eietint  Gwvejtnit  ALphonso,  HippoUto,  (tnd  AtltntianU. 
Nay,  stay  you,  Contarino ;  be  within  caJt ; 
It  may  be  we  sliall  use  you.  [E.r»t  Contarino. 


in  I 


-and  /  h0ld  H 
*  dtjffm  tilmph^motis.}    So  tbe  word  wu  «i«tl|y 


irccemed  in  M4MinE(>'r*t  tiinif,  nnd  with  tiriri  regiirtl  t9  Lis 
Greek  *1erlvifi<w.     Tim*  Sl-lHoy  : 

"  Blatphfmmu  wonU  Ibv  •frt'aker  vain  do  prove.' 
And  8peii»«r: 

*■  And  ibereiD  ibat  ap  bb  kttufihimom  toagat.** 
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Vou  hnre  rode  hmrd,  sir^ 
And  we  tlinnk  joa  for  u  :  evprj  iniouCe  seems 
Irkaome,  tnd  tedious  tn  u%  till  you  hnrs 
Mftde  your  dJAcovn'ry*  Say,  friend^  have  you  imb 
Tliid  phivnis  of  our  age  f 

Sbwas.  I  htive  teen  t  mnjc].  sir ; 
But.  if  tbat  I  bnvo  judgmentr  no  such  wonder* 
At  the  wKs  dt«tirer*d  Co  you, 

Ctn.  This  iti  strange.  [loolt'd  on 

S*tnaz.  But  c«»rtain  truth.      It  mny  be,  she   was 
With  admiration  in  the  country,  sir; 
But,  if  fiompared  with  oiaciy  in  your  court, 
She  would  a|4<far  but  ordinary. 

C4f2,  Coiitnrino 
Eeportft  ber  othenriie. 

SuHot    Such  as  ne'w  saw  «waj)«, 
Mar  think  crowra  beButifn]. 

C!a%*  How  19  her  behsiviour? 

Stiit.ti.  Tis  like  the  place  she  lives  in. 

Cai.  How  her  wir, 
Di»courdi«,  and  entertainment? 

Samtx.   \'ery  coarae ; 
I  would  not  willingly  any  poor,  and  rude  : 
But.  bod  she  ftU  the  beaut ies  of  ftitr  women, 
The  dulnes*  of  ber  ooul  iroulJ  fri;>ht  me  from  ber. 

Cat.  Vou  are  cuhouSj  air.     I  know  not  what  to 
think  oa*C« 
Coataiino  I 

lU  §ntfr  CoKTAJitNO. 

CatiL  Bit, 

Cm.  Wberft  was  thy  judgment,  man, 
To  extol  a  virgin  Sanazorro  teib  m« 
la  nearer  to  deformity  1 

Sanat,  I  law  ber, 
And  cudou«1y  peruied  b»r  \  and  I  wondi^r 
That  the,  that  did  appe«r  to  me,  that  know 
What  b«auty  ia,  not  worthy  the  ob«erring, 
Should  so  trans[iort  you. 

Cpni.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  tbooght  then^— 

C^t.  Thought !  Didst  thou  not  affirm  it  1 

Ctfmr.  I  confeaa.  air, 
I  did  beliere  ao  then ;  but,  now  I  heir 
My  lord's  opinion  to  the  contrary, 
I  am  of  another  fatth  ;  for  'tis  not  fit 
That  1  should  conrmdict  htm.     I  oin  dim,  sir. 
But  he's  iharp'sigbted. 

Saftau  This  is  to  ray  wi^b. 

Cm,  We  know  not  what  to  tliitik  of  this ;  yH 
would  not 

IU-€mter  GtovANiri,  Htppotrro,  and  Ai.rnoNSO. 
DelMviifie  rashly  of  it. — flow  do  you  like 
My  n^pb^W  a  horsem&nihip? 

flip.  h\  my  jud^rmenC,  sir, 
It  is  eisici  and  rare. 

Alph,  And.  to  my  fimcy, 
He  did  ores^nt  great  Alexander  mounted 
On  bis  Uueephalus, 

Crti.  You  are  riglit  courti^rrs, 
A  ad  Itfkow  it  is  yoar  duty  to  cry  up 
A II  actions  of  a  — ' — 


9mi  (T  tMat  I  hi  H.f  mch  wrtiMkrt  Ac.  J    Tl  la 

avo  tfkuch  Ui  9my  lii  i  I  I,    thi»i|:lit  U  tMirrvwfcf;  aiKf 

«  •!  sa  t^prrMltm  i.f  SJi  A  *i.,.aM_',  m\x\i\  in>i  UnptolMbW  b«ve 

*•  Mir, .  X,»  icwMfrr,  ilr; 

-V   "  ''  Trmp-t 

»"*  <  1  ii  pmrtlfloD* nnmbcr  of  ex- 

[»^rt*  M.n'   IhU  from    Ma4«inc«>r, 

bo^evrr,  wiitrh   ii{»pi4ri.  ((►  h..-  mt^tx  tutlic  purpo»c  tijsa  inr 
o#  tbcin,  tbej  bavr,  w  a*H«l|  overlooked. 


Samii.  Do  not  betray 
Ij'ourself,  you're  safe  \  1  hare  done  my  part, 

[Attd^  t»  G'tovatmL 

Giotit  I  thank  you  } 
Nor  will  I  fail. 

Ctjj .   W  hat 's  your  opinion ,  nephew , 
Of  the  horses! 

Giiw.  Two  of  thfm  are,  In  mr  judgment, 
The  best  lever  backed;  1  mean  ihp  roiiri,  sir, 
And  tJie  brown  bay:  but  for  the  cliesnue-coIour*d, 
Tliough  he  be  full  uf  metal,  hot,  And  fiery, 
lie  treads  weak  in  hii^  p&sTein:j. 

CiTx.  So  :  come  nearer  ; 
This  exiTciiie  hath  put  you  into  a  sweat ; 
Take  this  and  dry  it* :  and  now  I  command  you 
To  tell  me  truly  wbal*3  your  censure  of 
Cbaromonte'i  daughter,  Lidia. 

Vtiov.  I  am,  »ir, 
A  novice  in  my  jtidgment  of  a  Indy ; 
Hiit  such  ns  *tjft  vour  grace  shall  bnve  it  freely. 
I  would  not  sjtesik  ill  of  htir.  and  bju  sorry. 
If  I  ke*p  mysf-lf  a  fnend  to  truth,  I  cannot 
Itejaort  her  a»  I  would,  so  much  I  owe 
HtT  reverend  father:  but  I'll  gire  you,  sir, 
As  near  as  1  can,  her  chiracter  in  little. 
SheV  q(  a  goodly  stature,  and  ber  limbs 
Not  disproponionMi  for  ber  face,  it  is 
far  from  deformity ;  yet  they  flatter  her^ 
Tliat  8ty1«<  it  excelknt :  ber  mariners  are 
Simple  and  innocent ,  but  her  diiicourfie 
And  wit  deserve  my  jjity,  more  than  praise  : 
At  the  best,  my  lord,  ftho  is  a  handsome  picture, 
And,  lliAt  ^id,  all  b  spoken. 

Cm.  I  believe  you  , 
I  ne'er  yet  found  you  fake. 

Gimi.  Nor  ever  shall  ^  sir. 
Forgive  me,  matchless  Lidia  I  too  much  lore. 
And  jealous  fear  to  lose  tliets  do  compel  me. 
Against  my  wilt,  my  rea^n,  and  my  knowledge, 
To  be  a  poor  detractor  of  that  beauty 
Which  fluent  Ovid,  if  he  lived  again, 
Would  want  words  to  exprefs.  [A§iden 

Cos.  Pray  you  makta'  choice  of 
The  richest  of  our  furniture  for  tliese  horses, 

And  Cake  my  nephew  witli  you ;  we  in  this 
Will  follow  his  directions. 

Gioi\  Could  1  find  now 
The  princess  Fiorinda,  and  persuade  her 
To  be  silent  in  the  suit  that  1  mored  to  her, 
All  were  secure, 

Sanax.  In  tbst.  my  lord.  111  aid  you* 

Cat.  W^e  will  be  prirate  ;  leave  us, 

[Ejsuict  aU  but  Cwma. 
All  my  studies 
And  serious  meditations  aim  no  further 
Than  this  young  man's  good .    He  was  my  sister's  son, 
And  ilie  was  such  a  sister,  when  !>he  tivnl, 
I  could  not  prise  too  much  ;  nor  can  I  better 
Make  known  how  dear  I  bold  her  memory. 
Than  in  my  cherishing  the  only  is^ue 
W  hich  she  hath  left  behind  her.     W  ho's  thit  t 


Fior.  Sir* 


Entfr  FtoatKOA. 


*  7*kiM  ttwrreiar  kAth  put  pmt  Into  a  aumtii  ; 
Takp  Uiii  aiKt  dry  ii  t]    Ttib  \»  rrt>i»  Slmtdpcarr  ;  If  he 
luict  brfo   iiiiferi'^i    to  reutio  tn  qulel   pirsaeMiua  nf  It,  tlic 
rcifler  woutd  hnvt  Ihilc  to  rt^ret  on  ihv  «cMr«  of  delicacy  ; 

" Hc't  t*U  and  loiiit  of  breath  : 

Ilvre,  HaCitlivt,  take  my  napkin,  rub  tkfkrpw.*' 
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Cat.  My  fair  chnrge !  you  are  welcome  to  as« 

Fior.  I  have  found  it,  sir. 

Co%.  All  tiiing-a  go  well  in  Urbin-  [me 

Fiiir.  Your  pmcious  cmre  to  me,  an  orpbaOi  frees 
From  ali  suspicion  tiuit  my  jealous  fettra 
Can  drive  into  my  fnucy. 

Cot.  Tbi^  next  numnier, 
In  our  own  p«rsoo,  we  will  bring  you  lb  Liber, 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

Fittr,   When  you  tbink  fit,  air. 
Bat,  in  tin*  meaa-tim».  with  your  bighneaA*  pardoQ, 
I  am  a  suitor  to  vou. 

Cm.  Name  it,  madam, 
Witb  confidence  to  obtniu  it. 

Fwr.  Thnt  you  would  pleti«e 
To  lay  a  utrict  commimd  on  Cbaromonte, 
To  bring  bis  diiu^;hter  Lidia  to  the  court : 
And  pmy  you,  thinlt,  air,  that  'tia  not  my  purpose 
To  employ  beras  a  servant,  but  to  use  her 
As  a  moat  wisb'd  companion. 

Ctfi,  Ha  !  your  n*iison  ?  [given  her 

Fivr.  The  hopeful  prince,  your  nephew,  air,  hath 
To  m©  for  iucb  an  ubntruct  of  perfection 
In  all  that  can  be  wisb'd  for  in  a  virgin, 
Aa  beauty,  muiiic,  mvisbuig  diticourae^ 
Quickoeas  of  apprebenaion,  with  choica  manneni 
And  learDitig  tuo,  not  uauul  with  women, 
That  I  am  much  ambitious  (though  I  »h(dl 
Appc>ar  but  uh  ii  fed  to  net  her  oft) 
To  Im  by  her  iiJHtmcted,  and  auppUed 
In  what  I  am  defective. 

Co*,  Did  my  nephew 
Seriously  deliv(?r  ibisf 

Fmr.  J  ajjsun*  your  grace, 
With  »eal  and  velieiuency  ;  and,  even  when. 
With  hia  beat  words,  be  strived  to  stt  her  tbitb, 
(lljougb  the  rare  subject  made  him  elo<]uent,) 
lie  yiould  complain,  all  ho  could  say  C4iiue  abort 
Of  bur  doaervingA. 

Cm,  Fray  you  have  patience.  [  IVaikt  atidt. 

ThiawaBatrang:ely  camed-^Ha!  oris  we  trifled  with '» 
Dare  they  do  this?     Is  Coximo'g  fury,  I  bat 
Of  tate  was  terrible,  grown  «:utitemptibleT 
Well;  we  will  cleur  our  brows,  and  undi^rmine 
Tbeir  B^cret  works^  Ibuugb  they  have  6v^^d  lik« 

m,olea, 
And  crush  them  with  tho  tem^st  of  my  wmth 
When  I  appemr  most  calm.     He  u  unfit 
To  command  others,  that  knowa  not  to  use  ttf, 
And  with  all  rigour:  yet  my  stern  looka  shall  not 
Discover  my  iin tents ;  for  I  will  strike 

When  I  begin  to  frown Vou  are  the  mistreaa 

Of  that  you  did  demand, 

Fiar.  1  thank  your  highness ; 
But  speed  in  the  performance  of  the  grant 
Doubles  the  favour,  sir, 

C*K.  Vou  ahsll  posseu  it 
Souner  tlian  you  extject  r— 
Only  be  pleaaed  to  bo  ready  when  my  secretary 
Waiti»  on  you  to  take  the  fresh  air.    My  nephew. 
And  my  bosom  friend  so  to  cheat  ma !  hi&  not  fair. 
lU-4fnter  Gjovanni  and  SAfiMAHUo. 

Satmt,  Where  should  this  pnnceas  he  I  nor  in  her 
lodgings, 
N  or  in  3ie  privito  walks,  her  own  retreat, 
Which  she  so  much  frP4Uented! 

•  — that  faM»w«  1^  toitat  UA    I.  e.  Iiii 

tommanii.  auUioriiy:  Ibe  (iprv^ii.D  |»  lijirih,  b^t  \§  not  iia- 
cumniim  in  the  wiUcn  o(  MuftiB^vr'n  tirtic. 


Giat\  Ry  my  life,, 
She's  with  the  duke  !  and  I  much  more  than  feir 
Her  forwardness  to  prefer  my  oiuil  hath  ruin'd 
What  with  such  care  we  built  up* 

Cos,  Have  you  furnish 'd 
Thoae  coursers,  as  we  wiird  you  t 

Saimu  There's  no  sign 
Of  anger  in  his  looks. 

Gun\  They  art*  complete,  air, 

CiTu  Tis  well :  to  your  rest.    Soft  sleep*  wiut  on 
youj,  madam. 
To-morrow^  with  the  rising  of  the  sun, 
lie  ready  to  ride  with  us,     71)ey  with  more  safety 
Had  trod  on  fork-to ngued  adders,  than  provoked  me. 

[Eiit. 

Fior.  I  come  not  to  be  tbank*d.  sir,  for  the  speedj 
Performance  of  my  promise  touching  Lidia  ^ 
It  is  eflected. 

•Ski fiat.  We  ore  undone. 

FiiTTt  The  duke 
No  sooner  beard  me  with  my  beat  of  limgnngei 
Describe  hvr  excellencies,  as  you  tuught  me. 
But  he  confirm'd  iL     You  look  aadj  aa  if 
You  wish*d  it  were  undone. 

Gim;.  No,  gracious  madam* 
I  am  your  servant  for't. 

Fiifr,  Be  you  us  careful 
For  what  i  moved  to  you.     Count  Sanazarro, 
Now  I  perceive  you  houour  me,  in  voucbaa£ng 
To  w  ear  so  slight  r  faviiur, 

Sa»ai.  'Tis  a  g^race 
I  am  unworthy  of. 

Fiar,  \ou.  merit  more, 
In  prizing  so  a  trifle.    Take  this  diamond  ; 
ril  second  what  I  have  begun  ;  for  know, 
Your  valour  hath  so  won  upon  me,  that 
Tia  not  to  be  resisted  :  1  have  said,  air. 
And  leave  you  to  interpret  iC  [Eiit. 

Sanaz,  This  to  me 
la  wormwood.     Tib  apparent  we  are  taken 
In  our  own  noose.     \\  hut's  to  be  done  f  ] 

GioLK  I  know  not* 
And  'tis  a  puni*|iment  justly  Tallen  upon  me. 
For  ieavltjg^  irutii,  a  constant  mi»lrf  ss,  that 
Ever  protects  her  servants,  to  become 
A  ahive  lo  lies  and  falsehood.     What  excuse 
Can  we  make  to  ilje  duke,  what  mercy  hope  for. 
Our  pnckin^^*  being  laid  open  I 

Sittiau  *1  is  not  lo 
Be  ({uestion'd  but  hia  purpoaed  journey  ii 
To  see  fair  Lidia, 

Gioi*,  And  lo  divert  him 
Impossible. 

iwtnas.  There's  now  no  looatng  backward. 

Giat\  And  which  way  lo  go  on  with  safety,  tiot 
To  be  imagined. 

Saiifii,  Give  me  leave:   I  have 
An  embr\'on  in  my  brain,  which,  I  despAirnoi, 
May  be  brought  to  form  and  faahion,  provided 
You  will  be  open -breasted. 

(frniu  'lis  no  time  now, 
Our  dan£!;er5  being  equal,  to  coDceal 
A  thought  from  you* 

Sanat*  What  power  bold  you  oVr  Lidii? 
Do  you  think  thai,  with  some  haaard  of  her  life. 
She  would  prevent  your  ruin ! 


*  Chtr  pmfklrtfr  Mnff  (aid  6|ini  7]  L  c.  onir  Intldlon*  c 
trtvaitee,  our  ini^tiiluMs  culluvlun  to  ilrc«ivr  the  dak«  : 
Vat  wonl  it  a«ei|  by  SbiikstMeijire,  am)  oihcn. 
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CfOT,  I  presume  so : 
If,  to  the  undertakinpr  it,  ihe  stray  not 
From  what  becomes  \n*r  iiitioi'iince  ^  and  to  that 
'Tia  far  from  mts  to  pr eas  Ler :  1  myself 
Will  raiher  sufftsr. 

S^iTfut.  Tis  enoufirti ;  \hifi  ni^hC 
Write  to  Ler  by  vour  servant  CalondiinOi 
As  I  shall  ^ivc  Jirectioaa ',  my  man 

Enter  CAi./iSVfLiso^  fantattkaltif  dressed. 

Shall  h<«r  him  company.    See,  sir,  to  my  wish 
lie  does  sfipear;  but  much  transformed  from  what 
He  was  wbpn  he  came  hither. 

CaL  I  confess 
I  am  not  very  wise,  ojid  yet  I  6nd 
A  fool,  so  he  be  parcel  knave,  in  court 
Msv  flouriah,  iind  grow  neb. 

Criov.  Calandrino. 

CaL  Peace! 
I  am  iu  contemplation. 

Gun\  Do  not  you  koow  me  ? 

Cai.  I  tell  iheej  no ;  on  forfeit  of  my  ptace, 
I  must  not  know  myself*  much  lesi*  my  fulher. 
But  by  petition;  that  petiiiua  lined  too 
With  golden  birds,  that  sing  to  the  tune  of  profit. 
Or  I  am  deaf. 

GiotK  But  jouVe  jour  sense  of  feeling^. 

[Offering  to  ttrikg  him, 

Saruii.  Nsy,  pray  you,  forbear, 

CaL  1  have  all  that's  requisite 
To  tlie  mukiiig  up  of  a  aiguior :  my  spruce  niff. 
My  hooded  cloak*  long  stocking,  and  patied  hose, 
My  case  of  toothpickSi  and  my  silver  Ibrk*, 


To  convey  aa  olive  neatly  to  my  mouth  ; — 

And,  i¥ hat  is  all  b  nil,  my  packets  rinsf 

A  jfoldeti  peal,     U  thai  the  peasants  in  the  country, 

My  quondtim  fellows,  but  saw  me  as  I  am. 

How  they  would  ttdrnire  and  worship  me  ! 

Giiw.  As  tliey  shall  [ 
For  instantly  you  niudt  thither. 

Cat.   3/ If  gi-and  sign  lor, 
VourChMiJe  d  be^  lus  monos*,  ami  a  eringt 
Of  the  tatt  edition, 

Giav,  Vou  must  ride  post  with  letters 
ThLs  nig^ht  to  Lidia. 

CaL  An  it  please  your  graco, 
Shall  1  use  my  coach,  or  footclotb  mule  ? 

S&Hoz.  You  widgeon. 
You  are  to  make  all  speed  ;  think  not  of  pomp. 

Oiov,  Follow  for  yoiir  itistructions,  sirrah, 

CaL  I  have 
One  suit  to  you  my  good  lord* 

Sanau  What  is  t  ? 

CaL  That  you  would  give  me 
A  subtile  court -charm,  to  defend  me  from 
Th*"  infectious  air  of  the  coutitrj, 

Giov,  What's  the  reason  ? 

CaL  Why,  as  this  court-air  taught  na  knartsh 
wit. 
By  wliich  I  am  ^own  rich,  if  that  ajE^in 
Should  turn  me  tool  and  houest,  vain  hopes  fareweU  ^ 
For  I  must  die  a  beg^far. 

Sanax.  Go  to,  sirrah^ 
You'll  be  wliipt  for  this, 

Giav,  Leave  fooling,  and  attend  Ui.        [EtfUfiUt* 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1.— TAe  Countrtf,    A    Hail   in  Cmabo- 
uoNTc's    Hffuie, 

Enter  Ciiahohomte  and  Linij., 

Char,  Daughter,  1  have  observed,  since  the  prince 
left  us, 

•  Cil.  /  hate  alt  thafa  rtttuMte 
Tt>  tfw  makit*a  up  0/ a  itu/Hiar  ;  my  epntee  ruff, 
Mv  hofttJtd  chak^  fon^  MtochtHg,  and  (Hiii«a  ba*e, 
Mjf  COM  0/  UMfihpkks,  ami  iwfi  iHwiT  fork,]   CaltaDdHoo  ti 
^try  cnrn-ti  ia  hu  cnftnjer-ttioo  of  ihc  airfklL-a  which  in  hU 
tlwitf  made  uy  ■  complete  »ii;iilitr;  and  uhi*  )i  am  frce^ucjitly 
latruducrd  wiih  virideni  uiditka  of  difapprubjilioD  and  ridictilv 
hj  our  tild  poet*.    The  nitT,  cloak,  and  long  Uucjiiji|,  are 
laflicicntly  tjuitdtar:  Ai>jr  aof  brt-ecbci  : 
"  Lorenzo,  ibou  dt»»t  boait  of  hut  n-oown ; 
Why,  I  couJd  wblp  all  tbeie,  i^ere  ihelr  hoKs  down'* 

Famed  Hok,  thervfort ,  in*  bre^chw  compused  tff  ^mall  tqujirtt 
or  pHJincU.  Whil*  1  nm  on  ihN  mml  trave  »nbjtel,  it  nmy 
not  be  amiM  lo  obtervp  Uut,  abfjut  thif  lime,  ihi-  l^irte 
daihed  brct>clK'«  of  a  lonuer  jtA^a  h*Kan  to  jive  way  lo 
«<|i«ri'  of  a  tXotKt  make;  an  iniiovMikjti  vtbich  ibe  tild  ^oplf 
found  VM-y  fnconveniijii,  and  of  v^hicli  ihty  com|ilaiii«d  wiUi 
aorii*  d«|rcr  of  JQ«tke,  as  bvinu  ilJ  iidaiitird  fo  ihe  hani  oak 
chain  and  bvnchcM  oa  which  ihty  usually  «4t !  7'oofhpk'kM^ 
lh«  nnl  accompaniment  of  Mate,  wtrc  reccnlJy  impurlcd 
Irwin  Italy*  aa  wvrti:  ftn-kt ;  lb«  want  of  vrhUh  onr  Biiceatori 
•4fpp]jeii  a4  well  a*  they  tuald  wUh  ibtlr  litiger*.  Thontai 
Cor>at  (an  i  U  Mr  rani  buff  <x»ri,  with  jum  undrr»tMuding  ciioMgh 
to  make  IU  it^rlf  worth  the  ljtti|{hiag  ni)  cJalnis  the  honour  of 
Intfi^uclng  fhr  uee  of  forltii  into  tlii*  connirv,  ^luch,  be 
My»,  he  le  irtied  in  Italy—"  whcti?  the  native*,  and  al*o  rno« 
alraiiKera  tUiii  arc  ccHiuiiorfiiit  thtrc,  due  alwiiii'i  at  their 
meaJei  a»j  a  littli*  forkr,  when  they  cut  tlielr  rnt>ate»  for 
walk  wUb  ihtU  knife,  wluch  they  hold  lo  one  btod,  thry 


f  Whose  absence  I  mourn  with  yoti),  and  the  visit 
Count  3anasarn>  gave  ust  vou  have  nourished 


cat  Ihe  meat  onl  of  (he  diih,  they  fasten  their  forfw,  whick 
Ihf^y  holrl  in  iheir  other  band,  upon  the  Mtiie  diah."  Vo- 
gynt'M  Vrvdi/ieg,  4 c,  1011. 

Joiuiin,  who,  ouirt"  (iian  any  of  bit  contemnortrSea, 
**  cau];ht  ihc  maoner?  living,  ai  Uiey  n>s«/'  U»lu»  the  proa- 
tituttiro  iif  iiitin^tpoli^A  in  hi*  timt.  by  makio^  Mrercrafl 
promi*c  Tai1l^a»h  and  Ctlihejd  tu  procme  them  ^iin{»  fur 
the  mtiiniiraLiQiiiig  of  toothpit'k*  and  forh».  What  be  aaya 
of  the  formvr  btoo  loP£  for  niy  purpua« ;  tbt  iallerare  ibna 
iulroduct<t  ; 

"  Metrr.  Do  yoa  hear,  ifrsT 
H4Vtr  t  dt*erv(d  thw  fitiin  yon  two,  for  atl 
My  pa1iii«  Nl  CO  nit  lo  ^vl  you  each  a  patent  t 
•'  iJttL  For  what  r 

"  A/rrr.  Vpttu  my  project  of  thejarke, 
"  GilU  For  lift!  wlaat  be  (bey  t 
"  Meer,  The  bud  able  u«e  of  fttrka 
Bn»ngbt  into  ctiAtom  here,  ai  ihey  are  in  tiafy. 
To  tlie  tp^ring  of  UApkint."  The  DmiV»imA*a* 

*  CuL  ^f/y  grand  tiffnior, 
f'oHchmff  a  bvw  lasni^^tioa,  &*.]  Thta  la  the  pbra«c  In 
which  CriUudrino  •mmntt^*  hi«  **  cjnandatti  fellowa'*  Will  ad- 
dress him,  I  know  not  whether  it  be  tbroaeh  lenorance  or 
design — bat  the  modern  edit  on  alwAyt  ma  Ice  tbrir  fureifo 
Bcraipfl  even  more  b'*rhjrut(«  than  tlie  anrient  ones.  There 
h  no  uccasioD  for  ibia-  In  W!«>^3njfer**  licne,  lhe*e  tag*  of 
IHttllentMt^cr*'  in  every  body'fuiouihj  and  better  iiud«ra(ocid 
than  they  art:  at  thit  day. 

t  1  have  rtntrkicd  tiiyM.-U  to  ai  fvvf  rvmarkt  «»  poftSilbte  oo 
the  birantlea  vf  the  author^  but  I  ciinaot  forbear  itbwn.  iog, 
on  the  prcrent  (wcafuin,  that  thf  act  we  have  Ju»t  ficditlied, 
for  language,  *eotJiTit'n(,  aurpii»io£  yet  UHioraJ  turtia,  and 
^eacml  tedciiy  of  cocMluct,  l»  not  to  be  paralleled  in  any 
jrauii  Mith  which  I  acn  actjaatalcd. 


Sli 


THE  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLOHENCE, 


[Act.  IV. 


Sad  and  retiriMl  thoughts,  Htid  pnrted  with 
Tlint  fre«iom  and  nlacTity  of  ajiirit 
With  which  you  used  to  cbt^er  me, 

LitL  For  the  county  bit. 
All  ihoQf^bt  of  him  does  wiih  his  peraon  di« } 
But  1  confess  iog-^QUOUsly,  1  cunuur 
80  &00D  forget  the  choice  an  J  chu^ttt  driigbu, 
Tlio  courteouii  conversutJon  of  the  prince, 
Audi  witlhout  BtaiOf  I  hope,  iifi:brdeu  me, 
Whi^n  he  made  thU  bouse  a  court* 

Chur.  Itia  in  ua. 
To  keep  it  so  without  him.     Want  we  know  not. 
And  all  we  can  complain  of,  h««ven  be  pruia'd  for*C, 
U  too  much  plenty ;  and  we  will  make  uie  of 

Enter  CAPomj  BsaNARDo,  PtrsucniOt  ttnd  other 

All  tawftil  pleasures.     How  now,  fellows  ;  when 
Sball  we  bftve  this  lusty  dunce  1 

Ct»/>.  In  the  oftemoon,  wr. 
Tia  a  device,  1  wis,  of  my  own  making. 
And  iucb  a  one,  as  shall!  tnuke  your  «i^uiorsbip  know 
1  have  not  been  your  butler  fur  nothing,  but 
Have  crotchets  in  my  head.     We'll  trip  it  ligbilyj 
And  moke  my  sad  yonn^  mistress  merry  again. 
Or  ril  forswear  the  cellar* 

Bent.  If  we  htid 
Our  ft'Uow  Caliindrino  here,  to  dance 
His  part,  we  were  perfect, 

PeL  O  i  be  was  a  rare  fcUow  ; 
But  !  fear  the  court  bntb  spod'd  bim. 

Cap.  When  I  was  youn|»'» 
I  could  have  cut  a  cai>er  upon  n  pinnacle ; 
But  now  1  nm  old  ana  wi»e. — keep  your  figure  fiur 
Aud  fullow  hut  I  he  sample  I  nhall.  net  you, 
The  duke  bimnelf  will  send  for  u»,  and  laugh  at  ua ; 
And  that  werfl  credit, 

Enttr  CALANORJIfOi. 

Lid,  Who  haire  we  bore  ? 

CitL  I  find 
What  was  bmwn  m  the  couuery,  in  the  court  givwi 

tender. 
The  bora  on  these  jolting  jades !   I  am  brui*ed  to  jelly» 
A  coAch  for  my  moniiy  I  and  that  the  courtesans 

know  well; 
Tbeir  riding  so,  makes  them  last  tliree  years  longer 
Than  such  a;*  ore  luicknied. 

Char,  Calandrino  I  ^tis  he. 

Cat.  Now  to  my  poatures. —  iM  my  bond  bare 
the  honour 
To  convey  a  kiMM  from  my  lips  to  the  cover  of 
Your  fooi»  dear  sigutor. 

Chtir.  Fio  f  you  stoop  too  low,  sir, 

CW,  11i(»  hem  of  your  frestment,  lady:  your  glove 
ia  for  princes ; 
Nay,  I  have  conn*d  my  distances* 

Lid.  Tis  moit  courdv. 

Cap.  Fellow  <  uUnilrmo  ! 

CaL  Signior  de  Cuponi, 
Grand  hotelier  of  the  nmn^inn. 

Bti-n,  How  is 't,  man?  [Ci4ip$  him  on  ttiM  thouhier. 

Cit^  Be  not  so  rustic  in  your  isHlut4ti6ns, 
Signior  Bernardo,  maNier  of  the  ticcounts, 
Signior  Potrncbio,  mtiy  vf>u  long  contiotivC?^-^^^' 
Your  function  in  the  cbiinib<^r  !  A^  *^    '^  ^ 

Cap,  When  shall  we  feurn  Ifefr 

Bucli  gambols  in  our  vdla  ?  v 

Lid*  Sure  he's  mmL 


Char.  Tis  not  unlike,  for  most  of  such  mtisb* 

rooms  are  so. 
What  news  at  court  ? 

Cut.  i^ash* !  ibey  are  my»(ei-ies, 
And  not  to  be  reveard.  VViih  your  fiiiroar,« 
I  iini,  in  private,  to  confer  aw  bile 
Witli  this  signiora:  but  I'll  pawn  my  honour. 
That  neither  my  terse  language,  nor  my  habit, 
Howe'er  it  may  convince,  nor  my  new  shrugs. 
Shall  render  her  enamour'd. 

Ckar.  Take  your  pleaiure  ; 
A  little  of  these  api^h  tricks  may  jiass. 
Too  much  is  tedious.  ££zif« 

Ctii.  The  prince,  in  this  paper, 
Pfesenle  bis  service.     Nay,  it  is  not  counl/ 
To  see  the  ee^l  broke  open  ;  »o  I  leave  jou* 
Signiors  of  the  villa,  I'll  descend  to  be 
Familiar  witli  you. 

Cap,  Have  you  forgot  to  dance ! 
Cat,  Ko,  ]  am  better'd. 
PgL  Wdl  you  join  with  ns  1 
CaL  As  I  like  the  project. 
I^c  me  warm  my  brains  first  with  the  nefae«t  gnip«t 
Aud  then  I'm  for  you, 

Cicip.   We  will  want  no  wine.  [Erfunt  atl  bui  Lti/io, 
Lid*  lliat  this  comes  only  from  the  best  of  prinoea 
With  a  kind  of  adoration  doea  command  me 
To  entertain  it ;  and  the  sweet  contents 

[Kiuing  the  kiigr. 
That  are  inscribed  here  by  Ua  hand  must  be 
Much  more  than  musical  to  me.     All  the  servioe 
Of  my  life  at  no  part  can  deserve  this  fiivour, 
O  what  a  virgin  longing  I  feel  on  me 
To  unrip  the  nenl,  and  read  it !  yet,  to  break 
What  be  hath  fastened,  rashly,  may  appear 
A  aaucy  rudeneas  in  me,— 1  must  do  it 
(Nor  can  X  el!»e  learn  bis  commands,  or  serve  them). 
But  with  such  reverence  as  I  would  open 
Some  holy  writ,  whose  grave  instructions  beat  doim 
Eebellioui*  sins,  and  teach  my  better  part 
How  to  mount  upward*— So  {^Open*  the  UttrrJ],  'tis 

done,  and  I 
With  eagle's  eyes  will  curiously  penise  it- 
Chut*f  Lidm^  thejmwfrt  ate  t.o  grt^t 
On  tne  htf  tfon  ffufrrr^d^  that  t0  eutifttt 
Tint  tuatt  aUdHioii  to  them,  in  true  ttuM 
May  argite  me  oj  bluMhiMH  impudence* 
B»(,  tttck  art  mv  eittemei^  ij  yau  deniff 
A  Jurther  grace,  I  must  unpitied  die. 
iUitte  cutt  ojf'  cireumiUtHct,    A*  i(ou*n  admkitd 
For  twmtVt  thf  rrpnri  nf  it  hath  fired 
The  dukf  my  uncte^  and^  J  fear,  you'U  prow, 
Not  with  a  tarred^  but  unUufut  /criv. 
If  ke  tee  you  at  you  nrt^  my  hoped-for  tt^ht 
in  chtiugett  into  an  ettrhtitin^  night ; 
U\uv  t0  prevent  it,  if  your  j^otnt nets  Ji$td, 
y'm  mire  two  /im,  and  me  you  erer  htnd, 

Tfie  htmonrer  of  your  vivttiet,  GlovANNt, 

Were  I  more  deaf  than  udders,  these  sweet  charms 
Would  through  my  ears  find  pasaa^  to  my  soul. 
And  soon  enchant  it.     To  save  such  a  prince. 
Who  woulcl  not  perish  1  virtue  in  him  must  sul^r, 
And  piety  he  forgotten.     The  duke's  lust, 
I'hough  It  niged    more  than  Tarquia*s,  shall  nol 

reach  me^ 
All  quamt  inventions  of  chaste  virvina  aid  me! 
My  prayen  ara  heard  1 1  faave't.   1  be  duke  ae*er  niv 

me— 
Or,  if  thai  fkili  I  mm  agiin  proTidod- 


IReitd*. 


I 


Bat  for  the  servKnts  f— Tbpy  will  take  trbat  form 

I  pk'fise  li)  |>ut  u|.K)n  rh^m.     Gtovannt, 

Be  ftufe;  thv  servant  Liihn  it«sun^  it, 

hft  mottntatOM  of  alBictipua  Hill  on  me. 

Their  weight  ta  Msy^  w>  1  set  ihee  free.         [Eirt. 


SCENE  II. — Another  Rottm  in  the  tame. 

Eniir  Cociaio,  Giotaioi,  S>tivAJtARao,  Charomovts 
and  Attendiints, 

Siitdf.  Ar^  you  not  tired  witli  tmvel,  sirT 

C«.  No,  no ; 
I  un  fresh  »nd  lusty. 

Char,  Tbiii  day  shall  be  ever 
A  hoUdmy  to  me*  that  lir»n^ft  my  prince 
Under  my  bumble  roof*  [  Weeps* 

Giov.  8«e,»ir,  my  good  tutor 
Shed 21  tefcrt  for  joy, 

dn.  Dry  them  up,  Charomonte; 
And  tttl  forbear  the  room,  while  we  ezchAage 
Some  pHviit©  worda  together. 

Gmw.  O,  my  tortl. 
How  groatly  tere  we  orershot  ourselrea ! 

Sanat*  In  what,  sir  1 

Oiov.  In  for)<ptting  to  ftcqtiaint 
My  gniardiiin  wiib  our  purpoi^  -  all  thftt  Lidia 
Cttn  do  Avails  us  riQihing^,  if  the  duke 
Ftnil  out  the  truth  from  him. 

Sanat.   Tis  now  pe&t  help. 
And  we  muit  stand  the  haxard :— hope  tbe  best,  Mr. 

[Eieunt  Giavanni,  Sanasarro,  and  AUendanti, 

Char,  My  loyalty  doubted,  sir ! 

Cos.  'Tii more.     Thou  hast 
Abuiied  our  truit,  and  in  «  high  degree 
Committed  tresson. 

Cfcir,  Treason  !  'tis  a  word 
My  innocence  utidt-rstands  not.     Were  my  breest 
Trmusparent,  aad  mv  tliou|E^lit»  to  he  discernM, 
Not  one  spot  shall  be  found  to  taint  the  candour 
Of  my  allegiance  :  and  I  rauat  be  bold 
To  leU  you,  sir,  (for  he  that  knon  a  no  i;uilt 
Can  know  no  fear),  'tis  tyranny  to  o*erc  harg^e 
Aq  honest  man  ;  and  »uch,  till  now,  IVe  lived, 
And  such,  my  lord,  I'll  die« 

Gn.  Sir,  do  not  flatter 
Yourself  with  hope  \  thi*se  great  and  glorious  words. 
Which  every  guilty  wretch,  as  well  as  )'ou. 
That's  arm'd  with  impudence,  can  with  ease  deliver, 
And  with  aa  full  a  mouth,  can  work  on  u» ; 
Mor  shall  gay  flourishes  of  taogoage  clear 
Whtkt  iei  in  fact  apparent. 

Char.  Fact  I  what  fact  ? 
Yoo,  that  know  only  what  it  is,  instruct  me. 
War  I  am  ignorant. 

Co2.  Thts,  then;,  sir:  We  gave  up, 
On  our  asaurauce  of  your  fuilh  nnd  csre. 
Our  nephew  Giovanni,  nay,  our  heir 
In  exnfction,  to  be  trained  up  by  you 
Aa  did  become  a  prince. 

Char,  And  I  discharged  it: 
Is  this  the  treason  T 

Ctn.  Take  us  with  you,  sir*. 
And  I  in  respect  we  knew  his  youth  was  prone 


*  TlaJte  u*  tetth  tfou^air*]  L.  c.  beams  eat,  ondenland  onr 
maaalnf  fully,  befiir*  you  fitrm  yoor  eonclu»tr»ni :  ihU  c%- 
pranloa  I*  comoioii  lo  ill  oi»r  uM  wrUcrt;  and.rn*ieci1,ifTili 
bef^tteatly  Amid  Ui  the  Mcctft'ding  pagct  of  lUi*  wwk. 


To  women,  and  that,  living  in  our  court. 
He  might  make  some  unworthy  choice,  before 
IJis  weaker  judgment  was  contirm'd,  we  did 
Remove  him  from  it ;  cooatantly  presuming, 
You,  wirh  your  best  endeavoura,  ratbes'  would 
Have   quench 'd  those   heata  in  him,  than   light  a 

torch. 
As  you  have  done,  to  hisloosenees. 

Char,  I  !  My  travQil 
Is  ill-requited,  ^ir ;   for,  by  my  soul, 
I  was  so  curious  that  way,  that  I  i^raoted 
Access  to  none  could  tempt  him  ;  nor  did  ever 
One  syllable,  or  f»b scene  accent,  touch 
Hit  ear,  that  might  corrupt  turn. 

Cat,  No!  Why,  then. 
With  your  allononce,  did  you  give  free  way 
To  all  familiar  privacy  between 
RJy  nephew  tnd  your  daughter  ?     Or  why  did  vou 
(Had  you  no  other  ends  in't  hut  our  service) 
Read  to  them,  and  together,  as  they  hud  been 
Scholars  of  one  form,  grammar,  rhotoric, 
Philosophy,*  story,  and  interpret  to  them 
The  close  temptations  of  lascivious  pc>eL»  } 
Or  wherefore,  for  we  still  had  spies  upou  you. 
Was  abe  atill  present,  wh^n,  by  your  advice. 
He  was  taught  the  use  ofhisweapim,  horsemanship, 
Wrestling,  nay,  swimming,  hut  to  fan  in  her 
A  hot  desire  of  him  ?  and  then,  foruooth, 
His  ezercieei  ended,  covered  witli 
A  fair  pretence  of  rt'creatiou  for  him 
(When  Lidia  wo*  instructed  in  those  graces 
That  add  to  beauty)»  he,  brought  to  admire  her, 
Mu»t  heur  her  sing,  while  to  her  voice  her  hand 
(Ma^le  ravishing  music  ;  and^  this  applauded,  dance 
A  liffht  lavotta  with  hert  f 

Char,  Have  you  ended 
All  you  can  charge  me  with  ? 

dn.  Nor  stopt  you  there. 
But  they  must  unattended  walk  into 
The  silent  groves,  and  bear  the  amoroaa  birds 
Warbling  their  wanton  notes  ;  here,  a  sure  i ' 
Of  barren  sicamores,  which  the  all -seeing  sun 
Could  not  pierce  tbruugh ;  near  that,  an   harbour 

hung 
With  spreading  eglantine;  there,  a  bubbling  spring 
Watering  a  hank  of  hyacinths  and  lilies  { 
With  all  allurements  tJiat  could  move  to  lust ; 
And  could  this,  Charomonte  (should  I  grant 

•  Pkilotophif.  story,]  For  tfory,  the  morlera  edi(o?f  an- 
tutctttuily  read  Altlory.  The  two  vrord*  were  ancieeUy 
■yoonyinuiu. 

t  A  tiifht  iBTolta  with  htr.\  Wtaal  the  cIjibm  here  allndnl 
to  \i,  I  CAiiiiut  tell,  ttor  cnn  I  ^ncl  an  csfitanadofl  of  iha 
wonl  la  niiy  dicilniiavy.     CottTKR  «jir|  M.  MiooN. 

Tliar*  a  pii>  !  Dlcilonariea,  ^rnvrdlly  fpe^iking,  arc  not 
tlif^  pUcfn  to  kMik  fur  lciin»  of  iLli  kind,  which  thoald  bv 
toni^lit  In  the  kimlreft  writing*  of  (■t)nli<'m{v<rjir>'^  aiiihort. 
havatia  ( UUNdUy ,  tkt turn  1  wnh  a  dancv  vriBilniilly  tnipuried, 
with  ttiniiv  oih«rt,  ftiJiii  \\A\y,  ll  \a  rrfqn^nit}  iiicntU>tted 
by  our  t>Jif  i«riler«,  with  whom  il  wa»  a  favourite;  «ikI  ia  vu 
eraphicjily  (tcAiLribfii  by  Sir  Joho  I>ji¥ie<»,in  bia  (hrckentrat 
Uut  all  fnrlh«r  <Ui;mpUi  to«i.pl«iti  il  iduai  be  tupdrduoai; 
♦*  Y«f1  ^1  ihtrrc  une.  the  fnoit  dclivhirul  kind,  . 
A  lofty  Jumping;,  or  a  leaping  roancl, 

Whvre,  arm  in  nnii»  two  dancer*  arr  entwin'dj, 
And  wlilrl  thf insrWf*  in  strict  vmbraccmvnti  bonnd" 

Ottr  eutintrymrii,wUo  •evtti  to  b«  tinrilly  dp«>c«nde(lfroni 
Sfjyphii*,  ;iikI  wl^u,  «t  the  end  of  every  ceoiarv,  ainally 
htve  their  work  to  do  over  MifMiit,  at^cr  pro'ttdly  luipor- 
ting  from  Germany  the  laiii^-r^phMled  tr.iili  ut  ifitir  own 
hiir»«rlf«,  l»av(»  Jii^t  brnii|£hi  tMck  ffom  the  Mime  coaatry, 
and  wilh  an  r()u«l  degree  of  riknltatlon,  the  wcU-knovm 
iawlta  qI  Iketr  itrand^rathcrs.  under  the  ini^llifluoui  aaine  of 
ttie  waltm* 


I 

1 


I 


I 

I 

I 


They  bad  been  e^qndls  bot]]  in  birth  and  fortuafl)^ 

Become  your  puTtty  1  nay,  'tj»  cloar  ns  air, 

I'hat  your  ambitioQi  hopes  to  oiatch  your  daughter 

lolo  our  tamily,  gnve  counivance  to  it : 

And  thi<i,  though  not  in  act,  in  the  iateut 

I  call  high  treajion* 

Char^  Hear  my  just  defence,  sir; 
And,  though  you  are   my   prmo<?^  it  will    not  taltu 

from 
Vour  i^rvatness^  to  acknowledge  with  a  blush. 
In  this  my  arouaation  you  have  beeu 
Wore  swtty'd  by  spleen,  aiid  ji*tilous  ttuppos^tliona* 
Hum  certain  g^roundi  of  rea.Hon»     Vou  bjid  a  fath^^r, 
(lilflst  he  hia  memory),  thatmafle  fr«iment  proofs 
Of  my  loyalty  and  faith,  and.  would  1  boaiit 
The  dangers  1  have  broke  through  in  hia  aervice, 
1  could  say  mare.     Nay,  you  yourself  dre«d  air, 
Whent^ver  I  waa  put  unU}  the  teat. 
Found  me  true  goiJ,  and  oot  adulterate  metul  j 
And  am  I  doubted  now  ? 

C(n,  11] is  is  from  t!ie  purpose. 

Char,  I  will  come  to   it,  air:   Your   gTic«   w«ll 
knew. 
Before  the  prince'a  happy  preaence  mode 
My  poor  bouse  rich,  tbe  chiefeiiit  bleasin^  which 
1  gloried  in,  thoiigfi  now  it  prove  a  curse. 
Was  an  only  daughter.     Nor  did  you  command  me, 
Aa  a  aecurify  to  your  future  fears. 
To  caat  her  off  :  which  had  you  done,  however 
She  was  the  light  of  my  eyes,  and  comfort  of 
My  feehle  age,  so  far  I  pnaed  my  duty 
Above  aSeclion,  she  now  had  been 
A  stranger  to  my  care.     But  Hhe  is  fair  I 
J  a  that  her  fiiult'or  mine  ?  Did  ever  father 
Hold  beauty  in  hia  isaue  for  a  hiemiah  f 
Her  education  and  ber  miuiQera  (empt  too ! 
If  tbeae  offend,  they  are  «a«ily  removed  : 
Vou  may,  if  you  think  fit,  before  my  face» 
In  recomjiense  of  all  my  watchings  for  you, 
With  burning  corrosives  transifonu  her  to 
An  ugly*  leper;  and,  this  done,  to  taint 
Her  sw-eetneas,  prostitute  ber  to  a  brothel*. 
This  1  will  nUher  suffer,  sir,  and  more, 
lljan  live  sus{»ct*^d  by  you. 

Cm,  Let  not  passion 
C«rrv  you  beyctodyour  reason. 

Cmr,  I  am  calm,  sir ; 
Yet  y«u  must  give  loe  leare  to  grieve  I  iSod 
IVly  octions  misinterpreted.     Alas  !  sir, 
W  us  Lidm's  desire  to  serve  the  prince 
Cftird  an  offence  ?  or  did  she  practise  to 
Seduce  his  youth,  because  with  her  best  aeal 
And  fervour  she  endeavoured  to  attiMid  hini  ? 
'Tia   a  hard    coustruction,      lliough   she   be   my 

daughter, 
I  may  thus  far  speak  her  :  from  her  infancy 
She  was  ever  civil,  her  hehnviouf  nearer 
Simplicity  than  craft  y  and  malice  dares  not 
Affirm,  in  one  loose  gesture,  or  light  Innguage, 
Bhe  cave  a  sign  she  was  id  thought  unrhaste. 
I'll  fetch  her  to  you,  sir;  and  hut  look  ou  her 
U'ith  etpial  eyes,  you  nm^t  in  justtoe  gnmi 
That  your  suspicion  wrongs  her. 

C«.  It  may  be  ; 
But  I  must  bav9  ati^ng«r  assurance  of  it 


• proMtitntg  hfr  to  a  brothet,]    Ttic 

4liisrt«t  re»4s,  h>  a  toathmrtw  tiottheL    Th?  e|ihilii'l  ii  aim- 
Ijt'thti  iilk,  Mml  iirierlj  ile;ti<'>»  ilu-  nM'trr-,    I  h4vc  tlicre^^ 


Thau  passionate  words  :  and,  not  to  trijfl«  time. 

As  we  cnme  unexpected  to  yoiir  houae, 

We  will  prevent  idl  nibant  thut  may  prepare  ber 

How  to  answer  that,  with  which  we  come  lo  clmrg« 

And  howsoever  it  may  be  received  [her. 

As  a  fout  breach  to  hospitable  rites, 

On  cliy  allegiance  and  boasted  foirb. 

Nay,  forfeit  of  thy  head,  we  do  confine  thee 

Close  prisoner  to  I  by  thnmber,  till  all  doubts 

Are  clenr'd,  that  do  concern  us. 

Char.  1  obey,  sir. 
And  wish  your  grace  had  followed  my  herse 
To  my  sepulchre,  my  loyalty  unsusjie^ted, 
Rather  thun  now — but  1  am  silent,  air, 
And  let  that  speak  my  duty*.  [E**. 

C'i%,  If  this  man 
Be  fiilse,  disguiseii  treachery  neVr  ptit  oo 
A  shape  so  near  to  truth.     Within,  there! 
Re-eHUr  Giovasvi     and     SAXA7jia»o.   unhering    in 

PrraoKKLLA.      Cs[.a.miki?io    and   oihen    weaing 

fitt'th  a  Banquet, 

Stmat    Sir. 

Ctfc  Bring  Lidia  forth. 

Gitw.  She  eomes,  sir,  of  herself. 
To  present  her  service  to  you, 

Coz,  ila!  This  personage 
Cannot  invite  affectioo.^ 

Sanai.  See  you  keep  state, 

Pttrfln.  I  warrant  you. 

Cots  The  manners  of  her  mind 
Most  be  transcendent,  if  they  can  defend 
Her  rougher  outside^     May  we  with  your  liking 
Salute  you,  lady? 

Fetroa.  Let  me  wipe  my  mouth,  iitt 
W^ith  my  cambric  handkerchief,  and  then  Imyb  Atycni, 

Cta,   Can  this  be  possible  T 

Sanaz,  Yes,  sir ;  you  will  find  her 
Such  as  I  gave  her  to  you. 

Petron.  Will  your  dukeship 
Sit  down  and  eat  some  sttgAr-plums  1  Here*i  a  castle 
Of  marcli-ji^ne  too  n  and  tliis  qumce-marmalade 
Was  of  my  own  muking  :  all  aumm'd  up  together. 
Did  cost  the  setting  on  ;  and  here  is  wme  too 
Ah  good  as  e'er  was  lapp'd,     1 11  be  your  taster. 
For  1  know  the  fashion  [Drinh  all  o£.]  j— now  yoti 

murit  do  me  right,  sir  ; 
You  shtill  nor  will  nor  choose, 

GiVii.  She's  very  simple.  ^ady  I 

Cox.  Simple!  'tis  worse.  Do  you  drink  thus  o(Wn, 

Petron,  Still  when  I  am  tliirsly,  and  eat  «  heii  I 
am  hungry :  [you, 

Such  jtinkeu  come  not  every  day.     Once  more  to 
With  a  h*Mirt  and  a  balf»  i'faitb, 

Ci«.  Pray  you,  nause  a  little  : 
If  1  hold  your  cards  J,  i  shall  pull  down  the  aide : 
1  mn  not  good  at  the  game. 

Pftrtu,.  Then  111  drink  for  you,  [pledge 

C«>s.     Nay,    pray  you    stay:    I'd  find   you  out   m 
1  h»»t  shiitl  supply  my  place  ;  what  thmk  you  of 
1  his  complete  signiur  i     You  are  a  Juno, 
And  in  such  state  must  feast  thia  Jupiter: 
What  think  you  of  him  ? 

•  Tht*  •f*oe  If  f xqnifliely  wHtlen«  II  matt,  however,  W 
conrij>»4l,  *h»i  CtiRriimnnic'i  )iii(inc4llo«i  o4  bvintili  |.  UrfS 
coni|t|pi«  thAii  rriit^ht  be  cxpertrd  Irtiiu  one  who  bwl  mi 
pHM\  a  cfliiMr  lu  litUtel. 

t  Coib,  Prm^  ^em  p&ttm  a  tittle  ; 

if  I  koid  ftfiir  nttdM,  hci  &ce  The  t'Hnatumi  C^mhfitt 
Act  U.  Be.  ft* 
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F*lr<m.  I  deatm  no  better. 

Cot,  And  vou  will  undertake  this  serried  for  me  7 
Vou  are  k^ooq  at  the  sport. 

C«i.   Who,  IT  a  pidler,  air,  [drink 

Cos.  Nar»  you  shall  ait  eathroned,  and  eat  and 
Afl  von  weiro  a  duke. 

dtfl.  If  vour  grace  will  have  me, 
int  eat  anii  drink  i«ke  un  emperor. 

Cos.  Take  your  ]>l«c#  then ; 
We  are  amaied. 

Ghv.  Thia  U  gTO«t:  OOr  can  the  impostur© 
But  be  di»cO¥er*d, 

Satmi,   1  he  duke  is  too  durp'flighted 
To  be  deluded  thu!». 

CaL  Nay,  pray  you  eat  fair, 
Or  dtride,  and  I  will  cUoom.     Cannnt  you  use 
YotMT  fork^  tjil  dot  Gape,  and  I  will  feeil  vou, 

iPtttiilur. 
Gape  wider  yet ;  thi«  is  court-1ike« 

Vttrtm,  To  ohoke  duws  with  ;— *— 
J  like  it  not. 

CnL  But  you  Uke  this  ? 

Ptirm,   Let  it  come,  b*>y.  ["^V  lirink, 

C&s.  What  a  eight  ia  this  !    We  could  tje  an^ry 
with  TOO, 
How  aiueS  you  did  belie  her  when  you  told  us 
She  WM  only  simple  !  thw  ia  barbarouii  rudeness, 
Beyond  belief. 

Giot.  I  would  not  speak  her,  air, 
Wor*©  than  she  was. 

Sanrn^  And  I,  my  lord,  chose  rather 
To  deliver  her  better  parted*  than  she  is, 
Than  to  take  from  her. 

£ftf«r  CiPON'i,  %eiih  hitfeUmo  Senmntifor  iki  dane«* 

Cap.  Ere  111  lose  tny  dancei 
I'D  sneak  to  the  purpoi^e.     1  am^  sir^  no  prologue  j 
But  m  pla'm  terms  must  tell  you,  we  are  provided 
Of  a  lusty  hornpipe* 

r«.  Pritliee,  let  us  have  it, 
For  we  Rfow  dulL 

C4tp,  But  lo  mjike  up  the  medley, 
For  it  ts  of  seireTtt)  colours,  we  must  borrow 
Your  grace's  ghost  here, 

CaL  Pray  you,  sir^  depose  me ; 
II  will  not  do  el«e«    I  am,  sir,  the  engine 

[Htsei,  and  re»i^*  hit  ekair* 
By  which  it  mores* 

Petrm.  I  will  dance  with  my  duke  too  ; 
1  wilt  not  ouL  [in  this 

Cca,    Begin  then. — [They  din ww.]— There's  more 
Than  yet  I  have  dijscoverM.     Some  (Edipus 
Resolve  tljts  riddle, 

Petron,  Did  1  not  foot  it  roundly  1  [  Fattt. 

*  S<iii'<ir„  And  I,  my  lord,  ckom  rather 

T«  dfiiitrr  A*f  bettrr  parted  tkam  <Ar  l*|  I  e.  glnrd  or 
endowed  wttb  bcUer  yarttt  ike.  Sec  Vtrifln  MartjfTt  Act 
II..  »c,  J. 

%%  tiTcitii  fxj  hjitc  bern  tbr  opinloa  of  Misf^nj^er  Ami  hit 
fellow  rlr«iu4ti»i^,  that  uo  ptdy  couH  tacc««d  wUbont  ibe 
admlMUtri  vtt  lonie  kind  ol  farcitral  Inlerlodr  ainuiif  the 
|^AV«r  Hrnv*.  If  Ui«  dr«iiiii»  t»f  onr  aalhor  be  ihiim^tHy 
Ciri)«|*liT4-tt,  few  will  br  f^»und  vrJilliuiU  some  cxlnmroEii 
muiMHirry  uf  itiU  tlct-criiJlion ;  and,  indeed,  nolhtng  bai  a 
pcitauluu  of  the  omrare  which  1  h»ve  jii»t  lUL-iittouiH] 
rt>ttW  flv«  hinh  to  thv  pOfiT  mockery  before  !»»,  Aj  a  Irfck, 
it  la  M>  ^rrM  and  palpable,  Lhal  I  be  dakc^  could  noC  have 
be#o  iirce^ved  b>  it  fur  a.  moment  (lo  do  him  JiiAtlce^  he 
freipi^utly  htut*  lit«  toti^lckMii);  and  «j  a  pii!<:«  uf  huinuuri 
M  t»  fo  low,  Jiiid  cveD  dinp-etAble,  thai  1  cannot  avoid 
rrtrellkflje  ■  j^iroper  n-gnrcl  for  bl»  characler*  bad  not  pre- 
vrotcd  the  aulboi  from  adoptijig  U  on  the  preacni  uccaaion. 


C<n,  As  I  live,  stark  drunk  f  away  with  her* 
We'll  reword  you, 

[£»Kfit  StrvanU  wilk  PttrmMt. 

When  you  have  coolM  yourselves  in  the  cellar. 

Cap.  Heaven  preserve  you ! 

Cm.  We  pity  Charomonie's  wretched  fortune 
In  a  daughter,  nny,  a  monster*     Good  old  man  ! 
The  place  prows  tpdious  ;  our  remove  shall  be 
With  Apeerl:  we'll  only  in  n  word  or  two 
Take  leave,  and  comfort  him. 

Sanat^  ^Twill  ratber,  sir, 
Inofeaae  his  sorrow,  that  you  know  his  shame  ; 
YotJr  grace  may  do  it  by  letter. 

Cos.   Who  sign'd  you 
A  potent  to  direct  us  ?  Wait  our  coming, 
lo  the  garden. 

GUw,  All  will  out, 

Sanai.  1  more  thnn  fom-  it. 

[EjeHfut  Gioiwmi  ttnd  Sanntsrro, 

Ces-  These  are  straoge  chimeras  to  us  ;  what   to 
judjje  oft 
Is  past  our  apprehension.     One  commnnd 
Charomonte  to  attend  us>  [Erif  an  AttendanL] 

Can  it  he 
That  Contnrino  could  he  so  besotted 
As  to  admire  this  prodigy  !  or  her  ftither 
To  dote  upon  it !  Or  d'tes  she  jiersouate*. 
For  some  eodi  unknown  to  us,  in  this  rude  beha- 

tiour. 
Which  to  the  scene  presented,  would  appear 
Ridiculous  aod  impossible.     U,  you  are  welcome. 

Enirr  CllAitOMONrE. 

We  now  acknowledge  the  much  wrong  wo  did  yoti 
In  our  unjust  suHpicion^      We  have  seen 
The  wonder,  air,  your  daughter. 

Char,  And  have  found  her 
.Such  as  I  did  report  her.     What  she  wanted 
IncourtJihipt,  was,  1  hope,  supplied  in  civil 
And  modest  entertainmenL 

Cat,  Prsy  you,  tell  us. 
And  truly,  wo  command  you,  did  you  never 
Observe  she  was  giren  to  drink  I 

Char,  To  drink,  sir! 

Cos.  Ves :  nny  more,  to  be  drunk  ! 

ChuK  I  had  rstlier  see  her  buried. 

Cot,  Dare  you  trust  your  own  eyes,  if  you  find 
her  DOW 
More  than  disteniper'd  1 

Char,  i  w^ill  pull  ihcMu  out,  sir,  [^ph^^tiHi* 

If  your  grace   can  miike   this   good.     And  if  you 
To  grant  me  liberty,  as  she  is  FU  fetch  her, 
And  in  a  momeuL 

Ctis.  Look  you  do,  and  fail  not. 
On  the  peKl  of  vour  head. 

Char,  Drunk'!— She  disdains  it.  [£df. 


-or  dor*  Mfnt  p«fti<iiiat«, 


F&r  $«m§  endll  t/nknown  to  h§  f—  Tht§  rnkdit  lnhavitmr 
H  it  kin  tkf  tome  prmtntedt  wtmU  erpprar 
nidiCHUmM  omJ  hmpottiItU,]    St>  the  vM  copy.     Mr.  M, 
Maiou  rvMd«, 

Or  dort  thr  pffyonnttf 

For  tnmt  enda  itmlmown  to  Hi,  tki*  i     '    *  ' 


U  bich,  in  th«  weem  prtamtrd,  wtmld,  AtcJ 
And  I  have  eoatlnacd  il,  althonth  tbe  vld  readiof;  make* 
irer)  gucMl  Mriite.  To  p*rwmnie  I*  ii»«d  bene  with  great  j>r«>- 
pricty,  lor— 1*1  play  a  ftcUUtwi  chiinicier. 

♦  —  M  Afljf  nhr  ttantitd 

fn  conrtfblp^l  Courttkip  h  ii»ed  hrre  fur  that  (race  and 
elrgance  of  tK'haviutir  iishich  a  retired  i^otkinau  sUfbt 
■uppoHT  tu  be  tat>j(hi  and  pr«ctLMed  at  court. 
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[Act  n 


I 


IKnuh, 


Cm*  Such  contrarietie*  wero  ncTer  retad  of- 
Chimoronte  U  no  fwA  \  Xkor  con  1  thiak 
Mii  coolidence  buill  on  land.     We  arc  abused, 
Ti<  too  iip}i(tr«nt. 

Re^-eKter  CriAitosf  oirn  %'ith  LnnA, 

Lid,  I  wm  indbpo9(tHl  air  ; 
And  chat  life  you  once  tendered  much  endonger'd 
In  forcing^  me  from  my  chamber. 

Ckitr,  Hert»  she  is,  air  ; 
Suddenly  aick,  I  grnnt ;  but,  sure,  not  dnmk; 
Speak  to  my  lord  the  dulce^ 

Li<L  Ail  is  discovered. 

Ctiz,  Is  thi*  your  only  daughter  T 

Char,  And  my  bcir^  sir  ; 
Nor  keep  I  any  womoo  in  niy  •  bout* 
(UnlesA  for  ao'rdid  office*)  but  one 
I  do  maintain »  trimm'd  up  in  ber  cast  bnbits^ 
To  miike  her  tport :  and  she,  indee<),  loves  wine, 
And  will  lake  too  much  of  it :  aud»  jierhaps,  for 

mirth, 
She  was  proseoted  to  jou. 

Cm,  It  shall  yield 
No  sport  to  the  coomvers.     Tis  too  ptain  now. 
Her  prea«Dce  does  confirm  what  Contarino 
Deliver'd  of  her  ;  nor  oin  sickness  dim 
The  Aplendour  of  ber  beHutiea  ;  being  benelf,  then. 
She  must  exc<?ed  his  praise. 

Lid,  Will  vour  ^race  hear  meT 
l*m  faint,  and  can  »iy  tittle. 

Cti2  Hero  are  accents 
W  bose  every  syllable  is  musical  1 
Pray  you,  let  me  raise  you,  and  awhile  rest  here. 
False  S«itasarro«  treacherous  Giorauni ! 
Bus  stand  we  talking ! 

Char,  Here^s  a  storm  soon  railed.  [swear 

C&z,    As  thou    art    our    aubje<;t,   Charomonte» 
To  act  what  we  cammaiid< 

Char,  That  IS  841  0«th 
I  long  since  took. 

C^z,  1  hen,  by  that  oath  wv  eharge  thee, 
Without  excuse*  denial,  or  delay, 
To  apprehend,  and  suddenly,  SanasaiTO, 
And  our  ungrateful  nephew.     We  have  said  it. 
Bo  it  without  reply,  or  we  pronounce  thee, 
Like  \\wm,  a  traitor  to  u^     See  them  guards 
In  several  lodgings,  and  forbid  access 
To  all,  but  when  we  warrant.     Is  our  will 
Heard  sooner  than  ohey'dl 

Clutr.  These  are  straitge  turns  ; 
But  I  must  not  dispute  tbem. 

Cox.  Be  severe  in't. 
O  my  abused  lenity  !  from  whst  height 
Is  my  power  faU*n  ! 

Lid.  O  me  most  miserable ! 
That,  being  innocent,  make   others  guilty. 
Most  gracious  pnnoe 

C«t.  Pmy  you  ni!>e,  and  then  speak  to  me. 


[EjU, 


•  jW  kfrp  I  nny  uHsmttit  in  niy  konm^  CoJtcfer  liiid 
dftipl  4  ii»oni  Ml  llki-  ptrM,  iidit  34  r,  M,  Mj*ou  urst  rntii<M-4 
to  fucM  wjinl  U  iMtylii  bf.  lie  fiiik-d  at  uhimI  :  luckily  the 
i»i*Uk«  w»  oC  no  fuHtirr  r4iii»«<)aeDcc  th'iii  Id  tlitjw  wiiJi 
vilut  iierUDAOlty  he  |M:ni*t«d  Id  fiof  CQaiolUni;  tfae  uld 
soptes. 


Lid.  My  knees  shall  first  be  rooted  'm  this    eerib 
And,  Myrrba^like,  lit  grow  up  to  a  tree. 
Dropping  perpetual  tear*  of  sorrow,  which 
Hardffti'd  by  the  rough  wind,  and  tum*d  to  amber. 
Unfortunate  virgins  like  myself  shall  wear ; 
Before  111  make  petition  to  your  greatness, 
Rut  with  Huch  reverence,  my  hands  held  up  thus. 
As  I  would  do  to  heaven.     Vou  pKnoes  are 
As  sods  on  earth  to  us,  and  to  be  sued  to 
Wiot  such  humility,  as  bis  deputies 
May  oballenge  from  their  vassals. 

C*ai,  Here's  that  form 
Of  liuif^uage  I  expected ;  prey  you,  apeak 
Wbot  is  your  suit  1 

Lid,  1  bai  you  would  look  upon  me 
As  an  humble  thing,  that  millions  of  degrees 
Is  placed  beneath  you  :  for  what  am  1,  dreed  tif. 
Or  what  can  fall  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life. 
That  may   be   worth  your  cere,  much  leas    joit» 

trotihlo  ? 
As  the  lowly  shnib  is  to  the  lofty  cedar, 
Or  a  molehill  to  Olympus,  if  compared, 
I  am  to  you*  sir.     Or,  suppose  the  prince. 
(Which  cannot  find  belief  m  nte),  forvetting 
The  greainess  of  bis  birth  and  hopee,  hath  tiuown 
An  eye  of  favour  on  me,  in  me  puuLsh, 
That  am  the  cause,  the  ra<ihne«s  uf  his  youih. 
Shall  the  queen  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  air, 
The  eagle,  Ihttt  bears  thunder  on  her  wing?, 
In  her  angry  mood  de^itroy  her  hopeful  young. 
For  suflering  a  wren  to  perch  loo  near  them  1 
Such  is  our  disproportina« 

Cm.  With  what  fervour 
She  pleads  against  herself! 

Lid.  For  me,  poor  maid, 
1  know  the  pnnce  to  be  so  far  shore  me, 
That  my  wishes  cannot  reach  him.     Yel  I  em. 
So  muih  his  creature,  that,  to  5x  him  in 
Your  wonted  grace  and  favour.  I'll  nbjure 
His  sight  for  ever,  and  betake  myself 
To  a  religious  life  (where  in  ray  pmyen 
I  may  remember  him),  and  ne*er  see  nian  more. 
But  my  ghostly  father.     Will  you  trust  me,  sir? 
In  truLb  111  keep  my  word ;  or,  if  this  fail, 
A  little  more  of  fear  what  may  befal  bim 
Will  stop  my  breath  for  ever* 

Cm.  Had  you  thus  arguad  [^ajsei  JW. 

As  yon  were  yourself,  and  brought  is  advocatee 
Your  health  and  beauty,  to  make  way  for  you, 
Ko  crime  of  his  could  put  on  such  a  shape 
But  1  should  look  with  the  eje^  of  mercy  on  it. 
What  would  I  give  to  see  this  diamond 
In  Urr  perfect  luatre,  as  she  was  before  [fort  i 

The  douds  of  aickness  dimmM  it  t     Vet  take  com* 
And,  as  you  would  obrain  remission  for 
His  treachery  to  me,  cheer  your  drooping  spirita, 
And  cull  the  blood  again  into  your  cheeks, 
And  then  plmd  for  him  ;  and  in  such  a  habit 
As  in  your  highest  hopes  you  would  put  on. 
If  we  were  to  receive  you  for  our  bride. 

Lid.  I'll  do  my  best',  sir. 

Cot,  And  ihkit  be^t  will  he 
A  crown  of  all  felicity  to  me.  [£rei 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I^—The  same.  An  upper  Chamber  in  Charo- 
monte's  liouae. 

Enter  Sanazarro. 
Sanai.  Tis  proved  in  me ;  the  curse  of  human 
frailty, 
Adding  to  our  afflictions,  makes  us  know 
What's  good ;  and  yet  our  violent  passions  force  us 
To  follow  what  is  ill.     Reason  assured  me 
It  was  not  safe  to  shave  a  lion's  skin  ; 
And  that  to  trifle  with  a  sovereign  was 
To  play  with  lightning :  yet  imperious  beauty. 
Treading  upon  the  neck  of  understanding, 
Compeird  me  to  put  off  my  natural  shape 
Of  loyal  duty,  to  disguise  myself 
In  the  adulterate  and  cobweb  mask 
Of  disobedient  treachery.     Where  is  now 
My  borrowed  greatness,  or  the  promised  lives 
Of  following  courtiers  echoing  my  will  1 
In  a  moment  vanishM  !  Power  that  stands  not  on 
Its  proper  base,  which  is  peculiar  only 
To  absolute  princes,  faUs  or  rises  with 
Their  frown  or  favour.  The  gT^^  duke,  my  master 
(Who  almost  changed  me  to  his  other  self,) 
No  sooner  takes  his  beams  of  comfort  from  me. 
But  I,  as  one  unknown,  or  unregarded, 
Unpitied  suffer.     Who  makes  intercession 
To  his  mercy  for  me,  now?  who  does  remember 
The  sorice  I  have  done  him  1  not  a  man : 
And  such  as  spake  no  lang^ge  but.  My  lord 
The  faroorite  of  Tuscany 's  grand  duke, 
Deride  my  madness. — Ha !  what  noise  of  horses  ? 

IHe  looks  back. 
A  goodly  troop !  This  back  part  of  my  prison 
Allows  me  liberty  to  see  and  know  them. 
Contarino  ?  yes,  'tis  he,  and  Lodovico* ; 
And  the  duchess  Fiorinda,  Urbin's  heir, 
A  princess  I  have  slighted  :  yet  I  wear 
Her  favours  .;  and,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 
She  whom  I  scom'd  can  only  mediate  for  me. 
This  way  she  makes,  yet  speak  to  her  I  dare  not ; 
And  how  to  make  suit  to  her  is  a  task 
Of  as  much  difficulty. — Yes,  thou  blessed  pledge 

[Takes  off  the  ring. 
Of  her  affection,  aid  me !  This  supplies 
The  want  of  pen  and  ink ;  and  this,  of  paper. 

l^Takes  a  pane  of  glass. 
It  must  be  so ;  and  I  in  my  pe^tion 
Concise  and  pithy. 

SCENE  Ilr— The  Court  before  Charomonte's  House, 

Enter  Contarino  leading   in  Fiorinda,  Alphcnso, 
HippouTo,  HiERONiMo,  and  Calauinta. 

Fior,  *Tis  a  goodly  pile,  this. 
Hier,  But  betterf  by  the  owner. 


-  Lodovico  i]  i.  e.  Lodovico  Hippolito. 


f  But  better  by  the  oumer.\  Mr.  M.  lUI aion  reads  wff^rml, 
which  »poiU  the  climax  intended  by  the  author :  to  complete 
bis  emendation,  he  thonld  have  read,  in  the  next  line,— J7«/ 
most  enriched,  &c.  States,  in  the  following  line,  are  ttatefr* 
men,  men  of  power.  Sec,  a  aense  in  which  it  was  commonly 
nsed. 


Alph.  But  most  rich 
In  the  great  states  it  covers. 

Ftor.  The  duke's  pleasure 
Commands  us  hither. 

Cant.  Which  was  laid  on  as 
To  attend  you  to  it. 

Hip.  Signior  Cbaromonte, 
To  see  your  excellence  his  guest,  will  think 
Himself  most  happy. 

Fior.  Tie  my  shoe. — [The   pane  falls  rfoirn.]— 
What's  that? 
A  pane  thrown  from  the  window,  no  wind  stirring ! 

Calam.  And   at  your  feet  too   fallen:  —  there's 
something  writ  oii't. 

Cont.  Some  courtier,  belike,  would  have  it  known 
He  wore  a  diamond. 

Calam.  Ha  !  it  is  directed 
To  the  princess  Fiorinda. 

Fior.  We  will  r«ad  it.  [Reads. 

He  whom  you  pleased  to  favour,  is  cast  dawn 
Past  hope  of' rising ,  by  ^e  great  duke^s  frown 
Ij\  by  your  gracious  means,  he  cannot  have 
A  pardon ; — and  that  got,  he  lives  your  slave. 
Of  men  the  most  distressed. 

Sanazarro. 
Of  me  the  most  beloved  ;  and  I  will  save  thee, 
Or  perish  with  thee.    Sure,  thy  fault  must  be 
Of  some  prodigious  shape,  if  tnat  my  prayers 
And  humble  intercession  to  the  duke, 

Enter  Cozimo  and  Charomonte. 
Prevail  not  with  him.    Here  he  comes  ;  delay 
Shall  not  make  less  my  benefit. 

Cot.  What  we  purpose 
Shall  know  no  change,  and  therefore  more  me  not. 
We  were  made  as  properties,  and  what  we  shall 
Determine  of  them  cannot  be  call'd  rigour. 
But  noble  justice.     When  they  proved  dislojral. 
They  were  cruel  to  themselves.    The  prince  that 

pardons 
The  first  affront  offer'd  to  maiesty. 
Invites  a  second,  rendering  that  power 
Subjects  should  tremhle  at,  contemptible. 
Ingratitude  is  a  monster,  Carolo, 
To  be  strangled  in  the  birth,  not  to  be  cherish'd. 
Madam,  you're  happily  met  with. 

Fior.  Sir,  1  am 
An  humble  suitor  to  you  ;  and  the  rather 
Am  confident  of  a  grant,  in  that  your  grace. 
When  I  made  choice  to  be  at  your  devotion, 
Vow'd  to  deny  me  nothing. 

Cot..  To  this  minute 
We  have  confirm'd  it.     What's  your  boon? 

Fior.  It  is,  sir, 
That  you,  in  being  gracious  to  your  servant. 
The  ne'er  sufficiently  praised  Sanazarro, 
That  now  under  your  heavy  displeasure  suffers. 
Would  be  good  unto  yourself.     His  services, 
So  many,  and  so  great  (your  storm  of  fury 
Calm'd  by  your  letter  judgment),  must  inform  you. 
Some  little  slip,  for  sure  it  is  no  more. 
From  his  loyal  duty,  with  your  justice  cannot 
Make  foul  his  fair  deservings.  Ureat  sir,  therefore. 
Look  backward  on  his  former  worth,  and  turning 
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Your  eye  from  liis  offV^nce,  what  'li;*  I  know  not, 
Aiid,  1  am  coiilitleiil,  you  will  receive  liiin 
Once  ruon*  into  yuur  favour* 

Ctn,  Yott  say  well, 
You  ttre  iynomut  in  the  trnture  of  his  fault  j 
Wliit'h  when  ytm  uiuiiTAtamK  ds  we'll  iuatruct  you. 
Your  pily  will  n}>|>(i'ur  u  chwrily. 
It  b«i»g  conf'errM  on  un  uurhimklul  mua, 
To  b*  r«fp«ni*fil»     He's  *  rmiforj  mnilnm, 
To  yuu»  to  us,  to  grutittide,  iind  ju  ihiit 
AU  cnmi's  are  co«iij>rtjl»fnUetl, 

Fiar,  If  his  uflunce 
AirnM  airoe  only,  whaisoeW  it  is, 
'Tia  fr««ly  purduuM* 

Cot.  This  coiTi|iu*»siuii  tti  yon 
Musit  mtkkti  the  colour  of  his  giiill  more  uglj* 
The  honourji  we  Imve  Liuurly  ln*ajj*tl  upon  him, 
Thfl  title:*,  the  reward  a,  to  tUe  ruvy  of 
The  old  nubility,  us  the  comnton  jieojde. 
We  now  forbear  to  touch  at,  aud  will  ouly 
Jiittist   01}   htJi  groaa  wrou^a   to  you.     You   w«r« 

plen^d, 
Forgtfttin^  both  yourself  and  proper  ^ntneaa^ 
To  lavoor  hinn  niiy.  lo  couri  him  to  embrace 
A  hnii|i]neda,  whirh,  on  hu  knees,  wiih  joy 
He  should  have  sued  for,     \\  ho  repinc^d  not  at 
The  ^TW»  yott  did  him  I  yet,  in  ri^cumpenise 
Of  your  large  bounties^  tlie  disloyal  wretch 
Mitkes  you  a  atnle;  and.  whtit  lie  nii^^ht  be  by  you 
iSconi'd  and  derided,  givrs  bimsf4f  up  wholly 
To  the  service  of  another.     If  you  am 
Bear  this  with  patience,  we  must  say  you  hove  not 
The  biueraestti  of  spleen,  or  ireful  pa.s»ions 
Fiuniliar  to  women.     Pause  u|>on  it, 
And  when  you  have  senoutdy  wei(<;h*d  hiflcarria^i 
iMove  us  again,  if  your  reason  wiUiillow  it, 
His  treachery  known  :  and  then,  if  you  continue 
An  advocate  for  htm,  we,  perbapt,  because 
\V«  would  deny  you  iiotbin^,  ra»y  Bwake 
Our  sleeping  mercy,     Carolo  I 

Char,  My  lord.  ^Thtit  tnlk  aside, 

Fhr^  To  endure  o  rivid  tliat  were  equal  to  mo 
Cannot  but  apeak  my  poverty  of  spirit  j 
But  an  inferior,  morti ;  yet  true  iov**  roust  not 
Know  or  de^ee*,  or  diotitnces  ;   l.idia  may  be 
An  fur  above  me  m  her  form,  a*  ahe 
l&  in  her  birth  be  neat  I  v  me  ;  aud  what  I 
Tti  Stnnrarro  liked,  he  loves  in  ber. 
liut.it'  1  fr&e  him  now,  the  benefit 
Being  doufl  ro  timely,  and  continuing  too 
Aly  airenglh   and   power,  iny  aoul's  best  fiicuUies 

beinji^ 
Bent  wholly  to  preserve  him,  must  supply  roe 
With  all  I  am  defcctivf  in,  and  hind  litra 
My  creature  ever.     It  mu5t  needa  be  ao, 
Nor  will  1  give  it  o'er  thua» 

Coz.  DofH  our  tiflphew 
Bear  his  reatramt  &o  conatantly*,  as  you 
Deliver  it  to  u»  ? 

Chut.  In  my  judgment,  sir, 
He  sufl'ers  more  lor  his  oft'ence  to  3'ou, 
ill  an  in  bifl  fear  of  what  cun  follow  it. 
For  be  is  so  collected,  ond  [irepflred 
To  welcome  tliat  you  shall  detemiiue  of  him, 
Aa  if  his  doubts  and  fears  were  ei^ual  to  him. 


Bmr  hi»  rt%tfamt  m  coaManKy,^  I.e.  whh  inch  untliftket] 


And  sure  he's  not  actjutinied  with  much  guiU, 
That  more  laments  tlie  telling  one  untruth. 
Under  your  pardon  Ht.|tl,  for  'twas  a  fault,  sir. 
Than  otherj*.  that  pretend  to  conscience,  iio 
Tbtir  crying  aecrwt  sins, 

Cos*  No  more  ;  this  glosa 
Defends  wot  die  corruption  of  ibe  text ; 
Urge  it  no  more. 

\Vhar9m0ntt  and  tl§  cihrtt  t»lk  esidf. 

Finr,  I  once  more  must  make  hold,  sir. 
To  trench  upon  your  patience,  1  have 
Considered  my  wrongm  duly  :  yet  that  canDot 
Divert  my  intVrcest^ioD  for  a  man 
Your  grjice,  hke  me,  once  fuvour*d.     I  am  atill 
A  suppliant  to  you.  that  you  would  vourbsafu 
The  hearin|r  his  defence,  and  that  t  may^ 
With  your  allowance   see  and  comfort  hiro. 
Then,  having  heard  nil  that  he  can  allege 
In  his  excuse,  fi*r  being  falsie  to  yoU| 
Censure  him  a*  you  please. 

C<rj.    You  will  oVrcome  ; 
There's  noronfendmi^  with  you.  Pray  you,  enjoy 
What  you  df  sire,  und  i«^ll  bim,  he  shall  have 
A  speedy  trial  ;   in  which  we'll  forbear 
Te  sit  u  judge,  becuuse  our  puqiose  is 
To  rise  up  hiii  accuser. 

JFVVr.  An  increase 
Uf  bappinesa  wait  on  Cozimo  ! 

[  F,j0unl  F'vrrinda  and  C^/omiJite. 
Aiffh,  \\n9  it  DO  more  ? 

Vftar,  My  honour**  pawn*d  for  iC 

t\>nt,  I'll  second  you. 

Hip.  Since  it  is  for  the  service  and  the  sofVty 
Of  the  hopeful  prince,  fall  what  can  fall.  Hi  nm 
The  desperate  hazard. 

JJinr.  He's  no  friend  to  Tirtue 
That  does  decline  it. 

[Thtji  all  come  font  ard  ond  ImrnL 

Ct»2.  Htt  I  what  sue  you  for? 
Shall  we  be  ever  troubled  ?  Do  not  tempt 
I  but  anger  may  consume  you. 

Chfir.  Ijet  it,  sir  : 
The  loss  is  less,  though  iunocentt  we  pensh, 
Thitu  that  your  sister's  ami  should  fall,  unheard, 
L'mler  your  fury.  Shull  we  lear  to  entreat 
1  hat  grace  for  him,  that  are  your  faitbfdt  serraittfl, 
\%  hicb  you  vouchsale  the  count,  like  us  a  subject  I 

C02,  Did  not  we  vow,  idl  sickness  had  fonook 
Thy  daughter  Lidia,  ond  she  appeer*d 
In  her  perfect  bealtb  and  beauty  to  plead  for  him^ 
We  were  deaf  to  »ll  persuasion  ? 

Char.   And  tbat  hope,  sir, 
Hath  wrought  a  minicle.  She  is  recovcrM, 
And,  if  you  please  to  warnml  her,  will  brui^ 
The  penitent  prince  before  you, 

Ctiz,  To  enjoy 
Such  happiness,  what  would  we  not  dispt^se  with  ! 

At}>h    IJtp,  Ilier.   We  all  kneel  for  the  prince, 

C**wt.  Mor  can  it  stand 
With  your  mercy,  that  are  gractoua  to  strangem, 
lo  be  c!ruel  to  your  own. 

t.'fC   Hut  art  thou  certain] 
I  shall  heboid  her  at  the  best! 

Chur.    If  ever 
She  wiiH  handsome,  as  it  fits  not  me  to  any  so. 
She  is  now  much  better'd. 

Cos.  Rise  ;  thou  art  but  dead 
If  this  prove  otlierwi»p.     Lidia,  npiieftr, 
Aad  feast  an  appetite  almost  pined  to  deolb 
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With  longing  expectation  to  behold 

Thy  ezcellencies  :  thou  as  beauty's  qneen, 

Shalt  censure  the  detractors*.     Let  my  nephew 

Be  led  in  triumph  under  her  command ; 

We'll  have  it  so ;  and  Sanazarro  tremble 

To  think  vvhom  he  hath  slander'd.     We'll  retire 

Ourselves  a  little,  and  prepare  to  meet 

A  blessing,  which  imagination  tells  us 

We  are  not  worthy  of:  and  then  come  forth. 

But  with  such  reverence,  as  if  I  were 

Myself  the  priest,  the  sacrifice  my  heart, 

To  offer  at  the  altar  of  that  goodness 

That  must  or  kill  or  save  me. 

Char,  Are  not  tiiese 
Strange  gambols  in  the  dukel 

Alfit.  Great  princes  have. 
Like  meaner  men,  their  weakness. 

Hip,  And  may  use  it 
Without  control  or  check. 

Cont.  'Tis  fit  they  should  ; 
Their  privilege  were  less  else,  than  their  subjects'. 

Hier,  Let  them  have  their  humours  ;  there's  no 
crossing  them.  lEieunt. 


SCENE  III,— A  ttate-room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Fiorinda,  Sanazarro,  and  Calaminta. 

Sanas.  And  can  it  be,  your  bounties  should  fall 
down 
In  showers  on  my  ingratitude,  or  the  wrongs 
Your  greatness  should  revenge,  teach  you  to  pity  ? 
What  retribution  can  I  make,  what  service 
Pay  to  your  goodness,  that,  in  some  proportion. 
May  to  the  world  express  I  would  be  thaok^l  ? 
Since  my  engagements  are  so  great,  that  all 
My  best  endeavours  to  appear  your  creature 
Can  but  proclaim  my  wants,  and  what  I  owe 
To  your  magnificence. 

Fior,  All  debts  are  discharged 
In  this  acknowledgment :  yet  since  you  please 
I  shall  impose  some  terms  of  satisfaction 
For  that  which  you  profess  yourself  obliged  for, 
They  'shall  be  gentle  ones,  and  such  as  will  not, 
I  hope,  afSict  you. 

Sanat.  Make  me  understand. 
Great  princess,  what  they  are,  and  my  obedience 
Shall,  with  all  cheerful  willingness,  subscribe 
To  what  you  shall  command, 

Fior,  1  will  bind  you  to 
Make  good  your  promise.     First,  I  then  enjoin  you 
To  love  a  lady,  that,  a  noble  way. 
Truly  affects  you,  and  that  you  would  take 
To  your  protection  and  care  the  dukedom 
Of  Urbin,  which  no  more  is  mine,  but  your's. 
And  that,  when  you  have  full  possession  of 
My  person  as  my  fortune,  you  would  use  me 
Not  as  a  princess,  but  instruct  me  in 
The  duties  of  an  humble  wife,  for  such, 
The  privilege  of  my  birth  no  more  remember *d, 
I  will  be  to  you.     This  consented  to. 
All  injuries  forgotten,  on  your  lips 
I  thus  sign  your  quietus. 


-thout  aa  heauty^»  queent 


Shalt  censnre  the  detractor $.'\  Ceneure,  as  I  have  already 
observed,  is  used  by  our  old  writers  vrhere  we  should  now 
ase  judge,  and  with  the  same  latitode  of  meaning  through 
iu  varloiti  acceptation*. 


Sanas.  I  am  wretched. 
In  having  but  one  life  to  be  employ'd 
As  you  please  to  dispose  it.     And,  believe  it. 
If  it  be  not  already  forfeited 
To  the  fuiv  of  my  prince,  as  'tis  your  gift, 
With  all  the  faculties  of  my  soul  I'll  study, 
In  what  I  may,  to  serve  you. 

Fior,  I  am  happy 

Enter  Giovanni  and  Lidia. 
In  this  assurance.     Whait 
Sweet  lady's  this  ? 

Sanat.  'Tis  Lidia,  madam,  she 

Fior,  I  understand  you. 
Nay,  blush  not ;  by  my  life,  she  is  a  rare  one  ; 
And,  if  I  were  your  judge,  I  would  not  blame  you 
To  like  and  love  her.     But,  sir,  you  are  mine  now ; 
And  I  presume  so  on  your  constancy. 
That  I  dare  not  be  iealous. 

Sanat,  AH  thoughts  of  her 
Are  in  your  goodness  buried. 

Lid.  Pray  you,  sir. 
Be  comforted  ;  your  innocence  should  not  know 
What  'tis  to  fear  ;  and  if  that  you  but  look  on 
The  guards  that  you  have  in  yourself,  you  cannot. 
The  duke's  your  uncle,  sir,  and  tliough  a  little 
Incensed  against  you,  when  he  sees  your  sorrow. 
He  must  be  reconciled.     What  rugged  Tartar, 
Or  cannibal,  though  bathed  in  human  gore, 
But,  looking  on  your  sweetness,  would  forget 
His  cruel  nature,  and  let  fall  his  weapon. 
Though  then  aim'd  at  your  throat ; 

Giov.  O  Lidia, 
Of  maids  the  honour,  and  your  sex's  glory ! 
It  is  not  fear  to  die,  but  to  lose  you. 
That  brings  this  fever  on  me.     I  will  now 
Discover  to  you,  that  which,  till  this  minute, 
I  durbt  not  trust  the  air  with.     Ere  you  knew 
What  power  the  ma^ic  of  your  beauty  had, 
I  was  enchanted  by  it,   liked,  and  loved  it. 
My  fondness  still  increasing  with  my  years ; 
And,  flatter'd  by  false  hopes,  I  did  attend 
Some  blessed  opportunity  to  move 
The  duke  with  his  consent  to  make  you  mine : 
But  now,  such  is  my  star-cross'd  destiny. 
When  he  beholds  you  as  you  are,  he  cannot 
Deny  himself  the  happiness  to  enjoy  you. 
And  I  as  well  in  reason  may  entreat  him 
To  give  away  his  crown,  as  to  part  from 
A  jewel  of  more  value,  such  you  are. 
Yet,  howsoever,  when  you  are  his  duchess. 
And  I  am  turn'd  into  forgotten  dust. 
Pray  you,  love  my  memory : — I  should  say  more. 
But  I'm  cut  off. 

Enter  Cozimo,  Charomonte,Contarino,  Hieronimo, 
HippoLiTO,  and  Alphonso. 

Sanaz.  The  duke !  That  countenance,  once. 
When  it  was  clothed  in  smiles,  show'd  like  an  angel's, 
But,  now  'tis  folded  up  in  clouds  of  fury, 
'lis  terrible  to  took  on. 

Lid.  Sir. 

Coz.  A  while 
Silence  your  musical  tongue,  and  let  me  feast 
My  eyes  with  the  most  ravishing  object  that 
They  ever  gazed  on.    There's  no  miniature 
In  her  fiedr  face,  but  is  a  copious  theme 
Which  would,  discoursed  at  large  of,  make  a  volume. 
What  clear  arch'd  brows !  what  sparkling  eyes !  the 
lilies 
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Conte^idinf?  wiih  th?  Tont^n  in  her  ehe<>kif 

VVlin  thall  moat  net  iliciii  otf,     VV but  ruby  lipt  !— 

Or  uuiu  wliiic  can  I  compare  her  neck| 

Bui  to  a  rock  of  crystal  1  every  lirab 

I'rojHinion'd  to  love'j  wish,  Hnd  in  ihetr  oeatiieca 

Add  Iu8tre«  to  the  hcb«a  of  her  habit. 

Not  borrow  from  it, 

lAd^  Vou  are  pleased  to  ahofr,  sit^ 
Tbi<  fluency  of  your  !an|^nge,  in  udraor^ing 
A  siihject  much  unworthy, 

Ctn,  How  !  UD worthy  ? 
hf  aU  the  rowi  which  loversi  ofier  at 
TKo  Cyprian  eoddets*  sltars,  eloquence 
ItteU  presuming,  ns  you  are,  to  speak  you, 
Would  he  Atruck  dumb! — And  whtit  have  you  d©- 
servfd  then  [GiOMuni  and  SttntJZftfrd  kne^tL 

(Wretches,  you  kneel  too  lato)|  that  hav^e  endeo^^ 

vour^d 
To  spout  tliepoiaon  of  vo^r  black  detnctiun 
On  this  imniacuUte  fr)ilt««l««a  t  WM  it  mtUos 
To  her  pf  rfwiitmB  T  or 

Fiar*  Vuur  hit^hnesa  prumi«ed 
A  (Fniciou^  In-arin^  to  the  coimC. 

Liti,   Aod  priijce  to<»  ; 
Do  not  tnakn  void  so  just  a  grant, 

t'tii.  We  will  not : 
Yet.  i^ince  tlietr  accusation  niuflt  be  urg^d. 
And  Blfongly,  t-re  their  weak  defence  have  beimng, 
Wo  iMt  you  Itere,  aa  judges,  to  determiiie 
Of  your  groat  wroQjj^a,  and  oura.    [SiaU  ih*  I^odieM 

in  the  dtain  ti^'statt,]  And  noW|»  remembering 
Whoae  doputies  you  are,  he  neither  6wtty*d 
Or  with  particular  spleen,  or  foorish  pity. 
For  neitber  con  become  yoUi 

Char,  There's  some  hope  yet. 
Since  they  hare  auch  gentle  jud^^ea* 

Cot,  Rise,  mod  stand  forth,  tlu-n. 
And  tHHir,  with  horror  to  your  guilty  souls,      foett* 
What  we  will  prove  against  you.     Could  this  prin- 
lliou  enemy  to  thyself  I  [Tu  Sitrttfiarr**,]  stoop  her 

high  flight 
Of  towering  greatness  to  invite  tliy  lowneas 
To  look  up  to  tt»  and  with  nimble  wings 
Of  gratitude  couldst  thou  forbear  to  meet  iti 
Were  her  faroura  boundless  in  a  noble  way. 
And  warranted  by  our  ullowance,  yet. 
In  thy  acoeptatirtn,  there  appeared  no  sign 
Of  •  modest  thunk fulness? 

Fior.  Pmy  tou  forbear 
To  press  that  further ;  'tis  a  fault  we  bar© 
AJretdy  beard,  and  p(u\lon'd. 

Cfls.  We  will  then 
Piss  over  it,  and  briefly  touch  at  that 
Which  does  concern  ourself ;  in  w  hich  both  being 
Equal  ofienders.  what  wh  hhall  speak  points 
Itidifterffitly  at  either.     How  we  raised  thee, 
Forgetful  SMnaanrro  !  of  our  grace. 
To  a  full  |>oasession  of  power  and  honours. 
It  being  too  well  known,  we'll  not  rem  em  tier. 
And  what  tbou  Wf  n,  n»h  youth,  in  expctation, 

[To  Gwt^nnim 
And  Grom  which  bend  long  tbou  hasi  thrown  thyself. 
Not  Florence,  but  nil  Tu»cany  can  witness 
With  odmirationi    To  atsure  thy  hopes, 
We  did  keep  constnnt  to  a  widowed  bed^ 
And  did  deny  ourself  those  lawful  pleasures 
Our  sbsioluie  power  and  hifight  of  blood  allowed  us  i 
Made  both,  the  keys  limt  0|>€nM  our  heart's  secrets, 
And  what  you  ^jxilki*,  believed  as  oraeleis  : 
But  you,  in  recomp«nse  of  LJus.  to  him 


That  gave  vou  all,  to  whom  you  owed  your  being. 
With  treacherous  lies  fudeavour'd  lo  conceal 
This  ji^wel  irom  nur  knowledge^  which  ourself 
Coiild  only  lay  ju^t  claim  to. 

Gun\  *Tis  most  true,  sir, 

Saimi.  We  both  confess  s  guilty  cftuM. 

dm*  Look  on  her* 
Is  tJiis  a  beauty  fit  to  be  embrsced 
By  any  subject  s  arms  ?  can  any  tips 
Lteconte  that  foreheiad,  but  a  diadem  T 
Or,  ^tiijuld  we  grant  your  being  false  to  ni 
Could  bo  excu^eUt  your  treachery  to  ber. 
In  seeking  to  deprive  her  of  thai  greatnesB 
(Htr  matchless  fonn  considered)  she  was  bom  tOk 
Mu!.t  neV  tlnd  pardon.     We  have  spoken,  lid  if  t 
Like  a  rough  orator,  that  brin^  more  tnitb 
I'biin  rhetoric  to  make  good  his  aocnastioa  ; 
And  now  expect  your  sentence* 

\The  Ladiet  due^dfrcm  rtt  stelf  •, 

IJtL  In  your  hirih,  sir, 
You  were  mark'd  out  the  judge  of  life  and  devttif 
And  we.  that  are  your  subjects,  lo  atlBDdf 
With  iTvmhIing  fear,  your  doom* 

FioT.   We  do  resign 
This  chair,  as  only  proper  to  yourself* 

Owt,  And  since  m  justice  W©  we  lost,  we  iy 
Unto  your  saving  mercy.  {AH  kmmmg, 

Sannt,  Which  sets  oJT 
A  pnnce,  much  more  tban  rigour. 

C7«fr,  And  becomes  him, 
When  'tis  ex  press 'd  to  such  as  fell  by  wenknew, 
That  being  a  twin-bom  brother  to  felteetionf 
Better  than  wreaths  of  concjueat. 

Hier.  Hip.  dyttu  AtpK  We  dl  «pMk 
Their  language,  mighty  sir. 

Vm.  You  know  our  temper, 
And  therefore  with  mortf  boldness  venture  on  K  t 
And,  would  not  our  cotisent  to  your  demAnda 
L>eprive  us  of  a  bappinese  hereafter 
Ever  to  be  despair^  of,  we,  perhaps, 
Might  hearken  nearer  to  you  ;  and  could  wisb 
Wttli  some  qualification  or  eicuse 
You  might  make  less  the  mountains  of  your 
And  so  invite  our  clemency  to  feast  witn  you, 
But  you,  that  knew  with  what  impaliency 
Of  grief  we  parted  from  tlie  fair  Clsrindat 
Our  duchess  ( let  her  memory  still  be  sacred  !), 
And  with  what  imprecadons  on  ourself 
We  vow*d.  not  hoping  e'er  to  see  her  equal. 
Ne'er  tu  make  triul  of  a  second  choice, 
If  nnture  framed  not  onethut  did  excel  her, 
As  this  maid's  beatity  promjitH  us  thai  she  do«fl  : 
And  yet.  with  oaths  then  mix*d  wiih  tears,  u{>on 
Her  monument  we  swore  our  eye  sliould  never 
Agmn  be  tempted  ; — 'tis  true,  and  those  vowi 
Are  registered  above,  something  here  tells  me, 
Carolo,  thou  henrdst  us  »wear. 

Char,  And  swenr  so  deeply, 
That  if  all  women  s  boauties  were  in  this, 
(As  nhe  s  not  to  1m;  nnmed  with  the  dead  duchess,) 
Nay  all  their  virlwes  bound  up  in  one  story 
(Oj^  which  mine  is  scarce  an  epiiome)» 
If  you  should  take  her  as  a  wire,  the  weight 
Of  your  fjerjuries  would  sink  yfi'U.     If  I  durst, 
J  hmi  told  you  this  before. 

dm*  Tis  strong  truth,  Carolo  : 

•  Th^  1adktdr$cmd/rom  tht  ttmle.]  I.  c.  r^wm  the  relied 
plutrorin  on  which  U>c  duin  wcsre  placed*  See  Tk§  Mmd- 
«Min,  Act  L,  ftc.Ui 
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And  yet,  wlmt  wm  neeessitj  in  us 
Can  not  fr«e  them  firom  treKson* 

Char*  Tlwre*«  jour  error ; 
Tbe  prince,  in  cure  to  hnve  you  keep  jour  vows 
Made  noto  linttvpn,  roucfasa/ed  to  love  my  duughler*. 

Lid,  He  told  me  so,  indeedi  air, 

Fior,  And  tbe  couut 
Af'err*d  c$  much  to  me. 

Cm.  Vou  all  conspire 
To  fore*  our  luwcy  from  at. 

Char,  Which  given  up. 
To  iftertiiiies  |ift*a«rves  you  unforswoni : 
An  honour,  >^hich  will  live  upon  your  tomb^ 
Whfn  )Our  greatness  is  forgotten. 

Cm.  Though  wo  knowf 
All  tbii  U  practice,  and  thitt  both  are  fvilse'. 
Such  r«Terence  we  will  pay  to  dead  Clnrinda, 
And  to  our  serious  oaths,  that  we  arn  pleustfd 
With  our  own  hand  to  blind  our  eyes,  end  aot 
Know  what  we  under&tund.     Here,  Giorttani, 
We  pardon  thee  i  and  take  from  ua,  in  thia^ 
More  than  our  dukedom  ;  lore  her*     Aa  1  part 
With  her,  all  thou^ht«  of  women  fly  fast  from  Ui  I 
Siuiazarro,  we  forgive  you  :   iii  your  service 
To  thia  princess  merit  it.     Vet,  let  not  otftera 
Thrti  are  in  trust  and  grace,  as  )ou  have  been, 
lly  the  example  of  our  lenity 
Presume  upon  their  liorereign^a  clemency. 

EnUr  CALAKOaiVO  and  PltROKHLUl. 

AtL  Long  live  great  Cozimo  I 

CuL  Sure  the  duke  ia 
In  the  ^ving  Tcin,  they  are  an  toud.     Come  on, 

apotiM. — 
We  hare  heird  all,  and  we  will  hare  our  boon  too, 

C01.  What  wit! 

CitL  That  your  ^mce,  in  remembrance  of 
My  share  in  a  dunce,  und  that  1  pky'd  your  part, 
When  you  ahould  hare  drunk  hard,  would  get  this 

signior's  grant 
To  give  this  damsel  to  me  in  the  church, 
For  we  are  conrracted.     In  it  you  shuil  do 
Your  dukedom  pleasure. 

CtFi,  How  I 

Cal.  Why,  the  whole  race 
Of  such  aa  can  act  natunillv  fools*  parts^ 
Are  quite  worn  out ;  and  they  that  do  iitrrirei 
Do  only  aany  us:  and  we  will  hriug  you, 

*  TT^  vr^nett  *t$  tmn  lo  ka»9  fOM  kMp  your  rouv 

Thia  uUriutPt  to  ini|^uac  dpvn  the  tml  dake  it  more  dvplvr- 

•  r.     If  hns  rulscliuod   nnd   itiiprubiihility 

tbe  iiuke  iiidt-rrj  it  ntrt  detcivtd  hy  it ; 

t  iM.r  UiOMCil    t   *lt*n^t  »>Jit  uf  JuflfiiicDl 

lu  tuu  ^(.iiuauut  clc|;rMlatti)ii  of  tlirec  uf  hliinoit  evtinubte 

t  Co#..    Themgh  tr^  knfiw 

Alt  thit  it  prsctiec,}  1.  «.  4rti6ce,  or  instdioos ddlfn*    80 
la  ShaktiH'iifr : 

•*  Ty»  art  p*rtnmAfi  mm 

Titst  thJi  rcmcitinn  of  tbe  duke  and  her 

It  practict  only ,**  Kinff 


If  we  die  not  without  issue,  of  both  sezes. 
Such  chopping  mirth-makers,  a&  dliuU  preserve 
Perpetual  cttu»e  of  ijjort,  both  to  your  giacm 
Ami  your  pontterity,  that  sud  melancholy 
Shall  ne'er  approach  you. 

Cm.  We  are  jj leased  in  it. 
And  will  pay  her  portion,  [C^nmfirward, 

May  the  p«£8«ge  prOTe» 
Oftehai'i  pretfnttd,  ^etrrthiif  of  your  iptt 
Andjatnurf  a*  uvt  aim*d  ;  and  u:«  have  aU 
Tiuit  can  in  eompau  of  mir  wkhrtfatL  [Extunt^* 


•  It  U  tmnoiifble  i»ot  le  be  chsrmrd  with  the  manoer  la 
which  Ihlt  iA*y  i»  ^rUtrn.  Tbe  »t>1c  it  woiih>  of  itir  nio^c 
polkitterl  ilngc.  It  nckher  rlizCi'iida  tu  tneJiaiKW,  fiur  jtllrcit 
a  bjii^lcriop'  nia^nittctnce,  but  |jreM?»Trr*  m  vuy  elev^tioo* 
aod  4  Diild  dignity  ;  iin4l  AiTurds  m  cmct-IUnl  ifoKjil  fur  the 
(muMirtiua  «jf  dr4xa»lic  bu^lntif  tHlvtccii  perFuus  uf  Iiieb 
r«Dk  and  rcliQcd  edai'mlon.  At  lotbe  subjoci,  i|  h,  io  ht««Tr, 
of  no  jrral  iiniMirlHUCt' :  bot  (hi*  i«  fiMnt-wh-it  curiipt-OMteil 
by  the  Jartj^ri'iit  wbich  Ibe  principal  chjtir.iclm  tmLe  hi  jt| 
und  the  conneciioQ  of  luve  with  tbe  vii-v*»  I'f  »t4te. — Tbe 
•cenei  betwi-rn  GJHV«nDi  nu4\  LiriU  pteMrnt  a  nmrt  biMUtiry 
picture  of  trlle«s  Mtfjiclinietit,  iiid  of  tbat  mtrc^erved  iniii>' 
c«itce  lad  tender  »iiii{itirity  ubich  M«Mlii^tf  describd^a  in  § 
mioner  :o  emiiienlly  h^ippy. 

It  u  ta  be  whbrd  tb^f  Ibi*  werv  ill;  for  the  Impreuloa 
oa  iti)ir  niiad  of  the  rc^itder  maket  Idm  marc  th»n  ii>iii*lty 
(etrivd  Af  jiity  di*tiirbai)ce  of  bi*  fnUug*.  But  iu  ihe  dr^nt*, 
a«  Id  Life  ItM-lf,  soitkeiliirte  will  trver  t>e  aiiiis«i.  Tbe  very 
attiTtctlvc  roacmer  in  whU-h  the  cb^rtctrra  and  ihi  ir  cod- 
cenji  are  annuoaced  la  msidc  to  cbuugc  as  tbe  plot  advajicea 
to  jr»  cuaduiioo  i  attd  la  ibe  foujtb  act  ive  Are  grkved  lo 
lee  them 

/ft  pepu  rufrt,  ac  rrtro  tubfapia  rtferr!. 

Tlie  cbann  of  Lid  la  i%  dti»oIved  by  (be  •iibvliiuliun  of  Petro- 
jirlU,^N  coiitrlTitnce  which  ii  at  once  nic^n  land  rtumty, 
and  1*  cooeeived  in  utter  deliaucc  of  tbe  general  cbararter  af 
Cuzhittf.  Th«f  unly  way  of  reiiju%  tng  thia  objection  wai  to 
altur  CtJiiriio  himH'lrt  lO};erher  wiib  the  ifelicacy  o(  ihe  lob- 
jrct.  Thii  i-:  done  for  the  *ake  of  nuiimatjiiDg  an  nidiappy 
consl>tervcy«  Tbt  duke  i»  compelled  to  for*eo  bit  niiial 
dignity  anri  Mgactty.  He  loaea  the  very  rememDrauce  of  h|i 
owm  n>otiv«t  of  aetU)*!,  aiul  it  pbyed  u^ton  by  lboi«  wbo  are 
tbeniMlvea  antik  In  our  cttecin. 

The  cooDectloii  af  the  plot  with  an  event  In  th#  life  of 
Edfar  bat  been  mentione^l  by  llie  Editor.  Aa  (o  Coxlnio, 
kiin«  rircMiiuiani-eit  i«ein  to  point  bltn  o«t  a»  the  firat  |{r«ii<t 
duke.  Pita  and  Sienna  arr  alluded  to  ai  rccfut  aett^>liUi<>ifit ; 
iboofh  Contanoo  ia  too  compLiiuint  in  altribuilng  thr  con* 
qoeal  to  tbe  arma  of  liia  foa^kr.  There  iire  tome  iwrMinal 
pulnta  Mrhieh  may  aealtt  this  conjectttrp^  Coiciitio  ii  addreaaed 
In  a  acibndaflve  maiiner,  antl  »eem^  to  be  contciinja  ibat  hia 
rcM'Dtmt'ni  i»  feared  by  tbo«e  aroond  him  :  and  ibii  mtdnda 
aaof  tbe  man  who  c«wrtied  the  title  of  Klitjg,  aud  riecuted 
aumfoary  juMlee  on  a  ton  with  hi«  uwu  baiid^  However, 
oihfr  cTrcufTDt^ncra  rather  atlotte  to  a  pciiod  not  much 
earlier  than  tbe  dateo'f  this  very  play;  vu^  Kitne  attempt  m 
Inde pctidence  by  tbf  Pi«an>,  which  Sjinaiuirrii  mi]£ht  have 
checked;  and  aotii«  tieuebf  driivcd  lu  Florenre  (iboaeh  not 
of  tbe  kind  here  tnpDtioneil;  from  tbe  docby  of  wbino. 
Bat  why  a  nephew  waa  called  in,  when  a  M^n  waa  not 
wantlne  to  either  «ir  tbe  Coamoa^t^r  why  the  itate  of  a  cbfld- 
lea*  widower  waa  Invented  for  ihe  urea!  duke.  i»  not  »u  tA»y 
to  cdeai  :  nor  ia  it  worth  onr  whtUv— The  dramatist  rejecta 
or  iuvenuai  be  pica***;  and  what  he  chootea  (o  fldof.it  may 
b«  divide*!  bctnevn  dittani  ^lm.-  t  r^-imtrtea.  Theiuddentt 
of  hla  arbitrary  ttnry  arr  v  ^cd.  like   the  Umba 

waatonty   ac  ottered    by   S]-  >    ever  to   be  fonod, 

tnitat  be  learcbed  for  to  pi  1  ^til  nncspccted  : 

Dittipai  im  mult$«  immtiMd*  locfa. 

SJtu  laatAMD. 


THE   MAID   OF   HONOUR. 


Thk  Maid  of  Honour.]— This  "  Trap-comedv"  does  not  appear,  under  the  present  title,  in  the  OIBce- 
book  of  Sir  H.  Herbert:  but  a  play  called  The  ilonour  cf  Women  was  entered  there  May  6th,  1698,  which 
Mr.  Malone  conjectures  to  be  the  piece  before  us.  He  speaks,  however,  with  some  hesitation  on  the  subject, 
asaplay  of  Massin^r's,  called  The  Spanhh  Viceroy,  or  The  Honour  of  ff'am«n,  was  entered  at  Stationers*  Hall, 
for  Humphrey  Mosely,  in  1653.  If  this  double  title  be  correct,  of  which  we  may  reasonably  entertain  a 
doubt,  the  plays  cannot  be  the  same  ;  for  among  the  dramatis  person ae  of  the  present,  no  such  character  as 
a  Spanish  viceroy  is  to  be  found.  Sicily,  indeed,  was  long  governed  by  viceroys  from  Spain ;  but  Roberto 
is  here  styled  King,  and  constantly  acts  from  himself. 

Mr.  Malone  says,  that  The  Maid  of  Honour  was  printed  in  1631.  All  the  copies  which  I  have  seen  (for 
there  is  but  one  edition)  are  dated  iSSt,  which  was  probably  the  earliest  period  of  its  appearance  ;  as  we 
learn  from  the  commendatory  verses  prefixed  to  it  by  Sir  Aston  Cockayne,  that  it  was  printed  after  The 
Emperor  of  the  East,  which  was  not  given  to  the  press  till  this  year. 

This  play  was  always  a  favourite,  and,  indeed,  with  strict  justice ;  for  it  has  a  thousand  claims  to  admii»- 
tion  and  applause.  It  was  frequently  acted,  the  old  title-page  tells  us,  "  at  the  Phoenix  in  Dmrie-lane, 
with  good  allowance,  by  the  Queen's  Majesties  servants."  Au  attempt  was  made  some  years  since  toreriTe 
it,  by  Mr.  Kemble,  but,  as  I  have  been  informed,  without  success. 


TO  MY  MOST  HONOURED  FRIENDS, 

SIR  FRANCIS  FOUAMBE,  KNT.  &  BART., 

AND 

SIR  THOMAS  BLAND,  KNT. 

That  you  have  been,  and  continued  so  for  many  years,  since  you  vouchsafed  to  own  me,  patrons  to  me 
and  m^  despised  studies,  I  cannot  but  with  all  numble  thankfulness  acknowledge ;  and  living  as  yon  have 
done,  mseparable  in  your  friendship  (notwithstandingall  differences,  and  suits  in  law  arising  between  yoa*), 
I  held  it  as  impertinent  as  absurd,  in  the  presentment  of  my  service  in  this  kind,  to  divide  you.  A  free 
confession  of  a  debt  in  a  meaner  man,  is  the  amplest  satisfaction  to  his  superiors  ;  and  I  heartily  wish  tfaet 
the  world  may  take  notice,  and  from  myself,  that  I  had  not  to  this  time  subsisted,  but  that  I  was  supported 
ur  frequent  courtesies  and  favours.     When  your  more  serious  occasions  will  give  you  leave,  you  may 

El  to  peruse  this  trifle,  and  peradventure  find  something  in  it  that  may  ap])ear  worthy' of  your  protection, 
ve  it,  1  beseech  you,  as  a  testimony  of  his  duty  who,  while  he  lives  resolves  to  be 
Truly  and  sincerely  devoted  to  your  service. 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  JVotwithatandinff  all  differmcee,  and  euUe  in  law  arising  beiween  you.]    The  suits  in  Uw— between  these  tme  frieiids 
of  Msssinger,  oiiglnated  in  a  question  as  to  the  right  of  worlcing  some  coal  mines.— GUcArM. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON. «. 


Roberto*  kin^  tyf  Sicily* 

Fm  DIN  AND.  duke  tj  Urbin. 

BjtKTOLtKj,  the  kma*i  natural  brvthfr,  a  knight  p/' Malta. 

GoHtjktiA,  a  knight  of  Miilta.  gtneral  to  Sit  dH€h$u  of 

Sienua. 
AsTfTio,  a  cvumelUw  of  shit f, 
FwLOEvno,  the  mhtum  'if  lioherto, 
Adorm,  afoihtcfir  of'  CmuoWB/ttthtr, 
rsiRMOR  SiLu,  8  fofUiik  Mt/'ioier, 

jr^'  *    J     two  rich  htiri,  ctty-brtd 

PfXRiQj  a  ciUawl  tc  Goazagiu 


Ja«.m.>,        }«pte.«  to  Gonnig.. 

I    ^  ^captnitu  to  dukt  Femiaand. 

Father  Paulo,  a  prieit,  Camiola's  eonftmw, 

Ambttumd&rjrom  tht  duk§  of  Urbm. 

A  biihap, 

A  page. 

AttRtiUAy  dutheu  d/ Sienna. 

Camiola»  tii€  Maid  oif  Honour, 

Clarinda,  her  troman. 

Seoutt  Soldieri,  GaoUr,  ^llmcknlt,  StrvanU^  S^c. 


SCENE,  parity  in  Sicilji  and  partly  in  ths  SieimeM. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L— PiTemio.     A  Stnte-room  in  thi  ptiUtct, 
Entir  Asnrno  and  A;>onM. 

Adfjr,  GooH  dav  fo  5"our  lonJsbip. 

Ant.  Tlj«iiks,  A<lornh 

Arinr.  May  I  pr*^ume  to  mk  if  t>ie  firnbasMdcir 
Emploj*d  by  Ferdinaml,  the  duke  of  Uibiii, 
Httli  Audience  thu  morning  ? 

Enter  FuLGE?mo* 

Ait.  *Tis  QTicertaiD ; 
For,  thoitgb  a  counsellor  of  utato,  T  am  not 
Of  tbecftbifift  council :  but  here's  one,  if  he  pleii^e, 
That  may  resolre  yoii. 

Aditr,  I  will  move  him. — Sir  ! 

Fill.  If  you've  a  auit«  shevir  water*^  I  am  blind 

Ador,  A  suit;  yet  of  n  noture  not  lo  pmre 
The  quarry  that  you  hawk  for  :  if  your  wordu 
Are  not  like  Indinn  wares,  and  every  scruple 
Fo  be  weiphM  and  mted,  oae  poor  syllable, 
Vouchsafed  in  answer  of  a  fair  demaudp 
Can  nut  desenre  a  fee, 

FnL  It  seem*  you  are  i ignorant, 
I  neitlier  sptnik  nor  hotd  my  peace  for  nothing ; 
And  yet*  for  once,  I  care  not  if  1  anflw-er 
single  que^itjon,  g^mtid. 
tiw*  I  much  thank  you« 
fttlh  the  ambassador  audience,  air^  toniay  ? 

FuL  Y  es, 

Ador,  At  what  hour  \ 

FtiL  I  promised  not  so  much. 
A  ayllabte  you  begg'd,  my  charity  gnyo  it  $ 
Move  me  no  further,  [EnC 

A9t.  This  you  wtmder  at : 
With  me,  *tia  usual 

Adar,  Pray  you,  sir,  jrhat  is  h«T 


*  Sktne  maier*]  L  e.  to  ctcar  hit  ii|{hL— Thb  waa  a  pro- 
ver%»Ut  prHphruU  for  bribt,  which  In  Mtialoger'i  a^y§ 
(lhf>n|;1i  ii4|i|>|]y  not  siace  T)  W4A  fooml  lobe  the  unlycoUy- 
I  riujji  fur  ibe  tyei  of  a.  cuartl«r. 


Ait.  A  freiitleman^  yet  no  lord*.    He  hntb  Aome 
drops 
Of  tlie  kins*s  blood  runnincj  in  his  veins,  derived 
Some  ten  de^res  off.     Ilia  revenue  lies 
In  a  narrow  compuHs,  the  king'it  ear  ;  and  yields  htm 
Ei'ery  hour  a  fruitful  harvest.     Men  may  talk 
Of  thrpe  crops  in  a  year  in  the  Fortuoute  Island*, 
Or  profit  made   by   wool;    but,   while  there   tr© 

suitors. 
His  sheepshearin^,  nnv,  shaving  to  the  quick, 
Is  in  every  quarter  of  the  moon,  and  constant. 
In  the  time  of  trussing  a  point,  lie  caa  undo 
Or  mtike  a  man :  his  play  or  recreation 
Is  to  raise  tluH  up,  or  pull  down  that ;  and,  thon^li 
He  Dev*>r  yet  Itiok  orders,  makes  more  bishops 
In  Sicily*  than  the  pope  himself. 

Enter  Behtoldo,  Gasparo,  AhTOino,  and  a  Servant, 

Ador,  Most  strange  \ 

Ait,  The  preienc©  fills.     He  in  the  Malta  habit 
Ia  the  niiturml  brother  of  the  king^^a  by-blow, 

Ador.  I  understand  you. 

Gittp.  Morrow  to  my  uncle. 

Ant.  And   my  late  guardian  :^but  at  length  I 
have 
The  reins  in  my  own  hands. 

An.  Pray  yoti,  use  them  well, 
Or  youll  too  lute  rt^peat  it, 

Bert,  With  thii^jewel 
Presented  to  Camiola,  prepare,  [hare 

This  night,  n  Tiait  for  me.  [Exit  Senflnf.]     1  shall 
Your  company,  gallants,  I  perteive,  if  that 
The  kinic  will  hear  of  war. 

Ant,  Sir,  1  have  horses 
Of  the  best  breed  in  ^^aples,  fitter  far 
To  break  a  rank  than  crack  a  tmnco  ;  and  are, 
In  their  career,  of  such  incredible  swifLness, 
They  outstrip  swallows. 

*  A»t.  A  gf  ntlfm«n.  j^f  no  lord.]  Wunbl  not  the  *9il{re 
bp  irioru  ippau'tiit,  If  cb«  ftcnleoce  weie  r«vcncdf  At  U 
*td,nilB  Quw,  it  b  Actrcely  iatcUifible. 
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Bi?rf.  Aiid  sunh  may  be  usetul 
To  ruii  nwny  with,  should  wt*  W  defeated  : 
Ytiu  are  well  provided,  Bigoior. 

Ant,  Sir,  excuse  inc  ; 
All  of  lUeir  race,  by  iii«UJ)€N  know  a  cowardr 
And  scorn  the  bdHiiear  they  contif  dn  Hlce  Ugbt- 

nlag ; 
Foynder'd  in  u  fvtjrat. 

Bert.  By  no  means  back  tLem  ; 
Unless  yoii  know  your  courag;ci  Hyiii]>aUai£e 
With  ibo  dttnn][s'  of  your  hor»(p» 

Ant.  My  lord,  this  is  bitten 

Cmsp,  1  will  rkiise  rat*  a  campnny  of  foot; 
And,  when  nt  push  of  piku  1  am  to  ent<*r 
A  brt^ach,  to  show  my  volotir  1  liit^a  bought*  mo 
An  armour  cannon-proof. 

BfTt*  You  will  not  leap,  llien, 
0*pr  nn  outwork,  in  your  shirt  I 

GafjK  I  do  not  like 
Activity  that  wav. 

Btrt,  You  baa  rather  Atnnd 
A  miirk  to  try  th«ir  musketa  on  ? 

Chap.  If  1  do 
No  pood,  ril  do  00  hurL 

i?«f*.  'Tis  m  yow,  sii^mior^ 
A  ChrititiaD  resolution,  und  becomt^a  you  \ 
But  I  will  not  dijicourage  you. 

Ant,  You  lire,  air» 
A  knight  of  MaltR,  and,  94  I  bunt  benrd, 
Ilnve  served  againat  tbe  Turk. 

B^rt,  Ti«  true. 

AnL  Pray  you,  »how  us 
Tb*  difibrvnce  b«lwwn  tb©  city  *nl«]ur. 
And  MTvice  in  the  fi«id* 

Jlot.  Tts  flom«wbiit  more 
Tbnn  roaring  in  a  tavern  or  n  brothtd, 
Or  to  sU*al  A  cunsinblet  from  ti  sleeping  w»tcb, 
Then  burn  their  halb«rdB  ;  or,  salW  |^iinrdt*d  by 
Your  teuanls'  sons,  to  carry  away  a  mny-pf>U* 
From  Q  neighbour  villug^.     You  will  not  find  there. 
Your  masters  of  dependencipat  to  tako  up 


A  drunken  brawl,  or,  to  ^et  yon  the  names 

Of  vuliiint  chevdlier^,  ft-Mow*  that  will  be. 

For  a  cloak  with  ihric^-died  relvet,  and  a  e^ast  stiit^ 

Kicked  dowa  the  ataini.   A  knare  with  half  a  bre«di, 

then*» 

And  no  Bliirt  {bein|j  a  <hing  Buperfiuous, 
And  worn  out  of  his  memur)*).  if  you  boar  not 
Your^lres   both  in.  and  uprig^ht,  witli  a  provaat 

sword* 
Will  slash  your  scarlets  and  your  plash  a  new  way  % 
Or  with  the  hilts  thunder  about  your  r<ar3 
Such  muMic  a«  will  miike  your  worships  dmco 
To  tlie  dolt'ful  tune  of  LachiymtU 

Gmp,  I  must  iv\\  you 
In  pnmte,  as  you  are  my  princely  friftnd, 
I  do  not  like  such  fidtllt-r*, 

Bert,  No  !  ihey  are  useRil 
For  your  imitation^  ;  I  remember  you, 
Wh«^n   you  came  tvt>i  to  tlie  court,  and   talk'il 

nothing 
But  your  roots  and  j'our  eiitnidaii»  ever  cbliuing 
llie  golden  bflljs  in  your  pock«>u  ;  you  believed 
The  taking  of  the  wuJl  as  a  tnbule^  due  to 
Your  gaudy  clothes ,  and  could  not  walk  at 

i»i(fbt 
Witlidul  u  LiiQselejss  quarrel,  naif  men 
Of  coarser  outsides  were  in  duty  bound 
To  suffer  your  affronts :  but  when  you  linil  b^cn 
Tudgell'd  well  lwir!e  or  thrice,  and  from  the  doctriiie| 
J\ttide  prtiEuible  uses,  you  concluded 
The  sovereign  lurs-ms  to  teach  irre^lar  heirs 
Civility,  with  couromiity  of  manners, 
Wero  two  or  three  sound  beatings. 

Ant.  I  confess 
They  did  much  good  upon  me, 

Ctrnp,  And  on  me  t 
The  principle!!  that  they  read  were  aoufid* 

Beit.  You'll  find 
Tbi*  lik*'  instructions  in  tlie  camp. 

Aki,  Thi'  king  1 


•        — —  io  wfuMP  wu  valour,  f  hnef  boa  [hi  me] 

Co«e(tfr  sad  M.  Mjt«(»n  rc^icl,  f  have  brought  mc  :   the  old 
ro|iy  U  nirtly  right. 

f  Or  to  t leal  a  coost^bk /hnn  a  tlerplttg  watch,}  For  ihii 
eit|ire99ioii,  io  exquUitcly  liuiiiorous,  ibe  tiiudcrn  cdlttirt 
{ivv  MA, 

ttt  to  it<vi/  a  1.itilhoni  from  a  tkeptn^  vaafch  f 
It  U  »cnrcc!y  po^iih'*-  (n  inaik  these  WAiitoti  di'vldliunt  nf>m 
the  urigiti*!,  v  iJt'f!n.'c  of  wjirmih*     Ity  Wii  t"^"- 

cr«3  \\\  ttluiii)^  .^UitTn  bv  written  Uw  amitttihtt': 

ih  ''    K  f><Miiiii4i,ri  of  0)17  lull ^u A g{?.     Pilv  fat  the 

a  .  I      tnistrd  \\\\\\   o'ir   imU^»4li<»>«   «t  their  ]>*'r- 

\*  > ,  Mht;u  1A4'  tlioi  find  rhroi  l>anlfbli«K liM  iiiu.«( 

%ilny  4  v^'ii -.*l<ru»  U\m\  tbc   l«xt»  uudtir  Uit*    bold   idea  of 
imjirovkhi;:  it  f  j 

It   U  lUc   itiore  *Uiei}Ur  thif  tbi>y  ^^onld  do  thi*  \\\  the 

{trt'tcnt  cAH'p  ii»  (b«  trfiikc  1Ii<>mi;M,  In  urjirty  the  Mine  WurUflj, 
■  10  b«  fumul  111  Tht  Rimtgadtf, 

t yMi  teitl  mat  find  tltem 

tour  DiJisteri  of  cl*'pcnf(t  ju'U»>,  Ate]  .\fa%terw  ^  dc- 
pt^uUyu  ie«  wtrc  a  iNrt  itf  ttrt^ily  tini^ocut  whi>  t»Mflvrt4j<>b  to 
jiBcertjiiM  Ihe  Kiitticiitic  crooiKt*  uf  fn\n*fTr\,  iinS,  In  i^ntnc 
C4t«Ji,  ito  M'tth'  It  for  titc  tiiii'iruBJ  or  umkillid.  ibua  Be^a- 
mont  «im1  FU'lchcr .— 

'*  Ymir  Mi^li  ofTff, 

Th  wcvn  otWn, 

Si'i'  ■ 

Ill  tbi'  r.  Ml  mmten  rd^iiii  j  were 

afT»l»li*    '  i?il*0»,  *ir||  «   gMVi|t>    I  ilMARft 

Iv9*  Avriuu*.  nuuld  lie  liifiiiilcty  ryitnluu^.      riuiii?*  uf  dtfr- 
l»aiid«d  (M-tldlerx,  or  rjiUier  of  tigr-li  nn  pri't«'ii<l«d  to  be  ««, 


look  np  the  **  noble  •cWace  of  ^rnn/' 
Ibe  sidnU  <«word(ihen  n  hovtii 


iinil.  Viltti  ttir  n*.e 


thou^b  M-i 
Mir  niii(!t  i 
driiiu.itii' 

wu   9ud  htiiniMiT 


of 


The 

■       ,       ■  '■  rs    ttf  J 
f!*  r    1    lung   !Hii1    vivU    ci'Uducn 
itnic^le.  ■nccccdid  in  rcudrring  it  as  cootcmplibte  4*  Ui 
wtllMU*,  «nd  Tliisilly  »u^reMod  iU 

*  — — .^^^—^^  itfiih  n  pn.ivaiit  iwunl,  &r.)    A| 

proi^fint  mrord  it  n  plwin,  nuoniitiiK'nfi<rl  •A^onl,  wrh  m\ 
Mibl«rr»  arv  ^iipplirii  wiili  by  ibc  *iaw.  Ttin*.  fit  £«rv^i 
yt/an  fit  ku  JIumour,  %vlicn  *&l«*lrr  Slcpticu  prudttcaiB  \ 
"  pnnr  TuIltIo,"  BohndU  exclfliiii»i 

'♦  Tbis  a  Toledo  f  pUh  f 

**  Strtih.  Why  du  yon  pj»h  f 

"  Bob.  A  Ftumin^,  by  bt-nvr n  \  I'll  btiy  tbvm  for  «  faUi$<*f  I 
N-piorr,  Jtu  1  wunid  h«vr  a  tboautnd  of  tbcni ; 4  pM*t| 

Pioprtlv    rpvakitit;,     i^ontrnf     in^iot    provlllotti: 
PctLUiut,  In  tbc  1  raged  y  of  BanHuea  : 
**  All  iii>  c^iinpany 
Are  now  hi  tovc ;   ue'cr  tbink  vf  itit:at,  eor  ulBk. 
Qt  what  prfmmnt  ii." 
Bill  mfr  uld  vti^Tt:r*  rhlriid  ll  to  all  ih«  articlcrt  vrhfcli  t 
up  rbc  itijiijiijrhie-)  i>r  Jiu  uriny. 

It  opncam,  frnm  ih*-  poiutinc  of  ^hr  fumer  tirtilur«,  lh«tl 
Ibf^  had  noi  tlie  »ll^btc*l  itutluD  of  «hat  Uiilr  anihor  \~ 
«i>inc. 
t  To  fA*  ifoJ>/^/  fwif  (tTLachryma'.]  Sr«?  fA*  Pirtwrm. 
i  Fvr  ytmr  lifdt*tlrto:]    Thii»  ilw  qu«f lo ;  Mr,  M.  M««on  ] 
readf.  For  yuur  mitimi&n  ;  aa  i»|}cr»lU»u  oi  voW  nf  int«B- 
Istf  asof  liarniony. 

-^nd/'t<nm  thf  dnciriNr 


Si 


lad*  profitable  a*e«i  Uc,\   bee  TA«  Emimt^^ftht 
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h»  Enttt  Roberto.  Fuioewtio,  AmhMS«dqrt 
and  AtUndantt, 

Atcmdt  the  thront^")  We  tit  prepared  to  bear< 

Vour  majesty 

lu  \on^  since  familiar,  I  doubt  not, 

I  des]>?nite  fortunes  of  my  lord  ;  nnd  piiy 

ucU  tJmt  your  confffdente  balJi  aufler  iJ« 

ig:  hi  a  lust  refuge,  may  persoade  you 

«  to  compassionate  p  hut  to  lend 

"al  aids  to  stay  him  in  hiii  fail 

in  ruin.     H«,  too  late,  if  conscious 

ambition  to  encroach  upon 

hbour's  territories,  witli  the  danger  of 

ty,  nay,  liis  life,  hath  brou«c^ht  in  queition 

inherltaace:  hut  vouth,  rintl  heat^ 

,  in  your  interpretjitioD,  mny 

ad  and  meiliate  for  him.     I  must  grADt  it 

in  him,  bein^;  denied  the  fftvoura 
lir  priucesa  of  Sienna  (tliou^b 
bt  her  in  a  noble  way),  to  endeavour 
B^ection  by  surpriaal  of 
cdptl  si^at,  Sitfona* 
rVhich  now  proves 

of  hifl  captinty,  not  triumph  : 
is  still  just» 
And  y«*t  that  justice  is 
itli  mercy  tempered,  which  heaven's  deputies 
und  10  minister*     1  he  iujuretl  <luchuii«, 
n  taught,  as  nature,  could  not,  with 
ration  of  her  wrong's,  hut  aim  at 
revenge  ;  and  my  lord  fwla,  too  late, 
ooeoce  will  find  mends.  Tho  great  Gonxagti, 
our  of  his  order  ( I  must  praise 
hough  in  an  eai?my ),  he  whose  fiw:hts 
quests  hold  one  number,  mllyinj,^  up 
ler'd  troops,  before  we  could  get  time 
al  or  to  mail  the  conquer 'd  city, 
n  before  it;  and,  presuming  that 
to  be  relieved,  udraiTd  no  parity, 
s  ef  tmee  hung  out  in  ntin :  nor  will  ho 
ear  to  composition,  but  exnctSi 
)  rendering  up  the  town,  the  goods  aad  ItTeii 
itbin  die  walla^aod  of  all  sexetf 

his  diiicretion. 
Since  injustice 

duke  meets  this  correction,  canyon  press  tie, 
y  seeming  arg-ument  of  reason, 
b  pity  to  decline*  bia  dangers, 

them  on  our^df  f     Shall  we  not  he 
by  liis  harnis  }     The  league  proclaim' d  be- 
en us 

teitlier  of  us  further  than  to  aid 
ier,  if  bj'  foreign  force  invaded  j 
far  in  my  honour  I  was  tied, 
te,  without  our  counsel,  or  allowance, 

ta'en  arms;  with  his  good  leave,  be  must 
us  if  we  steer  not  on  a  rock 
,  and  may  avoid,     l^t  other  monarchs 
I  to  he  Quide  glorious  by  proud  war. 


lb 

ON 


tht^m  on  our»ty  f]  To  tlitctinet  \\pft  mesJlsto 
tbek  ccio/w!';  ill  whirh  naw  U  U  freqticitily 
oar  oUl  ptiet*.    Ihrn  loitfon : 

^— — — -who  tUi-Hnin^ 

r  mny^  no*  Nbl«,  ftir  the  tUruiig^  to  luJlow, 

.  tt  %«ise)y  you  d^liiuf  yaw  life 
iruii)  (111  mace  of  cuttuni,  eirqiir,  •trife*'^' 


And,  with  the  blood  of  their  poor  ^ubjecU,  purchase 

Increase  of  emptrts  and  augment  tJieir  can.'s 

In  keeping  that  which  was  by  wrongs  estorled, 

Gilding  unjust  invasions  with  the  trim 

Of  glorioua  conquests ;  we,  that  would  bo  known 

1  he  tlitber  of  our  peoph%  in  our  study 

Aful  vigilance  for  tht?ir  safety,  must  not  change 

Their  ploughshares  into  swords,  and   force   tiiem 

from 
The  secure  shadp  of  their  own  vines,  to  be 
Scorcbed  with  the  flumes  of  wax;  or,  fur  our  sport, 
ilipose  their  lives  to  ruin. 

Amb,  Will  you,  then» 
In  bis  extremity,  forsake  your  fnend  ? 

Rt)b,  ^o  I  but  preserve  ourself. 

Bert,  Cannot  the  beoms 
Of  honour  thaw  your  icy  fodrs? 

hob.  Who's  tliatt 

Bert.  A  kind  ofhrother.sir,  hnwe'eryonr  subject  ; 
Your  father's  son,  and  on«  who  hluteheii  that 
Vou  are  not  heir  to  his  bruve  spirit  and  vigour, 
As  to  hifl  kingdom. 

Hob.  How's  this ! 

B^rt.  Sir,  to  ho 
Hii  living  chronicle,  and  to  speak  bis  pnibe, 
Cannot  deserve  your  anger. 

Rok  Wlhere^s  your  warrant 
For  tiiis  presumption  1 

Bert,  Here,  air»  in  my  heart : 
Let  sycophants^  that  feed  upon  your  favours, 
Stylo  coldness  in  you  cautiun,.  and  prefer 
Vour  ease  before  yotir  honour ;  and  conclude, 
1  o  eat  and  sleep  supinely  is  the  end 
Of  human  blessings :  1  must  tell  you,  sir« 
Virtue,  if  not  in  action,  is  a  vice  ; 
And,  when  we  move  Qotforwfu?d,  we  go  backward*  : 
Nor  is  this  peace,  the  nur»o  of  drones  and  cowards^ 
Our  health,  but  a  disease. 

GiiS}u  "^Vtll  urged,  my  lortL 

AnU  Perfect  what  is  so  well  begun. 

Amk  And  hind 
My  lord  your  servant- 

lUL  Huir-brain*d  fool !  wbat  reason 
Canst  thou  infer,  to  make  this  good  t 

Berl,  A  thousand. 
Not  to  ho  contradicted.    But  consirler' 
Where  your  command  Hesf  :  *tii  not,  in  France, 


-  /  must  ttll  if<m,  I 


Thh 


t'irtws,  if  not  in  actitm,  it  a  r/re; 
Ami  tohtn  we  move  rwi/brward,  ite  go  backward 
ii  a  beautiful  inipcov«iD«ni  oa  Uttrare : 

PmUim  Jtepmiiof  dUtat  mertim 
CVJofa  eirf us. 
U  \*t  bowerer,  iMrptsked  by  tbe  spirited  ipoftropbr  of  Joa- 
•on  to  liiniMlf : 
*'  When  dofft  th<m  csrrltf«t  lie 
Bnrird  la  c&»e  and  ilolb  1 
Kuowk^ge,  tkat  ile«pa,do!b  die  ; 
Aod  tlifl  Micarlty, 

It  U  Ibe  couimon  inr>ih 
That  vati  on  wit  and  arts,  aad  »0  (Icilroy*  Uicm  built." 

VnJerwootU. 
Tttc  taj!t  line  of  the  t«xt  aUtKlci  to  Uttf  Lallu  ada^:  Stm 
yroffredi  e»i  rsffrtdL 

T  Bui  comMiT 

H*Ju^  ymtr  commtrnd  lw»:  \e.\    Darict.  1  tliink,  tny«, 
Ibut  berv  t«  an  alliuloa  to  the  aOairt  of  IbU  tsituatfy  andcr 

Howevir  that  may  tw,  it   ii»  at  Wii«t,  «i«' 
aulhur,   it)  thii  aiiimai«i  Uctcrintin*),  w»t  Ihin 
hind  only.     He  could  iiarctly  6«  *o  if^norunt  u;  ....  ..       .J 

li)iirr>ry  uf  Sicily  a*  not  t»  koow  bow  Uilk  uf  hi*  ftrscnptioti 
Npphvd  ty  ikat  itiand  ;  wliik  rvery  laurd  of  ii  waa  piTlscily 
applkabk  to  tbii. 
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Sp%iii»  Cermwiy,  Portugjil,  but  in  Sicily; 

An  island,  sir.     Here  are  no  minei*  of  gdd 

Or  silver  to  enrich  you  ;  no  worm  e)|>iiis 

Silk  in  ber  womb,  to  makt*  diHlint-tion 

Between  you  and  a  {.tfusaul  in  your  habits'; 

No  fish  Hvea  near  our  shores,  whose  blood  dm  die 

IScprlet  or  purple ;  all  that  wt«  possess. 

With  hetuts  we  hnre  in  common ;  nature  did 

DeMij^n  ns  to  be  warriors,  and  to  break  through 

Our  rinp,  the  sea»  by  which  we  ore  euTiront*d  ; 

And  we  by  force  must  ff tch  in  what  is  wanting 

Or  precious  to  us.     Add  to  this,  we  are 

A  ]K»puIou!i  nation,  and  increase  so  fust, 

1  hat,  if  we  by  our  providence  are  not  sent 

Abroad  in  colon  fes,  or  fall  by  the  a  word. 

Not  Sicily,  though  now  it  wi*re  more  fruitful 

7'hat  w  Len  'twaa  Atyled  the  ffTttnary  of  gretii  Rome, 

Can  yield  our  numerous  fry  btead :  we  muat  Eitttrve, 

Or  eflt  up  one  another. 

Ador.  The  king  hears 
With  much  attention. 

Ast,  And  JMeema  moved  wEth  wliiit 
[Jertuldu  hjith  delivered. 

lierL  May  you  live  long,  sir. 
The  king  of  peace,  so  you  deny  not  U8 
The  glory  of  tli«  wsr ;  lot  not  our  nerre§ 
Shrink  up  with  sloth,  nur,  for  wnm  of  employment^ 
Make  younger  brothers  thicreJi :  it  i*  their  awoids, 

sir, 
Mast  »ow  and  reap  their  harrestf     If  •xmnples 
May  more  you  more  than  argumeatB,  look  on  Eng- 
land, 
The  empress  of  the  Kuropenn  i^les, 
And  unto  wbora  alon«:*  ours  yidds  precedence: 
When  did  she  fiourL-§h  (»o,  as  when  she  was 
The  mistress  of  the  ocean,  her  navies 
Putting  a  girdle  round  about  the  world  ; 
When  the  Iberiim  quaked,  her  worthies  named ; 
And  the  fair  flower-de-luce  grew  pale,  set  bv 
llie  rod  rose  and  tlie  white  ?     Let  not  our  armour 
J  lung  up.  or  our  onrig^'d  armada,  make  us 
Ridiculous  to  the  late  poor  snakes  our  neighbours, 
\Varm*d  in  our  bosomsj  and  to  whom  a^in 
We  may  be  Lnrribte ;  while  we  impend  our  hours 
Without  variety,  confined  to  drink. 
Dice,  cards,  or  whores.  House  us,  sir,  from  the  sleep 
Of  idleness^  and  redeem  our  mortgaged  honoun** 
Your  birth,  mul  justly,  cl«ini8  my  fatiier's  kingdom ; 
but  hiii  ht-roic  unnd  di^sceads  to  me : 
J  will  coutirm  ao  much. 

Atlijr.  In  his  looks  lie  ssents 
To  break  o[ie  Jiuius*  temple. 

Ait.  How  tliese  younglingi 
Take  fire  Urom  htm  I 

Ador,  Itworks  an  tUteratioii 
(J pun  the  king. 

Atii,  I  can  forbem*  no  longer : 
VVar,  war,  my  sovereign  I 

FuL  The  king  appears 
Resolved^  and  does  prepare  to  speak, 

liath  1  hink  not 
Our  counsel's  built  upon  so  wesk  a  base, 
A«  to  be  overturnM,  or  shaken,  with 
TemjM^stuuuB  winds  of  words.     As  I,  my  lord. 
Before  rescdveil  you,  I  will  not  engage 
Hy  p4\rsoa  in  ihis  ijUDrrd  ;  neitlier  press 
My  subjects  to  maintain  it :  yet,  to  show 
My  rule  is  gentle,  and  that  I  have  feeling      [weary 
0'  your  master's  sulferrngs,  since    these   gulhuits, 


Of  the  happiness  of  peace,  deedre  to  taste 
The  bitter  sweets  of  war,  we  do  cotiscut 
That,  as  ad  venturers  and  volunteers, 
No  wny  compell'd  by  ^h,  they  may  moke  trial 
Of  their  boasted  valours. 

BfTt,  We  desire  no  moiv* 

Hob.  'i  is  well ;  and,  but  my  |p^ui  in  this,  «zp«9l 
not 
Assistance  from  me.    Govern  is  TOtt  p^lesse 
Ihe  province  you  make  choiue  of;  fjr  I  vow 
By  ail  things  sacred,  if  that  thou  miscarry 
Inline  rash  undertaking,  1  wiU  h^'nr  il 
No  utherwi>e  thun  a^  a  sod  disaster, 
t  »11«n  on  a  strsn<rer  ;  nor  will  1  esteem 
That  msn  my  subject  who,  in  thy  extremes. 
In  pur*e  or  person  aidn  the«.    *J  ake  your  l'nrtiui»| 
Vot)  know  me ;  I  have  said  it.     So,  my  lortl« 
You  hsTe  my  absuluto*  answer. 

Amb,  My  prince  pays 
In  mt-  his  duly. 

It  oh.  Follow  me,  Futgentio, 
And  you,  Asiutio. 

IFiounnh.    EreitHt  Roitrh,  Fuigentio,  AMittim^ 
atui  Atti>*tLiiitM, 

CnHp,  What  a  frown  ho  tlirew, 
At  his  departure,  on  yon  I 

Brrt^   Let  him  keep 
His  smiles  for  his  state  entamite,  I  care  not* 

AnL  i^hall  we  aboard  to-t^i^ht! 

Amh.  Your  8p(*ed,  my  lord, 
Double's  the  benelir* 

Bert.  J  have  a  business 
Requires  dispatch  ^  some  two  hours  hence  111  meet 
you,  [Kxe«iaii. 


SCEN  E  II.— TTfef  jffiw.  A  Hmm  in  Cemio1a*a  Henie* 

Er«f«*  Signior  B\uu,  tvalkrn^fdnte^tioail^tfollawtd  ^ 
Camioia  and  CtAnrNOAi 

Cum.  Nay,  sfgoior,  tliis  is  too  much  oeremooj 
In  my  own  hou^e. 

S^il,  W  hat's  gracious  nbroad, 
IMuHt  be  in  private  pmctisevh 

Ctur.  For  your  mirih's  sake 
I^t  him  alone  ;  he  hu^  been  all  tliis  mnming 
In  practice  with  a  j.eruked  gentlnman-uaher. 
1  o  te-ach  him  his  true  amble  nnd  his  fK»sturus, 

[Stiili  w^tlkitt^  inu  ^nd  p\actiti»g  kU  pu»funri^ 
W*hen  he  walks  l>efore  »  lady. 

SxtL  You  may,  mudum. 
Periiuptii,  k>elii*ve  that  1  iu  this  use  art, 
To  ni.ike  you  dote  upon  me,  by  exposing^ 
Mv  more  than  most  rare  features  to  your  riew  ; 
Hut  1,  as  I  huvt*  everdoiH',  de^l  simply  ; 
A  m^rk  of  sweet  simplicity,  ever  noted 
In  the  family  of  the  blyllis.     I  herefure,  lady, 
Li»ok  not  with  too  much  con  temp  laliou  on  me; 
If  you  do,  yuu  are  in  the  sods. 

Cam,  You  ore  bo  barber  ?  [drmwu 

Syl,  ¥'w,  no  I    not   I ;   but  my  good   p&ru    have 
More  loving  hearts  out  of  fnir  ludles'  belikes. 
Than  the  whole  trade  hare  done  teeth. 

CVm.  ]s*t  possible  1 


-.Vn,  frti/  Ljrdf 


You  have  mp  «bMtlatt»  anwwrr.}  Ihm mtr qnsrto  :  CAxet#r| 
and  Mr.  M.  Miaua,  VL-iy  corrccilx  as  wcU  •«  r«)ctik«lly,l 
rpud,  >«>M  have  m$  wtiuJe  anaotrf    Hi»w  little  baa  mi|fcerU»| 
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SifL  Yps,  and  they  Hy«  loo ;  marj,  much  cod- 

K        doling 
Tbe  iconi  of  their  Narcissus,  as  they  call  ma 
Becttu^  1  love  myself- — 
C«w,  Witliout  a  rivjil. 
What  philters*  or  love  powder*  do  you  use, 
To  force  afTection  }  I  ace  notliitig  in 
Your  |»«rAon  but  I  dare  look  on»  yet  keep 
My  owii  poor  heart  stilL 

SyL  You  are  warn'd — be  nrm'd  ; 
And  do  not  lose  the  hope  of  such  a  husband. 
In  b*jing  too  aoon  enamour'd. 

Clar,  Hold  in  your  head, 
Or  vou  must  have  a  martingaU 

SuL  1  httv©  awom 
Never  to  Uxke  a  wife,  but  such  a  ofie, 

0  roay  your  ladyship  prove  so  stroug  I  as  can     ^ 
Hold  out  a  monih  a^inst  me. 

Cam.  Never  fetir  it; 
Though  your  best  taking  p»rt,  your  wealth,  were 
trebled, 

1  would  not  woo  you«     But  since  in  vour  pity 
Y'ou  please  to  ^jve  me  caution,  tuU  me  what 
TVmptutioiis  1  rauHt  fl^  from. 

SyL    J  he  first  ia» 
Thai  vou  never  hear  me  mn^,  for  I'm  a  syran : 
H  yau  ohiierve,  whoa  I  ivurhle,  tJii?  dogs  bowlj 
As  ravish 'd  with  my  dittiea  ;  and  you  will 
Run  tuad  to  bear  me. 

Ciiin    1  will  tttop  my  ears, 
And  keep  my  little  wits. 

SifL  Xeit.  when  I  dunce, 
rAoa  come  aloO  thus,  cast  not  a  sheep's  eye 
[^11  I  he  quivering  of  my  calt 

Cam.  Proceed,  sir,  [not 

Si/i.  But  on  no  terms,  for  'tis  a  main  point,  dream 
0'  di*  streuj^tb  of  my  back,  though  it  will  bear  a 

buitlien 
With  any  porter. 

Cam,  1  mean  not  to  ride  you. 

S^L  Nor  1  your  little  ladv^hip,  till  you  haire 
Performed  the  covenants,     lie  not  taken  with 
My  pretty  spider- lin;^-ers,  nor  my  eyeS| 
That  twinkle  on  botli  sides. 

Cam.  Was  there  ever  such 
A  pi<:ce  of  motley  heard  of!        [A  JiVCcMng  wiihin. 
Who's  that?  [ExH  Ckrindu.}  You  may  apare 
»  citalo^e  of  my  dani^ers. 

Syf*  No»  good  madam  j 
I  have  uoi  tuld  you  half. 

Cum,  Enouph,  g^ood  signior; 
If  I  eat  more  of  such  sweetmeats,  I  shall  surfeit. 

Re-enUr  ChARtsoA* 
Who  is't ! 

Chr*  The  brother  of  the  king^, 

SjiiL  Nay  atnrt  not. 
The  brother  of  th*^  king  1  is  he  no  more? 
Were  it  the  kiog  himself,  I'd  ^ive  him  k-ave 
To  speak  his  mind  to  you,  for  1  am  not  jealous ; 
Andf  to  assure  your  ladvshipof  so  much, 
I*li  usher  him  in,  and  that  done — hide  myself. 

[Exit 

Cam,  Csmioln,  if  ever,  now  be  cotistant  i 
This  is,  indeed,  a  suitor,  whose  sweet  presence. 
Courtship,  snd  loving  language,  would  have  itag- 

ger'd 
The  chaste  Penelope;  and  to  increase 
The  wonder,  did  not  modesty  forbid  it, 


I  should  ask  that  from  him  he  sues  to  me  for; 
And  yet  mv  reuBon,  lik©  a  tyrant,  tails  m© 
I  muiit  nor  give  nor  take  it** 

Bit-€Hitr  Sylli  liiitK  DEaTOLoo. 

SyL  I  must  tell  you, 
You  lose  your  labour.     TU  enough  to  prove  it, 
Sig-nior  SyUi  came  before  you;  and  you  know. 
First  come  first  served :  yet  you  shall  have  my 

countensnce. 
To  psrley  with  her,  and  1^1  take  special  earo 
That  none  sbiill  interrupt  you. 

Bfrt,  Your  are  courteous. 

SvL  Come,  wenrh,  wilt  thou  hear  wisdom  ? 

Ciar.  Yes,  from  you,  sir,         [They  convene  asuU, 

Bert.  If  forcing  this  sweet    favour   from  your 
tips,  [Kuse$  her. 

Fair  mud  am,  argue  m«  of  too  much  holcloe^ts, 
When  you  are  pletibed  to  understand  1  take 
A  parting  kiss,  if  not  e reuse,  at  least 
'IVill  qualify  the  offence. 

Cum.  A  parting:  kiss,  sir  ! 
What  nation,  envious  of  the  happiness 
Which  Sicily  enjoys  in  your  sweet  presence, 
Can  buy  you  from  her  T  or  what  climate  yield 
Pleasures  transceading  tlioae  which  you  enjoy  here, 
Being  both  beloved  and  boootu-'d  ;  the  nordi*star 
And  guirler  of  all  hearts  ;  (ind,  to  sum  up 
Your  iuU  account  of  happiness  in  a  word. 
The  brother  of  the  king  ! 

Bert.  Do  you,  alone, 
And  with  an  unexamj4ed  cruelty, 
Enforcfr  my  absence,  and  deprive  me  of 
Those  blessings  which  you,  with  a  poli&h'd  phrase, 
Se«m  to  insinuate  that  1  do  possess, 
And  yet  tax  me  as  being  guilty  of 
My  wilful  exile  ?  What  are  titles  to  me. 
Or  populsr  suffrage,  or  my  mrarness  to 
The  king  tn  blood,  or  fruitful  Sicily, 
1  hough  it  confess'd  no  iiovereii^n  but  myself, 
When  you,  that  are  ihn  essence  of  my  being, 
Tlie  anchor  of  my  hopes,  the  real  substauce 
Of  my  felicUy,  in  your  dtjsdaia 
Turn  all  to  fading  nnd  deceiving  shadows  ? 

Cam,  You  tax  me  without  cause. 

Bert,  You  must  confess  it 
But  answer  love  with  love,  and  seal  the  contract 
In  Lh©  uniting  of  our  souls,  how  f^ladly 
( Tliough  now  I  were  in  action,  and  assured, 
Following  my  fortime,  that  [ilumed  Victory 
Would  make  her  glorious  stwid  ujkiu  my  teut) 
Would  I  put  off  my  anoour,  in  my  beat 
Of  Cfiuijuest,  nnd,  like  Antony,  pursue 
My  Cleopatra*   Will  you  yet  look  ou  mo 
Willi  an  eye  of  favour? 

Cam,  I'rulh  hear  witness  for  me. 
That,  in  the  judgment  of  my  soul,  you  are 
A  man  so  absolute,  and  circular 
In  all  (hose  wish'd-for  ranties  tliat  may  takft 
A  viri^in  captive,  that,  though  at  this  mstant 
All  Rciy|)tr*d  monarcba  of  our  western  world 
Were  rivals  with  you,  and  Camiola  worthy 
Of  fiuch  a  rompetnion,  you  alone 
Should  wear  the  garland. 


•  /  mutt  nor  ffive  nor  take  it,]  Thit  mMe  of  eaprrwl om, 
which  U  vt;rv  frvqnent  tn  Masiingrr,  i§  nlniosl  at  frvqiteati} 
cluiagecl  by  Jllr»  M.  Uskon  luto  J  munt  Dot  give^  &.c. 


$30 


TH£  MAID  OF  UOKOtJll. 


Beri*  ir  so,  what  cUverta 
Your  favnur  from  me? 

Cnm,   Noniulct  in  vourrolf, 
Of  ill  fonr  pt*r*on » mitid,  or  fortuoe. 

/Wt.  VVhattliPXif  [sir, 

Cam^  Tlie  consciousness  of  Tntn*»  own  wants  :  iJaa ! 
We  iiro  not  pnralteU ;  but,  Uk*  lines  divided  ** 
C  luj  mj*«r  ai(?«t  in  ono  eentre.     Vo ut  birtli ,  ut , 
Witiiout  ddditioii,  were  an  anple  dowry 
For  OD0  of  fiiirer  fortune*;  sod  litis  aliapc. 
Were  you  ignoble,  far  above  nil  vtilne: 
To  tills  ««  clev  a  mind,  so  funiiel/d  with 
Hannouious  faculties  moulded  from  bi'avi'n. 
That  tbough  you  wiTe  llier^ites  in  your  featurw. 
Of  no  deaconi,  and  Irus  in  your  fonuuea, 
Uiyaf<li*tika  you'd  force  ^U  eyas  and  e&rt 
To  love,  but  flceu ;  nod,  wben  hctird,  wondor  at 
Your  mntctiless  itorv :  but  all  tbnsc  bound  up 
Tojct'tbjir  in  one  folume! — (j^vemoleare, 
Willi  adinJratiOQ  to  look  upon  tluim^ 
But  not  presume,  in  tnj  own  fktttjhog  ltoi>ea« 
I  mav  or  can  enjoy  them^ 

HfrL  How  you  ruin 
What  you  would  Mem  to  build  up }  I  know  no 
DispiintT  between  ue ;  you're  nn  ht^ir 
l^prun^  from  a  ooble  fiunily  ;  fnir,  rich ,  vouxig , 
Aod  every  way  my  eciiialf 

Ceni*  3ir,  expuiie  m» ; 
Ona  lerie  with  proportion  ne*cr  didclo»os 
Tlia  M^leand  the  wjenf  :-^tii}du<«  and  friew 


-  aJaa.  tir  t 


lf>  Are  iM>t  pumlUU:  bui.  likr  lims  divldi'), 

Vmm  n/errmfei  i»  one  .     ■  .     '■    I's    rm- 

*  fbr  nU  Itnet  clividf  it  ;  ^icli 

uthcr,    mual    nie«;t    Mua^wlii^tv,    t/   4«viit^MtMHl    ^^U*    ««>•» 

ily  Uitei  rlivirled,  MtulDgpr  dttr*  mil  tnvufit  »•  fbe  i^ltf^r 
^ii|>^i«iMr9,  linvs  tocUiMrii  lo  ««cK  olWr  in  nny  aiiefr;  but  the 
■liviil<^il  [tArU  of  fhe  Minie  rig  hi  linv.  which  nvvvr  ctii  itiuct 
In  unr  cfotrt.     iVI.  M4!i«>.\. 

ff  Mr.  M.  INF )  f^^laliifl  own  mexntne,  fr  ij  wi-lJ ; 

Ih4l  of  hl»  NMlli  tilt  111'  hdf  iM't  alhi|icthvr  matte 

ottL     Our  titd   V,!.  noi,  it^ofriiltv   •tn'Attiru'.  very 

rui^rit  iTinthvitiAikmiii,  «»•!  «l»trvfMi«  fr* 'i  i tided 

\hv  propvrtkik  or  linc4   nnil   flj^nri'v     N"  m^Ci'* 

bttt    m*ny  uibfcra  Mtlio  brtd   pxn\  mcjinn  *  i  i,  a«» 

pamitrli  (ii  U  f«<cii))  to  mc)  Tm  rottH,     l>  il  mrai 

Hct-tiiivd  by  llie  wilm  ur  tuilMT  v^hk(«i  ol  >  |H'«k- 

|||{F,    ilk     111.    f  ,iiTi..ii<,    /    iijr«'rii7ij    A.-j-iri.  .ji     tU  ih.st 


II* 

to     I,..       I 
•*    JlH'> 

.-til   uiir 

1 


,  be  Jwijr",     '*  •rr  4hv  cmifv  in   wtitcO. 


^f*.  wlilrli  WITT  piiitled 
ti'  r.  tt  thtiitvir  vi(|»irr«*iao  it 

fiM  4*  i  . ill*  kiiiuin*  mid  4h'ri<|ii"<t 

v4  mil  MifU  ut  vAcviicuciva,  mei  there  //>^  j^araikU  in  their 
pnfitcr  cmtrif" 

In  ihr  lire  if    Hr    II    Mnrr  (ineuherp  I*   H  tfUfrton 
o«rrt'»jiontUi«t  !**n»  a  |)lovu  triMii**^  in  virltkti 

llie    Mine  4-&pt  mm*!    m   Uiii*    wlicvii   hy   the 

(Un-ti«r  :  "'' . .  r.  iii,i(  I  ri-m<!iiit)vr,  whtr'b 

ill  nlhu  hf)»HcAl  nmt  of  ♦lit  ny^v) 

a  tl|>hii;;<  >  »i  Im  P>  4^0.  wlirtf  ymi 

#jiv  ihi^r  »^r„.,^r„  ..r„- r.  r jr/«r  fVf*/r»  rwi  |Mirr4/M 

tt}jrtfnr,  'i<i  4CiU)4lKl  r^purlcr  joiir  ijiicmlc^l  »t>(i«c  cun  b«>  nu 
Mlhi^r  »hfln  iH.^t  iliry  rwn  ira/i  aWtfXaQ  that  U,  by  oot; 
'  "i  Hify  m«y  do,  tho«i;h  On>v  *lo  int  run  all 
:.ilv  oiie  by  Nnotlifrt  wlilrh  la  ihf>  m^itiie* 
the  woni  i^AfAlU'l."  Swi'  U0tU»  Moif.  IH^iy* 
I  doctor  k*,  1  ibitik,  llie  bvtl  erliic  uii  tlir 
yet   Jippeaixd,  «iwl    leflicleatty    ex|)ljilni 

~f  rirn.  Aiif.  f'xtfUJ*  fiW; 
Clmf  wvric  fWfA  propovf icm  ne'er  ditcJuaet 


III  tbe  aame  garment,  monatrcraa  !  Out  suppoa* 
That  what*ii  ia  you  excessive  were  dimimali'd. 
And  my  detttrt  eupplied.  the  stronicer  bar. 
Religion,  stops  our  entrance  i  you  are,  air, 
A  kni^'^ht  of  Malt«,  by  your  order  bound 
To  a  single  Itfe  ;  you  eaiinot  marry  me  ; 
And,  I  assure  myself,  you  are  too  noble 
To  seek  me,  though  my  liailty  should  coo«eait. 
In  a  base  path, 

Brrt,  A  diNpensatioa,  lady, 
Will  easily  absolve  me. 

Cam.  d  fake  heed,  sir  * 
Whf  n  what  is  vow*d  to  hearett  ia  dif«penaMi  wtlh. 
To  serve  our  ends  ou  earth,  a  evawb  nsudt  follow^ 
And  not  a  bleasin^, 

Bert.  Is  there  no  hope  left  me  f 

Cam^  Nor  to  myself,  but  is  a  nei^^bour  to 
Inipos;sibiUtv.     I'ruo  love  should  walk 
tJii  <H|Uiil  feet;  in  ua  it  does  not,  sir; 
Uttl  rest  assured,  exceptui^  thia,  I  ahall  be 
Devoted  to  your  servite. 

Ber(,  And  tim  is  your 
Determinate  sen  fence  I 

Cam,  Not  to  bt*  revoked* 

Bert.  Farewell  then,  fairest  crtiel*  all 
io  ti»e 
Of  women  perish.  Let  the  g loftouf  Ugbi 
Of  noble  war  extingiush  Lot e'e  dim  tupev*, 
7  hat  only  lends  me  hght  to  »ee  my  foUy  t 
Honour,  be  thou  my  ev^r-livini;  mistrese. 
And  food  aiTectioii^  aa  thy  bond-skive,  aerr»  i 

Ctfm.  How  aooo  my  eiin  ia  set,  he  being  ■haent, 

Never  to  riHe  n^^nin  !   What  a  fier^-e  battle 
la  fought  between  my  p«waions  ! — mmhiokft 
We  should  have  kias'd  at  purting^. 

^S^L  1  pereuive 
He  liiii  his  answer  t  now  most  I  step  io 
To  torn  fort  her.     You  hare  found,  1  bopej, 

liidy, 
Somi<  diifeFtnoe  betwMo  m  yom^  of  mj  pilol^ 
And  thia  bttgbMT  Baftoldo;  mtttt 


Th>  mffl^tmd  rAcirrw.— T  T*     -■■■'■■ '■ 

wiry  u'ifh  ^Qynfrtum.  &r,     \  , 

Hint  *' the   pn&M^t.'  It    >4>intH/ti: 

<»vcr,  he  «dili.  "  that  wn    -  ' 

nioii  «ir  hl«  blith  (i.e.  <M 

tuY  low  ne  Itrrlutdti  tnti?'.. 

fVf.  Mj*wi*  •nb|olns,lli»it  iM»  ,m,,  i*,*, 

nml  Itnlt  tlie    iin  fluioe   Is  'Mhv  «lr^ 

ciivtHii  '»«*  ♦tjmnMv  Fii  for  »  wrvu  r*     I 

i«  ,i,,f         .1     _   I.     .     -.  (jm  ^1^  p^^^    ^jj     ^, 

IlIIv  .ib*otMle  ncciMil)  •►(  c^%^^- 

roll  1 1  try  ntiUior*,  recollect  ihu»i 

li(ir»  i.r  .■^it.n.-iji.'.m-  i 

**  Atirifi,  a*  (Mtirfit  u  the  fetnate  <tnve, 
Err  thnt  ht'r  goUi^n  r<iupU'i»  are  dit^I^md^ 
U\*  tilrnce  will  fii  <lr*K>piri!;.'* 
tfhetn^r,  In  •h«>rt,i  h  cim%Ua\ly  nH>4  by  o4ir  **\i\  ^■ 
hatcht  a%  ai^a  b.  ^♦^  tbi*  ♦>•'•!  of  any  Ht4  of  pn'> 


rnpiiiUds  «nhla  ' 
thnii  til  »f  vaj<U-t 

lu  hi*  hftftPi^  ill 


<■  liM'li*)^rM|Kfnii>iMlc  1*1  b'l  L 
({'  :  SoiHe^Msna: 

■'    ,    V         iitfht 

>U'. :■/'■:,  r  ,■■,;■■,.  .■.■■■j,,'..    f .,  >:    ^  ■\,\inf  tai>*r  f 

U  I*  "(ri-    if,,m;i   111 »..ini  ..I.  Um<>'.  I  ',   ill  tbi*  nffi^i  n^ 

dctrcl  or  »i:tixi!  Ill  d  c  tikprrMiioii,  t<.' 

s  unnpiciori    of  tlwlr   ianccnrscy.     I 

[n'iiilv<l  '*nt  »*v«^ry  vTr%*r  Ut  tbe  re*Ml>  > 

|)ttiit  uftbii  act,  the  uhl  r««(llti|  ha*  t>cti>  idt  tiily  ii-*(iiri^l  in 

utittif  rooi  liiMancii. 
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The  king's  brother  is  no  more ;  good  parts  will  do  it, 
When  titles  fail.     Despair  not ;  1  ma)^  be 
In  time  entreated. 

Cam,  Be  so  now,  to  leave  me. 
Lights  for  my  chamber.     O  my  heart ! 

[£.t»unt  Camiola  and  Clarinda, 


%(.  She  now, 
I  know,  is  going  to  bed  to  ruminate 
Which  way  to  glut  herself  upon  my  person  ; 
But,  for  my  oath's  sake,  I  will  keep  her  hungry : 
And,  to  grow  full  myself,  I'll  straight — to  supper. 

[ExiU 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  h—The  same,    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Roberto,  Fulgentio,  and  Asruno. 

Rob.  Embark'd  to  night,  do  you  say  ? 

Ful.  1  saw  him  aboud,  sir. 

Rob.  And  without  taking  of  his  leare  1 

Att.  Twas  strange ! 

Rob,  Are  we  grown  so  contemptible  ? 

Ful.  Tis  far 
From  me,  sir,  to  add  fiiel  to  your  anger, 
lliat.  in  your  ill  opinion  of  him,  bums 
Too  hot  already  ;  else  I  should  affirm 
It  was  a  gross  neglect. 

Rob,  A  wilful  scorn 
Of  du^  and  allegiance ;  yov  give  it 
Too  fur  a  name.     But  we  shall  think  on't :  can  you 
Guess  what  the  numbers  were  that  follow'd  him 
In  his  desperate  action  ? 

Ful,  More  than  ^ou  think,  sir. 
All  ill-affected  spirits  in  Palermo, 
Or  to  your  government  or  person,  with 
The  turbulent    swordsmen,    such  whose    porerty 

Ibrced  them 
To  wish  a  change,  are  gone  along  with  him ; 
Creatures  devoted  to  his  undertakings. 
In  right  or  wrong  :  and  to  express  meir  seal 
And  readiness  to  serve  him,  ere  they  went. 
Profanely  took  the  sacrament  on  their  knees, 
To  live  and  die  with  him. 

Rob,  O  most  impious ! 
Their  loyalty  to  us  forgot? 

FuL  I  fear  so. 

Ast,  Unthankful  as  they  are  ! 

Ful.  Yet  this  deserves  not 
One  troubled  thought  in  you,  sir  ;  with  your  pardon, 
I  hold  that  their  remove  from  hence  makes  more 
For  your  security  than  danger. 

Rob.  True; 
And,  as  1*11  fashion  it,  they  shall  feel  it  too. 
Astutio,  you  shall  presently  be  dispatch 'd 
With  letters  writ  and  sign  d  with  our  own  band, 
To  the  duchess  of  Sienna,  in  excuse 
Of  these  forces  sent  against  her.     If  you  spare 
An  oath,  to  give  it  credit*,  that  we  never 
Consented  to  it ;  swearing  for  the  king. 
Though  false,  it  is  no  perjury. 


-If  you  tpare 


Ah  oath,  to  give  it  credit^  &c.]  TbU  detestable  doctrine 
is  unworthy  of  the  king,  who  has  hitherto  condacted  himself 
with  proprietv,  and  preserved  some  degree  of  interest  with 
the  reader.  Masslnger,  however,  has  taken  sufficient  care 
to  disclose  his  own  ideas  of  such  pernicious  tenets,  which,  I 
hope,  were  never  fashionable,  by  the  ridicole  wUch  he 
dexterously  flings  over  them  in  tlie  subsequent  speeches. 


Att,  I  know  it. 
They  are  not  fit  to  be  state  agents,  sir. 
That,  without  scruple  of  their  conscience,  cannot 
Be  prodigal  in  sucn  trifles. 

Fui.  Right,  Astutio. 

Rob,  You  must,  beside,  from  us  take  some  in- 
structions. 
To  be  imparted,  as  you  judge  them  useful, 
To  the  general  Gonzaga.    Instantly 
Prepare  you  for  your  journey. 

Ast.  With  the  wings 
Of  loyalty  and  duty.  [Exit. 

FuL  I  am  bold 
To  put  your  majesty  in  mind 

Rob,  Of  my  promise. 
And  aids,  to  further  you  in  yoqr  amorous  project 
To  the  fair  and  rich  Camiola  :  there's  my  zing  ; 
Whatever  you  shall  say  that  I  entreat. 
Or  can  command  by  power,  I  will  make  good. 

FuL  Ever  your  majest3r'8  creature. 

Rob,  Venns  prove 
Propitious  to  you !  [Ent, 

Ful,  All  sorts  to  my  wishes ; 
Bertoldo  was  my  hindrance :  he  removed, 
I  now  will  court  her  in  the  conqueror's  style  ', 
Come,  see,  and  overcome.    Boy ! 

Enter  Page. 

Ptise.  Sir ;  your  pleasure  ? 

FiU,  Haste  to  Camiola ;  bid  her  prepare 
An  entertainment  suitable  to  a  fortune 
She  could  not  hope  for.    Tell  her,  I  vouchsafe 
To  honour  her  with  a  visit. 

Page.  'Tis  a  favour 
Will  make  her  proud. 

FuL  I  know  it. 

Page.  1  am  gone,  sir,  [£xtf. 

Flit  Entreaties  fit  not  me  ;  a  man  in  g^iace 
May  challenge  awe  and  privilege,  by  his  pkce. 

[Exif. 


SCENE  II.r~7^  same,   A  Room  in  Camiola's  House, 

I  Eirier  AnoBNi,  Stlu,  and  Clarinda. 

Ador.  So  melancholy,  say  you  ! 

Clar,  Never  given 
To  such  retirement. 

Ador,  Can  vou  guess  the  cause  ? 

Clar.  If  it  nath  not  its  birth  and  being  from 
The  brave  Bertoldo's  absence,  I  confess 
'Tis  past  my  apprehension. 

Syl.  Yoo  are  wide. 
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The  whole  field  wide*.     I,  m  my  undirstimding, 
Pity  your  ig^nonmce  ;— yet,  if  yoa  will 
Sv^^ar  to  conceal  it,  I  will  let  you  know 
Whi?re  ber  shoewriugs  her. 

Clar,  I  ToKf ,  stjpiior. 
By  my  virginity. 

SifL  A  penloua  onth. 
In  II  wnitingwoman  of  fifteen  !  and  ii,  indeod, 
A  kind  of  nothings* 

Adar,  ril  tjike  one  of  aomeibia^. 
If  you  please  to  minister  it. 

SyL  Nny,  yoa  a  hall  not  swear : 
I  had  rather  take  your  word  \  for,  »hould  yon  vow, 
D^-n  me,  I'll  do  this  f^yon  are  sure  to  break. 

Ador,  I  thank  you,  sigoior  j  but  resolr«  us< 

5y/.  Know,  tJien, 
Here  walks  the  cause.  She  dares  Dot  look  upon  me  i 
My  beautie«i  ore  ao  terrible  mud  enelianting, 
Sbe  cannot  endure  my  sight, 

Adar,  Ibero  I  beln*ve  you, 

SyL  But  the  time  will  conw,  bo  comforted j  wbca 
I  will 
Put  off  tliia  vizor  of  unkindness  to  ber. 
And  show  an  amorous  and  yielding  6mso  : 
\nd»  until  tJien,  thouj^h  H»*r<utra  Ltm^lf 
Desire  to  |iee  her,  he  had  better  ewt 
His  club,  tlion  pa9%  her  threahold  ;  for  1  will  b* 
Her  Cerberus  to  guard  her, 

Adur,  A  jfood  dog  ! 

Clar,  Worth  twenty  portert. 

Enter  Page* 

Pnge,  Keep  yon  open  hou8«  bersi 
No  |^rt>om  tu  attend  a  getitteman !     Oj  I  spy  0D». 

$yL  He  means  not  me,  I  am  sure. 

fogv.  Vou,  sinuli  aheepV'head, 
Witb  a  face  cut  on  a  cat-«t]ck,  do  yoa  Lear ! 
You  yeoman  fewteret^i  conduct  mo  to 
The  uidy  of  the  mansion,  or  my  poiusrd 
^bftll  disembogue  tliy  soul* 

Sul.  0  ifmbk  t 
Dutmbogue  *  I  talk'd  of  Hercules,  and  here  is  ons 
Bound  up  in  df4:im4i  uilot* 

Page.  Answer,  wretch. 

SifL  Pray  you,  little  gentleman,  be  not  so  furious; 
The  lady  kee^is  her  chamber. 

Pitge,  And  we  present ! 
Sent  in  an  embassy  to  hfr !  but  here  ii 
Her  gentlewomun  :  sirrah  !  lic^td  my  cloak. 
While  1  takes  leap  at  her  liph  ,  do  it,  and  neatly  ; 
Or,  having  lirbt  tripp'd  up  thy  heels,  VM  msike 
'lliy  back  my  footstool.  \^Kiue*  CUrindam 

St/i*  Tamberlane  in  little  ! 
Am  I  tom*d  Turk^  !   VVhnc  an  office  am  1  put  to ! 

Chn  My  lady,  gentle  youth,  is  mdiapo:ied« 


*  7%e  %ph4fte  Jkht  w^d»A  ThU  hfmhtieli  U  Arv>\i^  by  Mr. 
M,  M»»vit :  il  tit'i'''"  •  I'^i^'   '^ifl  (111*  nu'Hanri:'  uf  tma  hnei  is 

rtltil-cjM,  "  cuiiT*  ly  iiM.rit  it  |^n:-liriit|»  to»*'    The 

«aLpirc*>iii'«,  liuMt .   ,    .1..,.  I  uS^Ul  |}ickcti  it  a|},  li  a  Latin* 
f«tn  :  Hrr09t  inta  ma  abrrroM. 

♦  low  ycokh<in  ftiwlt-nr,!    Srv  Th*f  Picturt. 

I  —  /  tntk'J  o/  /Ji*rcvttM,  and  hrre  U  ma 

Havnd  up  in  rtt-L-itoo  M*>((ii.l  \\r  have  olre.id^'  ImA  fhli 
p)tt»r]i»lluti  aliplM  lo  a  \}4^v  iuTii**  I'niintaritl  Caiiibitl,  Act 
111.,  *r,  in  liii](-e-4,  uocutlior,  i^lih  wlu»m  I  sim  acqoaiatrd, 
rrpcslt  tiiui*rlr  »<p  Tretjitendy,  iimI  with  id  UiUe  c«iciiiuiiy, 

i  Am  f  ttiro'd  Torkfl  AUndinK  to  Ike  story  of  Tumber- 
Ui(i».  wlw  U  %mU\  to  Imve  rtiunnteil  hla  \iorx  fmm  tbc  l)*ck 
of  B«0«S4t,  (lie  Turkiili  Euip«rof.    Tti  turn  7W4  U  An  i:x- 


Page,  Though  she  wer«  dead  and  buned,  ooly  teO 
hert 
The  great  man  in  tbe  court,  tbe  brave  FufgCDtM^ 
Descends  to  vi^lt  ber^  and  tt  will  raise  ber 
Out  of  the  grave  for  joy. 

EHter  FfLCiuTio. 

SitL  Here  comes  another ! 
Tlie  devil,  1  fear,  in  Lis  holiday  clotbira. 

Page,  So  soon  \ 
My  p»rt  is  at  an  end  then.     Cover  my  abould«fS  ; 
When  1  grow  great,  thvu  shiUt  serve  mm. 

FuL  Are  you,  sirrah,  (T»  SyttL 

An  implement  of  the  house! 

Svl^  Sure  he  will  make 
A  joint  stool  of  me  1 

Aif/,  Or.  if  you  belong  ^Ta  Adarm, 

To  the  Ifldy  of  the  place,  command  her  btther. 

AdifP,  1  do  not  wc4kr  hex-  hvery,  yet  ack»ow]«c(g« 
A  duty  to  hnr  ][  and  as  little  bounu 
To  serve  your  peremptory  will,  as  she  is 
To  obey  your  tsuramQns.     *Twill  become  yon»  air. 
To  wait  (ler  leisure  \  then,  ber  pleasurt»  known. 
You  may  present  your  duty. 

FiU.  'Duty  !  Slave, 
VI]  tfmchyou  manners. 

Adiv\  tm  past  learxiiDf^;  make  not 
A  tumult  in  the  boussw 

FuL  Shall  X  be  brav*d  tlius  ?  [T^^  dr^9* 

S^L  O,  I  am  dead  !  and  now  I  swoon. 

l^FaUs  im  hitfi 

Chtr,  Help  i  murder  ! 

Puge,  Recover,  airrnh  ;  llje  lady*s  bei«. 


Enter  CAHiotA, 

SyL  Nay.  then 
I  am  aHva'ngain,  and  1*1)  be  valiant 

i'am.  What  msolenoe  is  tikis?    Adomi, 
Hold,  1  command  you. 

FuL  Saucy  groom ! 

Cam.  Not  so,  sir  ; 
However,  in  his  life,  be  bad  dependence 
Upon  my  6tther,  he's  a  geutleninn 
As  wellborn  as  yourself*.     Put  on  your  hot. 

FuL  In  my  presence  without  leave  I 

SfiL  He  bus  mine,  madam.  [giiaf<e, 

Cttffi.  And  J  must  tell  you.  sir,  and  in  plaio  Jan- 
HowtiVr  your  glittering  outside  promise  genliy, 
llie  rud«ne5ii  of  your  carriage  and  behaviour 
Speflks  you  a  cottr^r  thing. 

SifL  ^be  means  a  clown,  sir  ; 
I  am  her  iatt-rpreter,  for  wout  of  a  better,  [y^ 

Cam,  I  am  a  queen  in  mine  ow  n  house  ;  nor  must 
Expect  an  empirn  lipre, 

&^L  Sure  1  muKt  love  ber 
Before  the  doy,  the  pretty  soul's  so  valiant,      f  me  ! 

C^m,  W  hat  are  you  T  and  wbat  would  you  with 

FuL  Pvoud  one. 
When  you  know  whnt  I  am,  and  what  I  oame  lbr« 
And  may  on  your  suhmiHsion,  proceed  to, 
\'ou  in  your  run-on  must  repent  tbe  ooataeofiM 
Of  my  entertamment. 

fires»lan  nv<(neB()y  n»«d  to  Imply  ■  ebsner  pf  ihtiatloa*  «c* 

otipailoD,  UKirle  vf  Ihusght  or  action.    See  Tht  Rmtifad** 

Act  V„  *c.  ill. 
•  -  —  ^ —  — /ff'i  a  ffrnliemam 

Am  *Mt  hd/m  a»  yfmr*ttf>\    Thl»  u  (be  iccuttd  ptunjife,  In 

th<>   CMim|>««9  vi  hWVti   morv  tli«s  i  pc«,  «bicb    i%  nbollj 

ouuiicd  iiy  Mr.  M.  Mas^a) 
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Ojm,   Why,  fine  mn:i  ^  whnt  ure  you  ? 

Fuf,  A  kuisrnim  of  tb«  king's. 

Cum,  1  cry  you  m«rcy, 
For  his  Mke^  not  your  own.    But,  ^;T«nt  you  lire  to, 
' Tia  not  impossible  but  a  kiu^  may  bare 
A  fool  to  hia  kinsman, — ^no  nay  meaning  yoo^  air. 

FuL  You  have  beard  of  Fulgeatio  I 

Cam.  Long  nince^  bit  j 
A  suit -broker  in  court.     He  bns  tbe  worst 
Report  among  good  men,  I  ever  beard  of. 
For  bribeiy  and  extortion  :  in  their  prayers, 
VViduvr^  and  orphana  cur:ie  him  for  a  canker 
And  caterpmar  in  tbe  state.     I  hope,  sir, 
Vou  are  not  tbtj  man  ;  much  lesa  employ 'd  by  him, 
As  a  smock  agent  to  me, 

FuL  i  reply  not 
A«  you  deaervei  being  aissnred  you  know  me  ; 
Prutemling  ignoninc«  of  my  person,  only   [courtly ; 
To   gire  nie  a  taste    of  your  wit;  *ua  well,  and 
I  like  a  sharp  wit  well. 

Sitt.  I  cannot  endure  it ; 
Nor  any  of  the  SyMia^ 

Fuf,' More;  1  know  too, 
This  harsh  induction  muirt  serve  m  n  fail 
To  iJie  well-Uin^^d  observimce  and  respect 
Yon  will  hereafter  pay  me,  being  mode 
Faxniltar  with  my  credit  with  the  kin|^, 
And  that  (eootmti  your  jov)  I  deign  to  love  you 

Cam,  Love  me  !  I  am  not  rapt  with  it, 

FhL  Hear*t  agtiin : 
I  lore  you  honestly  ;  now  3rou  admire  me. 

Cam'  I  do,  indeed  :  it  being  «  word  ao  seldom 
Heard  from  a  courtier's  mouth*     But,  pray  you, 

deal  plainly, 
Since  you  find   me  aim  pie  ;what  might  be  the  motives 
loducmg  you  to  leave  the  freedom  of 
A  bat;  he  I  or'*  life,  on  your  soft  neck  to  wear 
The  stubborn  yoke  of  marriat(e  ;  and,  of  all 
I  he  beauties  in  Palermo,  to  choose  uie, 
Poor  me  ?  that  is  the  ranin  point  you  must  treat  of. 

FuL  Why,  1  will  tell  you.     O/a  little  thing, 
You  are  a  pretty  peat  ♦,  indifferent  fair,  too ; 
And,  like  anew-ngg'd  ship,  both  ti^ht  and  yore, 
'7«1I  truia'd  to  bear  :  virgins  of  jjianl  aixe 

Blnggmda  at  tbe  sport ;  but  for  my  pleasure, 

B  roe  a  neat  weU-timhflr'd  gamester  like  you  ; 

Such  D«ed  no  spunt, — tbe  quickneas  of  your  ey© 
Asiiures  an  active  spirit. 

Cam,  You  are  pleunont,  sir  ; 
Yet  1  presume  ihut  there  was  one  ihin*^  in  me 
Unmention*d  yet,  thut  took  you  m^re  thiin  all 
Those  parts  vou  have  remembered. 

FuL  What? 

Cam,  My  wealtli,  sir, 

Fui,  You  are  in  the  right ;  without  tliat.bfauty  is 
A  flower  worn  in  the  morning,  at  ni'^lit  trod  on  : 
Bat  beauty,  youth,  and  fortune,  nufeting:  in  you, 
1  will  rouchiMife  to  marry  you* 

Cam.  You  speak  well ; 
And,  in  return,  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I 
Deliver  reasons  why«  upon  no  teims, 
rU  marry  you  ;  I  fable  noU 

SxfL  1  am  glad 
To  iiear  this  ;  1  began  to  have  an  ague 

Ful,  Come,  your  wise  reasons. 


•  yW  an  a  preftjf  peal#]  For  peai  the  modern  e<1ilOf» 
•re  pIciMMi  to  give  tu  ykcei  •  coUoquittl  barbsuriam  ui  ow 
own  iline*. 


Cam,  Such  as  they  are,  pray  you  take  ih<'m  : 
First,  I  nm  doubtful  whether  you  are  a  man. 
Since,  for  your  sbape,  trimm'd  up  in  a  lady's  dressing, 
Vou  might  pass  for  a  woman  ;  now  I  We 
To  dt'al  on  certainties  :  and,  for  the  fuimess 
Of  your  complexion,  which  you  think  will  take  me, 
The  L'oloiir,  I  must  teil  you,  in  a  man 
Is  weak  and  faint,  and  never  will  bold  out, 
If  put  to  hihnur:  give  me  the  lovely  brown, 
A  thick  curTd  hiiir  of  the  anme  die,  broad  ahoolders, 
A  brawny  arm  full  of  veins,  a  leg  without 
An  artificial  calff— ^I  suspect  yoursj 
Uut  let  that  pass, 

SifL  She  means  me  all  this  while, 
For  1  have  every  one  of  those  good  parts ; 

0  Sylii !  fortunate  Sylli ! 
Cam,  You  are  moved,  sir. 
FttL  Fin  \  no ;  go  on. 

Cam,  Then,  ns  you  are  a  courtier, 
A  griiced  one  too,  I  fear  you  have  been  too  forward  \ 
And  so  much  for  your  person.     Rich  you  are, 
Devilish  rich,  as  'tis  reported,  and  sure  have 
The  aids  of  Satan^s  little  fiends  to  get  it ; 
And  what  is  got  upon  his  buck,  must  be 
i^pent  you  know  where  i— the  proverb's  stale. 

One  word  more, 
And  I  have  done. 

FuL  ril  ease  vou  of  the  trouble, 
Coy  and  di^sduinAil  1 

tarn,  Suve  me,  or  else  he'll  heat  me.  [put  me 

FuL  No,  vour  own   folly  shall  ;  and,  since  yoa 
To  my  last  charm,  look  upun  ihi^,  and  trenihle* 

[.V/ia«'j  the  ki fig's  flflg. 

Cam,  At  the  sight  of  a  fair  ring  1   The  king's,  1 
tiike  it? 

1  Imre  si^m  him  wear  the  like  :  if  he  hath  sent  it 
As  a  favour  to  me 

Fui.  Yea,  *tis very  likely; 
His  dying  motberV  gifr.  priaed  at  his  crown: 
By  this  he  does  command  you  to  be  mine ; 
By  his  gift  vou  are  so : — you  may  yet  redeem  all. 

Cam.  You  are  in  a  wrong  account  BtilL      Though 
the  king  may 
Dispose  of  my  life  and  goods,  my  mind's  mine  own, 
And  never  shall  he  yours.     Tbe  king,  heaven  blcis 
Is  good  and  gracious,  and.  being  in  himself       [him 
Abstemious  from  hose  and  goatish  looaenesa, 
Will  not  cotn^rt*!,  agiiinst  their  wills.  ch.i.a©  maidens 
To  dance  in  hiai  minion's  circles.     1  beheve, 
Forgetting  it  when  hewtksh'd  hishmids.  you  stole  il, 
With  an  intent  to  nwe  me.     But  you  are  coten'd  j 
1  am  Btill  myself,  and  will  be. 

Put,  A  proud  haggard, 
And  not  to  be  reclaito*d!  which  of  ynur  grooms, 
Your  coachman,  fool,  or  footman,  mmistem 
Kight-physic  to  you  1 

CiNi.   You  nre  fout-mouth'd. 

Ful,  Much  fairer 
Than  thy  black  aoul ;  and  so  I  will  proclflim  thee. 

Cam.  Were  I  a  man,  thou  durst  not  speak  lUii. 

FuL  Heaven 
So  prosper  me,  as  I  resolve  to  do  it 
To  all  men,  and  in  every  place  ; — scorn *d  by 
A  tit  of  ten-pence  i        '[Ettuut  Futgeutio  and  Pagf, 

SyL  Now  1  begin  to  be  vahant : 
Nay,  I  will  draw  my  sword.  O  for  a  broth#»r •* 


O  for  a  buirber  I 


Do  sjVifluI'*  jMir^^tc;    Tbit  U  a  true  picture  of  a  tap. 


Do  a  fri«iid*i  pnt  i  pnjr  you*  otriy  bim  tiio  leo^t 

ofl. 
I  giv«  Ktni  tlir<«A  yenrt  nnd  u  day  to  raatoh  toy  Toledo, 
AihI  then  we*11  figiit  like  dragoii$, 

^4£or.  Pray,  bi%'i»  patipocr. 

Cam.  1  miylive  Uj  JMr«  vedgeajiee:  iny  Bertoldo 
Would  not  tm^e  heftrd  tliM. 

Atior,  Madam, 

Cum,  Pniy  you,  irpare 
Vour  tiia^age.    Pritbee  fool,  end  makfi  me  me]Ty*« 

Syt.  Tb«t  is  my  odic«  oviir* 

Ador.  I  must  do, 
Not  talk ;  this  glorious  gull  nut  slmll  betr  from  me. 

SCENE  llJ.-r/i^  Sienn«s#.t.    A   Camj^  befirt^  th* 

Chambtrt  ihtit  t^ff:  a  Fttmrith  ai  to  an  Attauk ;  afler 
which ^  titUr  UfQittMiA,  Plimo,  RoDEAioo*  Jacqhq, 
and  Solditfn, 

dm^,  Ti  tlip  brvucb  made  assmultivblo  1 

Pier.  VeR,  n»KJ  tlu^  moat 
Fill'd  up ;  Ui«  cauuone^r  baili  dtme  bis  parU; 
Wi*  miiy  emer  six  iibrea*t, 

Ihid,  1  bere'j*  not  a  miiii 
Diires  ii)\ow  bitiiii(«ir  upoa  tbe  will. 

Jhc,  J)efettt  not 
The  solili^r^'  bopedfor  spoil. 

Pkr.  If  you,  »ir^ 
Dtlfty  tbo  Btiault,  nod  tbe  city  b«  gJTeti  up 


NuthlMK  coiiM  1n'  mnn-  abjerllj  Irarfiil  Ihim  litit  our 
t)rnvrtUo,  i%ltrn  id  ()jitij(t'r :    birt^  iH>w  hi»  t^netny  if  coiK*  ^e 

tHiHant  r  Htq/,  I  H-itl  dritw  mjy  Bttord.  O  Jbr  a  buich&rj 
Tiie  bluwwly  crnci  ii-mmr  of  oiu'  — CoxtTiii* 

Ofor  a  buuhct !)  it  it  iii)rH<«'*]bli*  iImi  ttir  woHf  »IiuqM 
C4>nv4<y  iho  vti^'  lliiil  llie  cdliur  iiiltibiiLi.-a  lo  thciii.  It  l»  « 
(tllliciitt  ihiAtM^c,  »u4  my  cimjrdure  inMy  {loHibly  be  mttauf 
i>u»,  bat  1  »l>oiiM  rei^d  it  (liki«  :— 

A'^fiy*  /  ufitf  tirattp  mp  rword:  Ofor  a.  haai  t  litre, 
l/a  0,/W#niJV  partt  Ac— M*  Ma'sojk. 
Sylli  i*  n'l  i.ii    iijii  4  fiiol :  ynf  of  tlioac  cluiniclrrft  which 
ih*  »itr|fei>>  .tt-r'j  Ihnt.  ttHtkist  for  Iti  <?vpry  |)iccf 

tlint  C4trii  [  By  ftx»l,  lAu  not  fofAii  ooclt  a»«ie 

Amnd    iii   .S ,  •  onipoiiuib    of  archiH'M,   knavery, 

p^rlMltflce,  «mi    ti  m      ,   iirliiijifly  dlvfrjiinfrrl   (for  lo 

ih«*  iniMlikCtJuii  til  <     >:       r   { r  wai*  um  ri^iuil),  hur  a  liarMi- 

'"■*•  ■ i-t...-,  '.s^i.tM-   >iiiaiv   i»  toti  p-.' i  rowardicc 

H*  hi  tmr  tiitir*  t-iit.  :  mirlh  J"— 

li^H  cnn  b«  mor4  iban  ||»e 

i--^  ■■   -•.     .  ..  >>  I    oil  ttU   o^ii  MTuit .^  „■ a.     1  Hmvc 

(4iiiMiJt('4l  tiit  (lit  ccNplea  ro  i*»iich  i  liail  j»cc«^*i.  atid  llify 
<^MUciir  in  ri'«*1ii4j,  O  fi«r  «<  t/rnfhfri  <wiiti  tlitf  »int;l«  c*ccp- 
*'  -1,  MKJtfCit,  of  Mr.  M«Knir*»,  wbirh  r.  1-  '  w#.,A,^>^  t_  ^^  „ 
itn  armj    1 1  Mipixjup  tu  i|u  u  I.  «  itcjy  otter 

ti  AdoKij  i(t  rfo  itu'  l^iiM)^  »  Co  itm  nl  th«r 

niiit  wdl   iHMJrr*U»o«1   by  M.rt.»ji.u. .  ^    -..jicr.    Ttie 

gnv«  rvmArk  of  Mr.  M.  Ma»on  on  the  i>|iiirioii9  rraifins  ttf 
Cnxetrr  li  truly  rUJiculuiia.  Why  (fid  he  uut  ev^minc  the 
old  rt»|>in'4  r 

•  ()*nii.  Prajf  ytm,  tptirr 

Your  taHf/uaj/e,  Ptifhf^,fitoh  ttntt  makt  m*  murry]  J.  e. 
pUy  tW  iMol.  An  cxpUnnrioti  th:if  wikiIkI  h*%r  brra  wholly 
iin««ct:*Miry»  &f  tbv  iiMTtdirn  ftUii^i^  h<ul  nut  mUlNkcn  i^ie 
NCDir,  nod  iHpr«forc  altered  ibc  (yusaef.  Tlicy  rf*d,  Iti 
dc«|ille  of  tb«  itiftr«, 

Ytmr  laH0mf/e  Prithee  foitl,  ami  makf  w*  mfrr^. 
f  Tht  mrifii«ir.  ^(u]  Hrrr.as  In  /%f  />»(«  ^f  Mitan^ 
CoMlti  Attcinjiti'd  10  pnrticnUriirc  llir  plncc  of  ■ctind,  but 
wMb  a*  tltrlc  »iiirrt*i5  as  bt'forv.  Ht*  ri'iidst  7^hr  fatth  at 
,Sii-tiiiii :  thi»,  iKfWL'ver,  k»4«  In  th«  band*  of  the  dnhr  iir 
rrl>lu  ;  wbib;  riiuirniia  ai»r1  Inn  army  arc  dfscribcd  as  ly*»g 
i'Ht'«iii|,»ed  biTort*  ibr  ^vnitj  of  tiif  town;  Kvhtrh  ibcy  arc 
now  |>iv|>iii  iiij;  lo  jihMiilt.     Tilt  caiilo  of  8iMin«,  M  c^Atk  U 

mu«r   be,  »f It]  Ihr   |>1w«'<''l  «r  Ibr  head  of  ilic  ric^l  aeeac 

Mr.  Af.  iM«Awiii  ct^'iv«  aH  theK  AhauntllicA,  «•  natiaL 


To  yotir  discration.  yoii  in  honour  ctnnot 
Use  tJje  pjttremity  of  wnr,^ — but,  iu 
Compiissioa  to  them,  you  to  us  protf  gubaL 

Jtf^.  And  an  enemy  to  yourael^ 

Rttd,  A  bindnuice  to 
111*  bmir*!  r«r«i]gei  you  hove  vow^d. 

G«wi^.  Temper  your  heat. 
And  lose  not,  by  too  soddea  TAsbntJis,  tb^t 
Wbtctb,  b#  but  patient,  will  be  oflVr'd  to  you- 
Security  usbem  ruin ;  proud  contempt 
Of  im  euermy  three  parts  Tanquish'd,  witb  desire 
And  pp-wdiness  of  s^kjiI,  have  often  wrested 
A  CfrTtiiiii  victory  from  th^  conqueror's  jgnpo. 
Uiwretion  b  tbe  tutor  of  tbe  war. 
\'alour  tb*»  pupil ;  and,  when  we  coramoiid 
With  lenity,  and  our  direction's  follow'd 
\Vit}i  cheerful nejwj,  a  prosperous  end  mast  ctowu 
Our  workii  well  undertaken. 

R«^  Uur«  awi  finisli'd— 

Pier>  If  «ro  make  use  of  fortatie, 

Gtf«r.  Her  fulse  smiles 
Dejirive  you  of  your  judpiipnts,     Tbe  ccmdttiaB 
Of  our  niSaii^  erncf »  a  double  care, 
AmU  bke  bifronted  Janus,  we  ma*t  look 
Il.u'kward,  as  forward  :  though  a  ttfttteriog  isoliii 
Ijida  II a  uri:e  on,  a  sudden  tempest  nuised. 
Not  fi'orifd.  much  \m^  expeeted.  in  our  r»r 
May  foully  fall  upon  ua,  and  distract  m 
To  our  confuiion. 

Tnter  a  Spout 
Otir  Bcout !  what  brtags 
Tb?  ghastly  looks.  And  suddea  speed  I 

kctmL  Ibe  assurance 
Of  a  new  rnemy. 

Gonu  Tbis  1  foresaw  and  foar'd, 
Wbst  are  they,  know 'at  fhou! 

Sfoutt  1  bey  are,  by  ih*jir  colour*, 
Sicilinns,  bmvely  mounted,  mid  tbe  bnghtaeaa 
Of  their  rich  anuours  doubly  ^ded  wifii 
Re  Heel  ion  of  the  i»un, 

G*mz.  From  Sicily  ?  •^— 
Tbe  kin^j  iu  league  f  no  war  procliiiro'd !   'tis  fottl : 
But  this  must  be  prevented,  not  dt*T»uted. 
}la  >  how  ia  thial  your  estridg:t»*  plumes,  that  hut 
Even  now,   bke   quills  of    porcupiuej»,  *&iim*d   to 

threaten 
The  stars,  drop  at  the  rumour  of  a  shower. 
And,  like  to  captdre  colours,  sweep  the  eutli  1 
Bear  up  i  but  in  g^reat  dangers,  grrster  minds 
Are  never  proud.     Shall  s  few  loose  troops,  ua- 
liut  in  a  customary  ostentation,  llniiB«d 

i*rejaiented  u*  a  sacrifice  to  your  Tatours» 
Cause  a  d^-jtctiou  in  you  ? 

Pirr,  No  dejection-  Pow. 

Ro(L  However  sturtled,  where  yoo  lead  we'll  fol- 

Gtmi.  *Tis  bruvely  said.     WeVtU  not  slay  thmr 
<:har|re, 
But  meet  them  mon  to  man«  mid  horse  to  borsis* 
Pieno,  in  our  absence  bold  our  place, 
Arul  with  our  foot  men,  and  lliose  sickly  troops, 
Freveut  a  aallv.     I  in  mine  own  person. 
With  port  of  llie  cavalleryt,  will  bid 


-  ptmr  ettrMfe  pimiiAt,  ft«.1  ttat 


tMndgfi  fhi'  HiiidtrD  edillou*  read  ot/HcA  .-^ — bot  tbi»  li  nm 
Ibr  only  cHpririotii  alieraiioi}  which  they  bsvc  iolruilnceit 
Into  tbl«  boaiittrvl  i|i««cti« 

f  If  if  A  ^rt  nf  th0  cavnllvTx.l  So  U  in«i«l  be  tprlt ,  •nd  » 
Ihc  quiirtii    *\icn»  II :    the  iiiudervi  «ditkiM   ba%v   caniZry, 
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I 


The«»  huntim  welcome  to  s  bloody  bnakfait ; 
But  I  lose  dme. 

Pier,  111  to  mj  cbarge.  [£xit. 

Gfms,  And  we 
To  our*  :  ril  hrinjf  you  on. 

Jrtc.  If  we  come  off. 
It's  not  amxBS ;  if  not,  my  Mate  U  lettled, 

[llifiiiiir,     Atarum  miihiH, 


BCt^E  IV^—ThesamB.     Th4  Citudel  tfBievm. 
Enter  FcRbmAi«i>,  Druso,  afut  Lrrto,  <m  (^  IToWi. 

Frr.  No  aids  from  Sicily  I  Haib  hojie  forsook  u» ; 
And  tliat  vnin  comfort  to  nfflictioo.  pity, 
Hy  our  Tow'd  friend  d^nifd  us  1  w»  am  nor  live 
Nor  die  with  honour  t  Jike  heasta  in  m  toil, 
We  wait  the  Iei«nir«  of  th»  hbody  hunter, 
Who  i«  not  so  far  reconcil'd  unto  us, 
As  in  ono  denth  to  \py^  a  period 
To  our  ciiliimities  ;  hut  in  delaj-in^ 
Tbe  far^  wo  Minnot  fly  from,  siftrved  wifh  wanta, 
We  die  this  night,  to  live  npiui  to-morrow. 
And  suffer  greet er  torraeut:*. 

Dm,  III  ere  ia  not 
Three  days'  provision  for  orery  Boldier, 
At  an  ounce  of  bread  a  day,  left  io  tlie  city. 

Lit:  To  die  the  b«*irg:ar'a  death,  with  hunger  made 
Anatomies  while  wo  live,  cannot  hut  cnick 
Ouf  bettrt-strinj^u  with  vexation. 

Fer,  Would  they  w^ould  break, 
Br«nk  aUffgetber?     How  wiilinsly,  like  Cato. 
Could  I  tear  out  mv  bowels,  mlber  ihun 
Look  on  lb*j  conqueror**  iuiiulliu^  face  ; 
Bui  that  relipiou*,  and  tlie  horrid  dream 
To  be  iiiff<.^r'd  in  the  other  world,  doui«s  it  1 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

Whnt  news  with  thee  ? 

Sitt,  From  tlie  turret  of  tlie  fort, 
By  the  rising-  clouds  of  duat,  tbroogh  which,  like 

lightning, 
The  splendour  of  brj|^bt  arms  sometimes  brake  f 

through^ 
I  did  descry  some  forces  making  towards  us  ; 
And.  from  the  camp,  as  eumlouti  of  their  glory, 
Tb«>  general  (for  I  know  him  hy  his  horse). 
And  brsTely  seconded,  enonunter'd  them. 
Their  e:reeting^s  were  too  rough  for  friends ;  their 

swords. 
And  not  tbftir  tonj^ues.  exchnni^intf  courtesies, 
Hy  tins  the  main  battalia*  are  joined  ; 
And,  if  ynu  please  to  be  spectators  of 
The  horrid  issue,  I  will  bring  you  where, 
As  in  a  theatre,  yon  may  see  their  fates 
lu  purjile  gore  presented. 

Fer.  Hi'aven,  if  yet 
lliou  art  uppeased  f^r  my  wron^  done  to  Aurelia, 
Take  pity  of  my  miseries  I    Lead  the  way,  frit-nd. 


which  ii  not  metre,  nnr  »t%y  Ujlng  like  nirtrc.  TIm?  "Id 
ex|;ifvflfioii  i9  arklu'r  tikciirrteir,  u»r  ttnconiitiun,  n»  t  cmili\ 
eatll^  «U<Nv,  it  11  were  at  M  i>i-ci'M«rv> 

*  fimt  thnt  rfii^n,]  liirrc  U  Kt^ifi^vr  had  Hnmlct  iti 
view — l>ui  iuh  itijpti'vetl  Iti*  a«ntimeiit». 

f  "fhf.  *j/imtltmr  o/*  briafit  nntis  towrtimM  brake  tKrntfffh^] 
Bhuth  Co^firr  jiiiil  \fr.  M^  Mhhwh  ci«rrnpt  britkr  into  ^rcaA, 
Iboagh  It  Im:  JUTAUt  uouB^-iiae  ! 


I         ScXKB  V.     The  tame.     A  Plain  near  the  Camp* 

A  iong  Charge:  after  uihick^  a  FLntrtih  fi>r  t\cli*rif  ; 
then  enter  Goxzaga,  .Tacoho*  and  Kopi:rjoo, 
wounded;  BfiRTOLDO,  GASfAllO,  artd  Antomo, 
Prisimeri. 

Com.     We  hare  ibem  yet,  though  tbey  cost  ua 
dear.     This  was  [selves 

Cbargi'd  home,  anil  brarelv  followed,     l?e  to  your* 
[  To  Jaanrto  and  R0dtirig0^ 
True  mirrora  to  eacb  other's  wortli ;  and  lookiug 
Witli  noble  emulutioo  on  his  w  ouuds, 
The  s:lorious  livery  of  triumphant  war, 
Ima^Hue  these  with  equal  grace  appear 
L^yon  vourselves.     The  bloody  sweat  ycm  huTG  suf- 
fered 
lu  this  laborious,  nay,  toilsome  harvest. 
Yields  a  rich  crop  of  conijueiit ;  and  ihe  ipoil, 
iMost  precious  balsam  to  a  ^Idit'c's  hurts. 
Wilt  ease  and  cure  tliem.     Let  me  look  upoa 

[Cagpara  and  Afttimio  hrtutnht  f'ttntnrd. 
The  prisoners*  faces,     Ub,  how  much  trHnsforni'd 
From  what  they  were  !     O  Mars  I  were  these  toys 

fn*§b]on  d 
To  uiiderg;Q  the  burthen  of  thy  service  T 
The  weight  of  their  defensive  armour  hruiti'd 
Their  weak  effemiiiaie  limhb.  and  would  have  forced 

them. 
In  n  hot  day,  without  ti  blow  to  yield. 

Ant,  Thi:i  ifiiiultiition  shows  not  manly  in  you. 
Cofu.  To  men  J  Imd  forhorne  it;  you  ar»  women. 
Or,  at  the  best,  looae  carpet- knights**.     What  fury 
Seduced  you  to  eichange  your  ease  in  court 
For  labour  in  the  field  !  perbiips,  you  thought 
lo  charge,  through  dust  and  blood,  an  armed  foe, 
Was  but  like  graceful  running  at  tb*^  ring 
For  a  wanton  mistress'  glove  ;  and  llie  encounter, 
I  A  soft  impressaoii  on  her  lips :  but  you 
Are  gaudy  butterflies,  nnd  I  wrong  myself 
In  twirling  with  you* 

Ctri>p.  P'ti  ticti»  f  now  we  prove  iti 
Hud.  But  herni'di  one  fii^hion'd  in  another  motild. 
And  mode  of  tougher  metal. 


y0u  are  u^ntrtm, 
QWiM  ihe  hent,  boar  car|)«i-kiiigti(».'|    Carpfi-kmst^t*^  • 
l*TTii  ufcHtitriupl   *er>  frequeoily   dtiiil   hy  i>iir  oM  vithcra, 
vrrtm  nacli    »i  w<rre   nMdc  uii   occiiiiufi  ut  public  ft.">tlvttiic«, 
mjirriftffci,  tiiitbn,  HfcMi  roiilrailijlinciiiin  Ut\how\h%\  vfwre 
en nk-if  o»ii  rluc  f«t M    of  tMille  Hitcr  «i  victory.     Thry  wcrt* 
ciittQi:iilly  Utile   irj^nr^tiMl    li^i'  the  littler ;  .ind,  Itulrcil.  ihtir 
title  lull   kmu  havxv  ifiviti,  infcuin,  lu  ettfinutrtt«  cMurliei^, 
MvourH««,  6ic.    To  cmirt«e,  m«  mine  dn,  ilie  rvprprfluu  lit 
lite    kri»|^la>    innd^   hy    J.im**    I,    i>   evufeittly   erroneoH* ; 
Miice  III  wiu  in  lutf,  aurl  In  the  npftrubiUitu*  »enrr  of  tUv  tctl. 
tirfivre  hi*  WN»  hi>ra.     I  hope  it  uill  noi  hi^  llit»Dfht   (li«t  I 
lia^e  loA'U-'t  the  pHij;i'  viilli  •uprrfluMH*  qti4tLir)i]ii<(.  wttich   1i 
h'lA  Wen  iny  chk-r  niiirl^  itt  nvnot  ; — tfai  re  i*.  Iii)v«i  vi«r.  «o 
bvHiitiiiil  i   pflMa^  ia   Fleichrr'i  Fuir  Maid  if/  thr  Iim, 
Ihdt.  nf-  II  it  iMil  Aho^rther  trreleviitil  (u  Ihe  auhjcci,  1  caa- 
tiot  rvnti  ihe  plcN«nrt^  ot  trxiiMrribiti"  ii: : 
**  Oh  Ihe  brave  tUtnei 
Of  warlike  Gi^noa  (  tttry  tiArt  ^vm  tn  are 
Tl-e  in^viiii!  r  '       "     i    '-     '  nrlh, 

f'tmrngf  «ii<i  .   knew 

To  luo.f  Ui  -:  I  torrh; 

'fitly  w«'re  jo'-'i    >  ■  arpel-hmght, 

Thitl  n\wM  bi*  yuiin.  It  bawcn. 

Or  Atretdtiiig  tm  ji  - 

Suiti:  tii  hi»  hue  iioli  ^v )>^>>  .i-iii;^  uuli« 

A»  Ovi'f  nor  Aitarri-iiM  ever  tcnfW, 

Ciiuki  vtork  ciii  ihcju^  uur  ouce  bcv^tleh**!  Ihcir  »eaie, 

Thoti|>h  he  cniiie  w  pvrfiiittitt,  as  he  hatl  rotitu'd 

^lira  ur  Aralua  of  their  waallii, 

Awl  lUind  it  in  one  »uit/' 
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Ast,  I  H'oulfi  il  were 
In  me  ti»  be)(i  yoti. 

BerL  Iftlml  you  wniit  powir,  «jf» 
Lijwomfort  cnnnot  cure  mc.     Proy  tou,  kmve  md 
To  niin«  own  privTite  ihouglits.  [^Wath  hu. 

AtU  My  valiattt  neplit«w !  [yoUt 

Aud  tiiy  more  thnn  wrnrlikf>  ward  !  I  am  ^lod  fo  ^4^ 
Artf«r  your  j^luhous  conqueitia.     Are  iheae  cboin« 
Ri.'wurtts  f*»r  V"ur  ^^rxnl  w*n^if^?  ifljii^y  iir^, 

Vf)ij  »lni"'  '  '  "h<*iii  otiyoui'  ticckd,  since  tHi»T  are 

LikfftM'  *  WIT*  [miisay. 

Ant     »  too! 

GagfK  ttooti  uncle,  tntine  not.  aa  you  ine  a  man 
of  ban  our, 
Tbftt  fiitftl  word  of  wnr  ,  the  very  aound  of  it 
In  moit*  drciuiful  thim  a  eanDOD. 

Ant»  But  n>dfM-ni  us 
From  iJiii  captivity,  tind  V\\  vow  ht^rcafter 
Nt*ver  to  wear  a  aworJ,  or  cut  my  nient  [first. 

With  n  knifft  that  has  an  «d^e  or  point ;  I'll  starve 

0*ifp.    I   will    cry    brooms,     or  ciitVmefit,    ia 
Palermo ; 
Turn  porter,  carry  burtbens,  any  thing, 
Haiher  than  live  t  soldier. 

A»t,  Ibis  should  have  fyon. 

Bw?n  thought   upon  before.     At  what  jirice,  think 
Your  two  wise  hpad»  are  rated  ? 

AnL  A  calf*  bend  ia  [in't 

More  worth  thnn  mine  ;  I*m  sure  it  baa  more  brains 
Or  I  bud  ne'er  conje  here, 

Ritd.  And  t  will  eat  it 
With  bacon,  if  I  hnire  not  tpeedy  rnnaom<*.        [sir  r 

Ant*  And  a  Ijtlle  ^rlic  too*  for  your  own  aake, 
'Twill  boil  in  your  stoiDocb  islae* 

GaBjK  Bewuroof  mine, 
Or  the  hnrns  mtiy  clioak  you  ;  I  nm  mnrrird^  sir. 

Autt  Vou  ahtttl  have  my  row  of  houses  near  the 
palace. 

Ga^^  And  mj  villa  ;  alt 

Ant.  All  ihat  we  have. 

Ast.  Well,  have  more  wit  hereafter :  for  this  timet 
Vou  life  ransomed. 

./oi',  Ofl"  with  their  irons, 

R^Mi,  Do,  do: 
If  you  are  our»  again,  you  know  your  price. 

Ant,  Pmy  you  disfmreh  us:  1  shall  i»«'er  believe 
I  am  a  fr^e  man,  till  I  set  ray  fool 
In  Sicily  flpnin,  nnd  drink  Palermo^ 
And  in  Palermo  too. 

Axt,  Th«*  wind  aita  fair, 
You  ahall  abonrd  to  nif^ht ;  with  the  ridn^  aun, 
Vou   may  touch  upon  the  coRiit,     But  take  your 
Of  the  \n\(f  ^'^popml  first.  paaveis 

Gto}*.  I  will  be  hnef. 

Amt  And  1.     My  lord,  heaven  keep  you  I 

Gn4p.  Youri*,  to  use 
In  the  wuy  of  pejice  ;  hut  aa  your  soldiers,  never. 

Ani*  A  poj£  of  wnr !  no  more  of  war. 

IKjeunt  Hmi,  Jac,  AnL  and  Gatft, 

Bert*  Have  you 
Autljortty  to  loose  their  botids,  yet  leave 
Tlie  broUier  of  yoiif  king,  wboae  wurth  diadains 
Cumptirison  wnlh  *ucU  as  these,  m  iroud  ? 
If  ruiifiome  may  redeem  them,  1  have  land^i 
A  patrimony  of  mine  own,  assi^'d  me 
By  my  deceased  aire,  to  salisfy 
Whatever  can  be  demanded  for  my  freedom. 

AtL  1  wii^h  vou  had,  sir  ;  but  the  king,  who  yields 
No  roMon  for  mn  will,  in  bia  diA^deasiire 


llnth  iu>iz£<d  on  all  you  had  ;  nor  wit]  Gornzi^m, 
Whose  prisoner  now  yon  are,  accept  of  1e«J 
Tfinn  fifty  ihouAnnd  crowiui, 

BerL  i  find  it  now, 
That  misery  never  comes  alon«.     But,  gmnt 
TliM  king  is  vet  inexorable,  ttme 
31  a V  work  bun  to  a  fetliu];  of  my  aulTertag^ 
I  have  frienda  that  awora  their  livcira  and  foitmofla 

were 
At  my  devotion,  and,  ""-^ —  ''^  reat, 
Voiirftolf,  my  lord,  ^n  <I  to  tliA  law 

For  H  foul  murder,  n (I  i  lond  don^, 

I  made  your  life  niv  gitt«  and  reconciled  yoa 
To  tliia  inoenaed  king:,  and  got  your  pardon. 
— Ik  ware  ingrntitude.     I  know  you  arw  nch. 
And  may  jmy  down  tlie  s^um. 

AiL  (  might,  my  lord. 
But  pardon  me. 

B^t  And  will  Astutio  prove,  then. 
To  please  a  pasdiooate  man  (tiie  kiug^a  no  inora)| 
False  to  his  maker,  and  hii  reason,  which 
Commajids  more  than  I  aak  ?  O  9nmmer«fri«iidalitp, 
\^  hose  fliitterinf^  leaves,  that  shadow 'd  ui  in  our 
Pros»perity,  with  the  least  e^xtn  deop  oS 
In  the  autumn  of  adversity  !     How  like 
A  jtriaon  ia  to  a  grave  1  when  dt^d,  we  are 
Witli  iiolemn  pomp  brought  thttJ>er,  and  our  betra, 
iMuskuig  their  joy  in  fal^,  disaeinbled  tenra, 
\\  eep  o*er  the  hearae  ;  but  earth  no  sooner  cor«»ri 
1  he  earth  brought  thither,  btit  they  tarn  away 
With  inwurd  smiles,  the  dead  no  mom  vaiieinbcr*d ; 
So,  enter'd  in  a  jiri&on  — 

AsL  31  y  occasions 
Command  me  hence,  my  lord. 

Bert,  Pray  you,  leave  me,  do  j 
And  lei  I  the  cruel  kinj^,  that  1  will  wear 
riaose  fetters  till  my  fleah  and  they  are  one 
Incorporated  substance.     [£nt  AtlMiuK]    In  rayself, 
As  in  a  glass,  Fll  look  un  buman  fnulty, 
And  curve  the  height  of  royal  blood :  aiuf«  I, 
In  being  bom  near  to  Jove,  arn  near  bia  tliistider*. 
Cedars  once  shaken  with  a  storm,  their  own 
Weight  gniba  their  roou  out, — Lead  me  where  yoo 

pleaae ; 
I  nm  hia,  not  fortune^s  martyr,  and  will  die 
I'he  great  example  of  bis  cruelty.         [Erit  guetrdwd. 


SCENE  U.— Palermo.    A  Gnwt  nmr  Urn  Fmiam. 

Eniwr  AnoRvt. 

Ador.  Ho  undergoes  my  challenge,  and  conienaa 
it. 
And  threatens  me  with  the  lata  edict  made 
lininst  duellists,  tlie  altar  cjowards  fly  to. 
But  1,  that  am  eagngvd.  and  nourish  in  me 
A  higher  aim  than  fair  Camiola  dreams  of. 
Must  not  sit  down  time/     In  (he  court  I  dare  not 
Attempt  him  ;  and  in  public  hu*s  so  guarded 
\Viih  a  herd  of  p&nisiLes,  clients,  fools,  and  auito», 
Tbat  a  musket  cannon  reach  him  : — my  deaigna 
Admit  of  no  delay.     1  his  ia  her  hirthaay. 
Which,,  with  a  fit  and  duo  solemnity, 
Camiola  celebrates ;  and  on  it,  all  Auch 
As  love  or  serve  her  usually  present 


I 


*  In  ftrffig  hem  fwaor  to  Jor»,  am  fvor  kU  thuf^dtr.} 
Ilo^ptei  AiO£  iriti  ri  wopput  tttpavva^  We  havr 
olre«d)'  l»*d  RR  aUntiuD  to  thin  pravcrb,  io  Tbe  Ytrilft 
Mtrtyr,  .\ct,  L  S«.  L 
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A  tributary  duty.     Ill  have  sometbiiig 

To  give,  if  my  intelligence  prore  true, 

Shall  find  acceptance.     I  am  told,  near  this  grove 

Fulgentio,  every  morning,  makes  bis  markets 

With  his  petitioners  ;  J  may  present  him 

With  a  sharp  petition  ! ^Ha  !  'tis  he :  my  fate 

Be  ever  bless 'd  for't ! 

Enter  Fuloentio  and  Page. 

Ful,  Command  such  as  wait  me 
Not  to  presume,  at  the  least  for  half  an  hour, 
To  press  on  my  retirements. 

Page.  I  will  say,  sir. 
You  are  at  your  prayers. 

Ful.  Tha't  will  not  find  belief; 
Courtiers  have  something  else  to  do  : — begone,  sir. 

[Erit  Page. 
Challenged  !  ^tis  well ;  and  by  a  groom !  still  better. 
Was  this  shape  made  to  fight?  I  have  a  tongue  yet, 
Howe'er  no  sword,  to  kill  him  j  and  what  way. 
This  morning  Til  resolve  of.  [^Exit. 

Ador.  I  shall  cross 
Your  resolution,  or  suffer  for  you. 

[  EiUy  following  him. 


SCENE  lU.—Tke  tame.    A  Rvom  tn  Camiola*8 
Houte, 

Enter  Camiola,  followed  by  Servants  with  Preterits ; 
SvLLi  and  Clarinda. 

Syl.  What  are  all  these  ! 
Clar,  Servants  with  several  presents, 
And  rich  ones  too. 

1  Serv.  With  her  best  wishes,  madam. 
Of  many  such  days  to  you,  the  lady  Petula 
Presents  you  with  this  fan. 

2  Serv.  This  diamond 
From  your  aunt,  Honoria. 

3  Serv,  This  piece  of  plate 

From  your  uncle,  old  Vicentio,  with  your  arms 
Graven  upon  it. 

Cam.  Good  friends,  they  are  too 
Munificent  in  their  love  and  favour  to  me. 
Out  of  my  cabinet  return  such  jewels 
As    this   directs  you  : — fro   C^rinJa.]— for  your 

pains ;  and  your  s  ; 
Nor  must  you  be  forgotten.  [Gii^s  them  money,'] 

Ilonour  me 
With  the  drinking  of  a  health. 

1  Serv.  Gold,  on  my  life  ! 

!2  Serv,  She  scorns  to  give  base  silver. 

3  Serv.  Would  slie  had  been 
Bom  every  month  in  the  year ! 

1  Serv.  Month  !  every  day, 

2  Serv.  Show  such  another  maid. 

3  Serv.  All  happiness  wait  you  ! 
Clar.  1*11  see  your  will  done. 

\^Exeunt  Sylti,  Clarinda^  and  Servant*. 

Enter  Adorm  wounded. 

Cam.  How,  Adomi  wounded  ! 

Adar,  A  scratch  got  in  your  service,  else  not 
worth 
Your  observation  :  I  bring  not,  madam. 
In  honour  of  your  birthday,  antique  plate, 
Or  pearl,  for  which  the  savage  Indian  dives 
Into  the  bottom  of  the  sea  ;  nor  diamonds 
Hewn  from  steep  rocks  with  danger.    Such  at  grro 


To  those  that  have,   what  they  themselves   want, 

aim  at 
A  glad  return  with  profit :  yet,  despise  not 
My  offering  at  the  altar  of  your  favour ; 
Nor  let  the  lowness  of  tlie  giver  lessen 
The  height  of  what's  presented  :  since  it  is 
A  precious  jewel,  almost  forfeited, 
And  dimm'd  with  clouds  of  infieony,  redeemed. 
And,  in  its  natural  splendour,  with  addition 
Restored  to  the  true  owner. 

Cam.  How  is  this  ? 

Adar,  Not  to  hold  you  in  suspense,  I  bring  you, 
madam. 
Your  wounded  reputation  cured,  the  sting 
Of  virulent  malice,  festering  your  fair  name, 
Pluck'd  out  and  trod  on.    1  nat  proud  man,  that  was 
Denied  the  honour  of  your  bed,  yet  durst. 
With  his  untrue  reports,  strumpet  your  fame, 
Compeird  by  me,  hath  given  himself  the  lie. 
And  m  his  own  blood  wrote  it: — ^you  may  read 
Fulgentio  subscribed.  lOffering  a  paper. 

Cam.  1  am  amazed  I 

Ador.  It  does    deserve   it,  madam.      Common 
service 
Is  fit  for  hinds,  and  the  reward  proportion*d 
To  their  conditions  :  therefore,  look  not  on  me 
As  a  follower  of  your  father's  fortunes,  or 
One  that  subsists  on  yours ;'— you  frown !  my  service 
Merits  not  this  aspect. 

Cam,  Which  of  my  favours, 
I  might  say  bounties,  hath  begot  and  nourish'd 
This  more  than  rude  presumption  ?     Since  you  had 
An  itch  to  try  your  desperate  valour,  wherefore 
Went  you  not  to  the  war  ?  couldst  thou  stt|»pose 
My  innocence  could  ever  faU  so  low 
As  to  have  need  of  thy  rash  sword  to  guard  it 
Against  malicious  slander?     O  how  much 
Those  ladies  are  deceived  and  cheated,  when 
The  clearness  and  integrity  of  tbeir  actions 
Do  not  defend  themselves,  and  stand  secure 
On  their  own  bases !     Such  as  in  a  colour 
Of  seeming  service  give  protection  to  them,       [out 
Betray  their  own  strengths.     Malice  scorn'd,  puts 
Itself;  but  argued,  gives  a  kind  of  credit 
To  a  false  accusation.     In  this,  this  your 
Most  memorable  service,  you  believed 
You  did  me  right ;  but  you  have  wrong'd  me  more 
In  your  defence  of  my  undoubted  honour. 
Than  false  Fulgentio  could. 

Ador.  I  am  sorry  what  was 
So  well  intended  is  so  ill  received  ; 

Re-enter  Clariivda. 

Yet,  under  your  correction,  you  wish*d 
Bertoldo  had  been  present. 

Cam,  True,  I  did : 
But  he  and  you,  sir,  are  not  parallels. 
Nor  must  you  think  yourself  so. 

Ador.  I  am  what 
You'll  please  to  have  me* 

Cam.  If  Bertoldo  had 
Punish'd  Fulgentio's  insolence,  it  had  shown 
His  love  to  her  whom,  in  his  judgment,  be 
Vouchsafed  to  make  his  wife ;  a  height,  1  hope. 
Which  you  dare  not  aspire  to.     The  same  actions 
Suit  not  all  men  alike ; — ^but  I  perceive 
Repentance  in  your  looks.    For  this  time,  leave  me. 
I  may  forgive,  perhaps  forget,  your  folly : 
Conceal  yourself  tiU  tlus  atorm  be  blown  ov«r. 


\t4a 


THE  MAIU  OF  HONOUR. 


[Act  It 


Vou  wiU  be  sought  for^  yvt^  if  my  estute 

[(iiif9  hitn  her  hnwl  to  kiis* 
Coti  hindipr  it,  ali&ll  not  sutft^r  in  my  service^ 

Ador*  This  i»  sometlitn^  yet,  tiiough  1  mit^'A  the 
mark  I  sliot  mt.  [tjif. 

Cflm.  TLu  g^nrleman  is  of  «  fjohle  temper; 
And  I  too  bQr?)h,  pt^rhapn,  in  my  teyroQt'i 
Wm  I  not,  CtnriniJa ! 

Ctar.  I  ftin  not  In  eennure 
Vour  iictioiis»  nuu].»m  ;  but  there  are  n  thoua&ad 
Lri(lie*»  aad  of  prvot!  fame,  in  sudi  a  C4iu^o 
Would  iw  proud  of  such  a  serviuit. 

Cftm,  It  uiuy  be  ; 

Entff  41  Servflnt. 

Let  me  ofr«>nd  in  this  kind,     VMjy,  nncftlVd  for! 

S*rv,   The  fli^iora,  mudttin.  tius|M^ro  and  Aatouio, 
StflfCtcd  friends  of  the  n-Jiowa'd  IkrLoMa, 
Put  ftshort*  this  raoming, 

Com»  VVithottt  bim  T 

Strv,  I  think  «o. 

Cam.  Never  think  more  tb<*n, 

6'er».  They  have  been  at  court, 
Ki^s'd  the  king'.i  hand  ;  tind,  Umvr  first  dtlties  done 
ro  him,  appear  nnihitious  lo  tender 
Tu  you  their  second  aervice. 

Cam.  Wait  tbem  bither.  C^*'  SertmnL 

Feftr,  do  not  rock  rae !  Reoaon,  now,  if  evpr, 
Unfile  with'tliy  aids,  «nd  Itdl  roe,  awch  a  wtiiidcr 
As  my  liertoldo  is,  with  such  care  fashion 'd, 
Must  not|  nay,  cannot,  in  beuven'ti  providence^ 

Enter  Axtokio  and  Gtftrtno. 
So  ioon  misoarry!  —  pray  you,  forbear ;  ere  yon  take 
Tbe  privilege,  a^  fttmngeri,  to  fmluie  me 
(  Rxcusemy  manners),  make  me  lirit  undervtand 
How  it  18  wiih  lU'rioldo, 

Ga-^p*  The  rflatioQ 
Will  not,  1  fear,  deaorve  your  thanks. 

AhU  I  wish 
Some  othpT  bhould  mfonn  you. 

Cam,  J*  b(»  d^ad! 
You  *ee,  though  with  some  fear,  I  dnje  enquire  it^ 

Gmp,  Ut*ttd  1  Would  I  hat  were  the  wor^t,  a  debt 
were  paid  then, 
Kings  in  their  hirtb  owe  natuio. 

Cum,  la  there  aupht 
Mor«r  ternble  thtin  deatbT 

Ant,  Vc«i,  ton  spirit 
Like  hh;  cnuO  inipri-sonment,  ftnd  that 
Without  thi*  ho^Mt  of  frtt^dom. 

Cam,  You  abuse  m»* ; 
The  royal  king  cannot,  in  love  to  virtue 
(Though  ult  sprmgi*  of  affection  were  dried  up). 
But  fmy  hi^  mnsonje. 

Ga»p,  Wbeo  you  know  what  'tis, 
You  will  think  otherwise  :  no  leaa  wiU  do  it 
Thftn  fifty  thousand  crowna, 

Ctim.  A  petty  sumt,  [sand  ! 

The  price  weigh'd  with  the  purcbiiae;  fifty  ihou- 
To  the  king  *tia  uolhing.     He  that  cnti  JipMre  more 
To  his  million  for  a  mii^k,  caijnot  but  ranaome 
Such  a  brother  at  a  mitlioa*     You  wrong 
The  king*4  mttgnificence. 

*  C4in.  yoti  mb9*t  tw ;]  1.  v.  pncttM  oa  rny  crcdullt)' 
wllli  «  furgrrt  r^l* :  lli«  woril  ofieo  occnr*  in  lUlt  tvtae. 

t  A  fKtly  fum»]  TUi'  old  eupict  tvttd  n  pretty  g«iu;  and 
■re  pmb^tily  richt  \  pretty  \%  ori«ii  Uftetl  in  itie  lejitM:  iif 
triaitif,  Inc4iniidviablc,&c.,  by  our  4UCicot  writcm. 


Am*  lu  your  opinion; 
But  *tia  most  certaiu  :  he  doen  not  nlooe 
In  himself  refuse  Xo  f>ay  it,  but  tbrbida 
All  other  itieti, 

Cttm,.  Are  you  sate  of  tins? 

Gmp,   You  ma  J  read 
The  edict  to  that  pur{K>se,  publiab'd  by  biia  ; 
I  hnt  wdl  reisolvu  vou^ 

Cam.  Poiisibli?  f  pray  you,  stand  off; 
If  I  do  not  mutter  treason  lo  myself. 
My  heart  will  break  ;  and  yet  I  will  not  corui 
lie  is  my  king.     The  news  you  have  de1irer*d 
MakeM  me  wetry  of  yo«r  company  ;  well  aalate 
When  we  meet  uent',     I'll   bring  you  to  tbe  doou 
Nfiy,  pray  you,  no  more  complimenta. 

(ju)ip.  One  thing  more. 
And  that's  subAtautial :  let  jour  Adomi 
Look  to  bimMlf, 

Ani,  The  king  is  much  inceoeed 
AgHiiiat  him  for  Fulgentio, 

Cum,  Aa  I  am. 
For  your  alowEeaa  to  depart, 

B&th.  Farewell,  aweet  lady. 

[Exeunt  Gaxpero  and  AnUmi§^ 

Cam,  O   more  than  impious  times  I    wbeo  not 
olone 
Subordinate  ministers  of  justice  aire 
Corrupted  and  seduct^d,  hut  kings  themeelreia 
The  greater  wheels  by  which  the  leaser  move. 
Are  hrokoti,  or*  disjointed  !  could  it  be,  else, 
A  king,  to  soothe  his  politic  ejula,  shuuld  so  ht 
Forsake  hi^^  honour,  hb  at  once  to  break} 
The  adamant  chains  of  nature  and  religion, 
To  hind  upattiei.'^mt,  aa  a  defence 
To  his  dark  counic]  !  W'lll  it  ever  be, 
That  Lo  deserve  too  much  i«  dungerous. 
And  virtue,  when  too  eminent,  a  crime  ! 
Must  she  serve  fortune  still,  or,  when  »tripp*d  of 
H€t  gay  tind  glorious  favours,  lose  thebeautiea 
Of  her  own  natural  shape!  0,  my  ftertoldo. 
Thou  only  sun  in  honour's  sphere,  how  eoon 
Art  thou  ecliptied  mnd  darkened  !  not  tbe  nearness 
Of  blood  prevailing  on  the  king;  nor  all 
The  beneiits  to  the  general  good  diapeiiseds 
Lf  ainiiig  a  retribution  !   Uut  that 
To  owe  a  courtesy  to  a  simple  virgin 
Would  take  from  the*  deserving,  1  find  ia  me 
Some  sparks  oi  fire,  which,  fanu'd  witb 

breath, 
IHight  ri,^e  into  a  flfime,  and  in  men  darken 
'J'heir  Uiurp'd  aplendowr,     Hal   my  mm  is  bigb. 
And.  fortlio  honour  of  my  sex,  to  f»U  so. 
Can  never  prove  inglorious. — Tia  resolmeil  : 
Call  in  Adomi. 

Clar,  1  am  ha]>py  in  ^ 

Such  an  employment,  madam«  [Ettli 

Cam,  He*a  a  man,  ^ 


*  Art  brokm,  or  dUfointtdl]   So  aU  the  editors  till  Ut 
M,   Maaou,  whu  dtiiOMs   to   read— Are  broken    amd    <Ui 
Joinied,     If   t>ie   wb««J»    wtre    onee    broken,    (lie  auitc 
llH'lr  JoiatH  was  ■  lUNttt^r  of  no  Kr«at  cnnqnincv. 

t   Va   bind  up    •thritni,!  Qur  olJ   wrifcrt    ncfm  tn  ^^^v^ 
u>e4  ftuch  minis  a»  pr4»riinriie«»^  bla^plu 
Hi(h    «    latity   wjjicti    moileiti   puctlc* 

tcdgp.     They  wppllrd   tbem    to  any  txin^  n 

t>r  niiTtrnl  in  iiiilur«l  ittcuriittu 

I  M  ttuld  take  from  the  rf^ffrrf^fjf'l  Tl»*  nKnierw  *<tl« 
t«>r*  riMtt,  th^  dcM  rvihg.  I  Ijjv**  followH  Itiu  t)u«ttu.  Ttte 
(■b»Fi>Niiou  if  ^'(Mienil,  aot  tliiiiifd  ti)  her  lover.  1  need 
not  obnciveoii  th«  ttucotumoQ  ttvAuty  iif  ihutptrited  •\tfitth. 
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I  know,  that  at  a  reverent  distance  lores  me ; 

And  such  are  ever  faithful.     What  a  sea 

Of  melting  ice  I  walk  on !  what  strange  censures 

Am  I  to  undergo !  but  food  intents 

Deride  all  future  rumours. 

Re-enter  Clarinda  vriih  Adobvx. 

Ador.  I  obey 
Your  summons,  madam. 

Cam,  Leave  the  place,  Clarinda ; 
One  woman,  in  a  secret  of  such  weight, 
Wise  men  may  think  too  much :  [£xit  Clarinda.'i 

nearer,  Aaomi, 
I  warrant  it  with  a  smile. 

Ador,  I  cannot  ask 
Safer  protection;  what's  your  will? 

Cam.  To  doubt 
Your  ready  desire  to  serve  me,  or  prepare  you 
With  the  repetition  of  former  merits, 
Would,  in  my  diffidence,  wrong  you  :  but  I  will, 
And  without  circumstance,  in  the  trust  that  1 
Impose  upon  you,  free  you  from  suspicion. 

Ador,  I  foster  none  of  you. 

Cam,  I  know  you  do  not. 
You  are,  Adomi,  by  the  love  you  owe  me 

Ador.  The  surest  conjuration. 

Cam.  Take  me  with  you*, — 
Love  bom  of  duty ;  but  advance  no  further. 
You  are,  sir,  as  I  said,  to  do  me  service, 
To  undertake  a  task,  in  which  your  faith. 
Judgment,  discretion — in  a  word,  your  all 
That's  good,  must  be  engaged  ;  nor  must  you  study, 
lu  the  execution,  but  what  may  make 
For  the  ends  I  aim  at. 

Ador.  They  admit  no  rivals.  [toldo's 

Cam.  You  answer  well.     You  have  henrd  of  Ber- 
Captivity,  and  the  king's  neglect ;  the  greatness 


Of  his  ransome  -,  fifty  thousand  crowns,  Adomi ; 
Two  parts  of  my  estate ! 

Ador.  To  what  tends  thisi 

Cam.  Yet  I  so  love  the  gentleman,  for  to  you 
I  will  confess  my  weakness,  that  I  purpose 
Now,  when  he  is  forsaken  by  the  kmg. 
And  his  own  hopes,  to  ransome  him,  and  receive  him 
Into  my  bosom,  as  my  lawful  husband — 
Why  change  you  colour  1 

Ador.  Tis  m  wonder  of 
Your  virtue,  madam. 

Cam.  You  must,  therefore,  to 
Sienna  for  me,  and  pay  to  Gonzags 
This  ransome  for  his  liberty ;  you  shall 
Have  bills  of  exchange  along  with  you.    Let  him 

swear 
A  solemn  contract  to  me,  for  you  must  be 

My  principal  witness  if  he  should but  why 

Do  I  entertain  these  jealousies  ?  You  will  do  this? 

Ador.    Faithfully,    madam — ^but   not   live    long 
after.  [Aside, 

Cam.    One    thing    I  had    forgot:    besides  his 
freedom, 
He  may  want  accommodations  ;  furnish  him 
According  to  his  birth :  and  from  Camiola 
Deliver  this  kiss,  printed  on  your  lips,    [fTicKs  him. 
Sea] 'd  on  his  hand.     You  sh^  not  see  my  blushes: 
I'll  instantly  dispatch  you.  [£it(. 

Ador.  1  am  half 
Hang'd  out  o'  the  way  already^ — Was  there  ever 
Poor  lover  so  employed  against  himself 
To  make  way  for  his  rival  ?  I  must  do  it. 
Nay,  more,  I  wilL    If  loyalty  can  find 
Recompense  beyond  hope  or  imagination. 
Let  it  full  on  me  in  the  other  world. 
As  a  reward,  for  in  this  I  dare  not  hope  it.      [EtiU 


ACT  I  '. 


SCENE    l^The  Siennese.    A   Camp  before  the 

Wall*  of  Sienna. 

Enter  Gonzaga,  Pierio,  Rooerioo,  and  Jacomo. 

Gofu.  You  have  seized  upon  the  citadel,  and  dis- 
armed 
All  that  could  make  resistance  ? 

Vier*  Hunger  had 
Done  that,  before  we  came ;  nor  was  the  soldier 
Compel  I'd  to  seek  for  prey  :  the  iamish'd  wretches. 
In  hope  of  mercy,  as  a  sacrifice  offer'd 
All  that  was  worth  the  taking. 

Go>nz,  You  proclaim'd. 
On  pain  of  death,  no  violence  should  be  offer'd 
To  any  woman  ? 

Rod.  But  it  needed  not ; 
For  famine  had  so  humbled  them,  and  ta'en  off 
The  care  of  their  sex's  honour,  that  there  was  not 
So  coy  a  beauty  in  the  town,  but  would, 

*  Take  me  with  fou.]    See  Tbc  Great  Dnke  of  Floreace. 
^Act  II.  8c  % 


For  half  a  mouldy  biscuit,  sell  herself  ^ 

To  a  poor  bisognion*,  and  without  shrieking. 

Gonx,  Where  is  the  duke  of  Urbin  ? 

Jac,  Under  guard. 
As  you  directed. 

Uom,  See  the  soldiers  set 
In  rank  and  file,  and,  as  the  duchess  passes. 
Bid  them  vail  their  ensignsf  :  and  charge  them,  oa 
Not  to  cry  Whores.  [their  Uvea, 

*  Ton  poor  biaognion,]  BUogni,  in  lulian,  ligniflet  a 
recruit.    M.  Mason. 

Mr.  M.  Ma»on't  Italian  it  nearly  at  correct  u  hit  Bng- 
liah.  Bimtgno  it  tometimet,  indeed,  nted  ft>r  a  toldfer  io 
bis  firtt  campaign  (a  tyro,)  bat  for  a  recmit.  In  oar  tenae 
of  ibe  word,  1  believe  never.  A  biaognion  (from  bioog- 
noeot)  ii  a  necettitoat  peraon,  a  beggar,  Ac.  In  our  old 
writers  it  freqaently  occartat  a  tertai  of  contempt. 

t  Bid  them  vail  their  enHgne ;  ]  Le.    lower   them,  in 
token  of  tuperior  autbority  : 
"  Now  the  time  It  come 
That  France  matt  vail  her  lofty-plnnied  crest. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  Up." 

"  Firtt  Part  qf  King  Bemrw  VI. 


Jflc,  The  devil  cannot  fright  them 
From  tlieir  military  licora&e.     Thougb  thi^y  know 
Tlit^v  are  her  subjecti!,  iwd  will  piLrt  with  being- 
To  ^o  b<»r  e^nnce  ;  yet,  since  she's  «  woman. 
They  will  touch  at  her  breech  with  their  tooguea  ; 

UDd  that  U  kU 
That  they  r4iii  hope  for, 

{A  ihimt,  and  a  gtngml  cry  within,  Whores! 
whores! 
Gota.  0  the  devil !  they  nre  at  it. 
Hell  Htop  their  brawling  ihroau,     Agaiu  !  muke  up^ 
And  L'ucl^el  them  into  jelly. 

Rod,  To  no  purpose, 
TbouL'h  their  mothers  were  there,  they  wooM  have 
the  stmo  name  for  them.  [KjrM»U. 


SCENE  II.— ne  $am*.    Anothar  Part  if  the  Camp. 

Lmtd  Mtttic,  EHtfT  HoDFJttoo,  Jacomo,  PirniOp 
GoNZAOA,  and  Avukua  untitT  a  Canopy*  AsTtiJo 
ffremntt  her  wtih  UtUfrs, 

Gom,  I  do  t>eseech  your  hif^hneai  not  to  ucribe 
Tq  the  want  of  discipline  the  barbiiroiit  fiideiMsa 
Of  the  soldier,  in.  hie  profanatioa  of 
Your  sacied  ntme  and  riituea. 

AitnL  No,  lord  general ; 
I've  heurd  my  father  say  oft,  *twa«  a  custom 
Usual  in  the  cimp;  nor  are  they  to  be  punish'd 
for  words,  that  have,  in  fact,  deiierved  so  well : 
1M  llie  one  excuse  the  othtT. 

AIL  Excellent  princess  I  [us, 

Aurel    But  for  these  aids  from  Sicily  sent  agpunat 
To  blast  our  ftpnng^  of  concjuest  in  the  bud  ; 
I  eaunol  find,  my  lord  ambassador, 
How  we  should  entertain 't  but  as  a  wrong, 
With  purpose  to  detnin  us  from  our  own. 
However  the  king  endeavours^  iu  his  letters. 
To  mitigate  the  affrouL 

Ait.   Your  grace  hereafter 
Mav  hear  from  me  such  strong  aasun&oei 
Of  his  unlimited  desires  to  fterre  you, 
As  will,  I  Itope,  drown  in  forgetful uess 
The  memory  of  what's  past. 

AumL  W  e  shall  takr^  time 
To  search  the  depth  oft  further,  aiid  proceed 
As  our  council  anal)  direct  us. 

Cms,   We  present  you 
With  the  keys  of  tbe  city,  nil  lets  are  removed  ; 
Your  way  is  smooth  and  easy  ;  at  your  feet 
Your  proudest  enemy  fidls. 

AurtL  We  thank  your  valours: 
A  victory  without  blood  is  twice  achieved, 
And  ihw  disposiire  of  it,  lo  us  tendered. 
The  greatest  honour.     Worthy  captains,  thanks  ! 
My  We  extends  itself  to  alh 

Gdvti.  Make  way  there. 

[A  Guard  dtmen  tip  ;  Anrtila  pniws  ihrmtgh 
fhtm,     Loudmuuc,  [^Kimint. 


SCENE  in. — Sienna.     A  Bocm  in  the  Pnton, 

BlRTOLDO  11  diicovertd  i/i  fetten,  rttidhig, 

Bert.   'Tia  here  determined  f  jfreat  examples  arm*d 
With  argumenfs,  produced  to  make  it  ffood), 
lljat  nfitJier  tyrants,  nor  the  wresti+d  laws, 
The  people's  frantic  rage,  sad  extk*,  want. 


Nor  that  which  I  endure,  captivity, 

Cau  do  a  wise  man  any  injury. 

Thus  Seneca,  when  he  wrote  it,  thought. — ^But  thev 

Felicity  courted  hira  ;  his  wealth  exceeding 

A  private  man's  ;  happy  in  the  embracea 

Of  hiH  chaste  wife  Paulina  ;  hia  bouie  full 

Of  children,  clients,  servants,  flattennc^  GrieiMla, 

Sootliing  bis  lip-positions  ;  and  created 

Prince  of  the  senate,  by  the  general  voice^ 

At  bh  new  pupil's  suffrage  :  then,  do  doubt. 

Me  held,  and  did  believe,  this.     But  no  sooner 

1  he  prince's  frowns  and  jealousies  bad  thrown  luB 

Out  of  security's  lap,  and  a  centurion 

Had  offer'd  him  what  choice  of  death  he  plettaad, 

But   told  him,   die  lie  must;    when    atr«igbt  tW. 

armour 
Of  his  so  boasted  fortitude  fell  off, 

[  r^rmia  away  thg  l«B^ 
Cum  plaining  ci/hi*»  frailty.     Can  it  then 
He  censured  womanij»h  weaknesa  in  me»  if^ 
Thus  cLogg'd  with  irons,  and  the  period 
To  cloHe  up  all  coliimitiea  denied  me, 
VVhich  WTis  presented  Seneca,  I  wiah 
I  ne'er  had  being  ;  at  least,  never  knew  [tb% 

What  happiness  was:  or  argue  with  heaven 'a  jut- 
Tearing  my  locks,  and,  in  deliance,  throwing' 
Dust  in  the  air  :  or,  falling  on  the  ground,  thui 
With  my  nails  and  teeth  to  dig  a  grave  or  rend 
The  bowels  of  the  earth,  my  step- mother. 
And  not  a  natural  parent  T  or  tliua  practiae 
lo  die,  and,  as  1  were  insensible. 
Believe  1  hud  no  motion  !  [fVll/san  hiMjiacg, 

Enter  Gonkaga,  Aooaiir,  and  Gaoler. 

GeNS.  lliere  he  is  : 
in  Dot  enquire  by  whom  his  nmsome*s  paid, 
Vm  satisfied  that  1  have  it ;  nor  allege 
One  leason  (o  excuse  his  cruel  usage. 
As  you  may  interpret  It ;  let  it  sumoe 
It  was  my  will  to  have  it  so.     He  la  youra  now. 
Dispose  of  him  as  yon  plea^.  [^£fir» 

Ador.  HoweVr  I  hate  him, 
A  a  one  preferrM  before  me,  being  a  maiii 
He  does  deserve  my  pity.     Sir ! — be  aWtia  :— 
Or  is  he  dead  ?  would  he  were  a  saint  in  heaven  \ 
*Tt»  all  the  hurt  1  wish  him.     But,  I  was  not 
Born  to  such  hnppiHess — [Anee/j  inf  hiitL] — no,  he 

breathes — come  near. 
And,  if  t  be  possible,  witliout  bis  feelmg, 
Take  off  his  irons. — [Hii  irotit  taktti  ^J — So  •,  now 

leave  us  private*  [Eiif  Cuairr, 

He  doea  begin  to  stir  ;  and,  as  transported 
With  a  joyful  dream,  how  he  stores!  and  feeU  hia 

legs, 
As  )et  uncertain  whether  it  CAn  be 
True  or  fantastical. 

Bert,  [thing,]   Ministers  of  mercy. 
Mock  not  calamity.     Ha  !  'tia  no  vision  ! 
Or,  if  it  be,  the  happiest  thai  ever 
Ajipear'd  to  sinful  Heshl     Wlio's  here!  his  face 
Speaks  him  Adorui ; — but  some  glorious  angel, 
ConcLnling  its  divinity  in  his  9lmj>e, 
Hath  done  this  miracle,  it  being  not  an  itct 
For  wolhsh  rnnii.     Itesolvc  me,  if  tboy  look'ft  fat 
Bent  ktiees  in  adunitioii  1 

Adirr.  O  forbear,  air  \ 
I  nm  Adomi,  and  the  instrument 
Of  your  deliverance  j  but  the  betiefit 
Vou  owe  another. 
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Bert.  If  he  has  s  dh]i»?» 
As  loon  Hit  spoken,  *tiB  writ  on  my  betft 
I  tm  hts  bondtann. 

Ador,  To  {tie  Bliame  of  m«ii, 
Ttiis  prmt  set  it  ■  womaa'a. 

Bcrf.  Tb»  whole  sex 
For  her  take  mast  be  deiliedt     How  I  wamliir 
In  my  tmu|cioaUon»  yet  cannot 
Gueta  who  this  pboentx  should  be  I 

Ador*  Tis  Csmiols, 

BtrL  Pray  you,  spesJi't  ftgam ;  there  t  musk  m 
her  nuie. 
Oiiee  more,  I  pray  you,  lir. 

Adar.  Cai&ioU, 
The  Maji)  or  Hokovr,. 

Bert.  Curs'd  stheist  lb  at  I  w sir 
Only  to  doubt  it  couid  be  anv  other ; 
Since  she  alone,  in  the  abstract  of  herself, 
That  small,  but  Tariahing  subataace.  comprehends 
Wbfttever  is,  or  an  be  wi^'d,  in  the 
Idet  of  a  womao !  0  what  serrtce. 
Or  smcriBce  of  duty,  can  1  pay  ber. 
If  not  to  live  and  ^ie  her  charily 'i  sUta, 
Wbicb  is  resolved  already  ! 

Ador.  She  expects  not 
Such  a  dominion  o'er  you  :  yet,  ere  I 
Deliver  her  dejnands,  girc  me  your  hand  : 
On  this,  as  ahe  eiijoin'd  me,  with  my  lips 
I  pirint  her  lore  and  service,  by  me  setit  you. 

Bert,  I  am  ovem  helmed  with  wonder  f 

Ador.  Vou  must  now, 
Which  is  the  sum  of  all  that  she  desires, 
By  a  solemn  contract  bind  yourstf^lf,  when  she 
Requires  it,  as  a  debt  due  for  your  frvedomi 
To  marry  her, 

B«re,  This  d4Ma  engige  me  further  ^ 
A  payment  f  an  increase  of  obligation. 
To  marnr  her ! — ^'twas  my  nit  uttra  ever  : 
The  enif  of  my  ambition.     O  that  now 
The  holy  man,  she  present,  were  prepared 
To  join  our  hands,  hut  with  (bat  speed  my  heart 
Wishes  mine  eyes  might  see  her  I 

if  dor.  You  must  swear  this,  [tioas, 

Btrt.    Swear  it !  Collect  all  oaths  and  imprecu* 
Whose  least  breach  is  damnation,  and  those 
Minister 'd  to  me  in  a  form  more  dreadful  ] 
Set  heaven  and  bell  before  me,  I  will  take  them  *. 
l^else  to  Camiola!  never. — ^Sbail  I  now 

|iii  my  vows  to  you  ? 

Ad0r,  I  am  no  churchman  ; 
flnch  a  one  roust  file  it  on  record  :  you  are  free  i 
kmA,  that  you  may  appear  like  to  yourself         [may 
ffor  so  she  wish  d ),  ne re's   ^old,  with  which  3'ou 

ieem  your  trunks  and  seryants.  and  whatever 
Of  hite  you  lost.     1  have  fouadoQl  the  captain 
Whose  snoll  they  were  j  hta  aame  is  Roderigo. 

Bert,  I  know  him. 

Ad*rr,  1  have  done  my  puis*. 

BerL  80  much,  sir. 
As  I  am  ever  youm  for't.     Now^  methinJcs, 
1  walk  in  air  ?     Divine  Camiota- — >— 
But  words  cannot  eipreas  thee  :   I'll  build  to  thee 
Ati  altar  m  my  sout,  on  which  I'll  oiler 
A  etill-increa^g  sacrifice  of  duty,  [Ezir. 

Advr,  What  will  become  of  me  now  is  ippereat^ 
Whether  a  poniard  or  a  haJier  be 

*  Ador,  /  ham  dome  Mgr  part*,]  Tbvrv  (1  no  expreMkn 
more  ru3iiU«r  to  oar  old  writen  mm  tblt:  jrirt  Ifiudiagcr'i 
ffiliiurt,  10  ihclr  bttnd  ra^e  for  rcfomuitkia,  perpttaslly  cor- 
rttpl  it  ialo^J  hav^done  vty  part* 


The  nearest  way  to  hell  (for  T  must  thitlier, 
After  IVe  kill  u  myselQ.  i*  somewhat  doubtful. 
This  Komn^n  resolution  of  self-murder 
Will  not  hold  water  at  the  high  triUonat^ 
When  it  comes  to  be  argued  j  my  good  genius 
Proraptfl  me  to  this  consideration.     He 
That  kJlli  himseU  to  avoid  misery,  (furs  it, 
And,  at  the  best,  shews  but  a  baatdrd  viih»iir. 
This  lifL*'t  a  fort  committed  to  my  trust. 
Which  I  must  nntyi**ld  up  till  it  be  forcisil  : 
^or  will  h     ih'i  not  valiant  thit  dorei  die, 
But  he  that  boldly  bears  calamity*  [Eiit. 


SCENE  iV^ThM 


A  State-room  in  the 


PtLiace, 

A    Fitmri^,      Enter    Pixrjo,    RoDrittoOf    Jacomo, 
G0K7.AOA,    AvucuAi     FEBDiNAMn,  AeTCTio,  and 

Altnidantt, 

AunL  A  seat  here  for  the  duke.     It  is  our  glory 
To  overcome  with  courtesies,  not  rigour  ; 
The  lordly  Roman,  who  held  it  the  beig:ht 
Of  human  happiness  to  have  kings  and  aueeas 
To  wait  bv  his  triumphant  chariot- wheels, 
f  n  his  insulting  pride  deprived  himself 
Of  druwing  neor  the  nature  of  the  gode, 
Best  known  for  such,  in  being  merciful. 
Vet»  give  me  leave,  but  stiD  with  gentle  tangtiage, 
And  with  the  freedom  of  a  friend,  to  tell  you. 
To  seek  by  force,  what  courtship  could  not  win, 
Wiis  harsb,  and  never  taught  in  Love's  mitd  school. 
Wise  poets  feign  that  V  enus*  coach  is  drawn 
By  dovM  and  »parrowS|  not  by  beara  and  tigers. 
I  spare  the  application*. 

Per,  Id  my  fortune 
Heaven's  justice  hath  confirm 'd  it;  yet,  great  lady, 
Since  my  offence  grew  from  exc«ss  of  love. 
And  not  to  be  resisted,  having:  paid,  too, 
With  loss  of  liberty,  the  forfeiture 
Of  my  presumption,  in  your  clemency 
It  moy  And  pardon. 

Aunt.  Vou  shall  have  just  cause 
To  say  it  bath.     The  charge  of  the  long  siege 
Defray 'd,  and  the  loss  my  subjects  have  lustatn'd 
Made  good,  since  so  fnr  i  must  def^  witit  caution, 
You  have  your  liberty, 

Fer.  I  cnuld  not  hope  for 
Gentler  conditions. 

AureL  My  lord  Gonaaga, 
Since  my  coming  to  Sienna,  I've  heard  muoL  of 
Your  prisoner,  brave  Bertgldo. 

ont.  Such  ao  oae> 
Madam,  I  had. 

Ait.  And  have  still,  air,  I  hope. 

Gotti.  Your  hopes  deceive  you*    He  is  raniCMiied, 
madam. 

A»t.  By  whom,  I  pray  you,  sir! 

Goui,  Vou  had  best  enqjuire 
Of  your  intelligencer:   I  am  00  informer* 

Ait.  I  hke  not  this. 

Aurtt,  He  is,  as  'tis  reported, 
A  goodly  gentleman,  and  of  noble  p«rta  i 
A  brother  of  your  order. 


*  /  wpare  thf  appdcati^kr]    Coirtrr  ii»d  Mr.  M.  Mii*tm 
jgliTC  fhi*  ht-mi^tkb  to  F«nlfii<»nd,  toA  10  infltcd  doct   my 
iiaariu:    ill    ibr    dhen  wKicb   I  haiv«  rmvmlnrd  mskr  U 
coDcttttlc  Auf«lii'i  jpcccli,  lo  whicfci  ii  cTii1eQt|]i  bckfut^ 
mf 
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Gonz,  lie  wai»  madaiD, 
TtU  he,  ugainst  bis  osib,  wroog'd  you,  a  princ«M, 
Which  faift  religion  boiuid  him  from. 

AmreL  Grfit  mindst 
For  trial  of  their  valours^  oft  loftiDtain 
Quarrek  that  are  unjuat,  yet  without  mnlice; 
And  iuch  a  fair  cottetructioa  I  make  of  Iiim : 
I  would  aee  that  brare  enemy. 

Gpnt,  My  duty 
Commands  me  to  seek  for  him. 

Aunt,   Pniy  you  do; 
And  bring  him  to  otir  presence.  [Exii  Gontaga, 

A^t.  I  muist  blast 
Hia  eotertiiinmetit.     May  it  please  your  excellency. 
He  is  a  man  dehaocbM,  and  for  hia  riots. 
Cast  off  by  the  k'm^  my  ttuiat«r  ]  and  that,  I  hope,  ia 
A  crime  sufficient. 

Fer,  To  you,  hia  subjecttp 
That  like  aa  your  king  likea* 

AttnL  But  not  to  us; 
We  muat  weigh  with  our  own  scale. 

Rt^nler  OomzaoAj  vith  BERtOLOO  rkkljf  kttbitBd,  and 
Adorni. 

This  is  be,  sure. 
How  sooQ  miiM  eye  bad  found  him  f  what  a  port 
He  betra  t  bow  well  his  bmveij  becomes  him  1 
A  prisoner  I  nan  »  princely  suitor,  rmtbert 
But  Vm  too  iwdden.  lAtidt, 

Gi/iu,   Madam,  'twas  his  auit^ 
Unsent  for  to  present  his  aerrice  to  yoQ, 
£re  hia  departure, 

AuTtL  With  whatmajeaty 
He  bears  himaelf ! 

Awi^  The  devil,  I  think,  aapptlea  bim. 
Bamaomed,  and  tbti«  rich  too  f 

AuTtl.  You  ill  de^iTvo 

[  Bivioido  knee  ting,  kme*  Iter  hand* 

The  farour  of  our  band we  are  not  wuU, 

Give  us  more  utr.  [Ri>et  nuddeniif* 

Gom,  What  suddeo  qualm  is  this  ! 

AureL  — That  lifted  yours  agninitt  me^ 

Btrt,  Thus,  once  more, 
I  sue  for  pardon. 

AurtL  Sure  hia  Itpa  are  polecm*d, 
And  through  theae  vdna  (urce  puai^  to  my  heart. 
Which  ia  already  aeised  on.  YAiide, 

B#rt.  1  wait,  miidem. 
To  know  m-bat  your  commands  are  \  my  designs 
Exact  me  iu  another  place. 

A^trtL  Before 
You  have  our  license  to  depart !     If  manners. 
Civility  of  manners^  cannot  tench  you 
To  attend  our  leimre,  I  must  toll  you,  sir, 
That  you  are  still  our  prisoner  ;  nor  had  you 
Commiaaion  to  free  him. 

Gom,  How's  this,  madam) 

j^urri.  You  were  my  substitute,  and  wanted  power 
Without  my  wurrant,  to  dispoee  oi  bim : 
"      *"    -ay        ■  " 
thi 

Bert.  This' is 
Ag«inst  tlie  law  of  arma, 

AuTtL  But  not  of  love.  [Anit. 

Why,  hath  your  entertainment,  sir,  been  iucb, 
In  your  reatraint,  that,  wtth  ttie  winga  of  lear, 
You  «'ould  fly  from  it  ? 

B€Ti   1  know  no  man,  madam, 
Enamoured  of  bis  fetters,  or  del  igb ting 
la  cold  or  bunger^  or  that  would  in  reasoa 


1  will  pav  back  his  ransome  ten  times  over, 
Kather  than  quit  my  interest. 


I    Prefer  straw  in  a  dungeon,  before 
A  do^va-bed  in  a  palace. 

AartL  How  ! — Come  neerer : 
Wa5  his  usage  such  ? 

Gxmu  Yes  ;  and  it  had  been  wcras. 
Had  I  foreseen  this. 

AmtL  O  thou  mis-sboped  momaler  ! 
In  thee  it  is  con6rm'd,  that  euch  as  bare 
No  abare  in  nature's  bounties,  know  no  pirj 
To  auth  as  have  them.     Look  on  bim  with  my  «je*^ 
And  answer,  then,  whether  thia  wr*re  a  man 
Whose  cheeks  of  lovely  fulness  should  be  made 
A  prey  to  meagre  famine  ?  or  tliesfteyes, 
Whose  ivrery  glance  store  Cupid  s  emptied  quiver^ 
To  be  dimin'd  with  tedious  watching  ?  or  tbe«»  Jipg^ 
These  ruddy  lips,  of  whose  freah  colour  cherries 
And  roses  were  bot  copies,  should  grow  pale 
For  want  of  nectar !  or  theae  tegs,  that  bear 
A  burthen  of  more  worth  than  is  supported 
By  Atlas'  wearied  shoulders,  should  be  crmmp'd 
With  the  weight  of  iron  !     O,  I  could  dwell  ev«r 
On  this  description ! 

Btrt.  Is  this  in  derision, 
Or  pity  of  tni*  ? 

AureL  In  your  chority 
Believe  me  ionoceut^    Xow  you  are  my  prisooeft 
You  shall  have  fairer  quarter  ;  yon  will  sbaine 
The  place  where  you  have  been,  should  jroti  now 

leave  it. 
Before  you  are  recovered.     Ill  conduct  joo 
I'o  more  convenient  lodgings,  and  it  shall  be 
My  care  to  cherish  y<^u.     Hepine  who  dure  j 
It  is  our  will.     You'll  follow  mel 

hert.  To  ihe  oenlipe, 
Such  a  By  bilk  guiding  me. 

]^Ri.tuni  Aiivtlui,  BfrtaUo,  and  Attindamth 

Gimt,  Who  speaks  first  T 

fW.  We  stand  as  we  Ihid  seen  Medal's  bead, 

Pier^  I  know  not  what  to  think,  I  am  so  ■manod^ 

Rod*  Amaaed !     t  am  thuuderstruek. 

Jac.  We  are  enchanted 
And  this  is  some  iilusioo. 

Adiw*   Heaven  forbid! 
In  diirk  despair  it  shows  a  beam  of  hope  : 
Contain  thy  Joy,  Adomi, 

Ait,     Such  a  princess, 
And  of  so  long-experienced  rei«rv*dneas, 
Break  forth,  and  oo  the  aiidden,  into  flasbeii 
Of  more  than  doubted  looMneaa  ! 

Gonz.  'Yhey  come  again. 
Smiting,  as  I'live  f  his  arm  circling  her  waiat. 
I  shall  run  mod  : — Some  furv  haib  posaess'd  htsr. 
If  I  »peok,  I  may  be  blasted.     Mii!  Til  mumble 
A  prayer  or  two,  and  cross  myself,  and  then, 
Though  the  devil  f —  fire,  have  at  him, 

Re-^nier  Bertoloo  and  Acasiuu 

AurtL  Let  not,  sir, 
1  he  violence  of  roy  paasion  nourish  to  you 
An  il! -opinion  ;  or,  grant  my  camagik 
Out  of  the  road  and  gurb  of  private  women, 
Tia  ftuU  done  with  decorum*     As  I  am 
A  pnncess,  what  I  do  is  above  censure. 
And  to  be  imitated. 

liert,  G  racious  madam. 
Vouchsafe  a  little  pause  ;  for  I  am  so  rapt 
Epyood  myself,  that,  till  I  have  collecled 
My  scntter'd  faculliea,  I  cannot  tender 
My  reuoluiion. 
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AureL  Consider  of  it, 
I  will  DOt  be  loug  from  3'ou. 

[  Bertotdo  wath  ht/,  musing, 

Gont.  Pray  1  cannot ^ 
This  cursed  object  strangles  my  derodoo  : 
I  muat  s]>eak^  or  I  btirsL     Pray  yoo,  tiiir  bdy, 
If  you  can,  in  courtesy  diruct  me  to 
Tii«  chaste  Aureliau 

AureL  Are  vou  blind  I  who  are  we? 

Gons,  Anotber  kind  of  thing.     Her  blood  was 
govern 'd 
By  her  discretion,  and  not  ruled  her  reason  : 
Tne  reverence  and  majesty  of  Juno 
Sbined  in  her  lonka,  and,  coming^  to  tbe  camp. 
Appear 'd  a  second  Paita^,     I  can  aeQ 
r^o  *ucli  divinities  in  you  ■.  if  I, 
Witbout  offence^  may  sj^ak  my  tbougbu,  yon  are, 
Aa  *twere,  a  wanton  Hiflen, 

Aurd.  Good  j  ere  long 
You  sbtill  know  me  better, 

front.  ^Vby,  if  you  are  Auretia, 
How  shall  1  dispo5je  of  the  loldier! 

Ait.  May  it  pleaie  von 
To  ha:»ten  my  aispAtcu  I 

AureL  Prefer  your  suits 
Unto  Bertoldo  \  wo  will  ^ive  bim  bearing, 
'  od  you'll  find  biiu  your  best  advocate.  {^ExiL 

Ait,  Thin  ia  rare  ! 

C«»itt,  What  are  we  come  to  1 

Rod.  Grown  np  ii^  a  moment 
A  favourite ! 

Ferd*  He  doea  take  state  already. 

Bffrt,  N0|  00  i  it  canaot  be  :^-yet,  bnt  Camiola, 
There  is  no  atop  between  me  and  a  crov^ii* 
Then  my  ingratitude !  a  §iii  in  which 
All  sins  are  comprehended  !  Aid  me,  virtue, 
Or  I  am  lost, 

Ganx.  May  tl  please  your  ejcellenee^ 
Second  me,  air. 

Bert,  Then  my  90  horrid  oatbs, 
And  hell-deep  impreraiions  made  ngfi,injit  it ! 

Att,  The  king,  your  brother,  will  thank  you  for 
the  adviiacifuient 
Of  his  afiaira. 

BfTU  And  yet  who  can  bold  out 
Againat  aach  batteries  as  her  power  and  greatnesi 
Ruje  up  a^^at  my  weak  defenoes  I 

Gota,  But 

Jig  enter  AvnzhiA, 

Do  yoQ  dream  waking  I     'Slight,  she^s  here  again  ! 
Walks  abe  on  woollen  feet*I 
AnrtL  You  dwell  too  long 
In  your  deliberation,  and  come 

-With  a  cripple'a  pace  to  that  which  yon  should  fly  to. 
I     Btrt,  It  is  confess'd  t  yet  why  should  I,  to  win 
'  From  you,  that  baxard  all  to  my  poor  nolhiagf 
By  fwl^e  play  send  you  nff  o  loser  from  me  ? 
T  am  already  too,  too  much  eng^aged 
To  tlie  king  my  brother*^  anger  ;  und  who  knows 
But  that  bis  doubts  and  politic  fears,  should  you 
Make  me  \m  e^iual,  may  draw  war  upon 
Your  territories  T     Were  that  breach  made  up, 
I  should  with  joy  embrace  what  now  1  fear 
To  touch  but  with  due  reverence. 

^  H'allu  Mht  tm  ftooUenfeett]  Tb«se  wofd#  «r«  c*r* 
Uitily  iimrt  of  Ooozagt'i  fpt^cli,  whet  Lb  »arpf1ie<l  «t  tht 
■odil^n  rrtarn  of  Aurt:1U;  ibey  wonM  come  itnmiidy  froni 
B«rtcil4o^  in  the  miiljii  i»f  hL»  mediiiitioij!!.     M.  If  asdn. 

I  have  ■do(ii«M]  Mr.  K.  Ma»an'«  anicodment.  Tivt  old 
C*p>'  give*  ibis  lieiQiKJcli  to  Serloldo. 


AuftL  Thnt  hinderance 
Is  easily  removed.     I  owe  the  king 
For  a  royal  vi-iit,  which  1  struigbc  will  pay  bim  ; 
And  having  lirat  recoyiciled  you  to  his  favour, 
A  dispensatiou  shiili  meet  with  u»t 

Bert.  I  am  wholly  youra. 

AureL  On  this  booK  seal  it.  ('gajn'H  aure^ 

Gam.    Whjit,  band  und    lip  too !  then  the  bor- 
You  hnvfl  no  emptoymeiit  for  me  ! 

AureL  Yes*  Gonzaga  \ 
Provide  a  royal  ship. 

Gont,  A  ship  \  St.  John  ; 
Whither  are  we  bound  nowl" 

AurtL  You  shatl  know  hereafter. 
My  lord,  your  pardou,  for  my  too  much  trenching 
Upon,  your  jiatience. 

Ador.  Camiola,  [Jjitie  l&  Btrtoido. 

Aur§L  How  do  you  do  ? 

Bert.  Indiapoaed  }  but  I  attend  you. 

[  Ejeunt  mil  but  AdamL 

AdofT,  The  heavy  curs©  that  waila  cu  perjury, 
And  foul  ingratitude,  pursue  thee  ever! 
Yet  why  from  me  this  ?  in  his  breach  of  fiaith 
IVIy  loyalty  6nds  reward  :  what  poisons  bim^ 
Proves  mithridate  to  me.     I  have  perfonn'd 
All  she  commanded,  punctually  :  and  now, 
In  the  clear  mil  rOT  of  my  truth,  she  may 
Behold  his  falsehood.     O  that  I  had  winga 
To  bear  m©  to  Polermo !     This  one*'  known, 
Must  change  her  love  into  a  ju-it  disdain, 
And  work  her  to  compa^iiian  of  my  pain,         [£xit. 

SCKNK  V. — pAttBMO,  A  Room  in  Cahuola'sHoum, 

Enier  Sylu,  Camiola,  and  CL4ni>oA,  at  tn'erai 

doort^ 

SyL  Undone!  undone!  poor  t,  that  whitome  was 
The  top  and  ridge  of  my  house,  am,  in  the  sudden, 
Tum'd  to  the  pitifullest  animal 
O'  tJje  lineage  of  the  Syllis ! 

Ca  m .   W  hat' a  t h  e  matter  I 

SvL  The  king — break  girdle,  break ! 

Cam,  Why,  what  of  him  I 

SifL  Hearing  bow  far  yon  doated  on  mj  person^ 
Growing  envious  of  my  happiness,  and  knowing 
Hjs  brother,  nor  hia  lavonrtte,  Fulgentio, 
Could  get  a  sheep^s  eye  from  you,  1  being  present, 
la  eome  himself  a  suitor,  with  the  awl 
Of  his  au^ority  to  bore  my  nose, 
And  take  you  from  me^— Ob,  oh,  oh  ! 

Cam*  Do  not  roar  so  : 
The  king ! 

SyL  The  king.  Yet  loving  Sylli  i&  not 
So  sorry  for  bis  own,  as  your  misfortune ; 
If  the  king  iboutd  carry  you,  or  you  benr  him, 
What  a  loser  should  you  be  1     He  cun  but  make  you 
A  queen,  and  what  a  simple  thing  is  that, 
To  the  being  my  lawful  »pouae !  the  world  can  never 
Afford  you  such  a  husband. 

Com,  1  believe  you. 
But  bow  are  you  sure  the  king  is  so  inclined  ? 
Did  not  you  dream  this  T 

S}^L  With  these  eyea  I  saw  bim 
Dismisit  his  train,  and  lighting  from  his  coach, 
Whimpering  Fulgentio  in  the  ear. 

Cam.   If  ao, 
I  guess  tbe  busineaa. 

StfL  It  can  be  no  other. 
But  to  give  me  the  bob,  that  being  a  matter 
Of  main  trnportance.     Yonder  ibey  are,  I  dare  not 


^_ll 


Be  seen,  I  am  so  desperatp  :  if  you  forsake  me, 
Send  me  word,  th«t  1  muy  provide  nwiUaw  guland. 
To  wwr  when  1  drown  myself.    O  SylU,  SylU ! 

[Exit  crmng. 

FuL  It  frill  be  worth  your  psias,  sir,  to  observs 
The  constaiu^y  ind  hmvery  or  her  spirt u 
Though  greit  men  tremble  at  your  frowns,  I  dare 
Hazard  my  hesd,  your  maiesty,  set  off 
With  terror  cannot  fright  her. 

Rob,  JVlay  she  answer 
My  expectation ! 

Ful.  There  she  it ! 

Cam,  Mj  knees  thus 
Bent  to  the  earth,  while  my  rows  are  sent  upward 
For  ihe  safety  of  my  aoverci^t  pay  the  duty 
Due  for  so  greiil  nn  honour,  lo  tliU  favour 
Done  to  your  bumbleiit  handmaid* 

Uoh.  Y'ou  mtstako  me  ; 
J  come  not,  lady,  that  you  may  report 
l*he  king,  to  do  you  bonotir,  made  your  house 
(He  bein§^  there)  his  court ;  but  to  correct 
Your  stubborn  dtsobedieuce*     A  pardon 
For  that,  could  you  obtain  it,  were  well  purchased 
With  thia  humihty, 

Cam,  A  pardon ,  sir  f 
Till  I  am  consciotia  of  an  offence, 
1  will  not  wrong  my  innocence  to  beg  one* 
What  is  my  crime,  air  7 

Rttb,  Look  on  him  1  fairour^ 
By  you  wsoni'd  and  neglected*. 

Cam,  Is  that  all,  sir  ? 

R^if*  Noj  minion  ;  though  that  were  too  much. 
How  can  you 
Atuwer  the  setting  on  your  desperate  bniro 
To  murder  him  ? 

Cam,  With  your  Teaye»  I  must  not  kneel^  sir, 
While  I  reply  to  this  :  but  thus  rise  up 
In  my  defence,  and  tell  you,  as  a  man 
(8iuc44^  when  you  are  unjust,  the  deity 
Whieb  you.  may  challenge  as  a  king  purta  from  you)> 
Twas  never  read  in  holy  writ,  or  moral, 
That  subjects  on  tht^ir  loyalty  were  obliged 
To  lore  their  sovereign's  vices ;  jour  graoa,  itr. 


To  snob  sn  tindeserver  ia  no  TirtlUb 

FuL  What  think  you  now,  sir! 

Cam,  Say,  you  should  love  wine, 
Vou  being  the  king,  and,  *cause  I  am  your  subjeet* 
Must  1  be  ever  drunk  I     Tyrants*  not  kin^, 
13  V  violence,  from  hum  Me  v&s»aU  force 
rfie  liberty  of  their  souls.     1  could  not  love  him  , 
Aiid  to  compel  affectioa,  as  I  take  it. 
Is  not  fouad  m  your  prerogative* 

H4>b,  Excellent  virgin  ! 
How  I  admire  her  coniidence  !  [Jlii^ 

Catn,  He  comptnms 
or  wrong  done  him  :  but,  be  no  more  a  king. 
Unless  you  do  me  right.     Barn  your  decree*. 
And  of  your  laws  and  stntufes  make  a  fire 
To  thaw  the  frozen  numbness  of  delinquents. 
If  he  escape  unpunished.     Do  your  edtcta 
Coll  it  death  in  any  man  that  breaks  into 
Another's  house,  to  rob  him,  though  of  triflosj 
And  shall  Fulgentio,  your  Fulgentto,  Uve, 
Who  hath  committed  more  than  saoxil«ge. 
In  thf^  pollution  of  my  clear  fame, 
By  his  malicious  slanders? 

Itoh.  Have  you  done  this  ! 
Answer  truly,  ou  your  life. 

FuL  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
Some  such  thing  1  reported. 

Uoh,  Out  of  my  sight  1 
For  I  vow,  if  by  true  penitence  thon  win  tiot 
This  injured  virgin*  to  sue  out  thy  piardoD, 
Thy  gniTe  ii  digg'd  already, 

FuL  By  my  own  folly 
I  hare  made  a  lair  hand  of*t*  [Gt^ 

lioit.  You  shall  know,  lady, 
While  I  wear  a  crown,  juatice  shall  use  her  iword 
To  cut  offenders  off,  though  nearest  to  ua 

Cam,  Ay.  now  you  show  whose  deputy  yousre: 
If  now  I  bathe  your  feet  with  t«ara  it  cannot 
Be  oensured  superstition. 

Rob,  You  must  rifie  ; 
Rise  in  our  favour  and  protection  ever.  [ITfsaiai  W. 

Cam,  Happy  are  subjects  when  the  phnoe  t«  stiU 
Guided  by  justice,  not  bla  ptAsioitKte  wilL 

[EdtmiL 


ACT  V. 


SCEN E  I,— ne  mmi.     A  Hcom  in  C AittOLaV  Houu. 
Enttr  Camiol*  and  Sylu. 

Cam.  Yon  see  how  tender  I  am  of  the  quiet 
And  peace  of  your  affection,  and  what  great  utiei 
I  pat  off  in  your  favour. 

StfL  You  do  wisely, 
Exceeding  wisely  ;  and  when  I  have  aaid, 
I  thank  you  for't,  he  happy. 

Cam,  And  rood  reason, 
In  having  suoh  a  blesaing. 


*  Rob.  Look  en  kim  I  Jhem^f 

By  yoa  wcom'd  omd  n^trcUd,]     Coxeter  and  Mr.  M. 
IliWQ,  la  (iefiaQC<  of  iiirtre  and  wenoe ; 

Kob.  /h>c4  on  him  t /avmtr. 


Sift,  When  you  have  it ; 
But  the  bait  is  not  yet  ready,     Stay  the  time. 
While  I  triumph  by  myself^     King,  hv  your  lemrtt^ 
I  have  w  tjied  your  royal  nose  without  a  napkin  ; 
You  may  cty,  willow,  willow  !  for  votir  brothef, 
I'll  only  eay,  go  byt !    for  my  fine  favourite^ 


•  7*hii  hkjurwd  rk^in  to  ne  out  *f^^  rMir^^m  t  t  k«f« 
already  ftb««rvrd  rh«t  tbere  U  Inl  on*  Mi  plirjr; 

till?  coLwii««,  boi^virerj  vary  coaalrtaniii  <  line,  frtr 

trxdmiik,  »*tiiie  of  ibcrn  read  virgin,  .  .^^  _.^,  atjtl  «o<ne 
omll  (h«  word  altogether,  lu  these  ca»e«  ttutiiiitg  r«iiik4iet 
fur  an  edliiuf ,  but  to  tnakc  ofte  of  hb  jtidfmciii,  «ad  trlecl 
that  wbkh  mp|>cart  the  Irti^t  ohJictbHiatilv. 

f  . . — .  y^  jfOfgf.  irrvthfTf 

rU  ontp  say,  Co  byt]  Tfai*  it  4b  allnaloii  lo  7^  J^walaA 
TVaifvdlp  ;  Ihe  cuiiMmil  butt  of  atl  writert  of  tlii)««  tlnje*, 
who  ecein  ii>  be  a  little  tmedii,  aotwitbmatidin^  tttvlr  tcoOTt, 
at  iit  fxipitUhty.    Okl  JeronbtH),  however,  ke|#t  bb  ^roiciidl 


ScntsL] 


THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR* 


He  may  grase  w We  he  please ;  hb  lips  may  water 
Like  a  poppy's  o'er  a  funnenty  pot,  while  Sylli, 
Out  of  hia  two-leaved  cherry-Btoae  diah»   drinks 

nwtar ! 
I  coBfiot  bold  out  any  lon^r ;  hi^TCiTi  For^ve  me  ! 
'Tie  not  the  tirst  oath  I  ha?e  broke  ^  I  must  take 
A  httle  for  a  preparative* 

[Offert  to  kiu  and  tmbract  her. 

Cam,  By  do  means. 
If  you  fonvrear  yourself,  we  shall  not  prosper : 
I*U  rather  lose  my  lou[^g. 

SyL  Pretty  aoul ! 
How  careful  it  is  of  me  !  let  me  fausa  yet 
Thy  little  dainty  foot  for*t :  tkat,  !'m  sure  is 
Out  of  my  oath. 

Cam,  Why,  if  thou  canst  dis|)ense  with^t 
So  far,  I'll  not  he  scrupulous;  such  a  ^TQur 
My  amorous  shoemaker  steals. 

SyL  O  moeit  mre  leather  !      [A'iaej  htr  that  often. 
I  do  tieg^io  at  the  lowest,  hut  in  time 
I  may  grow  big  hen 

Cam*  Fie  !  vou  dwell  too  tong  there  ] 
Biae,  prithee  rise* 

SyL  0,  I  am  up  atresdy. 

Enter  Clarinda  fuutitif. 

Cam,  How  I  abuse  my  hours  f^Wbat  news  wjth 
thee,  now  T  [promise  : 

Ctar,  Off  with  that  gown,  'da  mine  ;  mine  by  your 
Si^oT  Adorni  is  returned  !  now  upon  entrance  ! 
Off  with  it,  off  with  it,  madam ! 

Cain.  Be  not  so  hasty  t 
When  I  go  to  bed,  'tis  thine. 

SyL  YoQ  have  my  grant  too  ; 
But,  do  yon  hear,  tady,  though  I  gire  way  to  thili 
Yon  must  hereaAsr  ask  my  lesre^  before 
You  part  with  things  of  moment. 

C<tm,  Very  good  ; 
When  I'm  yours,  I'll  be  governed, 

SyL  Sweet  obedience ! 

Enter  Adohni. 

Com.  Yon  are  well  return 'd. 

Ador»  I  wish  that  tlie  success 
Ofniy  service  hod  deserved  it. 

Cflifi.  Lives  BerLoldo  ? 

AtLn-.  Yea  :  and  returned  with  safety. 

Cam.  *Ti8  not  then 
In  the  power  of  jfale  to  add  to,  or  take  from 
My  perfect  happiuess  ;  and  yei— be  should 
Have  made  me  his  first  visit* 

Ador,  So  I  thiiik  too. 
But  he— 

SyL  Durst  not  appear,  1  hmti^  present  j 
Tliat'a  hia  escnse,  I  warrant  you. 

Cans.  Speak,  where  ia  he  ^ 
Tith  whom  t  who  hath  deserved  more  &01&  him  t  or 
Can  be  of  equal  merit?     I  in  this 
Do  not  except  the  king. 

Ador,  He's  at  the  pdsce. 


I  the  ^enprat  convaliion,  wbco  be  »uiik,  vrltb  a 
j*trr  ihidKi,  io  ri»e  no  mart. 

What  hokl  hf*  ocice  hiui  of  ch«  pabbc  mind  may  be  cot- 
levied  fruin  nn  anccduU'  in  thut  ilrntiii*  medley  by  Pryniie^ 
wbicb,  by  ihe  way,  con t« inn  more  tituldry  m  a  few  pagef, 
thio  is  10  be  found  lu  liatf  Uic  pljiy»  be  reprobaici.  He 
ebere  1«1U  ti«  i>f  a  Iwiy  «vho,  uii  her  de»tta-t>r<l,  La^teifl  i^if 
Ntt(^rl)l1[Jl^  lo  Ihr  pritrn,  **  cricil  oat  ituiblnfc  bnl  Jeronimo  I 
i«ronlin«]"— Had  died  in  tliiii  reprobate  »utc,  "thinkliig  &( 
aotJiJ»f  bat  plxjri," 

HiMtri«ma»tLr. 


With  (he  duchess  of  Sienna.     One  coach  brought 

them  hitLer, 
Without  a  third  :  he's  very  graciOQS  with  her ; 
You  may  conceive  the  rest. 

Cam.  My  jealous  fears 
Make  me  to  apprehend. 

Ador^  Pray  you,  dismiss 
Si^ior  wisdom,  and  I'll  make  relation  to  yon 
Of  the  particulars. 

Cai«i.  Servant,  I  would  hare  you 
To  httste  unto  the  court, 

SyL  I  will  outrun 
A  footman,  for  your  pleasure. 

Cam.  There  observe 
The  ducheas'  train  and  entertainment 

SyL  Fear  not; 
I  will  discoYer  all  that  is  of  weighty 
To  th0  liveries  of  her  pages  and  her  footmen. 
This  is  fit  employment  for  me.  [En'C 

Cam.  Gracious  with 
The  duchess!  stire,  you  ssid  so? 

Ador,  1  will  use 
AU  poasible  brevity  to  inform  you,  msdam, 
Of  what  was  trusted  to  me,  and  discharged 
With  faith  and  loyal  duty. 

Cam.  I  believe  it ; 
You  ransome<l  him,  and  supplied  bis  wants — tma- 
Thttt  is  already  spoken  ;  and  what  vows  [(P^o 

Of  service  he  made  to  me,  is  uppsrent; 
His  joy  of  me,  and  wonder  too,  perspicuous; 
Does  not  your  story  end  sol 

Ador.  VVould  the  end 
Had  answered  the  beginoiDgl — In  a  word, 
Ingratitude  and  perjtiry  at  the  height 
Cannot  express  him* 

Cam.  Take  heed. 

Adi^.  Truth  Lb  arm'd, 
And  can  defend  itself,     ft  must  otit»  madam  . 
I  saw  (the presence  full)  the  amorous  duchett 
Kiss  and  embrace  him  ;  on  his  part  accepted 
With  equal  ardour,  and  their  willing  hands 
No  sooner  join 'd,  but  a  remove  was  puhlish'd 
And  put  in  execution. 

Cam.  The  proofs  are 
Too  pregnant,     O  Bcrtoldo  f 

Ador,  He*B  not  worth 
Your  sorrow,  madam. 

Cam.  Tell  roe,  when  you  saw  this. 
Did  not  you  grieve,  as  I  do  now  to  hear  it? 

Adcr,  His  precipice  from  goodness  raising  minSj 
Andserring  as  a  foil  to  act  my  faith  off, 
I  had  little  reason. 

Cam.  In  this  you  confess 
The  devilish  malice  of  your  disposition* 
As  you  were  a  man, you  stood  bound  to  lament  it; 
Ana  not.  in  fliittery  of  your  false  hopes, 
To  pjlory  in  it     \^'hen  good  men  pursue 
The  piilii  niark'd  out  by  virtue,  the  blest  saints 
With  lay  look  on  it,  and  eerapliic  angels 
Clnp  tlieir  celestial  wings  in  heavenly  plaudits, 
To  see  a  scene  of  grace  so  well  presented, 
The  fiends,  aad  men  made  up  of  envy,  moumtng* 
Whi'reas  now,  on  the  contrary,  as  far 
As  their  divinity  can  partake  of  passion, 
With  me  they  weep,  beholding  a  fair  temple, 
Duilt  in  liertoldo's  loyalty,  turn'd  to  ashes 
By  the  Barnes  of  his  inconstancy,  the  damn'd 
Rejoicing  in  the  objeet.  — 'Tis  not  well 
In  you,  Adorni. 

Ador,  What  a  temper  dwelk 
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[Act  V, 


I 
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In  tliU  ftfw  virgin  !     Can  you  pity  bim, 
'I'iiAt  tiaih  fthowo  none  to  you  ? 

Cattle  I  must  not  be 
Cruel  by  his  example.     Vou,  p^rbsps, 
Kupwl  now  T  should  seek  recovery 
Uf  whiit  1  hiivB  lost,  by  tears,  arid  with  beat  kneM 
lieg  his  comfiOAsion.     No;  my  towering  rirtae. 
From  the  aji>auniiic«  of  my  merit,  scorns 
To  sroojj  m  low*     ril  take  a  nobler  course, 
And,  confident  in  tlia  justice  of  my  cause, 
*]  he  icing  ha  brother,  and  new  miatreas,  judges^ 
Rnvii»h  him  from  her  arroa.  You  have  the  contract, 
In  which  he  awore  to  marry  met 

A  dor.  'Tis  here,  mail  urn.  [blind  ; 

Cam.  He  shall  be,  tben,  sgaitLst  bis  will,  my  bus- 
And  when  I  bare  hiM,  I'll  ao  use  him  l^doubt  not, 
But  that,  your  honesty  being^  unqtiestion'd, 
This  writing,  witli  your  t^Htimony^  clears  all. 

AdiTT.  And  buries  me  in  tlje  dark  mista  of  error. 

Caw.  ril  presently  to  court  j  pray  you,  g:i76  order 
For  my  caroch*, 

A/i4ir,  A  cart  for  m©  were  fitter. 
To  burry  me  to  the  Kallowa.  [Exit* 

Cam.  O  false  men  ! 
InooDttant !  perjured  \    My  good  nag^l  help  me 
In  these  my  extremities  t 

Re-€nUir  Sylu. 

5y/.  If  you  e'er  will  Am  a  bnire  si^Hit, 
Lose  it  not  now.     Bertoldo  and  the  duchess 
Are  presently  to  be  married  :  tiiere's  such  pomp, 
And  [ireparnrion  ! 

Cam.  If  1  marry,  'tia 
Tbis  dftv.  or  neirer* 

StfL  Wh3%  witfo  all  my  benrt  i 
Though  I  break  iliia,  111  keep  the  next  oath  I  moke, 
And  then  it  is  quit* 

Cam,  Follow  me  lo  my  cabinet ; 
Vou  know  my  confeasor,  fatber  Paulo  1 

SyL  Yea ;  'shall  he 
Do  the  feat  for  us  T 

Cam.  I  will  ^iv^p  in  writing 
Dtn^ctions  to  him,  and  attire  myself 
Like  n  virgin  bnde  ;  and  some  thing;  I  will  do, 
That  »bull  deserve  men's  pnuj>e,  and  wonder  too, 

^yL  And  If  to  make  oil  know  J  »m  not  ahallow. 
Will  have  my  points  of  cochined  mid  yellow. 

SCENE  III* — Tht  tamt,     A  Statt-rmm  in  the  Palace. 

l^utl  Mmic.  Enter  RoBt.n7o»  HKinoLuo,  AoactiA, 
Feiidinand,  Asii'iio,  GoNZAOA,  KooEaiGo,  Ja- 
coMo,  PitRio,  a  Bishoii,  mid  Attendants. 

B&fK  Had  our  diviHion  been  greater,  madam, 
Your  clumi-ncy.  the  wronj^  being  done  loyou, 
In  jmrdon  ot  it,  like  the  rod  of  concord, 
Must  make  u  perfect  union*     Once  more, 
With  u  brotherly  a^ection,  we  receive  you 
I II lo  our  favfnir  :  l«t  it  be  your  study 
flereafier  lo  d*'servo  this  blessing,  far 
Be  von  d  your  merit, 

Hfrt,  As  tbe  princess*  gntce 
Tg  me  la  without  limit,  my  endi'avours, 


•  Formtt  carochO  It  Htini  «»  ir  MiwiiictrS  <'<1|inrin*rrr 
lgnor«til  of  lb«  pKiMicDcv  ur  iiRniiit)|:  of  sitcfi  n  v/tmt  a« 
CfTQch  ;  Piwrv  \hvy  i^\(:ltitR](e  ii  Wt  coach,  tbiUaJt  h  lu^Mti^ 
bl).  deilrvjri  tJbo  metre* 


With  all  obt»equiomiDi>ss  to  serve  her  piett*iire«. 
Shall  know  no  bounds:  nor  will  I,  beiti|^  nUMlt 
Her  husband,  e'er  forget  tbe  du^y  tbst 
I  owe  her  as  a  servant. 

Aurel,  I  expect  not 
But  fair  equahty,  since  I  well  know. 
If  that  superioriiy  be  due, 

'Ts  not  to  me.     When  you  are  msde  my  consort^ 
All  tbe  jircrogative*  of  my  high  birth  cancel! 'dj 
I'll  practine  tbe  obedience  of  a  wife, 
And  fri*ely  pay  it.     Qut^ns  themselves,  if  they 
Miike  choice  of  their  inferiors,  only  aiming- 
To  feed  their  sensual  appetites,  and  to  rvi^ 
Over  their  husbands,  in  some  kind  cromniit 
AuLbori^ed  whoredom  ;  nor  will  I  be  gttilly. 
In  my  intent,  of  such  a  crime, 

Gonu  This  done, 
As  it  is  promi«>ed,  madnm,  may  well  stand  for 
A  precedent  to  great  women  :  but,  when  once 
The  griping  hunger  of  desire  is  cIoy*d, 
And  the  poor  fool  advanced,  brought  on  his  knees. 
Most  of  your  eagle  breed.  Til  not  soy  all, 
Ever  excepiin^f  you,  challenge  sgain 
What,  in  hot  blood,  they  parted  from* 

Aurel.  You  are  ever  ' 
An  enemy  of  our  sex  ;  but  you,  1  hope,  sir. 
Have  better  (hougbts. 

Bfrt.  I  dure  not  enrertsin 
An  ill  one  of  your  goodness. 

RtiiK  To  mv  pow^T 
1  will  enable  biwi.  to  prevent  all  dan|er 
Envy  can  raise  aguinst  your  choice.     Otie  word  inore 
Touching  the  articles. 

EntiT  FuLOENTio,  CAMtoui,  SttLi,  and  Aoonm. 

FttL  In  vou  alone 
Lie  all  my  bopes  ;  you  can  or  kill  or  save  me  j 
But  pity  in  you  will  become  you  better 
(7  bough  I  confe»s  in  justice  'tis  denied  bba) 
Thnn  too  tnncli  rigour* 

Cam,  1  will  muke  your  peace 
As  far  s^  it  Ilea  m  me  ;  but  must  first 
Labour  to  ri^'^ht  myself. 

AhriL  Or  add  nr  alter 
Wbttt  you  think  fit ;  in  him  I  have  my  all . 
IIeav«<n  make  me  thaiikfu!  for  him  I 

Hok  On  to  the  tem[]^lc. 

Cam»  Stay,  royal  sir  ;  and  ss  you  are  •  Icing; 
Erect  one"  here,  in  doing  justice  to 
An  injured  maid 

AureL  How's  this! 

BifrL  O,  I  am  blasted ! 

lh*b,    I  have  given  some  proof,  sweet  lady,   of 
any  promptness  », 
To  do  yon  right,  you  need  not,  therefore,  doubt  me; 
And  rest  sssured,  that,  this  gT»*at  work  dispatch *d^ 
\  ou  shall  have  audience,  and  satisfactiob 
To  all  you  can  demand. 

C»m.  To  do  ime  justice 
Exacts  your  present  care,  and  can  admit 
Of  no  delay.     If,  ere  my  cauac  be  heard, 
In  favour  of  your  brother  you  go  on,  sir, 
\  our  sceptre  cannot  right  me.     He*s  tbe  mnn, 
'I  he  guilty  man,  whom  1  accuse  ;  and  you 
Stand  bound  in  duty,  as  you  are  supreme. 
To  bl'  in^iprtial.     Since  vou  ure  a  judge, 
As  a  deltuijuent'look  on  Lim,  and  not 
As  on  s  brother  :  Justice,  j^nied  bimdi 
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Infers  her  ministprs  are  oblij^  to  hear 
The  canse*  aod  truth,  the  ju%e,  determine  of  it; 
Aod  Dot  swAy'd  or  by  favour  or  affection, 
By  a  false  gloan,  or  wrested  commt-ut,  alter 
Tlie  true  intent  and  letter  of  the  law. 
Hob,  Nor  will  I,  madam. 

AtireL  You  seem  trouble  J,  »ir, 

Gont.  His  colour  changed  too. 

Cam,  The  altemtiom 
Grows  from  his  ^It.    The  i^poodnesa  of  my  cause 
Eegeta  such  conHdence  iia  me»  ihat  1  brin^ 
No  hired  tongue  to  plead  for  me,  thai  with  ^y 
Rhetorical  jlouriHlies  mav  palhate 
That  which,  stripp'd  naked,  will  appear  defonn^d* 
I  stand  here  mine  own  oidvoaite  ;  aiid  my  Uuth, 
Deliver'd  in  tbe  plainest  tsni^n^,  will 
Malte  good  itself ;  nor  will  I,  if  tho  king 
GiTO  Buffrage  to  it,  but  admit  of  you. 
My  j^rratect  enemy.  »nd  thb  stranger  prince, 
To  ftic  Bssistanta  with  him. 

AureL  I  ne*er  wrone'd  you,  [ii. 

Cam,  In  your  knowledj^e  of  the  injury,   1  beliovw 
Nor  will  you,  in  your  justice,  when  you  are 
Acquainted  with  my  iuterest  in  this  man, 
Ubich  I  by  claim  to- 

H^.  Let  us  tako  our  seats. 
What  IB  your  title  to  him! 

Cant,  By  this  contract, 
Sealed  solemnly  before  a  reverend  man, 

[PretrnU  a  pafttr  to  tht  king, 
I  ehallenfte  faim  for  my  husband. 

SyL  Ila  !   Vim  I 
Sont  for  the  fnar  far  tljis  I  0  Sylli !  Sylli  I 
Some  cordial,  or  I  Jkint*. 

Rob,  This  writing  is 
AutlienticaU 

AtireL  But  deno  in  lieat  of  blood, 
Charm 'd  by  her  fiatteries,  as,  no  doubt,  he  was, 
To  be  dispensed  with, 

F«r,  Add  this,  if  you  please. 
The  difsunce  and  disparity  between 
Their  births  and  fortune*. 

Com,  What  can  lunocenre  hope  for. 
When  such  as  sit  her  jud;4es  are  corrupted  I 
DUparity  of  birth  or  fortune,  urge  you  ? 
Or  syren  charms  ?  or,  at  his  beat,  in  me 
Wants  to  deserve  him  1  Coll  some  few  days  back, 
And,  as  he  was,  consider  htm,  and  you 
Must  grant  him  my  inferior.     Imngine 
You  saw  hiim  now  in  fetters,  with  hiA  honour, 
Hk  libertjT  lo«t;  with  her  bhtck  wings  Despuir 
Ciroting  his  miseries,  and  this  Goniaga 
Trampbng  on  his  afllictions  j  the  great  sum 
Proposed  for  his  redemption  ;  the  king 
Forbtdding  pa}'ment  of  it  ;  his  near  kinsmen, 
With  his  protesting  followers  and  fnends. 
Falling  off  from  him  ;  by  the  whole  world  forsaken  y 
Dead  to  all  hope,  and  buried  in  the  gra^e 
Of  bis  calamities;  and  ilien  weigh  duly 
What  she  deserved,  whose  inents  now  are  doubted, 
That,  as  his  better  ongel,  in  ber  bounties 
Appeared  unto  him,  his  great  mnsome  paid. 
His  waut»,  and  with  a  prodigal  hnnd,  supplied  ; 
Whether,  llien,  being  my  matiuinisvd  slave, 
He  owed  not  himselt  to  me  I 

Aurel.  Is  this  true  1  * 

Rifh.  In  his  silence  'tis  acknowledged. 


•  -Jfliw  onrtHal,  or  I  faint.]    WboUy  omttlcd  m  Mr,  It. 


Gimz,  If  you  want 
A  witness  to  this  purpose,  111  depose  it* 

Cam.  If  I  hiive  dvrelc  loo  long  on  my  deitervingf 
To  this  unthankful  man,  pray  you  pardon  me; 
The  cause  required  it.     And  though  now  I  add 
A  Siitle,  in  my  pMintiiig  to  the  life 
His  barbarous  itigrntitude,  to  deter 
Others  from  imitation,  let  it  meet  with 
A  fair  interpretation.     This  serpent, 
Frown  to  numbness,  was  no  sooner  wnnn*d 
In  the  bosom  of  my  pity  ifid  comfMiaHion, 
But,  in  return,  he  ruio'd  hia  pres^erver, 
1  be  prints  the  irons  had  made  io  his  flesh 
Still  ulcerous^  but  alltliat  I  had  done, 
My  benefits,  in  sand  or  water  writt^'O, 
As  they  had  nerer  been,  no  more  remembered  ! 
And  on  what  ground  hut  his  amhitious  hopes 
To  gain  Ibis  duches'^'  favour ! 

AttreL  Tea;  the  object, 
Look  on  it  better,  bdy^mny  excuse 
The  change  of  his  allVctioQ, 

Cctffi.  The  object  [ 
Id  what  T  forgive  me,  modesty,  if  I  Biy 
You  look  upon  your  form  in  the  false  glass 
Of  flattery  and  self-love,  and  that  deceives you. 
Thai  you  were  a  duchess,  us  I  take  it,  was  not 
Character'd  on  your  face  -,  and,  thnt  not  seen, 
For  other  feature,  make  all  these,  that  are 
Kxperienced  in  women,  judges  of  thiim, 
And,  if  they  ar^  not  parasites,  they  must  grant. 
For  beauty  without  art,  though  you  storm  at  it, 
X  may  take  the  right-hand  file. 

Gtwt,  Well  i»aid,  i' faith ! 
I  see  fiiir  women  on  no  terms  will  yield 
Priority  in  b«i-uty. 

Cam,  Down,  proud  Iienrt  I 
Why  do  1  riseu^i  in  defence  of  that, 
Which,  in  my  cherishing  of  it,  hath  undone  me  [ 
N0|,  madam,  I  recant, — you  are  all  beauty. 
Goodness,  and  virtue  ;  and  poor  I  not  worthy 
As  B  foil  to  set  you  oflF :  enjoy  your  conquest  j 
But  do  Dot  tyrannize,     Yet,  as  1  am  [me, 

In  my  lowness,  from  your  height  you  may  look  on 
And.  in  your  itutfrage  to  m€,mRkp  him  know 
That,  though  to  nil  men  else  1  did  appear 
1  he  shame  nnd  scorn  of  women,  he  stands  bound 
To  hold  me  as  the  masterpiece. 

Roh,  By  my  life. 
You  have  shewn  yourself  of  such  an  abject  temper* 
So  poor  and  low-conduionMj  as  1  grieve  for 
Your  nearness  to  me. 

Fer.   I  sm  chsnged  in  my 
Opinion  of  you,  lady  ;  and  profess 
The  virtues  of  your  mind  an  ample  fortune 
For  an  absolute  monarch. 

Gofi2*  Since  you  ars  resolved 
To  dtimn  yourself,  in  your  forsaking  of 
Your  noble  order  for  a  woman,  do  it 
For  this.      You  m»y  search  through  the  world  and 
With  such  lumther  pbenix.  [meet  not 

AureL  On  the  sudden 
I  feel  all  Bres  of  tove  quenched  in  tbe  water 
Of  my  compassion.     Make  your  pence;  you  have 
JMy  free  consent  ;  for  here  1  do  disci uim 
All  interest  in  you  :  and,  to  further  your 
Desires,  fair  mnid,  composed  of  worth  and  honour, 
The  dispensation  procured  by  me. 
Freeing  Bertoldo  from  his  vow,  makes  way 
To  your  embraces. 

Bert,  Ob,  how  hsre  I  stray 'd, 
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And^  wilfully,  out  of  the  noble  track 
Mirk*d  me  by  virtue  ?  till  now  I  wat  mrmr 
Truly  ft  priioner.     To  excuse  my  Ute 
Captivity,  I  mi^bt  allege  lb©  m&lice 
Of  Fortune  ;  you,  tliat  conquflf*d  me.  confessing 
Courage  in  my  defence  was  no  way  wtiaiing. 
But  now  I  h«ve  emrrender'd  up  my  strpti^ba 
Into  the  power  of  Vice,  nod  on  my  forehead 
Bmudedp  with  mine  own  band,  in  capital  l*>ttert, 
Dialoyal  and  ingrateful,     Thougrb  barr'd  from 
Human  aociety,  and  hias'd  into 
Some  deaen  oe'of  yet  haunted  with  the  cunes 
Of  men  lad  womeo.  Bitting  «a  a  judge 
Upon  my  guilty  aelf,  I  must  confesa 
It  justly  falli  upon  me  ;  and  one  te«r» 
Shod  in  compaiaion  of  my  sufferingSr  moro 
Than  1  can  hope  for. 

Cam.  This  compunction  [should 

For  the  wrong  that  you  hare  done  me,  though  you 
Fix  here,  sod  your  true  sorrow  toot©  no  furtlier, 
Will«  in  re»apect  I  loved  once,  make  tltese  eyes 
Two  springs  of  lorrow  for  you. 

Bert.  In  your  pity 
My  cruelty  shows  mora  monstrous ;  yei  I  am  uot, 
lliough  most  ifigntefiil,  grown  to  audi  t  height 
Of  impudeocet  as,  in  my  wishes  oiilr, 
To  ask  your  pardon.     It,  as  now,  I  fall 
Prostrate  before  your  feet,  you  veil  I  vouchsaJe 
To  act  your  own  leTenge,  treading  upon  me 
As  a  vjp«r  citing  through  the  bowi»U  of 
Your  benefits,  to  whom,  with  liberty, 
I  owe  my  being,  'twill  take  from  the  burthen 
That  now  is  inaupportable. 

Cmn,  Pray  you,  rise; 
As  I  wish  peace  snd  quiet  to  my  soul, 
I  do  forgive  you  heartily  ;  yet  excuse  me, 
Though  I  deny  myself  a  blessing  tliat. 
By  the  favour  of  tha  duchess,  seconded 
IpVjth  your  aubmission.  is  olfered  to  me  ; 
Let  not  the  reason  I  allege  for*t  ^ieve  yoa. 
You  have  been  false  once.     I  have  done  t  and  tf| 
When  I  am  married,  as  this  duy  1  will  he, 
As  a  perfect  sign  of  your  atonement  wiih  me, 
You  wish  me  joy,  I  will  receive  it  for 
Full  satisfaction  of  all  ohUgationi 
In  which  you  stand  bound  to  me. 

Bert  1  will  do  it, 
And,  what's  more,  in  despite  of  sorrow,  lire 
To  see  myself  undone,  beyond  all  hope 
To  be  maide  up  again. 

SyL  My  blood  begimi 
To  come  to  my  heart  again. 

Cam,  Pray  vou,  sign  tor  Sylli, 
Coll  in  the  holy  friar ;  he's  prepared 
For  flnishing  the  work. 

SyL  1  knew  I  was 
The  mao  :  hear  en  make  me  thankful ! 

H^.  Who  is  ibis? 

Att  IHs  father  wna  the  banker*  of  Palermo, 
And  this  the  heir  of  his  great  wealth  t  his  wisdom 
Was  not  hereditary. 

SyL  Though  you  know  me  not, 
Your  majesty  owes  me  a  round  sum  ;  I  bave 
A  seal  or  two  to  witness  ;  yet,  if  you  please 

•  Atl*  HU  father  wot  rV  bamhrr  qf  I'aUrmo,]  Never 
w«t  thrrt  ■iieb  «  copy  of  an  Aotlior  «a  thml  of  MawtD£«r  bj 
Mr.  M,  M»M>ti.  J  lilt  mIw^c,  be  dropC  ii  moni>f>llatilc  to 
•j>oU  lUc  tiitMTc ;  here  Itr  bit  iiiwrti^d  one  far  the  sjioie 
rf$o» :  at  lea»t  I  can  fiod  no  oiber.     Mc  f*nlA,  tka  creAt 
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To  wear  my  colours  and  dance  at  mj  vreddins, 
111  never  sue  von. 

Rob,  Anrl  V\\  grant  yoursuiL 
S'^L  Gracious  madonna,  noble  general* 
Brnve  captains,  aud  my  quoodnm  rirala,  wear  I 
Since  I  am  confident  you  dare  not  harbour 
A  thought  but  that  way  current,  [£ril. 

JuTiel  For  my  part, 
I  cannot  guess  the  iMUf  * 

Rt^nter  Sylu  witfc  Faikgr  PjitrLOw 

Stfi.  Dovourduty; 
And  with  all  speed  jcm  con  you  may  di<«p«tch  uau 

Paul.  Thua,  Ma  pfrmcipalornament  to  the  chturi* 
I  seise  her. 

AIL  How! 

Roh,  So  young,  and  so  religioos ! 

Paul.  Bhe  has  forsook  the  world* 

%/,  And  SylU  too  ! 
I  shall  run  mad. 

H<*.  Kenoe  with  the  foolfH!^'^  «****«  ^tT-}— 
ProcetMi,  Sir. 

Paul  Look  on  this  Maid  Of  HonouHi  now 
Truly  hoDOur'd  in  her  vow 
She  pays  to  heaven  :  vain  delight 
By  QKy,  or  pleasure  of  the  night 
She  no  more  thinks  of;    This  fair  btir 
(  Fsvours  for  great  kings  to  wear) 
Must  now  be  shorn  ;  ber  rich  array 
Changed  into  a  homely  gray. 
The  dainties  with  which  she  was  led, 
And  ber  proud  flesh  pampered, 
Must  not  be  tasted  ;  from  the  sprin^^ 
For  wine,  cold  water  we  will  bring, 
And  with  fiiBting  mortify 
The  feasts  of  sentnility. 
Hei  jewelst  beads  ;  and  she  must  look 
Not  in  ■  glass,  but  holy  book  ; 
To  teach  her  the  ne'er-erring  way 
To  immortality.    O  may 
She,  as  she  purposes  to  be 
A  child  new-bom  to  piety, 
Pers^ver*  in  it,  and  good  men, 
With  saints  and  angels,  say,  Amen  ! 

Tarn.  This  is  the  marriage  I  this  the  port  1o  whieh 
My  vows  must  steer  me !     Fill  my  spreading  sub 
With  tht*  pure  wind  of  your  devotions  for  mei 
That  I  miiy  touch  the  secure  haven,  where 
Etemftl  happiness  keep6  her  resjd«mce, 
Temptations  to  frailty  never  entering  \ 
I  am  dead  to  the  world,  and  thus  dispose 
Of  what  I  leave  behind  me  ;  and,  dividing 
My  state  into  three  pnrts,  I  thus  bequeath  it: 
The  first  tct  the  fair  nunnery,  to  which 
I  dedicate  the  last  and  belter  part 
Of  my  frail  life  ;  a  second  portion 
To  pious  usee  \  and  the  third  to  thee, 
Adomi,  for  thy  (rue  and  faitliful  senrioe. 
And,  ere  I  take  my  last  farewell,  with  hope 
To  £nd  a  jpvnt,  my  suit  to  you  is,  that 
You  would,  for  mv  aake,  pardon  litis  young  man. 
And  to  his  merits  love  him,  and  no  further. 

J2o&.  I  thus  confirm  it. 

[GifMhiihand  Ut  Fuigfwih^ 

C^m,  And,  as  e*er  you  hope,  [To  Bertaiiia» 

Like  me,  to  be  made  happy,  I  conjure  you 
To  reosume  your  order  ^  wid  in  oghting 

•  Per»^er  lit  Cf  ,1  Thl*  b  the  ivcoimI  tlnw  tlie  cditon  have 
niod<nil*ed  ummmer  Inta  prnmrr,  lo  ibe  dcjtractkm  ot  iSnt 
ver*c.    See  Vlrglii  Manyr,  Act  1.  Scene  |. 
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Bravely  against  the  enemies  of  our  fiutb. 
Redeem  your  mort^ged  honour. 

Conx.  1  restore  this :        [Givet  him  the  white  erots. 
Once  more,  brothers  in  arms. 

Bert,  I'll  live  and  die  so. 

Cam.  To  you  my  pious  wishes  !    And,  to  end 
All  differences,  great  sir,  I  beseech  you 
To  be  an  arbitrator,  and  compound 
The  quarrel  long  continuing  between 
The  duke  and  duchess. 

Rob.  I  will  take  it  into 
My  special  care. 


Cam.  I  am  then  at  rest.    Now,  fiither, 
Conduct  me  where  you  please. 

[^Exeunt  Paulo  and  Camiola 

Rob,  She  well  deserves 
Her  name.  The  Maid  of  Honour  !  May  she  stand, 
To  all  posterity,  a  &ir  example 
For  noble  maids  to  imitate !     Since  to  live 
In  wealth  and  pleasure's  common,  but  to  part  with 
Such  poison'd  baits  is  rare ;  there  being  nothing 
Upon  this  stage  of  life  to  be  commended, 
Though  well  begun,  till  it  be  fully  ended. 

IFiourith.     Exeunt*, 


*  This  is  of  the  higher  order  of  Maasinger's  plays :  aor 
win  it  be  very  easy  to  find  in  any  i^^riter  a  labjcct  acre 
animated,  or  cbaritctert  more  varionaly  and  pointedly  drawn. 
There  ia  no  delay  in  introducing  the  hasiueM  of  the  drama ; 
and  nothing  is  allowed  to  interfere  with  its  progress.  In- 
deed this  ia  by  far  tuo  ra|rfd  ;  and  event  is  precipitated  npon 
event  withoot  regard  to  time  or  place.  Bat  Masalnger  acts 
with  a  liberty  which  it  would  be  absurd  to  criticise.  Thebes 
and  Athens,  Palermo  and  Sienna,  are  alike  to  him ;  and  he 
must  be  allowed  to  transport  bis  agents  and  ihelr  concerns 
from  one  to  another,  as  often  as  the  exigencies  of  his  am- 
bolatory  plan  may  require. 

It  is  observable,  that  in  this  play  Massingerhas  attempted 
the  more  difficult  part  of  dramatic  writing.  He  is  not  con- 
tent with  describing  different  qualities  in  his  characters; 
but  lavs  before  the  reader  several  differences  of  the  same 
qnalities.  The  courage  of  Gonxaga,  though  by  no  means 
inferior  to  it,  Is  not  that  of  Bertoldo.  In  the  former,  it  is 
a  fixed  and  habitual  principle,  the  honourable  business  of 
his  life.  In  the  Utter,  it  is  an  irresistible  impulse,  the  In- 
stantaneoos  result  of  a  fiery  temper.  Both  characters  are 
again  distinguished  from  Roderigo  and  Jacomo.  These  too 
have  courage :  but  we  cannot  separate  it  from  a  mere  vulgar 
motive,  the  love  of  plunder ;  and  in  this  respeet  Gonxaga's 
captains  resemble  those  of  Charles  in  The  XHiJke  qf  Milan. 
There  is  still  another  remove;  and  all  these  branches  of 
real  courage  differ  from  the  poor  and  forced  approaches  to 
valour  in  Gasparo  and  Antonio.  These  distinctions  were 
strongly  fixed  in  Masainger's  mind :  lest  they  should  pass 
without  due  observation,  he  has  made  Gonxaga  point  out 
some  of  them.  Act  II.  sc.  3. :  and  Bertoldo  dwells  upon 
others.  Act  III.  sc.  1.  And  in  this  respect,  again,  he  has 
copied  his  own  caution,  already  noticed  in  the  Observations 
on  The  Renegade.  A  broader  distinction  is  nsed  with  his 
two  courtiers ;  and  the  cold  interest  of  4stntio  is  fblly  con- 
trasted with  the  daxding  and  imprudent  assumption  of 
Fulgentio.  But  Camiola  herself  Is  the  great  object  that 
reigns  thronghont  the  piece.  Every  where  she  animates  us 
with  her  spirit,  and  instructs  us  with  her  sense.  Yet  this 
•■periorlty  Uket  nothing  from  her  softer  feelings.  Her 
tears  flow  with  a  mingled  fondness  and  regret ;  and  she  is 
swayed  by  a  passion  which  is  only  quelled  by  her  greater 
resolution.  The  influence  of  her  character  is  also  height- 
ened through  the  different  manner  of  her  lovers ;  through 
the  mad  Impatience  of  the  uncontrolled  Bertoldo,  the  glit- 
tering pretensions  of  Fulgentio,  and  the  humble  and  sincere 


attachment  of  Adomi,  who  nonrishet  secret  desires  of  an 
happiness  too  exalted  for  him,  falthftilly  performs  commands 
prejudicial  to  his  own  views,  through  the  foree  of  an  affection 
which  ensures  his  obedience,  and,  amidst  so  much  service, 
scarcely  presnmei  to  hint  the  passion  which  consumes  him. 
I  know  not  if  even  slgnior  SyUi  is  wholly  useless  here ;  he 
serves  at  least  to  show  her  good-hnmourea  toleration  of  a 
being  hardly  importani  enough  for  her  contempt. 

In  the  mklst  of  this  just  praise  of  Camiola,  there  are  a 
few  things  to  be  regretted.  Reason  and  relieion  had  for- 
bidden her  union  with  Bertoldo ;  and  she  bad  declared  her- 
self unalterable  in  her  purpose.  His  captivity  reverses  her 
Judgment,  and  she  determines  not  only  to  liberate,  but  to 
marry  him.  Unfbrtunatcly,  too,  she  demands  a  sealed  con- 
tract as  the  condition  of  his  nreedom;  though  Bertoldo's 
ardour  was  already  known  to  her,  and  the  generosity  of  her 
nature  ought  to  have  abstained  from  so  degrading  a  bargain. 
BntMasslngerwanted  to  hinder  the  marriage  of  Aurelia;  and, 
with  an  infelicity  which  attends  many  of  his  contrivances, 
be  provided  a  prior  contract  at  the  expense  of  the  delicacy, 
as  well  as  the  principles,  of  his  heroine.  It  is  well,  that 
the  nobleness  of  the  conclusion  throws  the  veil  over  these 
Uemisfaes.  Her  determination  is  at  once  natural  and  unex- 
pected. It  answers  to  the  original  independence  of  her 
character,  and  she  retires  with  our  highest  admiration  and 
esteem. 

It  may  be  observed  here,  that  MaSsinger  was  not  on 
known  to  Milton.  The  date  of  tome  of  Milton's  early 
poems.  Indeed,  is  not  exactly  ascertained :  but  if  the  reader 
will  compare  the  speech  of  Paulo,  with  the  PeneerceOt  he 
cannot  fail  to  reman  a  similarity  in  the  cadences,  as  well 
as  in  the  measure  and  the  solemnity  of  the  thonghu.  On 
many  other  occasions  he  certainly  remembers  Massinger, 
and  fTequentlv  in  his  rcpresenutions  of  female  purity,  and 
the  commanding  dignity  of  virtue. 

A  noble  lesson  arises  ft-om  the  conduct  of  the  principal 
character.  A  fixed  sense  of  truth  and  rectitude  givet 
genuine  superiority ;  it  corrects  the  proud,  and  abashei  the 
vain,  and  marks  the  proper  limiU  between  humility  and 
presnmption.  It  also  governs  itself  with  the  same  as- 
cendancy which  it  establishes  over  others.  When  the  law- 
ful objects  of  life  cannot  be  possessed  with  cleameas  of 
honour,  it  provides  a  nobler  pleasure  in  rising  above  their 
attraction,  and  creates  a  new  happiness  by  controlling  even 
innocent  desires.— Da.  laiLSND. 


THE    PICTURE. 

The  PiCTums.]  This  Tragi-comedy ,  or,  as  Massingrer  calls  it,  this  "  true  Hungarian  History,"  wm  lieenaed 
by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  June  8th,  1629.    The  plot,  as  The  Companion  to  the  Playhouse  observes,  u  from  the  «8th 
novel  of  the  second  volume  of  Painter's  Palace  of  Pleasure,  1567.    The  magical  circumstance,  however, 
from  which  the  phy  takes  its  name,  is  found  in  a  variety  of  authors :  it  has  all  the  appearance  of  an  Armlnan 
fiction,  and  was  mtroduoed  into  our  romances  at  a  very  early  period.    The  following  stansa  is  from  a  poem 
of  the  fborteenth  century,  called  Horn  Childe  and  Maiden  Rimnild^  first  given  to  the  press  by  Mr.  Ritaon : 
"  To  Rimneld  he  com  withouten  losing 
And  sche  bitaught  him  a  ring 
The  yertu  wele  sche  knew  : 
'  Loke  thou  forsake  it  for  no  thing 
It  schal  ben  our  tokening, 
The  ston  it  is  wel  trewe. 
When  the  ston  wexeth  wan, 
Than  chaungeth  the  thought  of  thi  leman, 

Take  then  a  newe ; 
When  the  ston  wexeth  rede 
Than  have  y  lorn  mi  maidenhed, 
Oyaines  the  untrewe.* " 

The  immediate  source  of  the  story  was  the  NovelU  of  Bandello,  since  exceedingly  popular.  Maastnger, 
bowever,  has  made  some  slight  variation — there  is  no  temptation  of  Ulric  (the  Mathias  of  the  play)  and 
rery  little  of  his  lady.  The  knights  are  secured  as  fast  as  they  arrive  at  her  castle  *,  and  the  Picture  oonae- 
quently  maintains  its  position.  Frcm  the  same  source,  G.  Whitston  derived  the  tale  of  Ulrico  and  Lady 
Barbara,  in  his  Rock  rf  Regard,  which  Massinger  appears  to  have  read.  The  story  is  also  to  be  Ibnnd 
among  tiie  Novelles  Gallantes;  but  they  had  the  same  origin,  and  it  is  altogether  unnecessary  to  enter  into 
their  respective  variations.  The  French  have  modernized  it  into  a  pretty  tale,  under  the  name  of  Cammtmt 
filer  parfait  Amour. 

This  Play  was  much  approved  at  its  first  appearance,  when  it  was  acted,  as  the  phrase  is,  by  the  whole 
strength  of  the  house.  Massinger  himself  spenucs  of  it  with  complacency  ;  and,  indeed,  its  claims  to  admi- 
ration are  of  no  common  kind.  It  was  printed  in  1630 ;  but  did  not  reach  a  second  edition.  It  is  said,  in 
the  title-page,  to  have  been  "  often  presented  at  the  Globe  and  Black  Friar's  pbyhouses,  by  the  King'a 
Majesty's  servants." 

An  unsuccessful  attempt  was  made  to  revive  this  Play,  by  the  Rev.  Henry  Bate  ;  Magnis  exeidU  avaii! 
We  tolerate  no  magic  now  but  Shakspeare's  -,  and  without  it  The  Picture  can  have  no  interest. 


TO  MY  nONOUREO  AND  SELECTED  FRIENDS  OP  TBS 

NOBLE  SOCIETY  OF  THE  INNER  TEMPLE. 

It  maybe  objected,  my  not  inscribing  their  names,  or  titles,  to  whom  I  dedicate  this  poem,  proceedeth 
either  from  my  diffidence  of  their  affection  to  me,  or  their  unwillingness  to  be  published  the  patrons  of  a 
trifle.  To  such  as  shall  make  so  strict  an  inquisition  of  me,  I  truly  answer.  The  play,  in  the  peraentment, 
found  such  a  general  approbation,  that  it  gave  me  assurance  of  their  favour  to  whose  protection  it  is  now 
sacred ;  and  diey  have  professed  they  so  sincerely  allow  of  it,  and  the  maker,  that  they  would  have 
freely  g^ranted  that  in  the  publication,  which,  for  some  reasons,  I  denied  myself.  One,  and  that  is  a  main 
one ;  I  had  rather  enjoy  (as  I  have  done)  the  real  proofs  of  liieir  friendship,  than,  mountebank-like,  boast 
their  numbers  in  a  catalogue.  Accept  it,  noble  Gentlemen,  as  a  confirmation  of  his  service,  who  hath 
nothing  else  to  assure  you,  and  witness  to  the  world,  how  much  he  stands  engaged  for  your  so  frequent 
bounties,  and  in  your  charitable  opinion  of  me  beliere,  that  you  ncnv  may,  and  shall  erer,  command 

Your  aerrant 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


Scene!.] 


THE  PICTURE. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Ladislavs,  king  of  Hungary, 
FerdinanDp  general  of  the  army, 
EvBULUS,  an  old  coumellor^ 
Math  LAS,  a  knight  of  Bohemia, 

Julio  BaPtista,  a  great  teholar, 

HiLARio,  iervant  to  Sophia. 

Two  Boys,   representing  fi^l^o  and 

Pallaii. 
Two  Couriertm 


Actort'Nm 
R.  Benfield. 

R.  Sharpe. 

J.  Lowio. 

J.  Taylor. 

T.  Polhurd. 

£.  Swanstone. 

W.  Pen. 

J.  Shancke. 


A  Guide, 

Servant*  to  tlie  queen. 

Servant*  to  Mathias. 

HoNORiA,  the  queen, 
Sophia,  wife  to  Mathias, 

SYLi^A?'}'^"'''^  *^"^"''' 
CoRJSCA,  Sophia's  woman. 

Masker*,  AtUndanU,  Og 


Aotor^Xt 


J.Thomson, 
J.  Hunniemt 
A.  Gofie. 

W.  Trigge. 

icers,  Captaim,  ifc 


SCENE,  partly  in  Hungary,  and  partly  in  Bohemia. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — The  Frontiers  rf  Bohemia. 

Enter    Matuias,   Sophia,  Corisca,   Hilario,  with 
other  Servants, 

Math.  Since  we  must  part,  Sophia,  to  pass  further 
Is  not  alone  impertinent,  but  dangerous. 
We  are  not  distant  from  the  Turkish  camp 
Above  five  leagues,  and  who  knows  but  some  p«rty 
Of  his  Timariots*,  that  scour  the  country. 
May  fiill  upon  us  ? — be  now,  as  thy  name, 
Truly  interpreted,  hath  ever  spoke  thee. 
Wise  and  discreet ;  and  to  thy  undeiistanding 
Marry  thy  constant  patience. 

SbpA.  You  put  me,  sir. 
To  the  utmost  trial  of  it 

Math,  Nay,  no  melting ; 
Since  the  necessity  that  now  separates  us, 
We  have  long  since  disputed,  and  the  reasons, 
Forcing  me  to  it,  too  oft  washed  in  tears. 
I  grant  that  you,  in  birth,  were  far  above  me. 
And  great  men,  my  superiors,  rivals  for  you  ; 
But  mutual  consent  of  heart,  as  hands. 
Joined  by  true  love,  hath  made  us  one,  and  equal : 
Nor  is  it  in  me  mere  desire  of /ame. 
Or  to  be  cried  up  by  the  public  voice, 
For  a  brave  soldier,  that  puts  on  my  armour : 
Such  airy  tumours  take  not  me.     Vou  know 
How  narrow  our  demeans  aref,  and,  what's  more. 
Having  as  yet  no  charge  of  children  on  us. 
We  hardly  can  subsist. 

Soph,  In  you  alone,  sir, 
I  have  all  abundance. 

Math,  For  my  mind's  content. 
In  your  own  language  I  could  answer  you. 
You  have  been  an  obedient  wife,  a  right  one ; 
And  to  my  power,  though  short  of  your  desert, 
I  have  been  ever  an  indulgent  husband. 
We  have  long  enjoy'd  the  sweets  of  love,  and  thougb 


*  TimarioU  are  the  Torkish   Cavalry,  a  sort  of  feudal 
yeomanry,  who  hold  their  lands  on  condition  of  service. 

H  ow  narrow  our  demeans  are,]  Demean*  to  here  ascd 
for  wuant,  as  demerits  for  merits,  &c. 


Not  to  satiety,  or  loathing,  yet 

We  must  not  live  such  dotards  on  our  pleasures. 

As  still  to  hug  them  to  the  certain  loss 

Of  profit  and  preferment.     Competent  means 

Mamtains  a  quiet  bed ;  want  breeds  dissension. 

Even  in  good  women. 

Soph.  Have  you  found  in  me,  sir. 
Any  distaste,  or  sign  of  discontent, 
For  want  of  what's  superfluous  1 

Math.  No,  Sophia; 
Nor  sbalt  thou  ever  have  cause  to  repent 
I'hy  constant  course  in  goodness,  if  heaven  bless 
My  honest  undertakings.     Tis  for  thee 
That  I  tarn  soldier,  and  put  forth,  dearest. 
Upon  this  sea  of  action,  as  a  factor. 
To  trade  for  rich  materials  to  sdorn 
Thy  noble  parts,  and  show  them  in  full  lastro. 
I  blush  that  other  ladies,  less  in  beauty 
And  outward  form,  but  in  the  harmony 
Of  the  soul's  ravishing  music,  the  same  age 
Not  to  be  named  with  thee,  should  so  outshine  thee 
In  jewels,  and  variety  of  wardrobes ; 
While  you,  to  whose  sweet  innocence  both  Indies 
Compared,  are  of  no  value,  wanting  these. 
Pass  unregarded. 

Soph.  If  1  am  so  rich,  or 
In  your  opinion,  why  should  you  borrow 
Additions  for  me  1 

Math.  Why !   I  should  be  censured 
Of  ignorance,  possessing  such  a  jewel 
Above  all  price,  if  I  forbear  to  give  it 
The  best  of  ornaments :  therefore,  Sophia, 
[n  few  words  know  my  pleasure,  and  obey  me. 
As  you  have  ever  done.     To  your  discretion 
I  leave  the  government  of  my  family. 
And  our  poor  fortunes ;  and  from  these  command 
Obedience  to  you,  as  to  myself: 
'Jo  the  utmost  of  what's  mine,  live  plentifully  ; 
And,  ere  the  remnant  of  our  store  be  spent. 
With  my  good  sword  I  hope  I  shall  reap  for  yea 
A  harvest  in  such  full  abundance,  as 
Shall  make  a  merry  winter. 

Soph.  Since  you  are  not 


tM 


THE  PICTURE. 


[Acr.L 


i 


I 


To  be  direrted,  sir*  from  wlial  you  purpoie, 

All  arfi^nieiits  to  stay  you  here  are  U8«lc«« :        [not 

Go  wbeu  you  plwise',  «r.     Ey**,  I  ehiirgo  you  Wiste 

On©  drop  of  sorrow ;  look  you  Ucmrd  all  up 

Till  in  mj  widow'd  bed  1  rail  uiiun  you, 

Bui  ihen  be  sure  you  fail  iioT*     Vou  bU^it  iing«U« 

Guurdiflns  of  human  Ufi%  1  ftt  tlii*  iuatant 

Forbcur  t 'invoke  you ;  at  ouf  lifting,  hwen 

To  personate  de^oiion*,     My  Mut 

Shall  ^o  along  witli  you,  and,  when  jou  are 

Circled  wiih  dpatb  and  horror,  seek  and  find  jou  : 

And  then  t  will  not  leave  a  saint  uiisued  io 

For  vour  protection.     1*o  tell  you  what 

I  will  do  m  your  absence^  would  show  poorly  ;* 

litjy  u€tiong  ehfill  speak  for  me;   'twere  to  doubt   ou 

To  beg  I  may  hear  from  you ;  where  you  are 

Vou  eannot  live  ohscure,  nor  tshall  one  pott, 

By  ni}^ht  or  day,  (kims  uni?xaniiued  b^  mm. 

If  I  dwell  lonj;  u|>oo  your  lipa,  consider. 

After  ihis  feast,  the  griping  faat  that  follow*, 

And  it  will  be  excusable;  pray  turn  from  me. 

All  tJiat  I  can,  is  spoken.  [JTxiL 

Math,  Follow  your  mistresa. 
Forbear  your  wishes  for  me  ;  let  mo  find  them 
At  my  return,  in  your  prompt  w  ill  to  serve  her, 

HiL  For  my  }iiirt,  sir,  I  will  grow  lean  with  aludy 
To  make  her  merry. 

Corix,  1  hough  you  ire  my  lord* 
Yet  being  her  gentWwoman,  by  my  place 
I  may  tuke  my  leave;  your  hand,  or^  if  you  pleaao 
To  have  me  light  so  high,  I'll  not  be  coy, 
But  stimd  a-tip-toe  far'r. 

Maih.  O,  farewell,  girlJ  [Kittet  her* 

HiU  A  kisa  well  begg'd,  Coriaca^ 

Cork.  *Twaa  my  fee; 
Lore,  how  hv  meftsf  ^  I  coiinot  blame  my  lady's 
Unwillingnesn  to  pTirt  with  auch  mannalarje  bpi. 
There  will  be  scramblinj;  for  thpm  lu  tlio  camp ; 
And  wero  it  not  for  my  honesty,  i  could  wi^ih  now 
I  were  his  leaguer  laundress)  \  I  would  (iud 


•  T9  penonatr  dnnHon.}  t  e,  to  pf»y  M  m  md  ■iiDincd 
part.     Sec  Grtiti  ihJu  qf  Fit^rrnce,  Act  IV.  Be.  1L 

f  Love,  how  ht  mtU$  f]  So  Utv  utijiilu;  the  muckni  pdi- 
liani  l>»Vf,  Jqvc,  k&v>  fcp  meltt.  \\lyy  Ci*xctvr  iit*ilr  ihv 
•Iteni^oD  1  caDnttt  rvt-n  vaet* ;  mrtl) ,  diiry  for  dckt^^  lli« 
former  if  tiiv  moit  ti4titr«rror  Ciyritet  lu  sufar  Uy, 

t  /  Cimid  witk  Hom 

i  wtrthU  lesftter  lamnirtm:}  Mr,  M.  Maioi}  iviita  ktM 
Ittgtr  Iqaidrwfai  wb«t  lu!  aadrrvtiMMl  l»y  li,  I  kaow  not,  bai 
C«ri«ca  ineani  hi*  ctinp  laandrrsi. 

WliUc  I  lay 

In  the  leojftt&r  at  Ardrnncs,  lir  corru^its 
Two  miTCfDary  »latfe«»"  Arc.  t^ft^v't  Vietarif, 

Jjtagwr  U  the  Dutch*  ur  rath*-.  IMcMibli,  WMrrf  fur  it  c»mu', 
and  wm  mie  of  th«  nc  wrMnylftl  irrnis  njln>thirefl  tunu  tLc 
Low  Coutitrir*.  Thh  iiiMuVMtion  lui  ihr  Kitr^liiJi  UuifuitKL' 
ii  etcdlieiitly  notlct^d  by  Sir  J«(iii  Siiivthr-.  in  Crrtain  t>i$- 
couraeM  i^&mrrninjj  tfun  Fitrmet  *$nd  t:ffect$  of  ilirvra  SorU 
qf  Hntpmi,  ^r„  Am.  iai».  "  Tr>e*f, '  {lUv  Mfficon  nun. 
ll«nc*1  iMfkifif,)  '»  ittl«<iUfr  IgnooMl  f*(  all  our  iruici«iU  diM.1 
pline  aiid  pru€rv<1kii|£t  lii  nctioit*  «4  ■fiuci»  Mvc  h>  JiCTLCtril 
tlirWwUuri',  Fl.  iMlat:*.  ami  bate  Altiiatici  (li>^  l^iiiiiir.  iIjmI 
tbey  bavi  timovalr,  or  rathtr  M  mbvirt  all  our 

«nitciri»t  T  :,  matltTt  titilitai)  :— as.  fr.t  ex^tiifitr-, 

llify  will  I  i.i  tUvit  pi>v«chi »  or  wriiii)g>  lo  u« 

our  icrint»    l^:  luu  nt  warrr,  bm  iluo  call  « 

nvift;*-  by  Iht  1*  i   (rffftr ;  nut  will  nut  affi.nl  It* 

9iy  iltai  •ucb  A  I  It  a  iMut  \i  httU'g*4\,  but  ilial  tt 

h  btffhjftird  :—^i  Muni'Ji  nur  En^lt«h  li«1k<m,  **hich  bath 
bc«n  iv  famuua  In  nil  arl|on«  vnilitNrk  ittatiU-  buudred 
yrant,  wrt<>  now  hm  u.wls  ...it  i„i„  ii,e  world;  ur  as 
IhuqKb  o«f  Uncnace  **'  (bal  it  were  Dff  ablr  ot 

Htcif,  or  by  deiWaUMM  nvebleiit  ww*i»  lo  aitre 

mir  raliMfik  in  mAtiCM  I  I  >    h." 

I  caoDiti  4vr»id  adding  nt>  \\i-Ut»  that  ttur  oricen  wonW 
reflect  a  Utile  uD  thvvi  aviiilhtc  MbKrfaUon*:  tbcre  Li  now 


I  Sctftp  of  mine  own,  enough  to  wi«b  his  liDen, 
Or  I  would  ttmin  hard  for't- 

HfL  How  the  masiiBfll  twttter«! 
Come,  come  ;  my  lady  attya  fur  us, 

CVi».  Would  I  had  been 
Her  ladyship  the  laat  eight ! 

Hit,  No  more  of  that,  weoeh* 

[£»iinl  HilAth,  Cariira^  «nd  lAe  rnt, 

Matk,  1  am  strangely  trooblad ;  yet  why  I  «liottld 
nourish 
A  fury  here,  and  with  imagined  food. 
Having  no  real  grounds  ou  which  to  nuMi 
A  building  of  au»picion  she  was  ever 
Or  can  be  fahe  hereafter  ?     I  in  this 
But  fooliaLly  enquire  tLe  knowledge  of 
A  future  sorrow,  which,  if  1  Gnd  out, 
iVIy  present  ignonmce  wen  a  obesp  pttrcfaaie, 
I  liDu^h  with  my  losa  of  beio^.    I  heve  alrc«dljr 
D(]»k  with  a  friend  of  mine,  a  geoenl  •cbolo'« 
One  deeply  rend*  in  naiure*it  hidden  tecT«ta, 
And,  though  with  muchujiwiniiignesa.  bav«  wooliOB 
To  do  as  much  aa  art  can,  to  resolve  me 
My  fate  that  follows. — To  my  wiah,  he's  come. 

£nt<T  Baptuta. 

Julio  Baptistftt  now  I  may  nffirm 
Your  promif^e  and  performance  walk  togetlier; 
And  therefure,  without  circumstance^  Co  the  pointy 
losLruct  me  what  I  am. 

Bttpu  I  could  wiah  you  had 
Miide  trial  of  my  love  some  other  iray. 

Muth,   Nay,  this  is  from  the  ptiqiOM. 

BapL  If  you  can 
Proportiou  your  desire  to  any  mean, 
1  do  pronounce  you  happy ;  I  have  found. 
By  cpTlaiji  rules  of  ort,  yuur  mittchleaa  wife 
I*  to  ihi^  jirt^seni  hour  from  all  poHudon 
Free  and  unlniuted* 

Math»  Good. 

Uupf.  In  reason,  therefore, 
Vou  should  fijc  here,  and  make  nofiutber  wtuvh 
Of  what  may  fall  hereailer. 

Math.  O/Baptista, 
*Tis  not  in  me  to  master  so  my  passions ; 
I  must  know  further,  or  you  have  made  good 
But  half  your  promijie,    'While  my  lof«  slMd  by. 
Holding  her  upright,  and  my  pneseoce  wts 
A  watch  ufjon  hpr,  her  de&ires  being  met  too 
Wiih  et|ual  ardour  from  me»  what  one  proof  i 

Could  &he  give  of  her  constancy,  being  uoteoapted  ^ 
But  when  I  am  absent,  and  my  coming  bade 
Uncertain,  and  those  wanton  heats  in  womeix 
Not  to  be  quench'd  by  Uwful  means,  and  sh^ 
llie  absolute  disposer  of  beraelf, 

•  ZTvtilcT  sfcctiilloa  Una  ever,  of  Ininxlucinf  Fnmdk 
ftilUiary  phraiea  lof^  tmr  army  ;  tb«  C4>ii»p<|ii«nce4  wf  wbkh 
may  bt  urnrc  liiip«iruut  than  iln->  fccem  lu  ini«sltte. 

• —~  a  j/t7Ufral  iLitk Ant. 

CW  dirpig  rvad^ikcA  liith«  Vi-'  ■•'  i-  .i<.»n.  .^.-.^...^  t^^, 
he  \m  CjiitU-d  a  (frtat  tchittur.     1 
fuuiMlrtl  u|>L>«i  a  iiothtii  vi-ty  xi  ■(  '. 

agfft,  lliut  iMtru  uf  tt'BifiiiiK    yiKii    X .    ,^. 

tit*AiJi   irl   titNieic  :  «fid,   tiidiC^I,  ■  K-WtWar  and  t 

frviirtrnlly   ci'tifuundrd   by   uur  uhl  writ  en,  w 

airlercil  aj  one  and  tb«  Miiir^  The  iioiiMn  U  u-^ ,,  ^^  .  .  .^  Jvi« 
•nionc  itit  vul^-ir, 

Il«|ab|a  Poiu   ha»   Klven    an   vtaburale    aceiruut,  \n   bis 

b*:  piiaaeMtd   ami  i-hi-rriyrd  by  tnaeldtaiu.      f  A 

ami  \)x9  auib^ir  hud  \\A\y^  beeti  Un*i\\%t  **  In  i 

mrci,"  and  wer«  ptobably  t\iA  uiikiiv*!!  %*»  ^\  ,  .»  .  U 
It  an  iDgrHioDJi  euitjectnre  uf  Mr.  (ilkbrUt,  Ihni  ti^  tuuk  Cbv 
aaiuv  of  Lii  "  detp-rcad  tcb&Ur^**  ttvm  Baj^tlttu  Purtju 
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Without  control  or  cyrb  ;  Day»  mom^  incited 
By  opportunity,  and  nil  airoug  temptatioriiij 
If  then  she  hold  out^ 

BapU  A»»  no  doubt,  she  wilL 

Math,  Those  doubts  mu^t  be  mide  certamttes, 
Baplistm, 
By  your  assurance  ,  or  your  boasted  art 
Deaerres  do  adminilion .     How  you  rrtBe, 
And  play  with  my  aiffiictioa  !     I  am  on 
The  rack,  till  you  conUnn  me. 

Bapt,  Sure,  ^latJiias. 
I  am  no  god,  nor  cati  1  dire  into 
Her  hidden  tfaougbtit,  or  know  whftt  heriut^Dts  are; 
That  is  denied  to  art,  and  kept  c^nceard 
E'en  from  tlie  devils  themselves  :  they  am  bulgueias, 
Out  of  long  observaiion,  what  is  likely  ^ 
But  positively  to  fore  lei  that*  shall  he» 
Vou  may  conclude  impossible,     i^ll  I  can, 
I  will  do  for  you  ;  when  you  are  dii»taiit  from  hi»r 
A  Iboiuand  leA^ues,  ai  if  you  then  were  with  her, 
You  aktdl  know  truly  wheti  she  is  i^olicited, 
And  bow  far  wroug;ht  on. 

Mattu  I  de&ire  no  more. 

Ba}tt.  Take,  then,  ill  Is  linle  modei  of  Sophia, 
With  mure  tbau  bum  an  skill  liiuii'd  to  tli»  life  j 

[Gire*  him  a  picture. 
Each  line  and  linenmeot  of  it  in  the  drawing 
So  puucttially  observed,  tii at,  had  it  motion, 
In  ao  much  'twere  henself. 

MatL  It  it^  indeed 
An  admirable  piece  ',  but  if  it  hiive  not 
Some  kidden  virtue  tliat  I  cannot  guess  at^ 
In  what  can  it  adrnntage  me  ? 

BapL  I'll  instruct  you  : 
Carry  it  itilt  about  you,  and  as  ofl 
As  you  de«iie  W  know  bow  sbe*a  afect«d, 
With  curious  eyea  peniae  it :  while  it  ke«p« 
The  ligurH  it  now  has,  entire  and  perfiect. 
She  is  not  only  innocent  in  fuct, 
But  unattempted  ;  but  if  once  it  vary 
From  the  true  form,  and  what  ^  now  whlta  and  red. 
Incline  to  yullow*,  rest  moat  confident 
She*a  with  all  violence  courted,  but  unoonquer'd  , 
But  if  it  turn  all  black,  'tis  an  a&aumnce 
The  fort,  by  composition  or  surprise. 
If  forced  or  with  her  free  consent  surrender *d. 

Math.  How  much  )ou  bave  engaged  me  for  this 
fsrour 
The  service  of  my  whole  life  shall  make  good. 

Ba^,  We  w*ill  not  pan  ao,  111  along  with  you, 
And  It  is  needfitl  j  with  the  nsing  sun 
The  armies  meet }  yet,  ere  the  fight  begin, 
In  i^pite  of  opposition,  I  will  place  you 
In  the  bead  of  the  Hungarian  generals  troop, 
And  near  his  person. 

Math,  As  my  better  angel, 
You  shall  direct  and  guide  me. 

Bapt.  As  we  ride 
I'lJ  tell  you  more. 

Math.  In  all  things  111  obey  you.  [Kxeunt. 


*  But  po^itiwJjt  toforttfil  th;ii  $hatl  frfd  All  llie  copici 
r«ad,  that  thi^  >hall  be.  wtiich  »puili  Uic  vcr»e,  and  ii  &ui, 
iiMlecd,  the  lanKiiji)(c  of  Uie  age. 

f  — hut  {f  tmc9  it  wirw 

From  the  Irtur /brrn*.  ondf  fthat't  now  wblt«  and  rvd 
imcUm*  to  yeliuw,]  It   ii  not   JcnprobAblc   but  that  ihtfe 
and  ■Imilar  IVctiuni  were  origiii41y  derived  from  Uit-  mb- 
blcinal   notion,  thai  ili»laiil  t'vedli  mctv  jifolficit  to  tlitf 
bi|^h  prkii  by  chaogea  io  the  cubitr  of  the  prccions   ' 
wlikii  fof  Qicd  the  Uriiii  tod  Tbummlin* 


*  SCKNK  II.— Hungary.     A  SiaiM-room  in  l/ie  PtUatm 
Enter  Ub*i.i>o  and  IlicARno. 

Rie.  When  come  ihe  post  f 

Ubald,  The  last  night. 

Itk.  From  the  camp  1  [signed 

Uikild.  Yes,  as  'tis  said,  and  ibe  lettar  irrit  and 
By  the  general,  Ferdinand. 

Rk.  Nay,  then,  sans  questioD, 
It  is  of  tnomeut, 

Ubttld.  It  conoeroB  the  li7es 
or  two  great  armies. 

Ric    Was  it  cheerfully 
Received  by  the  king  l 

IJtkiUi,  Yes  ;  for  being  assured 
Tbe  armies  were  in  view  of  one  another, 
Hav  ing  proclaim'd  a  public  fast  and  prayer 
For  the  good  success,  he  despatched  a  gentleman 
Of  his  privy  c bomber  to  the  general, 
With  absolute  authority  from  him 
To  try  the  forfune  of  a  day. 

Ric,  Xo  doubt  then 
The  genera]  will  come  on,  and  fight  it  bravely. 
Heaven  prosper  him  I     This  military  art 
f  grant  to  be  the  noblest  of  professions; 
And  yet,  I  thank  my  stars  for*t,  1  was  never 
Icclioed  to  learn  it ;  sinct^  this  bubble  honour 
(Wliich  is,  indeed,  the  no  lb  ing  soldiem  fight  for), 
With  tbe  lo&s  of  limbs  or  Uie,  is,  in  my  judgment, 
Too  dear  a  purchase*. 

Uhatd.  Give  me  our  court  warfare : 
The  dungcr  is  not  great  Ira  the  encounter 
Of  a  fair  mistress. 

i^iV.  Fair  and  sound  together 
Do  very  well.  Ubaldo  ;  but  such  are 
Wilb  difficulty  to  be  found  out  i  and  when  they  know 
Their  vahie,  prized  too  high.     By  thy  own  report, 
Thou  wait  at  twelve  a  gamestfir^  and  gince  that. 
Studied  all  kinds  of  females,  from  the  tiight-tnder 
r  the  street,  with  certain  danger  to  thy  pocket, 
To  the  great  lady  in  her  cabinet , 
Thut  sjjient  upon  thee  more  in  cullises. 
lo  atrengtheii  thy  weak  back,  tbau  would  maintaiii 
Twelve  Flanders  mares,  and  as  many  ruimiog  horses : 
Beaides  apothecaries  and  siirgeond'  bills. 
Paid  upon  oil  occasions,  and  those  frei|ueiit 

Ubald.  Yoo  talk,  Htcardo,  as  if  yet  yuu  were 
A  novice  in  those  mysteries. 

Ric,  By  no  means  ; 
My  doctor  can  assure  tbe  contniry : 
I  lose  no  time.     I  have  f«lt  the  pain  and  pleasure, 
Ashe  that  is  a  gamester,  and  plays  often, 
Must  sometimes  be  a  loser* 

UiMild.  Wherefore,  then, 
Do  you  envy  me  ? 

Ric.  It  grows  not  from  my  want, 
Nor  thy  abundance  ;  hut  being,  as  I  am, 
llie  likeliftr  mta,  and  of  much  more  ex|>erienoe, 
My  good  psfts  are  my  curses  :  there's  no  beauty 
But  yields  ere  It  be  summoned ;  and,  as  nature  i 

Had  sign'd  me  the  monopoly  of  maidvn heads, 
Theresa  none  can  buy  it  nil  1  have  made  my  market 
Satiety  ©loys  me ;  as  1  live,  I  would  part  with 


-  Minct  thU  biibhU  hommr 


nVhieh  u.  in^Md,  the  nalhinff  wldiert  Jtght  M), 
With  theta»a  qflimht  <Mr  /(/K  w,  in  m^  jutti^meni. 
Too  dear  a  pwvhate,]   Id  tiili  pauagir,  wbk'h  bsi  bcea 
hitherto   most   nbvardly   poiated,    MsMinger,    ai    Covetcr 
obMrvei,  bad  Shakipcsre  In  his  tboDgbu,  sod  f^riaci pally 
Fstilaff'i  biuuorosf  eslecbiBm. 
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Hilf  mv  esUto,  nay,  trarel  o*er  ibe  world. 
To  Sua  that  only  phenix  iii  my  search, 
Tbst  could  bold  out  against  me. 

Ubaid*   Be  uoi  rapt  so ; 
You  may  spare  that  labour.     As  she  is  m  woman. 
What  think  joa  of  the  quven  1 

Hir.  1  dare  not  aim  at 
The  petticoat  roy«l,  tliat  is  still  excepted  : 
Y«l,  were  she  not  my  king's,  bein^  tlie  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare  or  to  be  wisb'd  in  woman, 
To  write  her  in  my  cutalog^ae,  having  enjoy *d  her, 
I  would  venture  ray  neck  to  «  halter— but  we  talk  of 
impof-^ihilitieff :  as  she  hath  a  bcaaty 
Wuuld  make  old  Nesior  young  ;   such  majesty 
Drawn  forth  n  eword  of  terror  to  defend  it, 
As  would  fright  Paris,  though  the  queen  of  love 
Vow  'd  her  bi?nt  rurth*»rance  to  him» 

Ubaid,  Have  you  obsn-rred 
The  grarity  of  her  lunguago  mix'd  with  sweetneM  ? 

Hie,  Then  sit  whtit  distiineo  shereieriresbenieir 
When  tlie  king  htmsetf  maketa  bis  ■pproacbei  to 
her. 

Ubald,  As  she  were  still  u  virgin,  and  his  life 
But  one  continued  wooing* 

Ric,  8h«  well  knows 
Her  worth,  and  Tstues  it, 

UfiatiL  And  so  far  the  king  is 
lndul>^ent  to  her  humours,  that  he  forbears 
The  duty  nfa  hui^hnnd,  but  when  Eihecnlls  for*l. 

liic.  All  his  imiif^nations  mid  thoughts 
Are  hurud  tu  her;  the  loud  iioi^  of  war 
CariTiitt  iiwake  htm. 

IJUttd    At  this  very  insTaiif, 
Wlien  boib  his  Utt»  and  crown  tire  at  the  stake. 
He  only  studies  hrr  content,  and  when 
She**  |d*»»sKl  to  shew  hrrself,  music  sind  masks 
Are  with  nil  CtTv  ami  cost  provided  for  h«r, 

liiv.  This  night  slie  promised  to  appear* 

LlHild,  You  miiy 
Bftieve  it  by  ihp  dingenceof  the  king. 
As  if  he  were  her  harbinger. 

EnUr  hkmBLAVi,  EvftuLt^s,  and  Att^ndanti,  irith 
perfumtu 

Ladit*  Thesie  rooms 
Are  not  perfumed,  as  we  directed* 

Eahu.  Not|  air  t 

[smoke 
I  know  not  what  you  would  hire ;  I  am  sure  the 
Cost  treble  the  price  of  ihe  whole  week's  provision 
Spent  in  your  majesty's  kitchens. 

Ladii*  Plow  I  scorn 
Thy  gross  comparison  !     When  my*  Honoria, 
The  amazement  of  the  prest'nt  time,  smd  envy 
Ol  all  succeeding  ages,  docji  descend 
To  sanctify  a  place,  and  in  her  presence 
Mokes  it  a  temple  to  me,  can  I  be 
Too  curious,  much  less  pnxliga!,  to  receive  her! 
Btt  that  tlie  liplfndour  of  her  beams  of  boautj 
Ha  Ji  struck  thee  bUud— 

Euhu.  As  dotage  bath  done  you. 

Ladii,  Dotage !     O  blasphemy  I  is  it  ia  ma 
To  serve  her  to  her  merit !  U  she  not 
Tb#»  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Euhtu  And  you  the  Kon 
Of  ojra  I  take  it  ;  by  wlmt  privilege  elae 


•  fFhm  my  Hmvtria,]  Mr.  M.  M«»od  omfti  wf ;  f  koow 
Bol  whvUicr  bj  Inadverteoce  or  Attiga ;  but  It  iiijurra  tti« 
metre.   ^ 


Do  you  reign  over  u*  ;  for  my  pan  1  know  fia( 

Where  the  dispanty  lies. 

l^db.  Her  birth p  old  man 
(Old  tu  the  kingdom's  eeirioe,  which  proteeUi  ihee), 
1  s  the  least  grace  in  her :  and  though  her  beftutias 
Might  make  the  Thunderer  »  rivul  for  h*r, 
TUey  are  but  superficial  ornameoCj» 
And  faintly  speuk  her :  from  her  heavenly  miad| 
Were  »U  antirjuity  ond  fiction  lost. 
Our  modem  poets  could  not  in  their  fancy. 
But  fyiihion  a  Minerva  fjir  transcending 
The  imagined  one  whom  Homer  only  dreamt  ot 
But  then  add  this,  she's  mine,  mine,  Eubulas*  ! 
And  though  she  knowa  one  glance  from  ber  fair  efea 
ftJust  make  all  gazers  her  idolaters, 
Slje  is  so  sparing  of  their  inlluence, 
I'hat,  to  shun  superstition  in  otliers, 
She  shooL&  her  powerful  beams  only  at  tnei. 
And  can  I.  then,  whom  she  desires  lo  hold 
Jler  kingly  cuptive  shove*  all  the  world, 
Whose  nations  and  empires,  if  she  pteasetl. 
She  might  command  as  shivfs,  hut  gladly  jmy 
The  humble  tribute  of  my  lovr  and  service. 
Nay.  if  I  said  of  sdorationp  lo  her, 
1  did  not  t^rr  T 

Etibu,  Well,  since  you  hug  your  fetters. 
In  love's  name  wetir  them  !   Vou  are  a  king,  and  iliat 
Concludes  you  wUet,  your  will,  a  powerful  rca«oo : 
Wljjch  we,  that  are  fouliab  suhjcts,  must  not  argue. 
And  what  in  a  mean  man  I  should  cult  folly. 
Is  in  your  mnje:^ty  remarkable  wisdom  : 
But  for  me.  I  subscribe. 

L<iiiia,  Do,  and  look  up, 
Upon  this  wonder. 

Loud  mtttie.   Enter  HoNoaiA  tn  state,  undfra  CftWfy  ; 
hrr  train  borne  up  bif  Sylvia  and  AcAXTRfti 

Ific,  W^onder  !  It  is  more,  »ir, 

UbaU,  A  rapture,  on  astonishment. 

Bic.  Whut  thmk  you,  sir  ? 

Eubu.  As  the  king  thmks,  that  is  the  surest  giurd 
We  courtiers  ever  he  at  t-     Was  prince  ever 
So  drown *d  in  dotage  ?  Without  spectacle« 
1  can  see  a  handsome  woman,  and  she  is  so  : 
But  yet  to  udm initio n  look  not  on  her. 
Heaven,  how  he  fowns  f  and,  as  it  were  bis  du 
With  what  assured  gravity  she  receives  it  • 
Her  liKod  again  t    O  she  at  length  vouchsafea 
Her  lip,  and  as  he  had  suck'd  nectar  from  it. 
How  he's  exalted  !     Women  in  their  naturea 
Affect  command  ;  but  this  humility 
In  a  husband  and  a  king  marks  her  the  way 
To  abaolutti  tyranny.     [77itf   king  §ents  her  am 

ihmne.]     So  I  Juno's  placed 
In  Jove's  tnbuoul  ;  and,  like  Mercury 
(Forgetting  his  own  greatness),  he  attends 

*  But  thru  add  thim,  the'*  miim!^  mint^  Ktibulni!)  Oar  nld 
wrtt*n  were  ver>  Lijk  m  th«^lr  nw  U  farrien  ii*mr»,  Mta. 
•IngfT  wai  «  tcbtt'Ur,  yet  tier  prutiuuacci  Eubuliit  oiticb  m 
il)Jtk«pvar«  wxmld  huvc  ilcMir  u. 

t You  arf  m  ki^g,  and  that 

C«nchidei  you  mi*?:  dc]  M«Min^«r  Nuprnr*  lo  me  to 
Ibisve  ■everAl  ily  ihni»u.  In  viiriuui  puita  of  lit*  work*,  ««  ibc 
s1«vLbIi  doctrlnvt  tnaiutaiued  by  mott  »i  tb*  ctlcbiti«it 
Wfileri  of  bl*  time  :— 

*•  b*-  11  one  poet*n  pnl»v,  ♦ 

Th»i  If  be  pt«tscd.  h«  |)k^i*i-*1  by  inaitly  wsiyt, 
Ttiflii  Itatfery  tvi-n  to  liln^f  be  bdd  «  th«me, 
Aoii  lliought  41  lir  in  vrri*  t»r  |)to»r  Hit  BAine/* 
1  Etibu,  Ai  tkt  Mna  thinks,  that  U  tht  m*rn4  faard 
He  ccncrfiPTV  vver  lie  at.]   I.  e.  the  tiurki  powfar*  of  dc> 
fence,    ••  TImhi  knoweit/'  ny«  F4UtiiII,  '•  iny  ula  ward; 
thm  I  la^"    Cruori  sjkI  mitrd  art:  the  Mtne  wont. 


SCEKS  11.] 


THE  PICTURE. 


fSf 


For  her  employments.    She  prepares  to  speak  ; 
What  oracles  shall  we  hear  now  ? 

Hon.  That  you  please,  sir. 
With  such  assurances  of  love  and  favour, 
To  grace  your  handmaid,  but  in  being  yours,  sir, 
A  matchless  queen,  and  one  that  knows  herself  so, 
Binds  me  in  retribution  to  deserre 
The  grace  conferred  upon  me. 

Ladis.  You  transcend 
In  all  things  excellent ;  and  it  is  my  glory. 
Your  worth  weigh'd  truly,  to  depose  myself 
From  absolute  command,  surrendering  up 
My  will  and  faculties  to  your  disposure  : 
And  here  I  tow,  not  for  a  day  or  year, 
I    But  my  whole  life,  which  I  wish  long  to  serre  you. 
That  wbatsover  I  in  justice  may 
Exact  from  these  my  subjects,  you  from  me 
May  boldly  challenge  :  and  when  you  require  it, 
In  sign  of  my  subjection,  as  your  vassal, 
Thus  I  will  pay  my  homage. 
i        Hon,  O  forbear,  sir  !  ^ 
Let  not  my  lips  envy  my  robe ;  on  them 
Print  vour  allegiance  often  :  I  desire 
No  otner  fealtj. 

Ladit.  Gracious  sovereign ! 
Boundless  in  bounty ! 

Eulnu  Is  not  here  fine  fooling  ! 
He's,  questionless,  bewitch 'd.    Would  I  were  ^elt, 
So  that  would  disenchant  him !  though  I  forfeit 
My  life  for't,  I  must  speak.    By  your  good  leave, 

sir — 
I  have  no  suit  to  you,  nor  can  you  g^rant  one, 
Having  no  iK>wer  :  you  are  like  me,  a  subject. 
Her  more  tmn  serene  majesty  being  present. 
And  I  must  tell  you,  'tis  ill  manners  m  you. 
Having  deposed  yourself,  to  keep  your  hat  on, 
And  not  stand  hue,  as  we  do,  being  no  king. 
But  a  fellow-subject  with  us.     Gentlemen  ushers. 
It  does  belong  to  your  place,  see  it  reform'd ; 
He  has  given  away  his  crown,  and  cannot  challenge 
llie  privilege  of  his  bonnet. 

Ladii.  Do  not  tempt  me.  [example  7 

Eubu,  Tempt  you  !  in  what?  in  following  your 
If  you  are  angry,  question  me  hereafter. 
As  Ladislaus  should  do  Eubulus, 
On  equal  terms.    You  were  of  late  my  sovereign 
But  weary  of  it,  I  now  bend  my  knee 
To  her  divinity,  and  desire  a  boon 
From  her  more  than  magnificence. 

Hon,  Take  it  freely.  [him. 

Nay,  be  not  moved  -,  for  our  mirth's  sake  let  us  hear 

Eubu.  'Tia  but  to  ask  a  question  :    Have  you 
ne'er  reaS* 
The  story  of  Semiramis  and  Ninus  ? 

H4m,  Not  as  I  remember. 

Eulm,  I  will  then  instruct  you. 
And  'tis  to  the  purpose  :  11) is  Ninus  was  a  king, 
And  such  an  impotent  loving  king  as  this  was. 
But  now  he's  none  ;  this  Nmus  (pray  you  observe 

me) 
Doted  on  this  Semiramis,  a  smith's  wife 
(I  must  confess,  there  the  comparison  holds  not, 
You  are  a  king's  daughter,  yet,  under  your  correc- 
tion. 
Like  fa|r  a  woman)  ;  this  Assyrian  monarch. 
Of  whtm  this  is  a  pattern,  to  express 
His  love  and  service,  seated  her,  as  you  are, 
In  bis  regal  chrone,  and  bound  by  oath  his  nobles. 
Forgetting  all  allegiance  to  himself, 
One  day  to  be  her  subjects,  and  to  put 


In  execution  whatever  she  [him 

Pleased  to  impose  upon  them : — pray  you  command 
To  minister  the  like  to  us,  and  then 
You  shall  hear  what  follow'd. 

Ladit.  Well,  sir,  to  your  story,  [know 

Eubu,  You  have  no  warrant,  stand  by ;    let  me 
Your  pleasure,  goddess. 

Hon.  Let  this  nod  assure  you.  [idol ! 

Eubu,  Goddess-like,  indeed !  as  I  live,  a  pretty 
She  knowing  her  power,  wisely  made  use  of  it ', 
And  fearing  his  inconstancy,  and  repentance 
Of  what  he  had  granted  (as,  in  reason,  madam. 
You  may  do  his),  that  be  might  never  have 
Power  to  recal  his  grant,  or  question  her 
For  her  short  government,  instantly  gave  order 
To  have  his  bead  struck  off. 

Ladis,  Is't  possible  ?  [dom 

Eubu,  The  story  says  so.  and  commends  her  wis- 
For  making  use  of  her  authority. 
And  it  is  worth  your  imitation,  msdam : 
He  loves  subjection,  and  you  are  no  queen. 
Unless  you  make  him  feel  the  weight  of  it. 
You  are  more  than  all  the  world  to  him,  and  that 
Fie  may  be  so*  to  you,  and  not  seek  change 
When  bis  delights  are  sated,  mew  him  up 
In  some  close  prison  (if  you  let  him  live, 
Which  is  no  policy),  and  there  diet  him 
As  you  think  fit,  to  feed  ^our  appetite  ; 
Since  there  ends  his  ambition. 

Ubald.  Devilish  counsel ! 

Ric.  The  king's  amazed. 

Ubald.  The  queen  appears,  too,  full 
Of  deep  imaginations ;  Eubulus 
Hath  put  both  to  it. 

Ric.  Now  she  seems  resolved : 
I  long  to  know  the  issue. 

l^Honoria  detcendtfrom  the  throne. 

Hon.  Give  me  leave. 
Dear  sir,  to  reprehend  you  for  appearing 
Perplex'd  with  what  this  old  man,  out  of  envy 
Of  your  unequaird  graces,  shower'd  upon  me, 
Uatb,  in  his  fabulous  story,  saucily 
Applied  to  me.     Sir,  that  you  only  nourish 
One  doubt  Honoris  dares  abuse  the  power 
With  which  she  is  invested  by  your  favour  ; 
Or  that  she  ever  can  make  use  of  it 
To  the  injury  of  you,  the  great  bestower. 
Takes  from  your  judgment.     It  was  your  delight 
To  seek  to  me  with  more  obsequiousness 
Than  I  desired  :  and  stood  it  with  my  duty 
Not  to  receive  what  you  were  pleasea  to  offer  ? 
I  do  but  act  the  part  you  put  upon  me, 
And  though  you  make  me  personate  a  queen. 
And  you  my  subject,  when  the  play,  your  pleasure, 
Is  at  a  period,  I  am  what  I  was 
Before  I  enter'd,  still  your  humble  wife. 
And  you  my  royal  sovereign. 


*  You  are  more  than  all  the  world  to  hintt  and  that 
He  may  be  toe  to  you,]  This  U  the  reading  of  all  tlie  old 
copies,  but  most  certainly  false.    It  ought  to  be 

and  that 

He  may  be  so  to  you.  Coxitbk. 
When  it  ii  considered  that  the  old  way  of  spelling  to  was 
/oe,  and  that  the  /  is  frequently  raistalcen  for  an  /,  we 
shall  not  be  inclined  to  tbinic  extraordinarily  highly  of  the 
editor's  sagacity,  notwithsUndidg  it  Is  set  off  by  a  capit  .1 
letter,  which  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  original.  But  now 
steps  in  Mr.  M.  Mason,  and,  having  the  scent  of  an  amend- 
ment, pronounces  «» to  be  nonsense  I  and  proposes  to  rvad 
(nay,  actually  prints),  true,  which,  saitb  he,  "  is  evidently 
the  right  word."    All  Chh  thrashing  for  chaff  I 


t9% 


THE  PILTIIRE, 


[Act  11 


Ric.  Admirable!  [danjcers 

Hon,  I  Lave  heard  of  captains  lakeu  more  with 
Than  the  rewanls  ;  and  if,  in  your  approaches 
To  those  delights  which  jn*  \>>\\r  unu   siml  freely » 
To  heighten  your  desire,  vou        '     •'  ■    •  ^     vje 
Narrow  and  difficult,  shall  I  prescribe  you, 
n  ness?  or  can  that  swell  me 

Bpvonti  my  jiiHt  proportion  I 

Vihild.  Ahore  won<ier  !  [ness. 

Lttdii.  Ilenven  make  me  thankful  for  such  good- 

Hon.  Now  tar. 
The  state  I  took  to  satisfy  your  nleasnre, 
I  change  to  this  humility  ;  and  the  oath 
You  made  to  me  of  homage,  I  thus  cancel. 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

I  Leads  the  king  to  the  throne. 

Ladit.  I  Tun  tniu'poded 
Be V Olid  niyftf'liU 

lltHf,  A  Bill  funv   ut  your  wise  lordship  : 
Am  I  |.r..vri[  i.i  Sr!iu.i,imii?  or  hath 
My  NiiiUt,,  Jis  in.kiji  iiiiu>.Sy  you  made  him, 
Ciiii&e  to  rii^pffnt  ihB  ^xeesa  of  favour  to  me, 
Whicb  you  tall  dotaj^* 

Ladii,  A  Qiwer^  wretch* 

Eubu.  1  dure,  sir, 
And  say^  however  the  event  may  plead 
In  your  defence,  you  bad     guilty  cause  ; 
Nor  was  itwiidam  in  ymi  1  repeat  it. 
To  teach  a  lody  humble  in  herself, 
With  the  ridiculous  dotage  of  a  lover. 
To  he.  imbitigu^. 

Han*  EubuLui,  I  am  so ; 
Tjs  rooted  iJi  me  i  you  mistake  my  temper. 
I  do  profpsa  mj»elf  io  be  the  most 
Ambitiotta  of  my  sez,  but  not  to  hold 
Command  over  my  lord      such  a  proud  torrent 
Would  sink  me  in  my  wishes     not  that  I 
A  n  1  1 "  I » I '  ni  n  t  lio w  m  ucb     can  deaf  n-  *.% 
And  may  with  jus ti  1:4*  ctmlknge. 

Eubu.  This  I  looked  for 
A  tar  this  jf^eoiin^  hunibk  ebb,  I  knew 
A  gushint^  tide  would  follow. 

Hatt.   Uy  my  birth. 
And  liberal  gifts  of  nature,  as  of  fortune, 
From  yuu„  a^  thinga  Wnpatii  it]i\  I  expect 
What's  due  to  maj^csiy,  in  which  I  am 
A  sharer  with  your  Hoverei^* 

Eubu,  Good  again ! 

//tut.  And  aa  1  am  roost  eminent  in  place. 
In  nil  my  actions  I  would  appear  so. 

Laditl  You  iteed  not  fear  a  rival. 

Hon.  1  hope  not ; 
And  till  I  find  one,  I  disdain  to  know 
What  enrv  is. 

Ladii,  You  are  above  it,  madam. 

llofi.  For  bounty  wii^hutit  art,  discourse,  and  free* 

Far  btatifv  fcitnowfart.  aud  dit^mira- free  from  affec 
taiiim.     M.  M*niN^ 
1  koow  uut  how  modi  Mr.  M.  Muson  hud   read  of   liis 


From  affecmtfdl^  VlUll  wllflt  gmcea  elae 
Can  in  the  wiftudiMlfbtdr  of  a  king 
Be  wish*d,  1  dare  prefer  myaelf,  aa 

Eubu.  I 
Blusih  for  you,  lady.    Trumpet  your  owr'n  prmiset*! 
Thij  spoken  hy  the  peoplii^  littfi  t>een  heard 
With  honour  to  you.     Uos-n  tlw  court  afford 
No  oil-too jjurd  parttnite,  that  you  are  forced 
To  h^  your  own  gn>$a  flattertsr  ! 

Latii*,  Be  duuib, 
Tlioti  spirit  of  c^utrudiction  ! 

Hon.  1  hn  wnlf 
But  barks  against  tlie  moon,  and  I  contemn  it. 
The  uituAk  yott  promised  [A  ham  tounded  uiOdit. 

hsdk.  Lei  them  enter. 

Entfr  a  Courier. 

How  ! 

Tubu.  Here's  one,  I  fear,  unlook'd  for. 

l.adi$.  From  the  camp  ? 

Cour.  The  general,  victorious  in  your  fortune. 
Kiasea  your  Ir.  this,  sir.  \_Delicer$  a  Uttrr, 

I^Mi^.  Thfti  -,:-„    Power, 
Who  at  his  pleasure  does  dispose  of  battles. 
Be  evf'T  pmtBed  forH  [    Recul,  sweet,  and  paiitakeit: 
The  Turk  i^  vanquish 'd,  and  with  litthf  U^^^ 
Upon  our  part,  in  which  our  joy  ia  di>iibled, 

Eubu,  But  let  it  not  exult  vou     besir  it .  ^r. 
With  moderation  and  pny  ^mt  you  owe  for'i, 

Ladii,      underataQd  tbee^  Etibu!u«,     I'll  not  now 
Enquire  partiraiBrs.^[JEliil  Couri«r.]^Our  delights 

deferred, 
With  rt^vert'iice  to  the  temples ;  there  well  tender 
Our  sottlii^  dtivotionii  to  Uh  drei^d  migbi^ 
Who  edged  our  swords,  and  Uaght  us  how  to  fight 


•mhor  when  In.'  m  rurt-  tKn  rtoip  ;  t>«|  niu«t  t*ke  Ic^itv  m 
ihink,  that  hh  -ii:4u.iuii,jin.i-  wiib  Mm  was  Micccdinrlj 
>ii|HTflcial.  T\if'  mutl-  ■!  expreF^i^D.  whkh  be  vi^mhL 
fh^tig,r  inlo  lame  pmi^i  Uy  Jiis  arrjiittm^iit,  it  io  frcy^avBl 
ill  j\luj.insrr,  ni  to  form  -n^  ,.r  ihe  chdoif^(<^rUti£»  «4  bli 
if^k.  U  l»  TiNi,  Jiidi .  ■  aukndwn  <u*  er  untiHit  by  mmy  9C 
Jib  conieinpordrle^ :  but  in  none  of  them  are  the  rccarrenoet 

;i.p    jl   4iii  frir'i|kirllT^ 

•   Knl       / 

Btuthfor  you,  lady.  Trumpet  ifomr  own  praheM  r]  Dod»- 
ley  rcadu, 

AbI 

Bluehfor  you,  lady,  trumpet  not  your  own  fraim. 
Coxter  and  Mr.  iM.  MaMU  : 

At  r 

Blush  for  youy  lady,  trvinprt  your  oun  praioe* — 
And  explain  it  li>  m*?*    ihdii— "  *|u-  htrtrlr  having  kwt  all 
sense  of  thanic,  he  umttrfJikti  tti  blash  fur  ber;  and  tberv- 
fore  irunkallv  li^i  htr  prtw*«l."* 

I  like  nciibi-r  lif  ibew  Tf^xiliiic*,     Dod»Iey'a  !•  very  tamr : 
and  Ca«i?tt*r't  at  irarinpLC  with  in-hat  follows.     The   Ud 
eitfflv  p*  iheefi»«  aiMinJ  li  t  us  : 
Ciih.  ii  ! 

Bfutk  frr  pmi  ladUi  Irumpfl  your  own  prayms  f 
Wtich  ly«ifU  mr  to  tiiNprci  ihat  rhc  queen  w«»  Intermpted 
by  thi  ifiivpiiiiTi^cc  of  Eubu]n» ;  upon  thai  idea  I  have  rrn* 
Utr  tl  \\n.^  tejtu    ThU  i»  by  far  the  grcateat  Utwrty  I  have 
yet  taken  with  my  author. 


Scene  I.] 


THK  PICTURE. 


So9 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I, —  Bohemia.     A  Room  in  IMatliiui'  //ouie. 
Enter  Hjlario  and  ConiscA. 

HiL  You  lilte  my  speech? 

Cirris.  Yea,  if  you  give  it  action 
In  the  delivery. 

HiL  If!   1  pity  you.  [time, 

1  have  play'd  the  fool  before  j  this  is  not  the  tirst 
Nor  shall  be,  1  hope,  the  la^t. 

Coris.  Nay,  I  think  so  too.  [laughter, 

HiL  And  if  I  put  her  not  out  of  her  dumps  with 
ni  make  her  howl  for  anger. 

Coris.  Not  too  much 
Of  ihat,  good  fellow  Hilario  :  our  sad  kidy 
Hath  drank  too  often  of  that  bitter  cup  j 
A  pleasant  one  must  restore  her.  With  what  patience 
Would  she  endure  to  hear  of  the  death  of  my  lord  j 
I'hat,  merely  out  of  doubt  he  may  miscarry, 
AflBicta  herself  thus  1 

HiL  Urophi  'tis  a  question 
A  widow  only  can  resolve.     There  be  some 
That  in  their  husbands*  sicknesses*  have  wept 
Their  pottle  of  tears  a  day ;  but  being  once  certain 
At  midnight  he  was  deadf.  have  in  the  morning 
Dried  up  their  handkerchiefs,  and  thought  no  more 
on'u  [row 

Coris.  Tush,  she  is  none  of  that  race  ;  if  her  sor- 
Be  not  true  and  perfect,  1  against  my  sex 
Will  take  my  oath  woman  ne'er  wept  in  earnest. 
She  has  made  herself  a  prisoner  to  her  chamber. 
Dark  as  a  dungeon,  in  which  no  beam 
Of  comfort  enters.    She  admits  no  visits  j 
Eats  little,  and  her  nightly  music  is 
Of  sighs  and  groans,  tuned  to  such  harmony 
Of  feeling  grief,  that  I,  against  my  nature, 
Am  made  one  of  the  consortf.     This  hour  only 
She  takes  the  air,  a  custom  every  day 
She  solemnly  observes,  with  greedy  hopes, 
From  some  that  pass  by,  to  receive  assurance 
Of  the  success  and  safety  of  her  lord. 
Now,  if  that  your  device  will  take 

HiL  Ne'er  fear  it : 
I  am  provided  cap-a-pi6,  and  have 
My  properties  in  readiness. 

Sifph,  [within.']  Bring  my  veil,  there. 

Coris.  Be  gone,  I  hear  her  coming. 

HiL  If  1  do  not 
Appear,  and,  what's  more,  appear  perfect,  hiss  me. 

[Eiit 

Enter  Sophia. 
Soph,  I  was  flatter'd  once,  I  wad  a  star,  but  now 
Tum'd  a  prodigious  meteor,  and,  like  one, 
Hang  in  the  air  between  my  hopes  und  fears ; 
And  every  hour,  the  little  stuff  burnt  out 
That  yields  a  waning  light  to  dying  comfort, 

•  I'hut  in  their  hu»hand$'  »ickn€MC«  have  wept]    So  the 
quarto :  tbe  modern  vditurs  read. 

That  in  their  husband's  sickness  have  wept 
which    oltcrly    destroys   lh«   metre.     In  the  next   speech, 
for-wnm»n  neer  uei^t,  Mr.  M.  Mason    gives  lu  women 
ne'er  wept !  and  thus  he  stumbles  and  blunders  on  through 

I  ***t  jlwi'^'on*  o/«/Wr  consort,]  Hcrt,  M  every  where 
else,  Mr.  M.  Mason  discharge*  the  genuine  word  for  coiicw/. 
See  Ihe  Fatal  Dowry, 


I  do  expect  my  fall,  and  certain  ruin. 
In  wretched  things  more  wretched  is  delay ; 
And  Hope,  a  parasite  to  me,  being  unmask'd. 
Appears  more  horrid  than  Despair,  and  my 
Distraction  worse  than  madness.    Even  my  prayers, 
When  with  most  zeal  sent  upward,  are  puU'd  down 
With  strong  imaginary  doubts  «nd  fears. 
And  in  their  sudden  precipice  o'erwhelm  me. 
Dreams  and  fantastic  visions  walk  the  round* 
About  my  widowed  bed,  and  every  slumber's 
Broken  with  loud  alarms :  can  these  be  then 
But  sad  presages,  girl? 

Coris.  You  make  them  so. 
And  antedate  a  loss  shall  ne'er  fall  on  you« 
Such  pure  affection,  such  mutual  lovei 
A  bea,  and  undefiled  on  either  part, 
A  house  without  contention,  in  two  bodies 
One  will  and  soul,  like  to  the  rod  of  concord, 
Kissing  each  other,  cannot  be  short-lived. 
Or  end  in  barrenness. — If  all  these,  dear  madam 
(Sweet  in  your  sadness),  should  produce  no  fruit. 
Or  leave  the  age  no  models  of  yourselves. 
To  witness  to  posterity  what  you  were ; 
Succeeding  times,  frighted  with  the  example. 
But  hearing  of  your  story,  would  instruct 
Their  fairest  issue  to  meet  sensually. 
Like  otlter  creatures,  and  forbear  to  raise 
True  Love,  or  Hymen,  altars. 

Soph.  O  Corisca, 
I  know  thy  reasons  are  like  to  thy  wishes ; 
And  they  are  built  upon  a  weak  foundation. 
To  raise  me  comfort.    Ten  long  days  are  past, 
Ten  long  days,  mv  Corisca,  since  my  lord 
Embark'd  himself  upon  a  sea  of  daneer. 
In  his  dear  care  of  me.     And  iT  his  life 
Had  not  been  shipwreck'd  on  the  rock  of  war. 
His  tenderness  of  me  (knowing  how  much 
1  languish  for  his  absence)  had  provided 
Some  trusty  friend,  from  whom  I  might  receive 
Assurance  of  his  safety. 

Corii.  Ill  news,  madam,  [crutches : 

Are  swallow -wing'd,    but  what's  good  walks  on 
With  patience  expect  it,  and,  ere  long, 
No  doubt  you  shall  hear  from  him. 

[Horn  blown. 

Soph.  Ha!  What's  that? 

Coris.  The  fool  has  got  a  sowgelder's  bom.  A  post. 
As  I  take  it,  madam. 

Soph.  It  makes  this  way  still ; 
Nearer  and  nearer. 

Coris*  From  the  camp,  I  hope. 
Enter  one  disguised  as  a  Courier^  with  a  horn ;  fcl- 

tawed  by  Hii>ario,  in  antic  armour,  with  long  white 

hair  and  beard, 

[armour. 

Soph.    The  messenger  appears,    and  in  strange 
Heaven!  if  it  be  thy  will— 

HiL  It  is  no  boot 
To  strive ;  our  horses  tired,  let's  walk  on  foot : 

•  Dreams  and  fantastic  visions  walk  the  round]  For 
the  round,  Coxeter  would  read,  their  round;  but  he  did 
not  understand  the  phrase.  To  "  walk  the  round"  w«* 
techni>-al,  and  meant  to  waieh.  In  which  sense  it  oftea 
occurs  in  Massinger,  and  oditr  writers  of  bit  age. 
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And  thit  the  castle,  which  h  very  near  us, 
To  give  ufl  eDtertainment,  may  soon  hear  ut» 
Blow  lustily,  my  lad,  nnd  drawing  nigh-a'. 
Ask  for  a  lody  which  ts  cleped  Sophia. 
Corii,  He  names  you,  madam, 
flu.  For  to  her  I  bring. 
Thus  clad  in  arms,  newi  of  a  pretty  thtfi^, 
By  name  Mnthias.  [Exit  Cotiritr, 

S,tph,  From  my  lord  7  O  arr 
I  am  Sophist,  thiit  IVfuthiiis*  wife. 
So  may  Alura  favour  you  in  till  ynnr  (mttles, 
At  you  with  speed  nnloaiJ  me  of  tha  burtliQ& 
J  labour  undpr,  till  I  am  confirm 'd 
Both  where  and  how  you  Infi  him ! 

Hit  If  thou  art, 
All  I  l»eliet«>,  the  pigsney  of  Lia  heart. 
Know  lie's  in  health,  and  what's  more,  full  of  glee; 
And  «o  much  I  was  wilfd  to  say  to  th^e. 

Soph.  Have  you  no  letters  from  bun  1 

HiL  Na  more  wordsf . 
In  die  camp  we  use  no  pens,  hut  write  with  swords ; 
Yet  as  I  am  enjoin 'd,  hv  word  of  moutli 
1  will  proclaim  his  dt*ds  from  narth  to  soutli  ; 
But  tremble  not,  wbilv  I  relate  the  wonder 
Though  my  eyes  like  Itghtnio]^  shine,  and  my  voioe 
thunder. 

Sojih.  Thit  IS  some  counterfeit  braggarts 

Coi^it,  Ilfiflr  him^  mudam. 

Hil.  The  rear  morch'd  fir«t,  which  foUow'd  by 
tht)  rnn, 
And  wmgM  with  the  battalia|.  no  man 
Durst  stay  to  sbif^  a  shirt,  of  lotise  himself ; 
Yet,  ere  tiie  armies  join'd,  that  hojtefql  elf, 
Thy  dear,  thy  dainty  duckling,  hold  Matbios, 
Advanced,  and  ^lofed  like  H ere u lea  or  Golius* 
A  hundred  thousand  Turks,  it  is  no  vaunt, 
Assaifd  bim ",  every  one  a  Terrangaont : 
But  what  did  be  then,  with  his  keen-edge  spesr 
He  cut  and  carhoaated  tliem  :  here  and  there 
Lay  lega  and  arms;  and,  as  'tiii  »ajd  trnlee 
Of  Bevis,  some  he  quarter'd  all  in  three. 

^f>/)i^.  This  ia  ndiculona. 

Jlii,  1  must  take  breath  ; 
Th  a  like  a  nightingale,  111  sing  hia  death. 

Soph.  His  death  1 

HiL  I  am  out. 

Carh.  Recover,  dunder-head^  [died ; 

Hii.  How  he  ©scaped,  I   should  hnve  sung,  not 
For,  though  a  knight,  when  I  said  so,  I  lied. 
Weary  ho  was,  and  scarce  could  stajid  upright, 
And  looking  round  for  some  coumgeons  knight 
To  resi  ue  him.  as  one  iwrplex'd  in  woe, 
He  caird  to  me,  help,  heljp,  Hilario! 
BIy  valiant  servant,  help  f 

*  Blcm  luMtify  mjf  iad,  attd  dtn^infj  nlgh-ft, 
Aakfor  a  Uniy  which  in  dcptd  hopUi«,l  Coxetcr  took 
fbt  a  from  mgh^t  *.w\  Mr,  M.  Mamii,  not  tc>  behind  hand 
in  \\\r  buaincA)  of  iin prove m«Dt,  r«tlnccd  .^ephia  to  Sffphff. 
He  ihfi}  cib«crve»  vtilufremt  •elf  itotnplicrncy,  **iliii  eiui-ii- 
«tNtioei"  (eirif-irdjiliua  ])  **  U  evidoilty  riRhl ;  •»  *ll  tlic  ri-»t 
of  thin  ridionliMii  ipcech  is  in  rhyme,  wc  tliouid  without 
dmM  nuti  Sophi/  in^eHt\  of  JSophiai"  Arter  all  Uiis  cunfl- 
drhri*,  lU*  olil  copy  rrwli  prcclM-ly  »*  I  baive  ftlvro  it 

t  HIK  iVrt  more  wordB.t  Hiif  i*  anoihi-r  "  ttncndailion  !" 
Tbc  etiiron  rr^rt  i  vVn.mrrc  wordt.  Bi»i  HtUfiij  nllodvA  Cu 
wKMt  bfc  h*i1  j«i*t  taiit— "  *o  much  /  trvx*  mii  d  to  stiff  to 
thH^—uttd  thtrr/ort  tfuf»tittn  mtt  nojktrther."  TJie  coutrw- 
tllcilon  which  folloMs,  mHliet  thi:  humour,  if  it  (luy  he  *o 
ffyli^K  of  (hi*  i^baard  initrlndc. 

I  And  winged  teith  thtf  bAttalii,]  Mr.  M.  M«son  rcaiii 
hattuUon  ;  a  nct-dk**  iiirrrvaMf  uf  nuoM^nse:  by  batiatia 
uar  eld  writen  mcaoi  wbii  we  naw  csU  Ibe  nulo  body  «f 
tkut  srcny. 


Corff.  He  has  spoird  all.  [huU 

Si*ph.   Are  you  the  man  of  arms,  then  ?  V\\  make 
To  take  ofl*  your  martial  beard,  you  had  fbot's  hair 
Enough  witlioui  it,     £lave!  how  durst  iliou  m*k« 
Thy  sport  of  what  concerns  me  mora  than  life. 
In  Huch  an  antic  fashion  T  Am  I  grown 
Contemplible  to  those  I  feed  ?   you^  Diialoa» 
Had  a  hand  in  it  too,  as  it  appears, 
Yfvur  petticoat  serves  for  hues  to  ihia  wmrrior*. 

Com,  We  did  it  for  your  mirtb« 

Hut,  For  my»elf,  I  hope, 
I  have  spoke  like  a  soldier. 

Soph.  Hence,  you  raaealt 
I  never  but  with  reverence  name  my  lord. 
And  can  I  hear  it  by  thy  tongue  proHined* 
And  not  correct  thy  foUy  T  but  you  are  [ooutse, 

I'raniform'd    and   ttirn'd    knight'ernuLt;  take  yocr 
And  wander  where  you  please ;  for  here  I  row 
By  my  lord's  lite  (an  oath  I  will  not  break J^, 
Till  his  return,  or  cettainty  of  his  safety. 
My  doors  are  shut  aj^iinst  thee,  [JEiil 

Cori^.  You  have  made 
A  line  piece  of  work  oal!  How  do  jou  like  the 

quulityt  ? 
You  bad  a  foolish  itch  to  be  an  actor. 
And  may  stroll  where  you  please.  / 

iiU,  Will  you  buy  my  aoare?  * 

Corii.  No,  certainly ;  I  fear  1  have  alresdj 
ToQ  much  of  mine  own:  Tit  only,  as  a  damad 
(As  the  hooka  s«y|),  thus  far  help  to  diiwinii  yon^ 
And  so.  dear  Don  Quixote,  taking  my  leave, 
1  leave  you  to  your  fortune.  [£rtt. 

ihL  ilave  1  sweat 
JVly  brains  out  for  this  quaint  and  rare  invention. 
And  mm.  I  thus  rewarded  ?  1  could  turn 
1  rsxgedian  and  roar  now,  but  that  1  fear 
"I'would  gel  me  too  great  a  stomach,  having  no  meat 
I  o  pacify  colon<^ :  What  will  become  of  oie  ? 
I  cannot  beg  in  armour,  and  steal  L  dare  not : 
My  end  mujst  be  to  stand  in  a  corn  field, 
And  fright  away  the  crows,  for  bread  and  cheese,' 
Or  find  some  LuUow  tree  in  the  highway. 
And  there,  uniil  my  lord  return,  sell  jiw itches : 
No  mote  Hdurio,  but  Dolorio  now, 
I  '11  weep  my  eyes  out,  and  be  blind  of  purpose 
To  move  compassion  ;  and  so  I  vanish.  [Eiik. 

SCENE  II.--Ifungory.    An  Anu-rt^om  in  iitm  l*atat»L 
Enter  Kitoi'ils,  Ubali>o,  BiciRoo,,  and  otkett, 

Eubn^  Are  the  gentlemen  sent  before,  as  it  was 
By  the  king's  direction,  to  eotertaiu  [oniet'J, 

The  general  f 

Hie.  Long  since ;  they  by  this  have  met  Mot, 
And  given  him  the  bienvenu. 

•  Ytmr  petiict^ai  mmm  for-  bj|»e«  to  thh  warrior.|  iV«MP 
Kfin  (u  be  tomv  kind  vf  qullU'd  luid  oitiimrut^l  rf^wriac 
ffir  lUv  lhi(ih>.  Jl  ai^ptriiri  to  bavii  uiMttc  «  part  of  Ibv  tuiU' 
tary  ^trtsB  uf  the  tinxt : 

**  Per.  Now  by  y^nir  funhfriiticf  t  »m  clad  In  gfmti 
Oaly,  oiy  frien*!.  I  )ci  jni  unprovided 
Of  A  p«ir  oT  btun. 

Fhh.  \l'e*U   «Qr«   prtivlde:    thou    ihiilt   hsive   my   tmft 

ffmtm  lo  ntiike  thee  *  fKiir/'' — Prtici^j,  Aci  II,  ac.  J, 

t  tJow  dn  pmt  Hk*  th*  quahty  fj    I.  e*  the    pruf^^j^ijio  «f 

pbylng,     Hci>  The  Hmnan  AcioT,     In  the  U*i  Uuv  of  ifeia 

«pi  <  ch,  the   cditor»  have  (taaeert«ttnly  Inverted  i»piir  bvftare 

•m»IK 

:  A»  the  bCHiikfr  any.}  1.  e,  the  l>ook»  of  knlight-f  rranltf , 
which  were  Uikii  inoih  iieail.  Cokclcr  ttnU  Mr.  M«  Ma^«« 
have — 4*  iht  tMxik  ft»yi  I 

%  To  fMiriftf  cobtt :  1 1,  e.  the  crsviegtol  kaogtv^— 5«c  Tig 
Vmt&turat  Combat, hex  I.,  Sc*  I. 
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Kubu*  I  hdp'e  I  need  nut 
Initruf  t  j'ou  in  your  parts. 

Uhatd.  Howl  m^,  my  lord t 
Fear  not ;  wp  know  our  djriiaiices  wad  degrees 
To  the  very  inch  where  we  are  to  salute  him, 

Bic,  Ttie  slate  were  mi^enible  if  the  court  had 
Of  her  own  breed,  familiar  with  iill  gurbs  [aooe 

GrBjciouA  in  Euptand,  Italy,  Sptitn,  or  France ; 
With  form  and  putictuality  to  receive 
StruDgrer  imbos^aidors  :   for  tbe  g;en«ru] 
He's  a  mere  native,  and  it  ruatiers  not 
Which  wav  w«  do  accost  him^ 

Ubald.  'Tis  great  pity 
That  sucb  m  sit  at  the  helm  provide  no  better 
Jof  Lhii  training  up  of  the  gentrj.    In  my  judgment 
An  academy  ervcted,  with  large  penaiooa 
7o  such  as  ID  a  table  could  &et  down 
Vlie  congees,  cnnges,  postures,  methods,  phrase, 
l^roper  to  every  nation^ 

i?iV.  O,  it  were 
An  admir«bl9  piece  of  nrork  ! 

UbaUi,  And  yet  rich  fooU 
Throw  away  ihdr  chanty  on  hospitals 
JW  beggars  and  lamesofdier^^',  and  ne'er  study 
!f|le  dtte  regard  to  compliment  and  cuuriBhip, 
Matters  of  more  import,  and  are  indeed 
The  glories  of  a  monarchy. 

Eubu,  Theae,  no  doubt, 
Are  state  points,  gftl!ants,  I  confess  ^  but  stire, 
Our  court  needs  no  aids  this  way,  sinoe  it  i&* 
A  school  of  nolhintf  else.     1  bure  arw  some  of  you 
Whom  I  forbear  tn  niizne,  whojie  Co iriui<^  heads 
Are  the  miiits  of  all  new  fusibioni),  that  hare  dona 
More  hurt  to  the  kingdom  by  superfluous  braverytj 
Which  the  foolish  gentry  imitate,  than  a  war, 
Or  a  long  famine ;  all  the  treaj^ure,  by 
This  foul  excess,  is  got  into  the  mere  ban  C, 
l^mbroiderer,  silkman,  jeweller,  tailor's  hand, 
And  the  third  part  of  the  land  too,  the  nobility 
Enj^ossing  uUes  ouly. 

Kic,  My  lord,  you  are  bitter,  [A  trumps. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

S&rvw  Tbegenend  is  alighted,  and  now  entered. 

Hk.  Ware  he  tea  generala,  1  am  prepared, 
And  know  what  I  will  do. 

Euh.  Pray  you  what,  Ricardo? 

Hie,  I'll  fight  at  compliment  with  him, 

Ubatd.  I'll  charge  home  too.  [oft  well. 

J?uA.  And  that*8  a  dpspernto  service  i  if  you  come 
Knter  FEnpiNAvD,  Ma7J»ias,  BAPrisTAiund  Ciiptains, 

Jm/.  Cpptain,  command  the  oflicers  to  keep 
The  soldier,  as  he  march 'd  in  raiik  ajKl  file, 
Till  tbey  hear  further  from  me.       [Kieunl  Captamt, 

Eubu*  ]  J  era's  one  speaks 
Id  another  key ;  this  is  no  caoting  language 
Taagbt  in  your  academy. 

Ferd.  Nay,  I  will  present  yoti 
To  the  king  myself. 

MaOi.  A  gnico  beyond  my  merit. 

Ferd.  Vou  undervaliie  whot  I  cannot  set 
Too  bigb  a  price  on. 

huhut  Uith  a  friend's  tnte  heart, 
I  gnttulate  your  return. 

*  0«r  cvnn  Dc^da  no  ai<it  thi*  uray,  tincm  it  tM  ice]  Mr. 
M*  Mnwm,  in  (Jtfflfence  of  nuihority  at)*)  vi  gramtnar,  mtl» : 
(hir  cfMtr»s  ii<^fj  no  ntd*  this  mvtif  aince  ii  ate.  inrt^cd,  be 
hath  pt\^i^r4  ih«  mbole  of  thla  tpeccti  very  carrk'ssJy,  and 
poliitccl  h  tUU  more  to. 

hy  ntperjluotn  brartrj)  1-  e»  ai  I  h*vt 

already  otMtrvH,  finvry,  cu>lUDr*s  ot  upparvl,  Ac, 


Ferd.  Kext  to  the  farour 
Of  the  great  king,  I  am  happy  in  your  friendship, 

Ubtttd,  By  courtship,  course  on  both  sides  I 

Ferd.  Pray  you,  receive 
Tills  stranger  to  your  knowledge ;  on  my  credit| 
At  all  parts  he  starves  it* 

Etittu.  Your  report 
Is  a  strong  assurance  to  me.    Sir,  most  welcome, 

MatL  This  said  by  you  the  reverence  of  your  ag« 
Commands  me  to  believe  it* 

Ric,  This  was  pretty ; 
But  second  me  now, — —I  cannot  stot  ptoo  low 
To  do  your  excellence  that  due  observance 
Vour  fortune  claims. 

Euhu.  He  ne'er  thinks  on  hia  virtue  \ 

Hie.  For  being,  Ha  you  are,  the  soul  of  soldiers* 
And  hulwork  of  Bellona 

Ubtitd,  The  protection 
Both  of  the  court  and  king- 
flic.  And  the  sole  mitiion 
Of  mighty  Mars — 

Ubatd.  One  that  with  justice  may 
Increase  the  number  of  the  worthiei— 

Euhu*  Heyday  t 

/fj>.  It  being  mposeible  in  my  trats  to  ciicle 
Such  giant  worth — 

Ubaid.  At  distance  we  presume 
To  kiss  your  honoured  gauntlet. 

Eubut  What  reply  now 
Can  he  make  to  this  foppery ! 

Ferd,  Yoy  have  said, 
G^allants,  so  mueh,  and  hitherto  done  so  little, 
That,  till  1  learn  to  ipeak,  and  you  to  doj 
1  must  take  time  to  thank  you. 

Eubu.  Aft  I  hve, 
Answer'd  as  I  could  wish.     How  the  fopi  gape  now! 

Ric,  Thh  vus  harsh  and  scurvy. 

Ubald.  We  wdl  be  revenged 
When  he  comes  to  court  the  ladies,  and  laugh  at  him. 

Eubu,  Nay,  do  your  offic«aj  gealleniien,  and  con* 
TLe  general  to  the  presenoe.  [duct 

Ric,  Keep  your  order. 

Ubatd,  Moke  way  for  the  general. 

\^Eteunt  ait  but  Euhului 

Eubu.  Wbat  wis©  man, 
That,  with  judicious  eyes,  looks  on  a  aoldter, 
But  must  confesB  thai  fortune*s  swing  is  more 
O'er  that  profession,  than  all  kinds  els© 
Of  hfe  pursu&d  by  man  1     Tbey,  in  a  state, 
Art)  hue  as  surgeons  to  wounded  men. 
E'en  deaperale  in  their  hopes ;  while  pain  and  anguish 
Make  them  blaspheme,  and  coll  in  vain  for  death  ; 
Their  wives  and  children  kiss  the  8ttrgeon*i  knws^ 
Promise  him  mountains,  if  his  saving  hand 
Restore  the  tortured  wretch  to  former  strength. 
But  when  grim  death,  by  .'Esculapius'  art. 
Is  frighted  from  the  hou&e,  and  healtb  appears 
In  sangnine  colours  on  the  sick  man's  facej, 
All  t»  Forgot ;  and,  asking  his  reward, 
He*ii  paid  with  curses,  often  receives  wounds 
From  him  whose  wounds  he  cured.    I  have  obs«ved» 
When  horrid  Mars*,  the  touch  of  whose  rough  hand 


•  From  Mm  whom  wMmit  he  mtrrd.    J  haw  ohmved, 
U  hm  horrid  Mart,  &c.]  There  k«  iKifU  tn  Imiwrflw. 

tion    and  a    r«<ltindaiicy  la  thu  tpeccb,  *»  it  iUndi  m  tha 

vl'l  c'ditiofl,  which  re«d», 

Frtm  him  whom  wvuntti  he  etired,  »  mldirr*, 
Thtmgh  qf  morr  wm-tk  mnd  <*•?,  mfti  the  mme/ate 
At  il  iMt90  oppmrent,    i  have  obmrved 
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With  palsies  sbakeff  a  kiagdom,  hath  put  on 

His  dreadful  helmet,  and  with  terror  fills 

The  place  where  he,  like  an  unwelcome  guest. 

Resolves  to  revel »  how  the  lords  of  her,  like 

The  tradesman,  merchant,  and  litigious  pleader. 

And  such  like  scarabs,  bred  in  the  dung  of  peace. 

In  hope  of  their  protection,  humbly  offer 

llieir  daughters  to  their  beds,  heirs  to  their  service, 

And  wash  with  tears  their  sweat,  their  dust,  their 

scars: 
But  when  those  clouds  of  war,  that  menaced 
A  bloody  deluge  to  the  affrighted  state. 
Are,  by  their  breath,  dispersed,  and  overblown. 
And  famine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona's  pages, 
Whipt  from  the  quiet  continent  to  Thrace  •; 
Soldiers,  that,  like  the  foolish  hedge-sparrow, 
To  their  own  ruin  hatch  this  cuckoo  peace. 
Are  straight  thought  burthensome ;  since   want  of 

means, 
Growing  fromf  want  of  action,  breeds  contempt : 
And  that,  the  worst  of  ills,  falls  to  their  lot, 
Their  service,  with  the  danger,  soon  forgot. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  The  queen,  my  lord,  hath  made  choice  of 
this  room, 
To  see  the  mask. 

Etibu,  111  be  a  looker  on  ) 
My  dancing  days  are  past. 

Loud  muiie.  Enter  Ubaldo,  Ricardo,  Laoislaus, 
Peroinand,  Honoria,  Matiiias,  Sylvia,  Acantiie, 
Baptista,  Captains,  and  othen.  At  they  pass,  a 
Song  in  praise  of  war. 

Ladis,  This  courtesy 
To  a  stranger,  my  Honoris,  keeps  fair  rank 
With  all  your  rarities.     After  your  travail, 


In  one  hue. 

When  horrid  Mart,  &c 
From  the  repetitions,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  this 
soUloqay  (which  it  saflicienlly  lone)  wan  abridged  in  the 
prompter's  book,  and  that  the  abridgment  and  the  original 
were  confoonded,  and  unskilfally  copied  at  the  press.  Yhis 
is  not  a  circumstance  so  improbable  as  it  may  appear  to 
some  readers,  for  I  conld  give  many  instances  of  it.  It 
should  be  remembered  that  there  is  but  one  edition  of  this 
play,  so  that  the  evil  is  without  remedy.  Coxeter  altered 
the  pointinfr,  without  improving  the  sense :  and  Mr.  M. 
Mason  gave  the  passage  unfaithfally. 

*  Whipt  from  the  quiet  continent  to  TTirace  ;]  Massinger 
is   here   mistaken,  for  Thrace    is    upon   the   continent.— 

COXBTEK. 

Mawinger  probably  knew  as  well  as  the  editor,  that  part 
of  Thrace  was  on  the  continent ;  but  the  Thracian  archipe- 
lago, which  was  dedicated  to  Mars,  is  composed  of  islands. 

M.  Mason. 
It  is  difficult,  in  the  words  of  EmbIus,  to  ^y,  '*  which  is 
the  wiser  here.  Justice  or  Iniquity."  Th  contrast  is  not 
between  a  continent  and  an  island,  bnt  oetween  a  state  of 
tranquility  and  one  of  warfare.  The  ancients  comprehended 
under  the  name  of  Thrace  much  of  the  north-eastern  part  of 
Europe,  the  fierce  Inhabitants  of  which  were  suppo«c<l  to 
worship  Mars  and  Bellona ;  who,  in  return,  made  the 
country  the  peculiar  place  of  their  residence.  From  thence 
they  are  frequently  described  with  great  magnificence  by 
the  poets,  as  setting  forth  to  kindle  war,  *'  with  their  pages, 
famine,  blood,  and  death  ;"  and  thither,  when  peace  was 
restored,  they  were  supposed  to  retire  again.  The  same 
Idea,  and  nearly  in  the  same  words,  has  already  occurred 
in  7^  Roman  Actor  : 
Now,  the  pod  qfwar 

And  famine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona* t  paget, 
Banith'dfrom  Rome  to  Thrace,  in  our  good  fortune, 
Withjuetice  he  may  taste  thefruitt  cf  peace. 

•  Growng  from  teant  of  acHon,]  This  is  snfllclenUy  clear ; 
yet  Mr.  M.  Mason  alters    it    to—Growing  fot    want    of 


Look  on  our  court  delights ;  but  first,  iram  your 
Relation,  with  erected  ears  HI  hesr 
llie  music  of  your  war,  which  must  be  Sfreety 
Ending  in  victory. 

Ferd.  Not  to  trouble 
Your  majesties  with  description  of  a  bsttle 
Too  full  of  horror  for  the  place,  and  to 
Avoid  particulars,  which  should  I  deliver, 
I  must  trench  longer  on  your  patience  than 
My  manners  will  give  way  to ; — ^in  a  word,  air. 
It  was  well  fought  on  both  sides,  and  almost 
With  equal  fortune,  it  continuing  doubtful 
Upon  whose  tents  plumed  Victory  woald  take 
Her  glorious  stand.     Impatient  of  delay. 
With  the  flower  of  our  prime  gentlemen^  I  charged 
Their  main  battalia,  and  with  their  assistance 
Brake  in ;  but,  when  I  was  almost  assured 
That  they  were  routed ;  by  a  stratagem 
Of  the  subtile  Turk,  who  opening  his  gfroas  body 
And  rallying  up  his  troops  on  either  aide, 
I  found  myself  so  far  engaged,  for  I 
Must  not  conceal  my  errors,  that  I  knew  not 
Which  way  with  honour  to  come  off. 

£ti6u.  I  like 
A  general  that  tells  his  faults,  and  is  not 
Ambitious  to  engross  unto  himself 
AH  honour,  as  some  have,  in  which,  with  justice. 
They  could  not  claim  a  share. 

Ferd.  Being  thus  hemm'd  in. 
Their  scimitars  raged  among  as  ;  and,  my  borae 
Kiird  under  me,  I  every  minute  look*d  for 
An  honourable  end,  and  that  was  all 
My  hope  could  fashion  to  me  :  circled  thus 
With  aeath  and  horror,  as  one  sent  from  heaven. 
This  man  of  men,  with  some  choice  horse,  that  foUow'd 
His  brave  example,  did  pursue  the  track 
His  sword  cut  for  them,  and,  but  that  I  see  bim 
Already  blush  to  hear  what  he,  being  present, 
I  know  would  wish  unspoken,  I  should  say,  sir. 
By  what  he  did,  we  boldly  may  believe 
All  that  is  writ  of  Hector. 

Math,  General, 
Pray  spare  these  strange  hyperboles. 

Kubu,  Do  not  blush 
To  hear  a  truth  ;  here  are  a  pair  of  monsieurs. 
Had  they  been  in  your  place,  would  have  run  a\%av» 
And  ne'er  changed  countenance. 

Ubald.  We  have  your  good  word  still. 

Eubu.  And  shall,  while  you  deserve  it. 

Ladis.  Silence ;  on. 

Ferd.  He,  as  I  said,  like  dreadful  lightning  thrown 
From  Jupiter's  shield,  dispersed  the  armed  gire 
With  which  I  was  environed ;  horse  and  man 
Shrunk  under  his  strong  arm :  more,  with  his  lookst 
Frighted,  the  valiant  fled,  with  which  eucourag^ed 
My  soldiers  (like  young  eaglets  preying  under 
The  wings  of  their  fiece  dam),  as  if  from  bim 
They  took  both  spirit  and  fire,  bravely  came  on. 
By  him  I  was  remounted,  and  inspired 
With  treble  courage ;  and  such  as  fled  before 
Boldly  made  head  again ;  and,  to  confirm  them, 
It  suddenly  was  apparent,  that  the  fortune 
Of  the  dav  was  ours ;  each  soldier  and  commander 
Perform'd  his  part ;  but  this  was  the  great  wheelf 


•  • more,  with  hie  looks,  &c.l  I.  e.  yet  | 

more,  farther,  &c.  '  I 

t but  this  was  the  great  wohevl,  ftcl  i 

This  is  the  third  or  fourth  time  we  have  had  this  expression. 

It  is  certainly  no  felony  for  a  man  to  steal  Omm  himself,  :  ■ 

but  it  is  ncvcitbeless  a  very  awkward  way  of  relicviaf  his  'I 
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By  wbich  the  lesser  moved ;  und  iiH  re^rnrda 
And  sig^s  of  honour,  as  the  civic  gurlandi 
The  mural  wreath,  the  enemy's  prnne  horse. 
With  the  general's  sword,  and  armour  (the  old  ho- 
nours 
With  which    the   Romans  crown'd  their  several 

leaders), 
To  him  •lone  are  proper* 

L^dU,  And  th<^y  shull 
Beserredly  Ml  on  him.    Sit ;  'tis  our  pleasure. 

FWd.  Which  I  must  serve,  not  argue. 

Hm.  Vou  are  a  stranger, 
But,  in  your  service  for  the  kiwg^  a  native, 
And,  iS>ough  a  free  queeo^  I  Bin  bound  in  duty 
To  cheriah  virtue  whereaoe'er  I  find  it : 
This  place  is  yours. 

Math,  It  were  presumption  in  me 
To  flH  £0  near  you. 

Hon.  Not  having  our  warrant. 

Ladiu  L«t  the  ma&kerif  enter:  by  the  preparation, 
Till  B  French  brAvv^K  ra  api^h  imitntion 
Of  what  you  reially  perform  in  battle  : 
And  Paliks,  bouQa  up  in  a  little  volume, 
Apollo,  with  bis  lute,  attending'  on  her. 
Serve  for  the  induction. 

Enter  Maikert,  Arotrn  with  his  lute,  and  Pallas: 
A  Dfitice ;  tf/>tfj*  which  a  Song*  in  praise  of  the  vic- 
torious iotditr. 

Our  thanks  to  all. 

To  the  banquet  that*H  prfjmred  to  entertain  them  : 
[Eieant  Ma^hrrx,  Apolb,  and  Pallas, 

What  would  my  best  Honoria  ? 
Him.  May  it  plftaae 

My  king:,  tfiat  J,  who,  by  his  suffrage,  ever 

Have  had  power  to  command,  may  now  entreat 

An  honour  from  him. 

Ladis.  W  hy  should  you  desire 

What  in  your  own    whate'er  it  be,  you  are 

The  mistVesi^  of  it. 
H(nu  I  am  happy  in 

Yoor  grant :  my  suit,  sir,  is,  that  your  commanders, 

Especially  ihia  stranger,  may,  as  I 

in  my  diseretjott  shall  think*  good,  receive 

What'*  due  to  thdr  deserts, 
I       Ladie.  What  you  determine 

Shall  know  no  alteration, 
Eubiu  Th^  soldier 

la  like  to  bave  good  usa^e,  when  he  depends 

Upon  hCT  |jilea3ur(^  !     Are  all  the  men  so  bad. 

That,  to  give  satbfaction   we  must  have 

A  womQn  treasurer!     Ileaveu  help  all ! 

Nm^  With  you,  sir,  [To  Mathias, 


BficeMities,  It  i*  tnr (writing  huw  eeldom  these  repetitions 
Occur  in  Sbi^kjpean?^  \\h<?ii  we  consider  liow  moch  lie 
wnHe,  ihp  exaWiAucc^  of  liis  resources  will  appear  truly 
l*enclernil.  ^^  ^ 

Massinger  teems  to  be  indebted  to  Daniel  for  the  original 
idea: 

For  tliis  greal  motion  of  a  ttafet  we  see, 

Dtji,titTjriiefj(i  invny  wbeili;  and  Kunc,  though  «maZ/, 

Do  jcl  iht  grmt^T  mo^^  ubo  in  degree 
Slicfe  Lhc^H!  wba  hki-ivbe  tume  the  great 'st  of  all." 

I  dcin  t  lliink  M»stin^?r  eitcelft  in  ixirilitif  »nga;  Uiere 
are  none  tn  be  fouod  iu  tiiciie  pla>i  iti'^i  bive  any  degree  of 
m^it,  and  ftw  ihii  ura  ev^n  initJlSgi&Jt.—M.  M^jon. 

This  Kini;,  whicJi  \%  evjdt^ntly  iDcoinpleii;,  I  bsve  r^tnoved 
to  the  end  of  tbi?  pjjj.  Fnmi  |li«  sl^j^t  direction,  li  wonjrl 
seenn  Jis  if  ib^  c^t^  of  ilie»r  tbitiei  had  bci-ii  kft  to  ihc 
prompter.  Jnai  brf4>r«  ^e  ha^c  *'  a  son^  in  pr^ito  of  war;"'' 
and,  iu  tiie  foitutting  ittj  anolJier,  *'  on  {lEeaaarv/' 


1  will  begin,  and,  as  in  my  esteem 
Vou  are  most  eminent,  expect  to  have 
What's  fit  for  me  to  give,  and  you  to  taki5, 
Tiie  favour  in  the  quick  diiipaleU  being  double, 
Go  fetch  my  casket,  imd  with  speed. 

[Exit  Acanthe, 
Eitbu,  The  kingdom 
Is  very  bare  of  money,  when  rewards 
Issue  from  the  quteij'u  jewel-bouse  ,Cive  him  gold 
And  store*,  no  que^stiou  the  pntlemao  wants  it. 
Good  madam^  what  igbmll  he  do  with  a  hoop  ring. 
And  a  spark  of  dimuond  in  it,  though  you  lak^  it, 

B*-tnter  AcAinits.withii  Casket. 

For  the  greater  hoootir,  from  your  majesty's  finger? 
*  Twill  tiot  increiwt*  the  valup.    He  must  purchase 
Rich  suits,  the  gay  capari^oa  of  courtshipf. 
Revel  and  fea$t,  which^  the  war  i^nded,.  is 
A  soldier's  glory  j  and  \i&  Hi  that  way 
Your  bounty  should  provide  for  him. 

Hon,  You  are  rudti, 
And  by  your  narrow  thoughts  proportion  mine. 
\lhat  I  will  do  now  shall  be  worth  the  envy 
Of  Cleopatra.     Open  it ;  see  here 

Honoria  descends  from  the  state. 
The  lapidary's  idol !     Gold  is  trash, 
And  a  poor  salary,  fit  for  grooma  \  wear  these 
A  A  ifituihhd  star!]  in  yotiT  armour,  and  make  the  sun 
Look  dim  with  jealousy  of  a  greatir  light 
Than  tij^  beams  gild  the  day  with     when  it  is 
£xi>o!^cd  to  view,  call  it  Honoria's  gift, 
The  queen  Hoiioria*s  gift^  that  lovej  u  soldier  ;. 
And,  to  g^ive  omnment  and  lustre  to  him. 
Forts  freidy  with  her  own  !  Yet,  not  to  tako 
trom  the  magnificence  oi the?  king  I  will 
Dispen^se  his  bounty  too,  but  as  a  page 
To  wflit  on  toine  ;  for  otln?r  tosses  },  take 
A   hundred  thousand  crowns  i^ — yont  hand,    dear 
sir, —  [Taka  pjf  the  king*s  signet. 

And  this  shall  be  thy  warrant. 

Eubu.  1  perceive 
I  n  as  t:lieat«l  in  tbia  woman  :  now  she  is 
In  the  giving  vein  to  soldiers,  let  her  be  proud. 
And  the  king  dot<»,  fl4[>  *Lu  ^y  uu,  I  care  not. 


•  Gimfiimyoid, 

And  ftitrt,]  Tblt  ejcprea^ion,  wlilch  U  thkcu  trVDi  an  old 
ballad,  fr^qMtnUy  occtirt  in  lljete  pla>«^ 

Rich  auitt,  ihg  pav  f^mipatltoa  i\f  ctmrfthlp,]  Sa  it  u 
printed  in  the  otd  topy:  the  modern  ediion  b^ive  rtfurintd 
f{i4*  tptllifig,  and  it  tnay  bt  liiey  have  doatr  welt  ^  >et  lh« 
won!  ijctnr*  to  frufiarnlfy  in  On  If  old  ilralnatItU,  Lb«t  1  }i4v« 
njniiy  doubti  on  fUe  tubjcd- 

In  Thp  i^&uhle  rulKftood, «  phy  whidiTheobidd  atiri bated 
to  ShakApeare,  bnf  v^birh  Pu|m?,  and  hii  Uult^knot  of  CtiMca, 
tViib^nl  *ccinK  thv  honour  IJipj  did  him),  ailictcd  to  lielieve 
hii  own,  are  lliei-e  pntly  hnca:— 

—        "  I  inuii  stoop  to  ealn  ha^ 

Til  row  %U  my  c*>  utmp^rieonM  aside , 
Ami  mm  my  prond  iiditiLtioDs  vntet  n^rvfee/' 
Comparimns  Uwy  changed,  with  gT^at  eitulMtioti  over  pni?r 
Thi,'sjh*ld,  lolfi  ciiiMiriMKf ;  but  h-d  ihey  kirown,  or  etiuW 
he  hjv«  infGfnied  t1i«iii,  fhut  liie  lA^ortl  was  la  sp*lt  by 
every  ^nthor  ^f  thnt  sge,  it  nsJlEiit,  perbapn ,  ttave  in«der«.tei] 
the  *xces*  of  ihtir  uiniaph*  CavrtMp*  whicJi  l*  tmnd 
to  the  same  Lli^ej  ijgoifies  the  eoit  iiji4  niagnihcetico  uf  « 
coart. 

I  ^ ^^— — for  ttther  tftAaen,  ^dJtf,  Ac] 

Meaning,  per!tapp,tit  the  lUght  majiiiFF  in  whtch  thm  nodeM 
ihifl  fffiri  of  lier  bmnty^/^fr  truMli  to  ^ing  itvtijf.  Coseter  I 
bi^vin^  ihc](li*:ci]tly  priiiti'd  /ossfji*  olMerte*  cm  hii  «wr  lilnn- 
der,  **  thi»,  1  nm  ttpt  it*  tblnk  ^hotiiit  be,  for  otAfrtittt  takit* 
aoft  ncihing  mmv  vfoA  wanleil  to  Indace  Mr.  M.  Mawn  (» 
thnutMnlothetextl 
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Him.  1  hU  doiw,  oar  plewtire  b,  rlial  ■11  vrvftr 

B«  piud  unto  tbe  captaint,  ttid  ihtar  trrnipn  i 
With  R  Itrgv  d.*ti»t*ve,  ta  iucn-Me  their  i«ll 
f  r<r  th«  i<r<iee  of  tbe  langdam* 

EnAii.  |l«tt«r  «iitl : 
f^  BMtfi  of  aJiii«  be  u.i«d  di ut,  if  vbcf  do  not 
Cbsrgv  d^peratftly  u|ioq  tbe  cinnofi't  tn^iut'  s, 
Tboof^b  tbe  drril  roar'd,  and   Agbr  like   dra^ont, 

bing  no! 
Now  tb^  mm7  drink  taek ;  bat  sosall  beer  wttb  a 

patapoit 
To  beg  frith  Ri  tbe^  trdr**!,  siid  nr>  inon«jr» 
Turn*  tbe ir  red  blood  to  buttermilk. 

//»rt»  Are  you  pleoaed,  air. 
With  wbat  1  have  doDO 

Ladii,  Vea,  aod  tbua  eoofino  it 
With  dut  add  I  don  of  oiiiw  own  :  You  bare,  sir, 
From  our  tored  <|ueeD  received  aome  recompeaae 
For  joor  life  baz»rded  in  tbe  life  action  ; 
Aod»  tbat  we  mar  follow  ber  girnt  example 
In  eberUbiag  valour,  without  limit  aak 
What  you  from  ua  cao  wisb. 

Maik,  If  it  be  tnw» 
Dread  atr,  aa  'tia  aflina'd,  diat  erery  lOiI, 
Wbere  be  ia  well,  ia  to  a  raliaot  man 
Hia  natural  country,  reaaon  maj  mature  me 
I  abould  fix  here,  wbete  bleaeinga  beyond  hope. 
From  you,  tbe  apriog,  like  Hvera,  flow  unto  me. 
If  wealth  were  mr  aoabiboOt  by  tbe  queen 
I  am  made  rich  already,  to  the  amuMOUOit 
Of  mil  that  aee,  or  aball  hereafter  leed 
Tb«  atory  of  her  bounty  ;  if  to  spend 
Tba  remnant  of  my  life  in  de^^s  of  anna, 
No  rogion  is  more  feiiile  of  good  kmghta* 
From  whom  mv  knowledge  that  way  may  be  beC- 

tt-r'd. 
Tlian  this  your  warlike  Hungary ;  if  farour. 
Or  gnee  in  court  could  take  me,  by  your  grant, 
Far,  far  bvyond  my  merit,  I  mav  make 
In  yours  a  free  elecdon  ;  but,  alas !  tir« 
I  am  not  mine  own,  but  by  my  destiny 
(Which  T  cannot  resist)  forced  to  prefer 
My  country's  smoke,  before  tbe  glorious  lire 
With  wbicn  your  bounties  warm  me,  Alt  I  ask,  sir. 
Though  I  cannot  be  ignorant  it  must  relish 
Of  foul  ingratitude,  is  your  gracious  license 
For  my  departure. 

l.Wiu.  Wbitberl 

Mnth,  To  my  own  home,  sir, 
My  own  poor  home ;  which  will,  at  my  return, 
Grow  ricn  by  yourmagoiiic^uee.     t  am  bete 
But  a  body  without  a  aoul ,  and,  till  I  find  it 
In  tbe  embraces  of  my  conKtiuit  wifa. 
And,  to  B«t  ofl*  thst  conatiincy,  in  ber  beciuty 
And  matchless  ezc«llpncjea  without  a  rival, 
I  aro  but  half  myself. 

H*m,  And  is  she  then 
8o  chaste  and  fair  as  you  infer! 

Math,  O,  madam. 
Though  it  must  arf^ne  weaVneas  tn  a  rich  man, 
To  show  his  gold  before  nn  Jirmfd  ihief, 
And  I,  in  prainiug  of  my  wlfi*,  but  ffetl 
The  fire  of  1u»t  in  otJif'T*  in  mit^mpt  lK*r ; 
Such  is  my  folUsail'd  coutidence  in  hvr  rirtue, 
Though  in  my  abseocf  »he  were  now  besieged 


thai  aU  nrreanisrij  Tlii« 


waird,  r  Icavw  ant  why,  Ukt  modem   cdilori   diKanl   for 
«rr«at». 


By  a  strong  army  of  kacxriona  woa«r»« 
knd  mtry  one  more  expert  in  bis  Olt. 
Than  tho«e  tbat  temptsd  ebftate  BaselofM ; 
Thotiffh  they  raised  bollarian  hy  prodigal  giAs, 
By  amorous  Inters,  rowa  «M  f9t  km  asrvtea, 
H'lih  ail  tbe  enginea  wnfOB  wp^ftfOtm 
Could  mount  to  abake  tbe  fortteaa  of  hm 
Here,  herein  my  assuranoe  abebolda  oat« 

And  is  impregnable. 

H«u  What's  that? 

JMatlu  Her  fair  figure. 

hmdi$.  A«  1  lire,  an  fxcellent  &ce  f 

He^    Yon  bare  aeen  a  better. 

I^a^ift.  I   erw  except  youn*:— «ny,  irown  mh^ 
sweetest. 
The  Cyprian  queen,  oompftred  to  you,  bi  my 
Opinion,  is  a  negro.     As  you  order'd, 
rn  see  the  soldiers  paid  ;  and,  in  my  nb««ti«e« 
Pray  yoo  use  your  powerful  argomeota,  to  atifjr! 
*niis  gendeman  in  our  »enriee. 

Hm,  I  win  do 
My  pnrtii. 

iMdk,  On  to  tbe  camp. 

[£r<Mnt  LadUlsuMt  Ftrdinai^d.  Eu^tui, 
BfsptiOa,  Cap(aiju«  am^  tthtn. 

Htm.  I  am  full  of  tboogbti. 
And  something  there  is  here  I  must  give  form  td. 
Though  yet  an  emhrjon :  you.  signiors,  { 

Hare  no  business  with  the  soldier,  as  1  lake  it. 
Yon  are  for  otber  warfare ;  quit  the  plmce. 
But  be  within  c«)K 

Uh'  Employment,  on  my  life,  boy ! 

Uhaid,  U  it  lie  in  our  road,  we  are  made  for  #tv* 

[Ei€HntUbatdaafui  Riemw4m.    I 

//on.  You  mar  perceive  the  king  is  no  wny  taiimKi 
Witb  tbe  disease  of  jealousy,  since  he  loarcsi  ma  ' 

Tbut  private  with  you. 

Math.  It  were  in  htm,  madam, 
A  sin  unpardooabfe  to  distrust  sticb  purenoan^ 
Though  1  were  an  Adonis. 

//on«  I  presume 
He  neither  does  nor  dares :  and  yet  tbe  atoij 
Dt'Urered  of  you  by  the  general. 
With  youf  heroic  courage,  which  sinks  deeply 
Into  a  knowing  woman's  heart,  besides 
Your  promising  preaenoe,  mi^ht  beget  some  acru^ 
In  a  meaner  man ;  but  more  of  this  hem/ter. 
ril  take  another  theme  now,  and  conjure  you 
By  tbe  honours  tou  hare  won,  and  by  the  lor« 
Saered  to  your  tfear  wife,  to  answer  truly 
To  what  r  shall  demand. 

Mnth.  You  need  not  use 
Charms  to  this  purpose,  madam. 

floH.  Tell  me,  thrn, 
Being  yourself  aasured  'tia  not  in  man 
To  sully  with  one  spot  th*  nnnuicolate  whii 
Of  your  wiftfs  honour,  if  yon  bavn  not,  since 
llie  Gordian  of  your  lore  was  tied  by  marriage 
1  *loy*d  fal^  witK  brr  ? 

Matht  liy  tbe  hoppj  of  mercy,  never 

Hmit   It  may  be.  not  fretjueiitiiig  the  converto 
Of  handsome  ladie*,  you  were  neter  temptavi, 
And  so  your  fuidi^s  untried  ytt, 

•  lMidi0.  I  ever  *mcT|*l  yoof* :— di^. /hwM  nH^  tmrnginttJ 
Thii  line  MidiIa  thnt  l«i  the  mod^nii  ii(]i)UrDi: 

L»*Hiw  /  .'  i>e>r,  t^scrpt  pm0V;  My,  /rowm  mai,  mtMJtm  ; 
mhieh  !■  tbr  perfect i<w  of  (Utflrsad  k»rmony  ;  UkteU  eopjr 
re«ds  at  I  bsve  (iv«s  Ic. 


^r^ 
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Math.  Surely,  madam, 
I  am  no  woman-hater ;  I  have  been 
Received  to  the  society  of  the  best 
And  fairest  of  our  climate,  and  bare  met  with 
No  common  entertainment,  yet  ne'er  felt 
The  least  beat  that  way. 

Hon.  Strange !  and  do  you  think  still. 
The  earth  can  show  no  beau  I  y  that  can  drench 
in  Lethe  all  remembrance  of  the  favour 
You  now  bear  to  your  own  1 

Math.  Nature  must  find  out 
Some  other  mould  to  fashion  a  new  creature 
Fairer  than  her  Pandora,  ere  1  prove 
Guilty,  or  in  my  wishes  or  my  thoughts, 
To  my  Sophia. 

Hon,  Sir,  consider  better ; 
Not  one  in  our  whole  sex  ? 

Math.  I  am  constant  to 
My  resolution. 

Hon.  But  dare  you  stand 
The  opposition,  and  bind  yourself 
By  oath  for  the  performance  ? 

Math.  My  faitb  else 
Had  but  a  weak  foundation. 

Hon.  I  take  hold 
Upon  your  promise,  and  enjoin  your  stay 
For  one  month  here. 

Math.  I  am  caught. 

Hon.  And  if  I  do  not 
Produce  a  lady,  in  that  time,  that  shall 
Make  you  confess  your  error,  I  submit 
Myself  to  any  penalty  you  shall  please 
To  impose  upon  me :  in  the  mean  space,  write 
To  your  chaste  wife,  acc^uaint  her  witb  your  fortune : 
The  jewels  that  were  mme  you  may  send  to  her. 


For  better  confirmation :  I'll  proride  you 

Of  trusty  messengers ;  but  how  fiur  distant  is  shel 

Math,  A  day's  hard  riding. 

Hon.  There  is  no  retiring ; 
111  bind  you  to  your  word. 

Math.  Well,  since  there  is 
No  way  to  shun  it,  I  will  stand  the  haxard, 
And  instantly  make  ready  my  dispatch  : 
Till  then,  I'll  leave  your  majesty,  lExU, 

Hon.  How  I  burst 
Witb  envy,  that  there  lives,  besides  myself. 
One  fair  and  loyal  woman !  'twas  the  end 
Of  my  ambition  to  be  recorded 
The  only  wonder  of  the  age,  and  shall  I 
Give  way  to  a  competitor?     Nay,  more. 
To  add  to  my  affliction,  the  assurances 
That  I  placed  in  my  beauty  have  deceived  me : 
I  thought  one  amorous  glance  of  mine  could  bring 
All  hearts  to  my  subjection  ;  but  this  stranger 
Unmoved  as  rocks,  contemns  me.     But  I  cannot 
Sit  down  so  with  mine  honour:  I  will  gain 
A  double  Victory,  by  working  him 
To  my  desire,  and  taint  her  in  her  honour. 
Or  lose  myself:  I  have  read,  thut  sometime  poison 
Is  useful. — 1*0  supplant  her,  I'll  employ 
With  any  cost,  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 
Two  noted  courtiers,  of  approved  cunning 
In  all  the  windings  of  lust^  labyrinth  ; 
And  in  corrupting  him,  I  will  outgo 
Nero's  Poppxa  ;  if  he  shut  his  ears 
Against  my  syren  notes,  I'll  boldly  swear 
Ulysses  lives  again  ;  or  that  I  have  found 
A  frozen  cynic*,  cold  in  spite  of  all 
Allurements ;  one  whom  beauty  cannot  move. 
Nor  softest  blandishments  entice  to  love.         [Exit, 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — Bohemia.    A  Space  near  the  Entrance 
of  Mathias'  Houte. 

Enter  Hilario,  with  a  fiitcher  of  water  and  a  vxilUt. 

Hil.  Thin,  thin  provision !  I  am  dieted 
Like  one  set  to  watch  hawks ;    and,  to  keep  me 

waking. 
My  croaking  guts  make  a  perpetual  larum. 
Here  I  stand  centinel ;  and,  though  I  fright 
Beggars  from  my  lady's  gate,  in  hope  to  have 
A  greater  share,  I  find  my  commons  mend  not. 
I  look'd  this  morning  in  my  glass,  the  river. 
And  there  appear'd  a  fish  call'd  a  poor  John*, 
Cut  with  a  Jen  ten  face,  in  my  own  likeness  ; 
And  it  seem'd  to  speak,  and  say,  Good-morrow, 

cousin ! 
No  man  comes  this  way  but  has  a  fling  at  me : 
A  surgeon  passing  by,  ask'd  at  what  rate 
I  would  sell  myself ;  I  answer'd.  For  what  use  ! 
To  make,  said  be,  a  living  anatomy. 
And  set  thee  up  in  our  hull,  for  thou  art  transparent 
Without  dissection ;  and,  indeed,  he  had  reason 

-aJUh  eaWd  a  poor  John,] 


ajuncauai 

i .  e.  dried  hake.    It  occort  in  7  he  Guardian  : 

'*  Or  live,  like  a  Carthasian,  on  poor  John.*' 


For  I  am  scour'd  with  this  poor  purgef  to  nothicf^. 
They  say  that  hunger  dwells  in  the  camp  j  But 'till 
My  lord  returns,  or  certain  tidings  of  him. 
He  will  not  part  with  me  : — but  sorrow's  dry. 
And  I  must  drink  howsoever. 

Enter  Ubaldo,  Ricardo,  and  a  Guide. 
Guide.  That's  her  castle. 
Upon  my  certain  knowledge. 
Ubald    Our  horses  held  out 
To  my  desire.    I  am  afire  to  be  at  it. 

Rie.  Take  the  jades   for  thy  reward;  before  I 
part  hence, 


• • or  that  I  have/imnd 

A  frozen  cynic,  &c.]  I  doabt  whether  the  qaecn  was  well 
read  in  the  chanicteristics  of  the  dilTerent  lectt.  The  cynics 
wanted  little  allareneut ;  the  nodestcst  of  them  woald  have 
met  aer  advances  more  than  hiilf  way  :  bat  perhaps  her  ma- 
jesty meant  to  say  afote.  This  lady  is  of  a  most  nnamiabia 
character.  Her  vanity,  which  she  mistakes  for  ambition.  Is 
excessive ;  and  her  eagerness  to  gratify  it,  detesuble  in  the 
extreme.  She  is  chaste  from  temperament,  bot  Uccatioos 
from  indalgence. 

t  For  1  am  tcouir^d  with  thit  poor  parge  to  nothing.)  So 
the  old  copies;  the  modern  editors  read,  with  thie  poor  por- 
ridge :  but  whether  ont  off  delicacy,  or  to  improva  toe  metre, 
I  cannot  say. 
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I  hope  to  be  better  carried.     Give  me  the  cabinet : 
So ;  leave  us  now. 
!        Guide.  Good  fortune  to  you,  gallants  !  [Exit. 

Ubatd.  Beiug^  joint  agents,  in  a  desig^n  of  trust  too, 
For  tbe  service  of  the  queen,  and  our  own  pleasure. 
Let  us  proceed  with  judgment. 

Ric.  If  1  take  not 
This  fort  at  tbe  first  assault,  make  me  an  eunuch, 
So  I  may  have  precedence. 

UbaUL  On  no  terms. 
We  axe  both  to  play  one  prixe ;  he  tliat  works  best 
In  the  searching  of  this  mine,  shall  carry  it 
Without  contention. 

Ric.  Make  you  your  approaches 
As  I  directed. 

Ubald.  1  need  no  instrjction  ; 
I  work  not  on  your  anvil.     1*11  give  fire 
With  mine  own  linstock  ;  if  the  powder  be  dank, 
Tbe  devil  rend  the  touch-hole  !  Who  have  we  here  ? 
What  skeleton's  this  ? 

Ric.  A  ghost !  or  the  image  of  famine  ! 
Where  dost  thou  dwell  ? 

Hit.  Dwell,  sir !  my  dwelling  is 
In  the  highway :  that  goodly  house  was  once 
My  habitation,  but  I  am  banish 'd. 
And  cannot  be  call'd  home  till  news  arrive 
Of  the  good  knight  Mathias. 

Ric.  If  that  will 
Restore  thee,  thou  art  safe. 

Ubald,  We  come  from  him, 
With  presents  to  his  lady. 

Hil.  Rut,  are  you  sure 
He  is  in  health  ? 

Ric.  Never  so  well :  conduct  us 
To  the  lady. 

//i7.  Though  a  poor  snake,  I  will  leap 
Out  of  my  skin  for  joy.     Break,  pitcher,  break  I 
And  wallet,  late  my  cupboard,  1  bequeath  thee 
To  the  next  beggar  ;  thou,  red  herring,  swim 
To  the  Red  Sea  again  :  methinks  1  am  already 
Knuckle  deep  in  the  fleshpots;  and, though  waking, 

dream 
Of  wine  and  plenty ! 

Ric.  What's  the  mystery 
Of  this  strange  passion  ? 

Hil   My  belly,  gentlemen, 
Will  not  give  me  leave  to  tell  you  ;   when   I  have 

brought  you 
To  my  lady's  presence,  I  am  disenchanted  : 
There  you  shall  know  all.  Follow  ;  if  1  outstrip  you. 
Know  I  run  for  mv  belly. 

Ubald.  A  mad  fellow.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Room  in  Mathias'  House. 
Enter  Sopjiia  and  Cohisca. 

Soi^h.  Do  not  again  delude  me. 

Corii.  If  I  do, 
Seud  me  a  grazing  with  my  fellow  Hilario*. 
I  stood,  as  you  commanded,  in  the  turret, 
ObserviDg  all  that  pass'd  by  ;  and  even  now 
I  did  discern  a  pair  of  cavaliers, 


•  Send  me  a  grazing  teith  my  fellow  Hilario,]  I.  c.  my  f«l- 
lowr-Mnrant.  Even  tliis  Mm  pie  expression  cannot  escape 
the  ever-meddlins  delicacy  of  Mr.  11.  Mason :  he  altera  it 
to-fl^  nicnd  Hitario  I 


For  such  their  outside  spoke  them,  ivith  th^  guide. 
Dismounting  from  their  horses ;  they  said  somethii^ 
To  our  hungry  centinel.  that  made  him  caper 
And  frisk  in  the  air  for  joy  :  and,  to  oonfirm  this. 
See,  madam,  they're  in  view. 

Enter  Hilakio,  Ub.\ldo,  and  Ricabdo. 

HiL  News  from  ray  lord  !  > 

Tidings  of  joy !  these  are  no  counterfeits. 
But  knights  indeed.     Dear  madam,  sigD  my  pardop» 
That  I  may  feed  again,  and  pick  up  my  crumbs  ;         I  j 
I  have  hacl  a  long  fast  of  it.  | . 

Soph,  Eat,  I  forgive  thee.  | 

HiL  O  comfortable  words !  Eat,  I  forgive  tkee! 
And  if  in  this  I  do  not  soon  obey  you. 
And  ram  in  to  the  purpose,  billet  me  again 
In  the  highway.     Butler  and  cook,  be  ready,  | 

For  I  enter  like  a  tyrant.  [Eri«^ 

Ubald.  Since  mine  eyes 
Were  never  happy  in  so  sweet  an  object, 
Without  inquiry,  I  presume  you  lue  ! 

The  lady  of  the  house,  and  so  salute  you*.  ' 

Ric,  This  letter,  with  these  jewels,  from  your  lord,.  ! 

Warrant  my  boldness,  madam.  j ' 

[Delivers  a  letter  and  a  catket.,  ; ; 

Ubald.  In  being  a  servant  > 

To  such  rare  beauty,  you  must  needs  deserve  ' 

'ill is  courtesy  from  a  stranger.  [Salutes  Coruea,. 

Ric.  You  are  still 
Beforehand  with  me.     Pretty  one,  J  descend 
To  take  the  height  of  your  lip;  and,  if  I  miss 
In  the  altitude,  hereafter,  if  you  please, 
I  will  make  use  of  my  Jacob  s  staff.  [Salutes  Coritca^  ' 

Coris.  These  gentlemen 
Have  certainly  had  good  breeding,  as  it  appears  ' 

By  their  neat  kissing,  they  hit  me  so  pat  on  tbe  lips 
At  the  first  sight. 

[In  the  interim,  Sophia  reads  the  letter,  and 
opens  the  casket. 

Soph,  Heaven,  in  thy  mercy,  make  me 
Thy  thankful  handmaid  for  this  boundless  blessing,. 
In  thy  goodness  shower'd  upon  me  ! 

Ubttld.  1  do  not  like 
This  simple  devotion  in  her ;  it  is  seldom  | 

Practisecl  among  my  mistresses. 

Ric.  Or  mine.  '  j 

Would  they  kneel  to  I  know  not  who,  for  tbe  posses-    ' 
sion  I 

Of  such  inestimable  wealth,  before  | 

They  thank'd  the  bringers  of  it  \  the  poor  lady  ' 

Does  want  instruction,  but  I'll  be  her  tutor. 
And  read  her  another  lesson. 

Soph.  If  I  have 
Shown  want  of  manners,  gentlemen,  in  my  slowness 
To  pay  the  thanks  I  owe  you  for  your  travail 
To  do  my  lord  and  me,  howeVr  unwortby 
Of  such  a  benefit,  this  noble  favour,  ;, 

Impute  it,  in  your  clemency,  to  tbe  excess 
Of  joy  that  overwhelm 'd  me.  , 

Ric.  She  speaks  well.  ! 

Ubald.  Polite  and  courtly. 


*The  lady  of  the  house,  and  so  salute  ^ou.]  L  #».  as  soch: 
Mr.  M.  Mason,  not  sati^ifled  with  this,  rcfurms  the  text  and 
prints-oiul  do  salute  you.  The  reader  cannot  be  non- 
weary  of  these  eternal  corrections,  than  niyi^eir.  I  lament 
that  it  is  necessary,  for  bolh   our  sakes.   to  notice  a  certain 

Eortion  of  them  in  this  way  (all,  is  impossible),  lest  I  slioukl 
e  snupected  of  capriciously  deviating  from  the  text  of  mv 
predecenvrs.  '  "^ 
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Soph,  And  however  it  may 
Incrense  the  offence,  to  trouble  you  with  more 
Demands  touching  my  lord,  before  I  have 
Invited  you  to  taste  such  as  the  coarseness 
Of  my  poor  house  can  offer ;  pray  you  connive 
On  my  weak  tendern«*ss,  thou«?h  I  entreat 
To  learn  from  you  somethin>j^  he  hath,  it  may  be, 
In  his  letter  left  uumention'd. 

Ric,  I  can  only 
Give  you  assurance  that  he  is  in  health, 
Graced  by  the  king  and  queen. 

Ubald,  And  in  the  court 
With  admiration  look'd  on. 

Ric,  You  must  therefore 
Put  off  these  widow's  garments,  and  appear 
Like  to  yourself. 

Ubald,  And  entertain  all  pleasures 
Your  fortune  marks  out  for  you. 

Ric.  There  are  other 
Particular  privacies,  which  on  occasion 
I  will  deliver  to  you. 

Soph.  You  oblige  me 
To  your  service  ever. 

Ric.  Good  !  your  senrice ;  mark  that. 

Soph,  In  the  mean  time,  by  your  good  acceptance 
make 
My  rustic  entertainment  relish  of 
The  curiousness  of  the  court. 

Ubald.  Your  looks,  sweet  madam, 
Cannot  but  make  each  dish  a  feast. 

Soph,  It  shall  be 
Such,  in  the  freedom  of  my  will  to  please  you. 
I'll  shew  vou  the  way  ;  this  is  too  great  an  honour, 
From  such  brave  guests,  to  me  so  mean  an  hostess. 

l^ExeuHt. 


SCENE  III. — Hungary.     An  Outer  Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Acanthe,  and  four  or  Jive  Servants  in  visors*. 

Acan.  You  know  your  charge  ;  give  it  action,  and 
expect 
Rewards  beyond  your  ho])es. 

1  Serv.  If  we  but  eye  them, 
They  are  ours  1  warrant  you. 

2  Serv,  May  we  not  ask  why 
We  are  put  upon  this? 

Acan.  Let  that  stop  your  mouth  : 

[Gives  them  money. 
And  learn  more  manners,  groom.  'Tis  upon  the  hour 
In  which  they  use  to  walk  here  :  when  you  have  them 
In  your  power,  with  violence  carry  them  to  the  place 
Where  I  appointed ;  tliere  I  will  expect  you  : 
Be  bold  and  careful.  [Exit, 

Enter  Mathias  and  Baptista. 

1  Serv.  These  are  they. 

2  Serv.  Are  you  sure  ? 

1  Serv.  Am  1  sure  1  am  myself? 

2  Serv.  Seize  on  him  strongly ;  if  he  have  but  means 
To  draw  his  sword,  'tis  ten  to  one  we  smart  for't : 
Take  all  advantages. 

*  Enter  Acanthi,  and  four  or  Jive  Servantt  in  vUon.] 
The  old  stage  direction  is,  Enter  Acanthe,  tvo,  four  orjhe 
with  vixardx  ;  i.  e.  mch  m  namber  as  the  ^tage  could  conve- 
oienly  supply.     The  editors  not  seeing  this,  have  printed, 

j  Enter  Acauthe  to  four  or  Jive,  tkc  bat  this  is  wrong,  for  they 

I  all  appear  together. 


Math.  I  cannot  guess 
What  her  intents  are  ;  but  her  carnage  was 
As  I  but  now  related. 

Bapt.  Your  assurance 
In  the  CO  stancy  of  your  lady  is  the  armour 
That  must  defend  you.     Where's  the  picture  ? 

Math.  Here, 
And  no  way  alter'd. 

Bapt.  If  slie  be  not  perfect, 
There  is  no  truth  in  art. 

Moth.  By  this,  I  hope, 
She  hath  received  my  letters. 

Bapt.  \\  it  bout  question  : 
These  courtiers  are  rank  riders,  when  they  are 
To  visit  a  handsome  lady. 

Math.  Lend  me  your  ear. 
One  piece  of  her  entertainment  will  require 
Your  dearest  privacy. 

1  Serv.  Now  they  stand  fair ; 
Upon  them.  [They  rush  forward. 

Math.  Villains! 

1  Serv.  Stop  their  mouths.     We  come  not 
To  try  your  valours ;  kill  him  if  he  offer 
To  ope  his  mouth.     We  have  you :  'tis  in  vain 
To  make  resistance.     Mount  them  and  away. 

[Eieunt  with  Mathias  and  Baptista, 


SCENE  IV.--i4  Gallery  in  the  same. 
Enter  Servants  with  lights,  Laoislaus,  Ferdinand,  and 

El'BULUS. 

Ladis.  'Tis  late.    Go  to  your  rest ;  but  do  not  envy 
The  happiness  I  draw  near  to. 

Eubu.  If  you  enjoy  it 
The  moderate  way,  the  sport  yields,  I  confess, 
A  pretty  titillation  ;  but  too  much  oft 
Will  bring  you  on  your  knees.     In  my  younger  days 
I  was  myself  a  gamester  ;  and  I  found 
By  sad  experience,  there  is  no  such  soaker 
As  a  young  spongy  wife  :  she  keeps  a  thousand 
Horse-leeches  in  her  box,  and  the  thieves  will  suck  out 
Both  blood  and  marrow  !     I  feel  a  kind  of  cramp 
In  my  joints  when    I   think  on't:  but  it  may  be 

queens, 
And  such  a  queen  as  yours  is,  has  the  art 

Ferd.   Vou  take  leave 
To  talk,  my  lord. 

Ladis.  He  may,  since  he  can  do  nothing. 

Eubu.  If  you  spend  this  way  too  much  of  your 
royal  stock, 
Ere  loiig  we  may  be  puefellows. 

Ladis.  The  door  shut ! 
Knock  gently  ;  harder.    So  here  comes  her  woman. 
Take  off  my  gown. 

Enter  Acanthe. 

Acan.  My  lord,  the  queen  by  me 
This  night  desires  your  pardon. 

Ladis.  How,  Acanthe ! 
I  come  by  her  appointment ',  'twas  her  grant ; 
The  motion  was  her  own. 

Acan.  It  may  be,  sir; 
But  by  her  doctors  she  is  since  advised. 
For  her  health's  sake,  to  forbear. 

Eubu^  1  do  not  like 
This  physical  letchery,  the  old  downright  way 
Is  worth  a  thousand  ou't. 

Ladis.  Prithee,  Acanthe, 
Mediate  for  me. 
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Etihu.  O  the  fiends  of  hell ! 
Would  an  J  man  bribe  his  servant,  to  make  way 
To  his  own  wife  ?  if  this  be  tlie  court  state. 
Shame  fall  on  such  as  use  it! 

Aean.  By  this  jewel. 
This  night  I  dare  not  move  her,  but  to-morrow 
I  will  watch  all  occasions. 

Ladig.  Take  this. 
To  be  mindful  of  me.  [Exit  Acanthe, 

Eubu,  'Slight,  I  thought  a  king 
Might  have  ta'en  up  any  woman  at  the  king's  price. 
And  must  he  buy  his  own,  at  a  dearer  rate 
Than  a  strunger  in  a  brothel  ? 

Ladis.  What  is  that 
Voo  mutter,  sir  ? 

Eubu,  No  treason  to  your  honour : 
I'll  speak  it  out,  though  it  anger  you ;  if  you  pay  for 
Vour  lawful  plcHsure  in  some  kind,  great  sir, 
What  do  you  make  the  queen  ?  cannot  you  clicket 
Without  a  fee,  or  when  she  has  a  suit 
For  you  to  grant  ? 

Ferd.  O  hold,  sir! 

LadU    On  with  his  head ! 

Eubu,  Do,  when  you  please ;  you  but  blow  out 
a  taper  '  [oft 

That  would  light  your  understanding,  and,  in  care 
Is  burnt  down  to  the  socket,     lie  as  you  are.  sir, 
An  absolute  monarch  :  it  did  show  more  king-like 
In  tliose  libidinous  Cesars,  that  compell'd 
Matrons  and  virgins  of  all  ranks  to  bow 
Unto  their  ravenous  lusts ;  and  iiid  admit 
Of  more  excuse  thon  I  can  urge  for  you. 
That  slave  yourself  lo  the  imperious  humour 
Of  a  proud  beauty. 

lAidu,  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Eubu.  I  will,  sir, 
Give  way  to  your  furious  passion  ;  but  when  reason 
Hath  got  the  better  of  it,  1  much  hope 
Hie  counsel  that  offends  now  will  deserve 
Your  royal  thanks.     Tranquillity  of  mind 

Stay  with  you,  sir ! 1  do  begin  to  doubt      [than 

There's  something  more  in  the  queen's  strangeness 

Is  yet  disclosed  ;  and  I  will  find  it  out, 

Or  lose  myself  in  tlie  search.  [Exit. 

Ferd,  Sure  he  is  honest. 
And  from  your  infancy  bith  truly  served  you  t 
Let  that  plead  for  him ;  and  impute  this  harshness 
To  the  frowardnes  -.  of  his  age. 

Ladis.   1  am  much  troubled. 
And  do  begin  to  stagger.     Ferdinand,  good  night! 
To-morrow  visit  us.     Back  to  our  own  lodgings. 

l^ExeunU 
— • — 

SCENE  V.^ Another  Bam  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Acanthe  and  the  visored  Servants,  uith  Matui as 
and  Baptisi  A  blindj aided. 

Acan,  You  have  done  bravely.     Lock  this  in  that 
room. 
There  let  him  ruminate }  I'll  anon  unhood  him  : 

[Theu  carry  off  Baptista. 
The  other  must  stay  here.     As  soon  as  1 
I  Have  quit  the  place,  give  him  the  liberty 
And  use  of  bis  eyes ;  that  done,  disperse  yourselves 
I  As  privately  as  you  can  :  but,  on  your  lives, 
No  word  of  what  hath  pass'd. 

1  Serv,  Ifldo,  sell 
My  tongue  to  a  tripe-wife.     Come,  unbind  bis  arms ; 
You  are  now  at  your  own  disposuie;  and  however 


[ExU, 


We  used  yoo  roughly,  I  hope  yon  will  find  hen 
Such  entertainment  as  will  give  you  cause 
To  thank  us  for  the  service :  ana  so  I  leave  3^00*. 

[£xc«at 

Math.  If  I  am  in  prison,  'tis  a  neat  one. 
WhHt  (Edipus  can  resolve  this  riddle  ?     Ha ! 
1  never  gave  just  cause  to  any  man 
Basely  to  plot  against  my  life : — but  what  is 
Become  of  my  true  friend  ?  for  him  I  suflfer 
More  than  tnyself. 

Acan,  [wi  hin.\  Remove  that  idle  fear  ; 
He's  safe  as  you  are. 

Math.  Whosoe'er  thou  art. 
For  him  I  ihank  thee.     I  cannot  imag:ine 
Where  1  should  be :  though  I  have  read  the  tales] 
Of  errant-knighthood,  8tuff*d  with  the  reladont 
Of  magical  enckantmenta ;  yet  I  am  not 
So  sottish ly  credulous  to  believe  the  devil 
Hath  that  way  power.  [Music  above-,]  Ha !  mmic ! 


The  blushing  rose,  and  purple  flower. 
Let  grow  too  long,  are  soonest  blasted  ; 

Damty  fruiu,  though  sweet,  will  sour. 
And  rot  in  ripeness,  left  untested. 

Yet  here  is  one  more  sweet  than  these : 

The  more  you  taste  the  more  shell  please. 

Beauty  that's  enclosed  with  ice,' 

Is  a  shadow  chaste  as  rare ; 
Then  how  much  those  sweets  entice. 

That  have  issue  full  as  fair  I 
Earth  cannot  yield  from  all  her  powers 
One  equal  for  dame  Venus'  boworsf- 

A  song  too !  certainly,  be  it  he  or  she 
That  owes  this  voice,  it  hath  not  been  acqaainted 
With  much  affliction.     Whosoe*er  you  are 
That  do  inhabit  here,  if  you  have  hodies. 
And  are  not  mere  aerial  forms,  appear. 

Enter  Honoria,  nuuked. 

And  make  me  know  your  end  with  me.  Most  strange! 

What  have  I  conjured  up?  sure,  if  this  be 

A  spirit,  it  is  no  dsmn'd  one.  What  s  shspe*s  here! 

Then,  with  what  majesty  it  moves !  If  Juno 

Were  now  to  keep  her  »tate  among  the  guds. 

And  Hercules  to  be  made  again  her  guest, 

She  could  not  put  on  a  more  glorious  habit. 

Though  her  handmaid,  Iris,  lent  her  varioas  colours. 

Or  old  OceHnus  ravish 'd  from  the  deep 

All  jewels  shipwreck'd  in  it.     As  you  have 

I'hus  far  made  known  yourself,  if  that  your  fsce 

Have  not  too  much  divinity  about  it 

For  mortal  eyes  to  gaze  on,  perfect  what 

You  have  begun,  with  wonder  and  amazement 


-  and  to  1  leave  u*>*^-^  Thas  the  qnarto: 


the  miKlern  editors,  but  Iim  pruperly,  and  eo  we 
t  This  Miiig  |>ut«  me  in  niiiid  uf  Swift's  love-ioiie, 

"  Cupid,  sprt-ad  thy  purple  pinions. 

Sweetly  WMving  oVr  my  hea«l,"  — &c. 
and  M>eiii8  tu  have  as  link;  meaning  in  it.— M.  MasoHl 

Truly  there  Is  "  no  great  matter  in  the  song,"  at  ihe  ■ 
Clown  says  :  yet  it  is  not  altogether  so  devoid  uf  mcaiuitf 
as  that  which  Mr.  M.  Ma»on  has  quoted  with  snrh  iaortablc  . 
correctness ;  nor  absolutely  foreign  to  the  design  in  agitaliuo.  . 
In  the  fir»t  line  of  the  second  stanca,  the  editor*  read  ! 
though  for  ihat'e;  the  word  is  mispiinied  in  the  qnarto,  ami 
1  have  been  redoced  lo  guess  at  it.  The  stage  direction  here  ' 
is,  Afueic  abo^e,  a  eoftg  qfpleanre:  from  which  it  aeeias 
that  no  song  was  originally  pmviried  by  the  aathor.  Indeed, 
it  is  a  donbt  with  me,  whether  raoit  of  these  tlifagt  were 
not  supplied  by  the  poet  in  waiting. 


Scene  V.] 
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To  my  astonish 'd  senses.  \^Honoria  unmatki.']  How ! 
the  queen  !  [Kneelt. 

Hon,  Kise,  sir,  and  hear  my  reasons,  in  defence 
Of  the  rape  (for  so  you  may  conceive)  which  I, 
By  my  instruments,  made  upon  you.    You,  perhaps. 
May  think  what  you  have  suffer'd  for  my  kist 
Is  a  common  practice  with  roe ;  but  1  call 
Those  ever-shming:  lamps,  and  their  gjeat  Maker, 
As  witnesses  of  my  innocence:  I  neVr  look'd  on 
A  man  but  your  best  self,  on  whom  I  ever 
(  Except  the  king)  vouchsafed  an  eye  of  favour. 

iUtftft.  The  king,  indeed,  and  only  such  a  king. 
Deserves  your  rarities,  madam  ;  and,  but  he, 
'Twere  giant-like  ambition  in  any 
In  bis  wishes  only,  to  presume  to  taste 
The  nectar  of  your  kisises ;  or  to  feed 
His  appetite  with  that  ambrosia,  due 
And  proper  to  a  prince ;  and,  what  binds  more, 
A  lawful  husbana.     For  myself,  great  queen, 
I  am  a  thin*;  obscure,  disfuruish'd  of 
All  merit,  that  can  rntse  me  higher  than, 
In  ray  most  humble  thankfulness  for  your  bounty. 
To  hazard  my  life  for  you ;  and  that  way 
1  am  most  ambitious. 

Hon.  I  desire  no  more 
Than  what  you  promise.     If  you  dare  expose 
Your  life,  as  you  profess,  to  do  me  service, 
How  can  it  better  be  employed  than  in 
Preserving  mine  ?  which  only  you  can  do. 
And  must  do,  with  the  danger  of  your  own ; 
A  desperate  danger  too !  It  private  men 
Can  brook  no  nvals  in  what  they  affect. 
But  to  the  death  pursue  such  as  invade 
What  law  makett  their  inherirance ;  the  king, 
To  whom  you  know  I  am  dearer  than  his  crown, 
His  health,  his  eyes,  his  after  hopes,  with  all 
His  present  blessings,  must  fall  on  that  man. 
Like  dreadful  lightning,  that  is  won  by  prayers. 
Threats,  or  rewards,  to  stain  his  bed,  or  make 
His  hoped-for  issue  doubtful. 

Mulh,  If  you  aim 
At  what  I  more  than  fear  you  do,  the  reasons 
Which  you  deliver  should,  in  judgment,  rather 
Deter  me,  than  invite  a  grant,  with  my 
Assured  ruin. 

Hon.  True ;  if  that  you  were 
Of  a  cold  temper,  one  whom  doubt,  or  fear. 
In  the  most  horrid  forms  they  could  put  on, 
Might  teach  to  be  itagrateful.  Your  denial 
To  me,  that  have  deserved  so  much,  is  more, 
If  it  can  have  addition. 

Maih,  1  know  not 
What  your  commands  are. 

Hon,  Have  you  fought  so  well 
Among  arm'd  men,  yet  cannot  guess  what  lists 
You  are  to  enter,  when  you  are  in  private 
With  a  willing  lady :  one,  that,  to  enjojr 
Your  company  this  night,  denied  the  king 
Access  to  what's  his  own  ?  If  you  will  press  me 
lo  speak  in  plainer  language 
Math.  Pray  you,  forbear  ; 
I  would  1  did  not  understand  too  much  ! 
Already,  by  your  wor.is,  I  am  instructed 
To  credit  that,  which,  not  confirm 'd  by  you. 
Had  bred  suspicion  in  me  of  untruth. 
Though  an  angel  had  affirm'd  it.     But  suppose 
That,  cloy*d  with  happiness,  which  is  ever  built 
On  virtuous  chastity,  in  the  wantonness 
Of  appetite,  you  desire  to  make  trial 
Of  the  false  delights  proposed  by  ricious  lust ; 


Among  ten  thousand,  every  way  more  able 
And  apter  to  be  wn>ught  on,  such  as  owe  you 
Obedience,  being  your  subjects,  w^hy  should  you 
Make  choice  of  me  a  stranger? 

Hon.  'lliough  yet  reason 
Was  ne'er  admitted  in  the  court  of  love, 
ril  yield  you  one  unanswerable.     As  I  urged, 
In  our  last  private*  conference,  you  have 
A  pretty  promising  presence  ;  but  there  are 
Many,  m  limbs  and  feature,  who  may  take, 
That  way,  the  right-hand  file  of  you :  besides, 
Your  May  of  youth  is  past,  and  the  blood  spentf 
By  wounds,  though  bravely  taken,  renders  you 
Disabled  for  love's  service  :  and  that  valour 
Set  off  with  better  fortune,  which,  it  may  be, 
Swells  you  above  your  bounds,  is  not  the  hook 
That  hath  caught  me,  good  sir.    I  need  no  champion 
With  his  swoni,  to  guard  my  honour  or  my  beauty  ; 
In  both  I  can  defend  myself,  and  live 
My  own  protection. 

Math.  If  these  advocates, 
The  best  that  can  plead  for  me,  have  no  power, 
What  can  you  find  in  me  else,  that  may  tempt  you. 
With  irrecoverable  loss  unto  yourself. 
To  be  a  gainer  from  me  ! 

Hon.  You  have,  sir, 
A  jewel  of  such  matchless  worth  and  lustre. 
As  does  disdain  comparison,  and  darkens 
All  that  is  rare  in  other  men ;  and  that 
I  must  or  win  or  lessen. 

Math,  You  heap  more 
Amazement  on  me  :   What  am  I  possess 'd  of 
That  you  can  covet  ?  make  me  understand  it, 
If  it  have  a  name. 

Hon.  Yes,  an  imagined  one  ; 
But  is,  in  substance,  nothing ;  being  a  garment 
Worn  out  of  fashion,  and  long  since  given  o'er 
By  the  court  and  country  :   'tis  your  loyalty 
And  constancy  to  your  wife  ;  'tis  that  1  dote  on. 
And  does  deserve  my  envy  :  and  that  jewel, 
Or  by  fair  play  or  foul,  I  must  win  from  you. 

Math.  Tnese  are  mere  contraries.      If  you  love 
me,  madam, 
For  my  constancy,  why  seek  you  to  destroy  it  ? 
In  my  keeping  it  preserve  me  worth  your  favour  |. 
Or,  if  it  be  a  jewel  of  that  value. 
As  you  with  labour'd  rhetoric  would  persuade  me. 
What  can  you  stake  against  it? 

Hon.  A  queeii's  fame. 
And  equal  honour. 

Math.  So,  whoever  -wins. 
Both  shall  be  losers. 

*  In  our  last  privntc  co^ferem^t  pou  have.]  Mr  M 
Mason  ouiits  private^  tboogh  alMolalcly  necessiiry  to  the 
measare. 

♦ and  the  blood  spent 

By  wonnrls,  &c.]  We  have  already  had  this  conceit  in 
The  Parliament  q/' I.ove: 

**  Though  honour'd  in  onr  manly  wound;  well  taken^ 
Yua  say  they  do  defurra  Ob,  and  the  Ium 
Of  iniiih  blood  that  way,  renders  us  unfit 
To  please  you  in  y»>ur  clitmbers."  Act  I.  ac  5. 

X  Jn  my  keepintf  it  preserve  me  worth  your  favour.]  Su 
the  old  copy,  and  sutely  rightly  :  "  If  you  love  me  lor  my 
couMancy,  why  du  yon  eet-k  to  destroy  it  ?  Why  not  rather, 
in  allowing  me  to  keep  it,  suiter  me  to  remain  a  proper, 
object  of  your  liinflness  V  This  seems  to  be  the  drift  of  the 
argument.    Coxetcr  not  adverting  lo  this,  reads, 

Jn  my  hi^ng  it  preserves  me  worth  your  favour  ! 

An<l  Mr.  M.  Mason,  improving  upon  him,  alters  Jn  to  //*, 

removes  the  point,  and  runs  iheline  into  the  next  sentence  : 

If  my  kerning t  it  pre»ervea  me  worth  your  favour, 

Or,  if  it  be,  &c. 

But  where  is  Massinger  all  this  while  T 
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HoH,  lliii  is  ihttt*  I  aim  nt. 
V«t  on  the  die  I  Iny  my  youth,  mj-  beauty, 
rhh  moiist  fialm.  tiii«  an  ft  lip.  antl  those  di^li|;ht9 
DftTknvTJs  ahouJil  only  judge  of*     Do  you  find  ih^in 
[nftctiDua  m  lUe  iriiil,  tliiit  you  Btart, 
Aa  rri|^hti»ii  with  (heir  lourn  ! 

Math,  li  it  ia  ruAn 
To  resist  BUch  strong  temptatioEii  1 

Hon*  He  bsgina 
To  wBFer. 

Maih*  Madmn,  ikR  you  iir«  p^ciout. 
Grant  ibb  abort  night's  df^litHration  to  roe; 
And,  with  ihti  ridnff  auo,  fnam  me  you  abuU 
HeceiTe  full  Mti*f»clioiu 

Htm,  Though  e%tf9mm 
Hate  all  delay,  I  will  deny  you  nothinif ; 
Thii  hey  wdV  brings  you  lo  your  friaod ;  yoa  an 

■afe  both  j 
Aud  all  tbin^i  U8<}ful  ibit  could  he  preparv^ 
For  one  1  luVi*  atid  houuur,  wuit  upon  you. 
lake  cotin^t*!  of  your  pitlow,  such  a  fortutu? 
\%  with  afeciion'^  swiftest  wiu^a  fllea  to  you, 
^\  ill  ncvt  b<?  often  I4'ndifr'd.  [Ejii« 

Muift.  How  my  bb^>tl 
Eebeb!  J  now  luuM  c^ll  her  back— «nd  yet 
Tbere'n  aoiiietbing  alays  me  :  if  the  king  had  ten- 

derM 
Such  favouri  to  my  wife,  tin  to  fee  doubted 
riiey  bad  not  bwn  ff  fused  :  but,  b*?ins:  a  m^n^ 
I  iliould  not  yield  first,  ur  pruvf"  an  eiumple 
For  biir  defeDce  of  fniiUv.     By  thisf,  Hans  qu^atioti, 
Sbe'i  tempted  too  i  aniT  here  1  may  examine 

How  she  boldjB  oat.    SheV  still  the  saifiti,  tbd  Game 

Pure  crystal  rock  ofcbiifliity'     Perijh  all 
i  Allurements,  that  mav  utter  me  !  llie  ni^aw 
'OfhET  aw  Bet  coldnesri  hiith  pxthigui^h'd  t^aite 

I  he  fire  ihnc  but  even  noiv  be^ii  to  flatni^  : 
'And  1  by  ber  coiifvrm*d,— ri'wurtJs  nnr  tillea, 
I  Mor  certain  dtfilh  fr&m  the  r^fuaed  ijueen, 
phall  abnke  my  faitb ;  aiuce  I  rc^soU^  to  be 

Loyal  to  ber,  as  she  ia  trut*  to  me,  [Exit, 


SCENE   ¥It— Bohemia.      A    Rom    in   Jrtthiaa' 

Enter  UuAi.tiri  and  KtCAUDft, 
Ubaid.  What  we  fejieak  ou  thevoleyt  begins  to 
work. 
We  have  laid  n  jfood  foundation. 

Ric.  Build  it  up. 
Or  el*e  'tis  notbinj]^  i  you  have  by  lot  the  bonour 
Of  tbe  firsit  a*^auli,  but,  as  it  i^  condiiion'd, 
Observe  the  tim«  pjtJportionM  :   Til  not  [lurt  with 
jMy  share  in  ilw  achievement :  when  1  whiiitle^ 
Or  bem,  fall  off. 


•  H»>n.  T*Ai  iiih*t  i  aim  at.)  Bv^ry  where  the  mtdprn 
dliK^n  lulnjitr  to  di«ttrw>'  KM  Arjce#  ef  ilm  p1iiira*ri^ugir  vt 
llMHliiiicr'}  *g».     They  rcjwl,  Thii  i»  wltiii  /  aim  at. 

*  ScK^^i  VI. I  Mr^  U,  Mrijon.  Hiaeriini  li|«  mM  ^.ulAfftUw* 
nm  niHki!  Uiti  H  new  K-rar;  ilirMA^}!  Uji"  cli.inge  *>f  place  it 
frotii   the  pjlACp  uf  LidbUiu  tu    tiie  djitnnt   r«*ldc:tt<rtt   of 

:  lltkHM.   ffhttl  vftpmM  mi  i  he  %  (Ac  yr^j  \  UtetsHrsntUtlan 
Dfilikr  PriMirti  phriimp  ti  ia-pnh*^,  wtijcti  iJ^Di&fi  si  ntitrfffM, 
«p  incantid^atftp.^M.  Mj50N. 
lihuAkk  7*f  Af«j  /nn. 

*!  ^- ym  mint  not  jIve  creriil 

TotlJ  thai  Ijulkec  (lutiiUrl^  |injf##4. 

Or  taJk  vi"  [h«  P0£ef  iiiuti  iheir  icrr^utt^ 


rfinZd.  She  cornea,    Sltod  hf.  111  vralcb 
My  opportanity,  l^^J' 

Sfif^fc.  l§nd  myfcelf 
Strangely  dLStraeted  with  tbe  v^otta  fitorin^ 
Now  well,  now  ill,  then  doubtfully^  bv  my  gnesm 
HdiTtt'dormT  lord  j  and,  like  poor  beffevr^ 
1  hat  ill  their  ilreams  find  treasure,  by  reflettiim 
Oft  wrtunded  fancy,  make  it  quesrionable 
Whether  they  eleep  or  not ;  yet,  tickled  with 
t^ueb  A  fantaatie  hope  oFfaipptn^s^^ 
\V  iib  tbey  may  never  wtke.    In  som«  SD^h  mtmm. 
Ineraduloua  of  what  I  see  Sfld  touch, , 
As  *twere  a  fad  in  s^  apparition*  I 
Am  Rtill  perplex 'd,  aud  troubled  -  «cid  -whm^  lEtoit 
ConfiTHi  a  *Uj»  true,  a  curious  jealousj^ 
To  be  aiK<mred,  by  what  meanat  und  iroin  whom 
Such  a  mam   of  wealth  waa   firat   dea«rred,   th^ 

got  ten. 
Cunningly  steals  into  me,     I  have  pnctieed, 
For  my  eertaiu  resolution,  with  these  eouitieim, 
Promising  privat*"  ronference  to  either. 
And*  at  tfiia  hour  t  if  in  search  of  th«  trutk, 
I  hear,  or  saj,  mot-Tj  thrm  N-comjoa  my  virtu«^ 
FoTj^  ve  me,  my  A  hi  1 1 1  r  is  * 

Vbatd.  Now  1  m^ikf!  in. — <    -  lCammfBnmr4.\ 

Madam,  as  you  command^  1  atiend  ^i 

Yuur  ple&sure.  [j 

Sftph,  I  must  thank  you  for  tb«  fuTOtir. 

UfmU.  I  am  no  ghostly  father  j   yet  if  jou  haT«    !i 
Some  scru|i1e9  touching  your  lord^  yom  would  he  ? 

r«^ol  V4'd  of, 
I  am  pri*|iared* 

S&pL  But  will  you  take  your  oath, 
To  unswer  truly  ? 

Ubuld*  Ou  the  hem  of  ^*our  smock,  if  yon  plmm, 
A  TOW  1  dure  not  break,  it  b^tug  a  book 
1  would  f;kdly  ^wear  on< 

Sojih.  To  fipare*  fiir,  that  trouble, 
ril  iuk«'  yourvi^ofd,  which ,  in  a  geutlemuHr 
Should  be  of  ci|iisil  value.     Is  my  lard,  then, 
In  such  grace  with  the  queen  I 

Vbftfd.  ^'ou  Hhiiuld  best  know 
Uy  whnr  you  have  found  from  him,  whetiier  he  can 
Deser^-e*  a  pnice  or  no. 

Sapk.  W bit  [Trace  do  you  mean? 

ViktLL  That  t^pi-tial  54 race,  if  you  will  hftw  it,  ha 
Laboured  so  hanl  for  betn-een  a  pair  of  aheeta, 
Vp^m  youf  wedding  mgbt,  when  your  tadjahip 
Lost  yon  knott*  what. 

Soph,  Fie  \  be  more  modest, 
Or  I  niUBt  leari*  you. 

Vbald,  I  would  idl  a  truth 
Ail  clean ly  aa  I  could,  and  yet  tbe  subjcet 
lM tikes  me  run  out  alitlle, 

Sttph,  Yoii  would  put,  now, 
A  foobib  jealouity  iii  my  head,  my  lord 
Hath  gotten  anew  mistre^* 

r." j^j  td.  O  n  « !  a  \m  nd  red  ^ 
But  uiiiler  seal  I  sjn?ak  it :   I  preirame 
l.pnn  \oiir  silence, it  hi*iijg  for  )our  profit, 
■J  bin*  talk  of  Uerctileji'  fifty  m  a  nigbtt, 
'Twa-s  wvU  ;  but  yet  to  yours  be  wma  m,  piddler; 
Stirh  a  Hohlier  and  a  courtier  nes'er  came 


the  wllirpr^',  ihunth  tbi'  mctrr  U  impi,'rfrt  t  ¥fithi#ai  |u  | 

*  Thify  ifilit,  1H-i!^.\  1    h9V€   uiiititra  two  wmx)**,  wbicli  ap-' 

ptar  evritrjiil^  iiiicrpiildiivrl,   nj  tht'y   ilcttruy   At  once   tlw. 


J 
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To  Alba*  regalis  ;  the  ladies  run  mad  for  him, 
And  there  is  such  contention  among  them, 
Who  shall  engross  him  wholly,  that  the  like 
Was  never  heard  of 

Sttph.  Are  they  handsome  women? 

Ubald.  Fie  !    no  ;  coarse   mammets,    and  what's 
worse,  they  are  old  too. 
Some  fifty,  some  threescore,  and  they  pay  dearfor't, 
Relieving  tliat  he  carries  a  powder  in  his  breeches 
Will   make   them    young    again  ;    and  these    suck 
shwredly, 

Bic.  [whisilesJ]  Sir,  I  must  fetch  you  off. 

Ubald,  I  could  tell  you  wonders 
Of  the  cures  he  has  done,  but  a  business  of  import 
Calls  me  away  ;  but,  that  dispatch'd,  I  will 
Be  with  you  presently.  [  Walks  ande. 

Soph.  There  is  something  more 
In  this  than  bare  sus})icion. 

Ric.  J[rome$Jprvxird]  save  you,  lady  ; 
Now  you  look  like  yourself!     I  Imve  not  look'd  on 
A  lady  more  complete,  yet  have  seen  a  madam 
Wear  a  garment  of  this  fashion,  of  the  same  stuff  too, 
One  just  of  your  dimensions :  sat  the  wind  there, 
boy  ! 

Soph,  What  lady,  sir  ? 

I  llic.  Nay,  nothing  ;  and  methinks 

I I  should  know  this  ruby  :  very  good  !  'tis  the  same. 
I  This  chain  of  orient  pearl,  and  this  diamond  too, 

i  Have  been  worn  before ;  but  much  good  may  they 

do  you ! 
I  Strength  to  the  gentleman's  back  !  he  toil'd  hard  for 
them 
Before  he  got  them* 
Soph,  Why,  how  were  they  gotten? 
Bic.  Not  in  the  field  with  his  sword,  upon  my  life, 
I  He  may  thank  his  close  stilettof. — lUbaldo  Awr.*.] — 
I  Plague  upon  it ! 

Run  the  minutes  so  fast? — Pray  you  excuse  my 
I  manners ; 

!  I  left  a  letter  in  my  chamber  window, 
1  Which  I  would  nothave  seen  on  any  terms  ;  fie  on  it, 
j  Forgetful  as  I  am  !   but  I'll  straight  attend  you. 

[  Walks  aside. 
Soph,  This    is   strange.      His  letters  said   tliese 
jewels  were 
Presented  him  by  the  queen,  as  a  reward 
For  his  good  service,  and  the  trunks  of  clothes 
That   followed   them  this   last   night,   wiih    haste 

made  up 
By  his  direction. 

Uhald.  [cimies  forward]  I  was  telling  you    - 
Of  wonders,  madam. 

Soph,  If  you  are  so  skilful, 
Without  premeditation  answer  me  ; 
Know  you  this  gown,  and  these  rich  jewels  ? 

Ubald.  Heaven, 
How  things  will   come  out!      But  that  I  should 

offend  you. 
And  wrong  my  more  than  noble  friend  your  husband, 
(For  we  are  sworn  brothers),  in  the  discovery 

Of  his  nearest  secrets,  1  could 

Soph.  By  the  hope  of  favour 
That  you  have  from  me,  out  with  it. 


*  To  Alba  regalis  ;1  Mr.  M.  Mason  readx  Aula  iegalis. 
Why  this  change  shoulflbe  thought  necestsary,!  c4unot  tcU; 
Alba  regalio  was  no  iiucoinnion  expression  at  the  time  ;  and, 
indeed,  it  is  used,  by  more  than  one  writer,  fur  the  Englith 
court. 

t  He  may  thank  hit  close  stiletto.]  So  the  old  copy. 
Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  read,  his  close  stillet  tool 


Ubald,  *Tis  a  potent  spell 
I  cannot  resist ;  why  I  will  tell  you,  madam, 
And  to  how  many  several  women  you    re 
Beholding  for  your  bravery.     This  was 
The  wedding  gown  of  Paulina,  a  rich  strumpet. 
Worn  but  a  day,  when  she  married  old  Gonzaga, 
And  left  off  trading. 

Soph,  O  my  heart ! 

Ubald.  This  chain 
Of  pearl  was  a  great  widow's,  that  invited 
Your  lord  to  a  mask,  and  the  weather  proving  foul, 
He  lodged  in  her  house  all  night,  and  merry  they 

were  ; 
But  how  he  came  by  it,  I  know  not. 

Soph,  Perjured  man ! 

Ubald,  This  ring  was  Julietta's,  a  fine  piece. 
But  very  good  at  the  sport :  this  diamond 
Was  madam  Acantbe*s,  given  him  for  a  song 
Prick'd  in  a  private  arbour,  as  she  said, 
W^hen  the   queen  ask'd  for*t;  and  she  heard  him 

sing  too. 
And  danced  to  his  hornpipe,  or  there  are  liars  abroad. 
There  are  other  toys  about  you  the  same  way  pur- 
chased ; 
But,  parallel'd  with  these,  not  worth  the  relation. 
You  are  happy  in  a  husband,  never  man 
Made  better  use  of  his  strength :  would  you  have 

him  waste 
His  body  away  for  nothing?  if  he  holds  out, 
1'here's  not  an  embroidered  petticoat  in  the  court 
But  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Soph.  I  commend  him. 
It  is  a  thriving  trade  ;  but  pray  you  leave  me 
A  little  to  myself. 

Ubald,  You  may  command 
Your  servant,  madam. — [Walks  aside'\ — Sbe*s  stung 
unto  the  quick,  lad. 

Bic.  I  did  my  part;    if  this  potion •    work  not 
hang  me  ! 
Let  her  sleep  as  well  as  she  can  to-night,  to-morrow 
U  e'll  mount  new  batteries. 

Ubald.  And  till  then  leave  her. 

[Exeunt  Ubaldo  and  Bicardo. 

Soph.  You  Powers,  that  take  into  your  care  the 
guard 
Of  innocence,  aid  me  !  for  I  am  a  creature 
So  forfeited  to  despair,  hope  cannot  fancy 
A  ransomp  to  redeem  me.     I  begin 
To  waver  in  my  faith,  and  make  it  doubtful. 
Whether  the  saints,  that  were  canonized  for 
Their  holiness  of  life,  sinn'd  not  in  secret; 
Since  my  Ma  bias  is  fallen  from  his  virtue 
In  such  an  open  fashion.     Could  it  be,  else, 
That  such  a  husband,  so  devoted  to  me. 
So  vow'd  to  temperance,  for  lascivious  hire 
Should  prostitute  himself  to  common  harlots  I 
Old  and  deform'd  too !     Was't  for  this  he  left  me, 
And  on  a  feign 'd  pretence  for  want  of  means 
To  give  me  ornament  ? — or  to  bring  home 
Diseases  to  me  ?     Sup])08e  these  are  false 
And  lustful  goats,  if  he  were  true  and  right, 
Why  stays  he  so  long  from  me,  being  made  rich, 
And  that  the  only  reason  why  he  left  me  ? 
No,  he  is  lost ;  and  shall  I  wear  the  spoils 


• (/•  thit  potion  work  not,]     Both  the 

editors  omit  potion :  but,  indeed,  nothing  can  be  more  dianie- 
ftally  printed  than  the  \ihole  of  this  scene,  if  I  said  the 
whole  of  this  pldy,  I  should  not  vrrong  the  imth. 
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And  salaries  of  lust !  they  cleave  unto  me 

Like  Nessua'  poison'd  shirt :  no,  in  my  ra§^ 

I'll  tear  them  off,  and  from  my  body  waith 

Vhe  venom  with  my  tears.     Have  I  no  spleen, 

Vor  anger  of  a  woman  ?  shall  he  build 

Upon  my  ruins, and  1,  unrevenged, 

Deplore  his  falsehood  ?  no ;  with  the  same  trash 

For  which  he  had  dishonour'd  me,  I'll  purchase 


A  just  revengre :  I  am  not  yet  f*o  nmch 

In  debt  to  years,  nor  so  mis-skaped,  that  all 

Should  fly  from  my  embraces :     Chastitv, 

'I'hou  only  art  a  name,  and  I  renounce  tnee ! 

I  am  now  a  servant  to  voluptuousnesa. 

Wantons  of  all  degrees  and  faAhions,  welcome ! 

You  shall  be  entertained ;  and,  if  J  stray. 

Let  him  condemn  himself,  that  led  the  way.      [Fiir. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— Hungary.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Mathias  and  Baptista. 

Bapt.  We  are  in  a  desperate  strait ;  there's  no 
evasion, 
Nor  hope  left  to  come  off,  but  by  your  yielding 
To  the  necessity,  you  must  feign  a  grant 
To  her  violent  passion,  or  -—' 

Math,  What,  my  BHptista  ? 

Bopt,  We  sre  but  dead  else. 

Math.  Were  the  sword  now  heaved  up, 
And  my  neck  upon  the  block,  1  would  not  buy 
An  hour's  reprieve  with  the  loss  of  faith  and  virtue, 
To  be  made  immortal  here.     Art  thou  a  scholar. 
Nay,  almost  without  parallel,  and  yet  fear 
Vo  die.  which  is  inevitable  !     You  may  urge 
The  many  years  that,  by  the  course  of  nature, 
We  may  travel  in  this  tedious  pilgrimage, 
And  hold  it  as  a  blessing;  as  it  is. 
When  innoi-ence  is  our  guide  :  yet  know,  Baptista, 
Our  virtues  are  preferr'd  before  our  years, 
By  the  great  Judge  :  to  die  untainted  in 
Our  fame  and  re^iutatiou  is  the  greatest ; 
And  to  lose  that,  can  we  desire  to  live*  ? 
Or  shall  I.  for  a  momentary  pleasure, 
Which  soon  comes  to  a  period,  to  all  tiroes 
Have  breach  of  faith  and  perjury  remembered 
In  a  still-living  epitaph  ?  no,  Bapti»ta, 
Since  iny  Sophia  will  go  to  her  grave 
Unspotted  in  her  faith,  1*11  follow  her 
With  equal  loyalty  :—  But  look  on  this, 
Your  own  great  work,  your  masterpiece,  and  then,' 

She  being  still  the  same,  teach  me  to  alter! 

Ha  !  sure  I  do  not  sleep  !  or,  if  I  dreum, 
This  is  a  terrible  vision  !     1  will  clear 
My  eyesight ;  perhaps  melancholy  makes  me 
See  that  which  is  not. 

Bnpt,  It  is  too  apparent. 
I  grieve  to  look  upon'i  :  besides  the  yellow. 
That  does  assure  she's  tempted,  there  are  lines 
Of  a  dark  colour,  that  disperse  themselves 
O'er  every  miniature  of  her  lace,  and  those 
Contirm— • 

Ma  til.  She  is  turn'd  whore  ! 

Bapt.  I  must  not  say  so. 
Yet,  as  a  friend  to  truth,  if  yon  will  have  me 
Interpret  it,  in  her  consent  and  wishes 
Sha's  false,  but  not  in  fact  yet. 


•  Ami  to  Io»e  that,  can  toe  drmrt  to  live?  Thi»  Is  from 
JnvenMl : 
Et  propter  v'Jam,  vivendi  perdere  cau9as.      Sat  VIH. 


Math.  Fact.  Baptista  I 
Make  not  yourself  a  pander  to  her  looaeneaa. 
In  labouring  to  palliate  what  a  visor 
Of  impudence  cannot  cover.      Did  e'er  woman 
In  her  will  decline  from  chastity,  but  found  meai 
To  give  her  hot  lust  fuel  ?•     It  is  more 
Impossible  in  nature  for  gross  bodies. 
Descending  of  themselves,  to  hang  in  the  air  ; 
Or  with  my  single  arm  to  umlerprop 
A  falling  tower ;  nay,  in  its  violent  course 
Tu  stop  the  lightning,  than  to  stay  a  woman 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  lust  and  falsehood. 
In  her  full  career  to  wickedness ! 

Bapt.  Pray  you,  temper  : 
The  violence  of  your  passion. 

Math.  In  extremes 
Of  this  condition,  can  it  be  in  man 
To  use  a  moderation  ?     I  am  thrown 
From  a  steep  rock  headlong  into  a  g:ulpli 
Of  misery,  and  find  myself  past  hope. 
In  the  same  moment  that  I  apprehend 
That  I  am  falling  :  and  this,  the  figure  of 
My  idol,  few  hours  since,  while  she  con  tinned 
III' her  perfection,  that  was  late  a  mirror. 
In  which  1  saw  miraculous  shapes  of  duty. 
Staid  manners  with  all  excellency  a  husband 
Could  wish  in  a  chaste  wife,  is  on  the  sudden 
Turn'd  to  a  roHgical  glass,  and  does  present 
Nothmg  but  horns  and  horror. 

Bapt.  You  may  yet. 
And  'tis  the  best  foundation,  build  up  comfort 
On  your  own  goodness. 

Math.  No,  that  hath  undone  me; 
For  now  1  hold  my  temperance  a  sin 
Worse  than  excess,  and  what  w.is  vice,  a  virtue. 
Have  I  refused  a  queen,  and  such  a  queen. 
Whose  ravishing   beauties   at   the    first   sight  had 
tempted 

A  hermit  from  his  beads,  and  changed  bis  prayers 
I'o  amorous  sonnets,  to  preserve  my  faith 
Inviolate  to  thee,  with  the  hazard  of 
My  death  with  torture,  since  she  could  inflict 
No  less  for  my  contempt;  and  have  I  met 
Such  a  return  from  thee!     I  will  not  curse  tbee. 
Nor,  for  thy  falsehood,  rail  against  the  sex  j 
'Tis  poor,  and  common  :  I'll  only,  with  wise  men, 
Whisper  unto  myself,  howe'er  they  seem. 
Nor  present,  nor  past  times,  nor  the  age  to  come. 
Hath  heretofore,  can  now,  or  ever  shall. 
Produce  one  constant  woman.  j 

*  7(0  give  her  hot  lust  fact  t]  Wantoaly  corrnpted  by  thr  I 
modern  editors  iuto—yive her  hot  lust  full  »cope  t  M«:trv  and. 
•ease  desintyed  at  a  stroke !  i 


Scene  II.] 
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I       Bapt.  This  is  more 

>  Than  the  satirists  wrote  a^^inst  them. 

[       Math.  There's  no  lauguage 

;  That  can  express  the  poison  of  these  aspics, 

These  weeping  crocodiles,  and  all  too  little 
I  That  hath  heen  said  against  them.     But  TU  mould 
I  My  thoughts  into  another  form  ;  and,  if 
I  She  can  outlive  the  report  of  what  I  have  done, 
I  This  hand,  when  next  she  comes  within  my  reach, 

Shall  be  her  executioner. 

I  Enter  Honoria  and  Acantue. 

I       BapL  The  queen,  bir. 

I  Hon.  Wait  our  command  at  distance:— [Exit. 
!  Acanth^.]SiT,  you  too  have 

Free  liberty  to  depart. 

Bapt.  I  know  my  manners, 
j  And  thank  you  for  the  favour.  [Eif<. 

Hon.  Have  you  tuken 
j  Good  rest  in  your  new  lodgings?  I  expect  now 

Your  resolute  answer ;  but  advise  maturely, 
I  Before  I  hear  it. 

Math.  Let  my  actions,  madam, 
I  For  no  words  can  dilate  my  joy,  in  all 
;  You   can    command,   with   cheerfulness  to    serve 

I  Assure  your  highness  ;  and,  in  sign  of  my 

1  Submission  aud  contrition  for  my  error, 

,  My  lips,  that  but  tlie  last  night  shunn'd  the  touch 
Of  yours  as  poison,  taught  humility  now, 

'  Thus  on  your  foot,  and  that  too  great  an  honour 

I  For  such  an  undeserver,  seal  my  duty. 

I  A  cloudy  mist  of  ignorance,  equal  to 
Cimroenan  darkness,  would  not  let  me  see,  then, 

I  What  now,  with  adoration  and  wonder, 

j  With  reverence  I  look  up  to  :  but  those  fogs 

j  Dispersed  and  scatter'd  by  the  powerful  beams 

I  With  which  yourself,  the  sun  of  all  perfection, 

!  Vouchsafe  to  cure  my  blindness ;  like  a  suppliant, 

I  As  low  as  I  can  kneel,  I  humbly  beg 
What  you  once  pleased  to  tender. 

I       Hon.  This  is  more 

I  Than  I  could  hope ! — What  find  you  so  attractive 

{  Upon  my  face,  in  so  short  time  to  make 
This  sudden  metamorphosis  ?  pray  you,  rise  ; 

'  1,  for  your  late  neglect,  thus  sign  your  pardon. 

I  Ay,  now  you  kiss  like  a  lover,  and  not  as  brothers 

1  Coldly  salute  their  sister. 

I       Math.  I  am  turn'd 
All  spirit  and  fire. 

t       Hon.  Yet,  to  give  some  allay 

I  To  this  hot  fervour,  'twere  good  to  remember 

i  The  king,  whose  eyes  and  ears  are  every  where  ; 

I  With  the  danger  too  that  follows,  this  discovered. 

'       Math.  Danger !  a  bugbear,  madam  ;  let  me  ride 

'  once 

^  Like  Phaeton  in  the  chariot  of  your  favour. 
And  I  contemn  Jove's  thunder :  though  the  king, 
In  our  embraces  stood  a  looker  on, 
His  hangman,  and  with  studied  cruelty,  ready* 
I'o  drag  me  from  your  arms,  it  should  not  fright  me 

I  From  the  enjoying  that  a  single  life  is 
Too  poor  a  price  for.     O,  that  now  all  vigour 
Of  my  youth  were  re-collected  for  an  hour, 
1  hat  my  desire  might  meet  with  yours,  and  draw 

1   J  he  envy  of  all  men,  in  the  encounter, 

I  *  Hi*  hangman^  and  with  studied  cmeltyt  ready.]  Here 
!  again  these  eternal  enemies  of  the  antbor'n  idiomatic  •t>ie 
;  read,  Ui*  hangman  too,  with  studied  cruelig,  &c. 


Upon  my  head !  I  should — but  we  lose  time ; 
Be  gracious,  mighty  queen. 

Hon,  Pause  yet  a  little : 
I'he  bounties  of  the  king,  and,  what  weighs  more. 
Your  boasted  constancy  to  your  matchless  wife, 
Should  not  so  soon  be  shaken. 

Math.  The  whole  fabric, 
When  I  but  look  on  you,  is  in  a  moment 
O'ertumed  and  ruin'd  ;  and,  as  rivers  lose 
Their  names  when  they  are  swallow'dby  the  ocean. 
In  you  alone  all  faculties  of  my  soul 
Are  wholly  taken  up ;  my  wife  and  king, 
At  the  best,  as  things  forgotten. 

Hon.  Can  this  be  ? 
I  have  gain'd  my  end  now.  \^A$ide. 

Math.  Wherefore  stay  you,  madam  ? 

Htm.  In  my  consideration  what  a  nothing 
Man's  constancy  is. 

Math.  Your  beauties  make  it  so 
In  me,  sweet  lady. 

Hon.  And  it  is  my  glory  : 
I  could  be  coy  now,  as  you  were,  but  I 
Am  of  a  gentler  temper ;  howsoever. 
And  in  a  just  return  of  what  I  have  sufiTer'd' 
In  your  disdain,  with  the  same  measure  grant  me 
Equal  deliberation  :  I  ere  long 
Will  visit  you  again  ;  and  when  I  next 
Appear,  as  conquer'd  by  it,  slave-like  wait 
On  my  triumphant  beauty.  [Exrt. 

Math.  What  a  change 
Is  here  beyond  my  fear !  but  by  thy  falsehood, 
Sophia,  not  her  beauty,  is't  denied  me 
To  sin  but  in  my  wishes  ?  what  a  frown, 
In  scorn,  at  her  departure,  she  threw  on  me ! 
I  am  both  ways  lost ;  storms  of  contempt  and  scorn 
A  re  ready  to  break  on  me,  and  all  hope 
Of  shelter  doubtful :  I  can  neither  be 
Disloyal,  nor  yet  honest ;  I  stand  guilty 
On  either  part ;  at  the  worst,  death  will  end  all  j 
And  he  must  be  my  judge  to  right  my  wrong, 
Since  I  have  loved  too  much,  and  lived  too  long. 

[till. 
♦ 

SCENE  II.— Bohemia.     A  Room  in  Mathias' 
House. 

Enter  Sophia,  with  a  book  and  a  paper. 

Soph.  Nor  custom,  nor  example,  nor  vast  numbers 
Of  such  as  do  offend,  make  less  the  sin. 
For  each  particular  crime  a  strict  account 
Will  be  exacted ;  and  that  comfort  which 
The  damn'd  pretend,  fellows  in  misery, 
Takes  nothing  from  their  torments  :  every  one 
Must  suffer  in  himself  the  measure  of 
His  wickedness.     If  so,  as  I  must  grant, 
It  l^ing  unrefutable  in  reason, 
Howe'er  my  lord  offend,  it  is  no  warrant 
For  me  to  walk  in  his  forbidden  paths : 
What  penance  then  can  expiate  my  guilt. 
For  my  consent  (transported  then  with  passion) 
To  wantonness]  the  wounds  1  give  my  fame 
Cannot  recover  his  ;  and,  though  I  have  fed 
These  courtiers  with  promises  and  hopes, 
I  am  yet  in  fact  untainted,  and  I  trust 
]My  sorrow  for  it,  with  my  purity. 
And  love  to  goodness  for  itself,  made  powerful, 
I'hough  all  they  have  alleged  prove  true  or  false, 
Will  be  such  exorcisms,  as  shall  command 
This  fury,  jealousy,  from  me.     What  1  have 
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Determined  touching  them,  I  am  resolved 
To  pat  in  execution.     Within,  there  ! 

Enter  Hilario,  Cobuca,  with  other  Servanti. 

Where  sre  my  noble  euests  ? 

Hit.  The  elder,  maaami 
Is  drinking  by  himself  to  your  ladyship's  health, 
In  muskadine  and  eggs  ;  and,  for  a  rasher 
To  draw  his  liquor  down,  he  hath  got  a  pie 
Of  marrowbones,  potatoes,  and  eringos. 
With  many  such  ingredients  j  and  'tis  said 
He  hath  sent  his  man  in  post  to  the  next  town. 
For  a  pound  of  ambergris,  and  half  a  peck 
Of  fishes  call'd  cantharides. 

Coris,  The  younger 
Prunes  up  himself,  as  if  this  night  he  were 
To  act  a  bridegroom's  part !  but  to  what  purpose, 
I  am  ignorance  itself. 

Soph,  Continue  so.  [Giiti  the  paper. 

Let  those  lodgings  be  prepared  as  this  directs  you. 
And  fail  not  in  a  circumstance,  as  you 
Respect  my  favour. 

1  Serv,  We  have  our  instructions. 

2  Serv,  And  punctually  will  follow  tbem. 

\^Exeunt  Servants, 

Enter  Ubaldo. 

HiL  Here  comes,  madam. 
The  lord  Ubaldo. 

Uhald,  Pretty  one,  there's  gold 
To  buy  thee  a  new  gown,  and  there's  for  thee : 
Grow  fiit,  and  fit  for  service.     I  am  now. 
As  I  should  be«  at  the  height,  and  able  to 
Beget  a  giant.     O  my  better  angel ! 
In  this  you  show  your  wisdom,  when  you  pay 
The  letcber  in  his  own  coin  ;  shall  you  sit  puling. 
Like  a  patient  Grizzle,  and  be  laugh 'd  at  ?  no  : 
This  is  a  fair  revenge.     Shall  we  to't? 

Soph,  To  what,  sir? 

UbaUL  The  sport  you  promised. 

Soph.  Could  It  be  done  with  safety? 

Ubald.  I  warrant  you ;  I  am  sound  as  a  bell,  a 
tough 
Old  blade,  and  steel  to  the  back,  as  you  shall  find  me 
In  the  trial  on  your  anvil. 

Soph,  So  ;  but  how,  sir. 
Shall  I  satisfy  your  friend,  to  whom,  by  promise, 
I  am  equally  engaged  ? 

Ubald,  I  must  confess. 
The  more  the  merrier  ;  but,  of  all  men  living. 
Take  heed  of  him ;  you  may  safer  run  upon 
The  mouth  of  a  cannon  when  it  is  unlading, 
And  come  off  colder. 

Soph.  How !  is  he  not  wholesome  ? 

Ubald,  Wholesome  !  I'll  tell  you,  for  your  good  : 
he  is 
A  spittle  of  diseases*,  and,  indeed. 
More  loathsome  and  infectious ;  the  tub  is 
His  weekly  bath  :  he  hath  not  drank  this  seven  years. 
Before  he  came  to  your  house,  but  compositions 
Of  sassafras  and  guiacum ;  and  dry  mutton 
His  daily  portion  ;  name  what  scratch  soever 
Can  be  got  by  women,  and  the  surgeons  will  resolve 

you. 
At  this  time  or  at  that  Rieardo  had  it. 


he  it 


A  spUtle  qf  dimamtt]  So  the  old  copy  :  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Maion  re^d,  i  ipiul  qf  diteatet,  which  U  icarcely 
•ense.    Sec  7^  City  Madam. 


Soph.  Bless  me  from  him ! 

Ubald,  'Tis  a  good  prayer,  lady. 
It  being  a  degree  unto  the  pox 
Only  to  mention  him  -,  if  my  tongue  1»iim  not,  hang 

me. 
When  I  but  name  Rieardo. 

Soph,  Sir,  this  caution 
Must  be  rewarded. 

Ubald,  I  hope  I  have  mar'd  his  markets— ^ 
But  when  ? 

Soph,  Why,  presently ;  follow  my  woman. 
She  knows  where  to  conduct  you,  and  will  lerTe 
To-night  for  a  page.     Let  the  waistcoat  1  appoiBted, 
W'ith  the  cambric  shirt  perfumed,  and  tlie  nch  eap. 
Be  brought  into  his  chamber. 

Ubald.  Excellent  lady ! 
And  a  caudle  too  in  the  morning. 

Corii,  1  will  fit  you.    [Exeunt  Ubaldo  and  Ceeiton, 

Enter  Rxcardo. 

Sifih,  So  hot  on  the  scent !  Here  comes  the  other 
beagle. 

Ric,  1  ake  purse  and  all. 

HiL  If  this  company  would  come  often, 
I  should  make  a  pretty  term  on't. 

Soph.  For  your  sake 
I  have  put  him  off;  he  only  begg'd  a  kiss, 
I  gave  it,  and  so  parted. 

Ric.  I  hope  better  ; 
He  did  not  touch  your  lips  1 

Soph.  Yes,  I  assure ; 
There  was  no  danger  in  it  ? 

Rie.  No  !  eat  presently 
These  lozenges  of  forty  crowns  an  oonoe. 
Or  you  are  undone. 

Soph.  What  is  the  virtue  of  them  ? 

Ric,  I'hey  are  preservatives  against  stinking  breath, 
Risiug  from  rotten  lungs. 

Soph.  If  so,  your  carriage 
Of  such  dear  antidotes,  in  my  opinion. 
May  render  yours  suspected. 

Kic,  Fie !  no ;  I  use  them 
When  I  talk  with  him,  I  should  be  poison*d  else. 
But  I'll  be  free  with  you  :  he  was  once  a  creetore. 
It  may  be,  of  God's  making,  but  long  since 
He  is  turn*d  to  a  druggist's  shop  ;  the  spring  and 

fall 
Hold  all  the  year  with  him  ;  that  he  lives,  he  owes 
To  art,  not  nature  ;  she  has  given  him  o'er. 
He  moves  like  the  fairy  king,  on  screws  and  wheels 
Mude  by  his  doctor's  recipes,  and  yet  still 
They  are  out  of  joint,  and  every  day  repairing. 
He  has  a  regiment  of  whores  he  keeps 
At  his  own  charge  in  a  laxar-house,  but  the  best  is, 
There's  not  a  nose  among  them.     He's  acquainted 
With  the  green  water,  and  the  spitting  pill's 
Familiar  to  him.     In  a  frosty  morning 
You  may  thrust  him  in  a  pottle-pot ;  his  bones 
Rattle  iu  his  skin,  like  beans  toss'd  in  a  bladder. 
If  he  but  bear  a  coach,  the  fomentation. 
The  friction  with  fumigation,  cannot  save  him 
From  the  chine-evil.*     In  a  word,  he  is 


*  From  the  chine-evil.l  So  the  old  copy  :  Coxeter  and  Ur. 
M.  MiisoD  rend, /Vom  the  rhin  evil.  Wheth«>r  they  uwlcr- 
stood  it  or  not,  I  cannot  say,  nor  Is  it  indeed  of  mocfa  coo- 
(cqnence.  It  wonld  not  be  a  roaltcr  of  regret  if  evrry 
render  of  thit  strong  but  indelicate  bamour  coald  aay  wUh 
tfophia. 

"  The  best  is. 
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Not  one  disease,  but  all  ;  yet,  being  my  friend , 
I  will  forbear  his  character,  for  I  would  not 
Wrong  hira  in  your  opinion. 

Soph.  The  best  is, 
The  virtues  you  bestow  on  him,  to  me 
Are  mysteries  I  know  notj;  but,  however, 
I  am  at  your  service.     Sirrah,  let  it  be  your  care 
To  unclothe  the  gentleman,  and  with  speed ;  delay 
Takes  from  delight. 

Ric.  Good !  there's  ray  hat,  sword,  cloak : 
A  vengeance  on  these  buttons !  off  with  my  doublet, 
I  dare  show  my  skin ;  in  the  touch  you  will  like  it 

better. 
Prithee  cut  my  codpiece-points,  and,  for  this  service. 
When  I  leave  them  off  they  are  thine. 

Hil,  I'll  take  your  word,  sir. 

Ric.  Dear  lady,  stay  not  long. 

Soph.  1  may  come  too  soon,  sir. 

Ric.  No,  no,  I  am  ready  now. 

II  iL  This  is  the  way,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Hilario  and  Ricavflo. 

Soph.  I  was  much  to  blame  to  credit  thr^ir  reports 
Touching  my  lord,  that  so  traduce  each  other. 
And  with  such  virulent  malice,  though  I  presume 
They  are  bad^  enough :    but  I   have  studied  for 

them 
A  way  for  their  recovery. 

[i4  noise  of'  clapping  a  door  ;   Ubaldo  appears 
above t  tn  his  shirt. 

Uhald.  What  dost  thou  mean,  wench? 
Why  dost  thou  shut  the  door  upon  me  ?  Ha ! 
My  clothes  are  ta'en  away  too !  shall  I  starve  here  ? 
Is  this  my  lodging?  I  am  sure  the  lady  talk'd  of 
A  rich  cap,  a  permmed  shirt,  and  a  waistcoat; 
But  here  is  nothing  but  a  little  fresh  straw, 
A  petticoat  for  a  coverlet,  and  that  torn  too, 
And  an  old  woman's  bigg^  for  a  nightcap. 

RB-enier  Corisca  heUno. 
'Slight,  'tis  a  prison,  or  a  pigsty.     Ha ! 
The  windows  grated  with  iron  !  I  cannot  force  them. 
And  if  I  leap  down  here,  I  break  my  neck : 
I  am  betray'd.     Rogues !  villains !  let  me  out ; 
I  am  a  lord,  and  that's  no  common  title. 
And  shall  I  be  used  thus? 

Soph,  Let  him  rave,  he's  fast ; 
111  parley  with  him  at  leisure. 
Rica  R  DO  entering  withla  great  noise  above ,  as  fallen** 

Ric.  Zounds !  hare  you  trapdoors  ? 

Soph.   The  other  bird's  i'  the  cage  too,  let  him 
flutter. 

Ric.  Whither  am  I  fallen  ?  into  hell ! 

Ubald.  Who  makes  that  noise,  there  ? 
Help  me,  if  thou  art  a  friend. 

Ric.  A  friend !  I  am  where 
I  cannot  help  myself;  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Ubald.  How,  Ricardo !  Prithee,  tlirow  me 
Thy  cloak,  if  thou  canst,  to  cover  me  ;  I  am  almost 
Frozen  to  death. 

Ric,  My  cloak  !  I  have  no  breeches ; 

The  virtaefi  you  bestow  on  him,  to  me 

Are  mysteries  I  know  not ;" 
The  reciprocal  criroinAtions  of  the  two  conrtiert  is  imitated 
with  some  humour  by  Cartwrighl  in  Love's  Convert,  Act  IV. 
sc.  I.,  and  by  Cowley,  but  less  succeMfolly.in  The  Guardian. 
•  Ricardo  entering  with  a  great  noise  above,  aajallen.] 
So  the  old  copy.  The  modem  editors  read,  with  a  great 
noise  below.  It  is  evident,  however,  that  the  prisoner*  were 
near  each  other,  and  so  they  are  represent;!d  in  the  old 
story,  which  places  them  in  two  contiguoos  chamber*  of  the 
tower  or  keep  of  the  castle. 


I  am  in  my  shirt,  as  thou  art ;  and  here's  nothing 
For  myself  but  a  clown's  cast*  suit. 

Ubald.  We  are  both  undone. 
Prithee,  roar  a  little — Madam  ! 

Re-enter  Hilario  beloWy  in  Ricardo's  clothes. 

Ric.  Lady  of  the  house  ! 

Ubald.  Grooms  of  the  chamber ! 

Ric.  Gentlewomen  !  Milkmaids  ! 

Ubald.  Shall  we  be  murder'd  ? 

Soph.  No,  but  soundly  punish'd. 
To  your  deserts. 

Ric.  You  are  not  in  earnest,  madam  ? 

Soph.  Judge  as  you  find,  and  feel  it ;    and  now 
hear 
What  I  irrevocably  purpose  to  you. 
Being  received  as  guests  into  my  house. 
And  with  all  it  afforded  entertain 'd. 
You  have  forgot  all  hospitable  duties ; 
And,  with  the  defamation  of  my  lord. 
Wrought  on  my  woman  weakness,  in  revenge 
Of  his  injuries,  as  you  fashioned  them  to  me. 
To  yield  my  honour  to  your  lawless  lust. 

Hil.  Mark  that,  poor  fellows. 

Soph.  And  so  far  you  have 
Transgress'd  against  the  dignity  of  men. 
Who  should,  bound  to  it  by  virtue,  still  defend 
Chaste  ladies'  honours,  that  it  was  your  trade 
To  make  them  infamous :  but  you  are  caught 
In  your  own  toils,  like  lustful  beasts,  and  therefore 
Hope  not  to  find  the  usage  of  men  from  me : 
Such  mercy  you  have  forfeited,  and  shall  suffer 
Like  the  most  slavish  women. 

Ubald.  How  will  you  use  us? 

Soph.   Ease,  and  excess  in   feeding,  made  you 
wanton, 
A  pleurisy  of  ill  blood  ^ou  must  let  out, 
By  labour,  and  spare  diet  that  way  got  too. 
Or  perish  for  hunger.     Reach  him  up  that  distaff 
With  the  fiax  upon  it ;  though  no  Omphale, 
Nor  you  a  second  Hercules^  as  I  take  it. 
As  you  spin  well  at  my  command,  and  please  roe. 
Your  wages,  in  the  coarsest  bread  and  water. 
Shall  be  proportionable. 

Ubald.  I  will  starve  first. 
Soph.  That's  as  you  please. 

Ric.  What  will  become  of  me  now? 
Soph,  You  shall  have  gentler  work ;  I  have  oft 
observed 
You  were  proud    to    show  the   fineness  of  your 

hands. 
And  softness  of  your  fingers;  you  should  reel  well 
What  he  spins,  if  you  give  your  mind  to  it,  as  I'll 

force  you. 
Deliver  him  his  materials.     Now  you  know 
Your  penance,  fall  to  work ;  hunger  will  teach  you : 
And  so,  as  slaves  to  your  lust,  not  me,  I  leave  you. 
[Exeunt  Sophia  and  Corisca. 
Ubald.  I  shall  spin  a  fine  thread  out  now. 
Ric.  1  cannot  look 
On  these  devices,  but  they  put  me  in  mind 
Of  rope-makers. 

Hil.  Fellow,  think  of  thy  task. 
Forget  such  vanities,  my  livery  there 
Will  serve  thee  to  woik  in. 

-  and  here's  nothing 


For  myself,  but  a  clown's  cast  suit.)  The  caution  of  the 
modern  editor*  u  admirable:  lest  cast  euit  shoold  not  be 
intelliKible,  they  alter  it  into  east  off  suit,  at  little  more  than 
the  expense  of  the  metre ! 
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Atr.  Let  me  bave  my  clothes  yet ; 
I  was  bountiful  to  thee. 
i       HiL  They  are  past  your  wearing, 
I  And  mine  by  promise,  as  all  tliese  can  witness. 
'  You  have  no  holidHys  coming,  nor  will  I  work 
'  While  these  and  this  lasts ;  und  so  when  you  please 
You  may  shut  uj>  your  shop  windows.  [Eait. 

Ubald,  I  am  faint, 
And  must  lie  down. 

Ric,  I  am  hungry  too,  and  cold. 
O  cursed  women ! 

Uhald,  This  comes  of  our  whoring. 
But  let  us  rest  as  well  as  we  can  to-iiight. 
But  not  o'ersleep  ourselves  lest  we  fast  to-morrow. 


SCENE  III.— Hungary.     A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Ladislai^,  Honoria,  Evbiiluji,   Ferdinand, 
AcANiHE,  aiid  attendants. 

Hon,  Now,  you  know  all,  sir,  with  the  motives 
why 
I  force<l  him  to  my  lodging. 

Lad  is,  I  desire 
No  more  such  trials,  lady. 

lion.  I  presume,  sir. 
You  do  not  doubt  my  chastity. 

Ladis.  I  would  not; 
But  these  are  strange  inducements. 

Euhn,  By  no  means,  t<ir. 
Why,  though  he  were  with  violence  seized  upon 
And  still  detain'd  ;  the  man,  sir,  being  no  soldier. 
Nor  used  to   charge  his  pike  when  the  breach  is 

open, 
Tliere  was  no  danger  in't !     You  must  conceive,  sir, 
Being  religious,  she  chose  him  for  a  rhaplain, 
To  read  old  homilies  to  her  in  the  dark  j 
She*s  bound  to  it  by  her  canons. 

Ladis,  Still  tormented 
With  thy  impertinence  ! 

Hon.  By  yourself,  dear  sir, 
I  was  ambitious  only  to  o'erthrow 
I^is  boasted  constancy  in  his  consent ; 
But  for  fact  1  contemn  him  :  I  was  never 
Unchaste  in  thought,  I  laboured  to  give  proof 
What  power  dwells  in  this  beauty  you  admire  so  ; 
And  when  you  see  how»oon  it  hath  transform'd  him. 
And  with  what  superstition  he  adores  it. 
Determine  as  you  please. 
Ladis.  I  will  look  on 

This  pagernt,  but 

Hon.  When  you  have  seen  and  heard,  sir, 
The  passages  which  1  myself  discover*d. 
And  could  have  kept  conceal'd,  had  1  meant  basely. 
Judge  as  you  please. 

I  adii.  Well,  111  observe  the  issue. 

Euhu.  How  bad  you  ta'en  this,  general,  in  your 

wifel 
Ferd.  As  a  strange  curiosity  ;  but  queens 
Are  privileged  above  subjects,  and  'tis  fit,  sir. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Mathias  and  Baptista. 

Bapt.  You  are  much  alter'd,  sir,  since  the  last 
night, 


When  the  queen  lefl  yoa,  and  look  chaerftinj. 
Your  duluess  quite  blown  over. 

Math.  1  have  seen  a  vision 
This  morning  makes  it  good*,  and  neTer  ma 
In  such  security  as  at  this  instant. 
Fall  what  can  fall :  and  when  the  qoeen  appesrs. 
Whose  shortest  absence  now  is  tedious  to  me,  , 

Observe  the  encounter.  •         j 

Enter  Honoria  :    Ladislaus,  Eitbulus,  FcRmKAicD* 
and  AcANTHE,  with  others,  appmr  aboce.  \ 

Bapt.  She  already  is 
Enter'd  the  lists. 

Math.  And  I  prepared  to  meet  her. 
Bapt.  1  know  my  duty. 
Hoit.  Not  so,  you  may  stay  now^  jt 

As  a  witness  of  our  contract.  li 

Bapt.  I  obey  Ij 

In  all  things,  madam. 

Hon.  Where's  that  reverence,' 
Or  rather  superstitious  adoration. 
Which,  captive-like  to  my  triumphant  beiratj 
You  paid  last  night  ?     No  humble  knee  nor  sign 
Of  vassal  duty  !     Sure  this  is  the  foot 
To  whose  proud  cover,  and  then  happy  in  it. 
Your  lips  were  glued  j  and  that  the  neck  then  of- 
fer'd. 
To  wifness  your  subjection,  to  be  trod  on  : 
Your  certain  loss  of  life  in  the  king's  anger 
Was  then  too  mean  a  price  to  buy  my  favour ; 
And  that  false  glow-worm  fire  of  constancy 
To  your  wife,  extinguished  by  a  greater  fight 
Shot  from  our  eyes — and  that,  it  may  be  (being 
Too  glorious  to  be  look'd  on),  hath  deprived  you  i 

Of  speech  and  mdtion  :  but  1  will  take  off  ' 

A  little  from  the  splendour,  and  descend 
From  my  own  height,  and  in  your  lowness  hear  yon 
Plead  as  a  suppliant. 

Math.  I  do  remember 
I  once  saw  such  a  woman. 
Hon.  How! 
Maih.  And  then 
She  did  a]»pear  a  most  magnificent  queen. 
And  what's  more,  virtuous,  though  somewhat  dsrk-  .' 

en'd 

With  pride,  and  self-opinion.  j 

Euhu.  Call  vou  this  courrship?  ; 

Math.  And  she  was  happy  in  a  royal  husband,        [ 

Whom  envy  could  not  tax  unless  it  were  j 

For  his  too  much  indulgence  to  her  humours. 

Euhu.  Pray  you,  sir,  observe  that  touch,  'tis  to  •,( 

the  purpose;  ■! 

I  like  the  play  the  better  for't.  .  | 

Math.  And  she  lived  ', 

Worthy  her  birth  and  fortune  :  you  retoin  y«* 

Some  part  of  her  angelical  form  ;  but  when 

Envy  to  the  beauty  of  another  woman. 

Inferior  to  hers,  one  that  she  never 

Had  seen,  but  in  her  picture,  had  dispersed 

Infection  through  her  veins,  and  loyalty, 

W.hich   a  great  queen,  as  she   was.    should  have  j 

nourish 'd, 

Grew  odious  to  her 

Hon.  I  am  thunderstruck. 


•  Math.  /*aw*«mari#Mm  .u  .  .».       i. 

Phis  morning  makes  it  ffitod.]  Meaning  that  the  pictare 
had  rwovered  its  natural  colour.  ThU  tUort  acene  is  iaUail- 
ably  beautiful. 
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Math,  And  lust  in  all  the  bravery  it  could  borrow 
From  mnje^ity,  howe'er  disguised,  had  ta'ea 
Sure  footing  in  the  kingdom  of  her  heart. 
The  throne  of  cliastity  once,  how,  in  a  moment. 
All  that  was  gracious,  great,  and  glorious  in  her. 
And  won  upon  all  hearts,  like  seeming  shadows 
Wanting  true  substance,  vanish'd  ! 

Hon,  ilow  his  reasons 
Work  on  my  soul ! 

Math,  Retire  into  yourself ; 
Your  own  strengths,  madam,  strongly  mann'd  with 

▼iriue, 
And  be  but  as  you  were,  and  there's  no  office 
So  base,  beneath  the  slavery  that  men 
Impose  on  beasts,  but  1  will  gladly  bow  to. 
Bui  as  you  play  and  juggle  with  a  stranger, 
Varying  your  shapes  like  Thetis,  though  the  beou- 

ties 
Of  all  that  are  by  poets*  raptures  sainted  • 
Were  now  in  you  united,  you  should  pass 
Pitied  by  me,  perhaps,  but  not  regarded. 

Eubu,  If  this  take  not,  1  am  cheated. 

Math,  To  slip  once, 
Is  incident,  and  excused  by  human  frailty ; 
But  to  fall  ever,  damnable.     We  were  both 
Guilty,  I  gprant,  in  tendering  our  affection  ; 
But,  as  I  hope  you  will  do,  I  repented. 
When  we  are  grown  up  to  ripeness,  our  life  is 
Like  to  this  -      -  -  -  picturef.      While  we  run 
A  constant  race  in  goodness,  it  retains 
The  just  proportion  ;  but  the  journey  being 
Tedious,  and  sweet  temptation  in  the  way, 
That  may  in  some  degree  divert  us  from 
The  road  that  we  put  forth  in,  ere  we  end 
Our  pilgn^image,  it  may,  like  this,  turn  yellow, 
Or  be  with  blackness  clouded :  but  when  we 
Find  we  have  gone  astray,  and  labour  to 
Return  unto  our  never-failing  guide. 
Virtue,  contrition,  with  unfeigned  tears. 
The  spots  of  vice  wash'd  off,  will  soon  restore  it 
To  the  first  pureness. 

Hon,  I  am  disenchanted  : 
Mercy,  O  mercy,  heavens  !  [^KneeU, 

Ladis,  I  am  ravish'd 
With  what  I  have  seen  and  heard. 

Ferd,  Let  us  descend, 
And  hear  the  rest  below. 

Euhu,  This  hath  fallen  out 
Beyond  my  expectation.  \T^^y  Tetire* 

hon.  How  have  I  wander'd 
Out  of  the  track  of  piety  !  and  misled 
By  overweening  pride,  and  flattery 
Of  fawning  sycophants  (the  bane  of  greatness), 


Could  never  meet  till  now  a  passenger. 
That  in  his  charity  would  set  me  right. 
Or  stay  me  in  my  precipice  to  ruin. 
How  ill  have  I  return 'd  your  goodness  to  me  ! 
The  horror,  in  my  thought  oft,  turns  me  marble: 
I  But  if  it  may  be  yet  prevented 

;  Re-enter  Ladislaus,  Eubulus,  Ferdinand,  Acantue, 
>  and  others,  below, 

!  O  sir. 

What  can  I  do  to  show  my  sorrow,  or 

With  what  brow  ask  your  pardon? 
Ladis,  Pray  you,  rise. 

Hon,  Never,' till  you  forgive  me,  and  receive 
'  Unto  your  love  and  favour  a  changed  woman  : 
I  My  state  and  pride  tum'd  to  humility,  henceforth 

Shall  wait  on  your  commands,  and  my  obedience 
I  Steer'd  only  by  your  will. 

Ladis,  And  that  will  prove 
I  A  second  and  a  better  marriage  to  me. 

All  is  forgotten. 
i       Hon.  Sir,  I  must  not  rise  yet, 
I  Till,  with  a  free  confession  of  a  crime 
j  Unknown  to  you  yet,  and  a  following  sait, 
I  Which  thus  I  beg,  be  granted. 
I       Ladis,  I  melt  with  you  : 

I  'Tis  pardon'd,  and  confirmed  thus.  [Raises  her, 

I       Hon.  Know  then,  sir, 
I  In  malice  to  this  good  knight's  wife,  I  practised 

Ubaldo  and  Ricanlo  to  corrupt  her. 
I       Bapt,  I'hence  grew  the  change  of  the  picture. 
I       Hon,  And  how  far 

They  have  prevailed,  I  am  ignorant :  now,  if  you,  sir 

For  the  honour  of  this  good  man,  may  be  entreated 

To  travel  thither,  it  being  but  a  day's  journey, 

I  To  fetch  them  off 

I      Ladis,  We  will  put  on  to-night 

I       Bapt,  I,  if  you  please,  your  harbinger. 

i       Ladis,  I  thank  you. 

Let  me  embrace  you  in  my  arms ;  your  service 
I  Done  on  the  Turk,  compared  with  this,  weighs  no- 
thing. 
I       Math,  I  am  still  your  humble  creature. 
Ladis,  My  true  friend. 
Ferd,  And  so  you  are  bound  to  hold  him. 
Eubu,  Such  a  plant 

Imported  to  your  kingdom,  and  here  grafted, 

Would  yield  more  fruit  than  all  the  idle  weeds 

That  suck  up  your  rain  of  favour. 
Ladis,  In  my  will 

I'll  not  le  wanting.     Prepare  for  our  journey. 

In  act  be  my  Honuria  now,  not  name, 

And  to  all  afiertimes  preserve  thy  fame.       [Eieutit. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— Bohemia.    A  Hall  in  Mathias'  House, 
Enter  Sophia,  Corisca,  and  Hilario. 
Soph,  Are  they  tlien  so  humble  ? 
HU,  Hunger  and  hard  labour 

*  Of  all  that  are  hy  poett'  rapture*  sainted.]  The  modem 
editors,  trembling  fur  the  daring  Highu  of  Maasinger,  have 
kindly  brought  him  down  to  the  ordinary  level :  thry  read. 

Of  all  that  are  by  poet's  raptures  painted  I 
The  change  is  the  more  to  be  admiied,  aa  the  old  copy,  to 
show  the  eapresaion  was  a  strong  one,  gave  it  with  a  capital 
letter. 


Have  tamed  them,  madam ;  at  the*  first  they  bel- 

low'd 
Like  stags  ta'en  in  a  toil,  and  would  not  work 


^lifeie 


Like  to  thie  -  -  -  -  picture.]    A  word  has  dropt  oat  at  the 

f»r«ss,  or  been  omitted  by  the  trausciibtrr.     1  conid  wi^  to 
nsert  mt^fic,  bat  leave  it  to  the  reader's  consideration. 

• at  the^raf  they  betlow'd.]  1  have  re- 
stored the  article,  which  completes  the  verse,  from  the  old 
copy. 
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For  sulUiiuiaift ;  but  when  they  found,  without  it 
Tll«r«  WM  no  ^utini^,  nnd  tlmt  to  starve  to  deoth 
Wis  mooh  agiiin^i  their  tttomaehs  ;  by  degreets^ 
Agninst  thHT  wiiU.  they  fell  to  it, 

Cont,  And  now  feed  ou 
The  little  uittunee  you  allow,  with  ^lDdaM«< 

Hit.  1  do  rvnietiiber  ihut  they  atopp'd  their  noaeii 
At  the  sight  of  beef  and  mutton,  ma  coarie  feeding 
For  their  Hn«  pnlotea ;  but  now,  their  work  being 

ended, 
They  leiip  at  a  barley  crust,  nnd  hoUl  cheese-parinfips, 
With  a  spoonful  of  pa^l'd  wioe  }>our'd  in  their  water, 
For  fpstivul-eic*>wlings*. 

Corii.  \\  hen  1  examin»» 
My  .4] tinkler  8  work,  he  tri^mblei*  liki*  a  pri»iiiico. 
And  takes  a  box  on  the  enr»  vi  h»'n  I  spy  faults 
And  botches  in  hii  hthour,  a*i  u  favour 
From  a  ctiral  mistresa. 

hiL  The  other,  too,  reels  well 
For  his  time  ;  and  if  your  ladyship  would  pleaie 
To  »e«thera  for  your  sport*  since  they  want  airing, 
It  would  do  well,  in  my  judgment ;  you  shall  hear 
Such  a  hungry  di£ilo|pue  from  them  ! 

Sirph,   But  aupp'se, 
When  they  are  out  of  prison,  they  should  grow 
Rebellious! 

Hit.  Never  f©ar*t ;  I'll  undertake 
To  lend  ihem  out  by  the  nose  with  a  coarse  thread 
Of  the  one's  spinning,  and  make  the  other  reel  after. 
And  without  grumhlinfr  ;  and  when  you  are  weary  of 
llieir  Gompnny,  as  easily  return  them, 

Cortj.  Dear  madam,  it  will  help  to  drive  away 
Vour  melancholy. 

in^yh.  Well,  on  this  aaaunince, 
I  am  content ;  bring  them  hither* 

HiL  I  Will  do  il 
In  vtftcely  equipage.  [£nt. 

Soph,  They  have  confess'd,  then, 
They  were  set  on  by  the  queen,  to  taint  me  in 
My  loyally  to  my  lord  ? 

ViniM.  'Twas  the  main  cauae 
Thai  brought  them  hitbi«r* 

Soptt.  I  am  gliid  I  know  it  i 
And  as  I  have  beguo»  before  I  end 
1*11  at  the  height  revenge  it;  let  us  step  aiidei 
They  come :  the  object's  so  ridiculous^ 
In  spite  of  mv  sad  thoughts  I  cannot  but 
Lend  a  forced  smile  to  grace  it. 

Re-enter  IljLAHiOt  with  I^dat^do  tpinning,  atid 
HiCARoo  rttling, 

Kt7.  Come  away : 
Work  as  you  go,  and  lose  no  lime;  'tis  precious  ; 
Vou'll  find  it  in  your  commons. 

Uic*  Commons,  call  you  il  ? 
The  word  m  proper  ;  1  huve  grazed  so  lone 
U]ion  your  commons,  I  am  ulmoat  starved  here. 

Hit.  Work  hurder,  and  thfry  shall  be  betler'd. 

UtHxtd.  Hetter'd  ! 
Worser  they  cannot  be  :  would  I  might  lie 
Like  a  dog  under  her  tablej  and  jR-nre  for  a  foot- 
stool, 

•  Far  int\v*l'C\cv*il\ng,**]  **  At  lh«  Mifldt«  Temple  ah 
sriiiliiotial  diiti  tu  tliv  rrKolnr  dinricr  ib  tllll  ciillpd  *  rxt^crd- 
hig»/  lo  which  iijpellftTlun  MaMinyer  nllmli'B  tn  Thif  Pic- 
fur*,  b>  rhr  e^prc»»iutt  ur/»/ira/ cj'i.ri'^JinoJT;  but  It  I » (.till  or, 
CoxfU  r,  not  knowing  Ihi;  m\\iiQ  of  lh«  phrqt^,  Ihliiks  '  its- 
tvtiting  feMtivalii'  hiid  been  l>cltrr."  Hocclive*»  Poemn.  hy 
Miw)n.  -Iio.  IJft5|  p.  or-  For  iIiIj  cxlracl  I  ua  indebted  to 
Mr.  Waklroo. 


*So  I  might  have  my  belly  full  of  that 
H«'r  Iceland  cur  refuses  I 

I  in.  How  do  you  like 
Vour  airing  T  is  it  not  a  favour  1 

Hie,  Ves;  [Houwli, 

Just   such  a  one  as  you  use  to  a  1>r»ce  of 
When  they  are  led  out  of  their  kenneU  to*  sen 
But  our  case  is  ten  times  hanler»  we  Ii«t«  hoi 
III  our  belUea  to  he  vented ;  if  you  will  be 
An  honest  yeoman-fewterer* »  feed  us  firsi. 
And  walk  us  after. 

Mil,  Veottisn-fewtejer ! 
Such  another  word  to  your  ^vemor,  ttiid  yon 
Supperless  to  bed  for^t. 

(/6a W.  Nay,  even  as  you  please  ; 
The  comfortable  names  of  hreakik^ts*  riinDert, 
Collations,  supper,  beverage,  are  worddi 
Worn  out  of  our  remembranoe* 

Hie.  U  for  the  steam 
Of  meat  in  a  cook^s  ihop ! 

Ubaid.  I  am  so  dry, 
I  have  not  spittle  enough  to  wet  my  fingers 
When  I  draw  my  flax  from  my  diKtaff. 

f?ic.   Nor  I  strength 
To  raiv'te  my  hand  to  the  top  of  my  r<>eler>     Oh! 
I  have  the  cramp  all  mver  me. 

HiL  What  do  you  think  [it. 

Were  b9St  to  apply  to  it  f    A  cramp-staae^  aa  I  take 
Were  verv  useful. 

Rir.  Oil !  DO  more  of  stonesf. 
W^e  hare  been  used  too  long  like  hawks  lilready* 

Ubald,  We  are  not  so  high  in  our  flesh  now  ui'iiecd 
casting, 
W^e  will  come  to  an  empty  fist. 

HiL  Nay.  that  you  shall  not. 
So  ho,  hirdBtl--[hoidi  upapi^cufbirtad.} — How  the 

eyasaee  8cratL4i  and  scramble  ! 
Take  heed  of  a  surfeit,  do  not  cast  your  gorges  ; 
This   is    more   than    1    have  commissioKi    for;    be 
thankful. 


•  An  htfw»t  yeom«a-fewterfr,l  In  ihli  ami  the  f«vre4i«| 
ef}c<pch  tlie  lernii  arc  iKHTQwed  from  iht  krnticl ;  ,/^«f*0Vtfr, 
n  nuiue  ^IHch  frcqciently  cKrcuii  in  our  «lil  trv^tiM't  wi 
Iniitling,  WH»  tJit  fjfrmjn  who  touk  cluirgc  of  the  doK*  hniite- 
diutcly  imder  (be  hutilsiiiiiu.  We  bow  c«lt  liiiii«  ItwUievc, 
tire  whippcr  iH. 

Blunut  derives  this  ifford  ffoni  ilie  French  fiM*lrrtf,  wliid. 
ai  Cotgrave  uyft,  meapt  a  tTiun£rel  bonudj  wbeucc  efli»- 
riuM,  and  t*ftuitariuM^  m  hntittmau. 

t   Ric.   Oh  f  tw  more  /^f  *iowea. 

We  katv  befH  v*ed  too  tmg  Hlut  Hawks  atrtadth 
tJbdd.  If  tf  are  mot  «»  ttish  In  our  flesh  nom  f  itmii 
caHins, 

Wt  wiil  coww  to  on  wmptpjUt]  To  utidersiaod  cbi«,  It  wUl 
be  o«ceHtry  to  haw  recunrM-  tn  the  trciiii»t:«i  oti  the  **  nti^t 
■rifiic«  «f  hawkinj^.*'— "  When  Ihc  hrtwk  will  coine  f«  *|u' 
lure,  thej3  give  hrr  every  rtighl  »ttmt»»  tUl  y^m  fiftd  hvi 
ktotnack  good :  alter  rtiai,  pro(f«r  bvr  euMtijig,  lo  miiKc  Imt 
deuiM  and  purge  Ler  gorge."— 7Tlk#  Ggntit-mtm**  Jiec<rmit$tm, 
p.  ISO. 

Humanity  h>i  leldotn  obluined  a  greater  irlnmpb  ihait  lu 
Itie  Mt>k^4itkHi  of  lhi§i  moitt  eYefrable  panvU,  comp«rei1  tv 
which.  cucltfiKhtin^  aod  biiU-baitiug  are  innocviit  ani|»e 
jiit^ntj  :  Kind  thi&  not  so  moch  on  arcodnl  of  the  garo«'  tkUktf 
Id  the  of>cn  liekl,  at  ot  the  lfnmen»e  antnber  of  dunalk 
anukinU  Merifiied  (o  the  irtftfuctioo  of  ihr  luiwlt.  Tlw 
blumJ  mn*  eoUl  i^ibile  hkv  peru»e  ibe  calm  directions  oi  lt»#« 
brtital  inkoncr,  lu  iiii^>iik-,  tie  down,,  fatten  by  the  hrA, 
hrejik  th«r  kgi  and  wing?  of  livinK  nieioni.  tim*.  :,„d  .urn*- 
timeA  licrnni.,  for  thr  hnnrly  >  'WM 

thui  iMuhErd  lo  pull  ihi'ni  to  |  j 

I  So  ho,  birds  I    How  the  v\  .   ^MfTl 

So  hat  Hrti*  T  w«»  the  fjilconei  n  cullli  to  iced.  An  rjfom. 
Ni  1  k'Mrii  (nun  the  rei^^Ci'tatdc  authptiiy  taunted  atHtv*,  i»  m 
>onng  hawk  ncniy  taken  uut  of  tke  Qe«if  and  iiol  aMe  t4» 
tirrey  for  hiratdf. 
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Soph,  Were  all  that  study  the  abase  of  women 
Used  thus,  the  city  would  not  swaxm  with  cuckolds. 
Nor  so  many  tradesmen  break. 

Corii.  Pray  you,  appear  now. 
And  mark  the  alteration. 

Hit.  To  your  work, 
My  lady  is  in  presence;  show  your  duties: 
Exceeding  well. 

Soph.  How  do  your  scholars  pro6t? 

HU.  Hold  up  your  heads  demurely.     Prettily, 
For  young  beginners. 

Corii,  And  will  do  well  in  time. 
If  they  he  kept  in  awe. 

Ric.  In  awe !  I  am  sure 
I  quake  like  an  aspen  leaf. 

ubaUL  No  mercy,  lady  t 

Rie,  Nor  intermission  ? 

Soph,  Let  me  see  your  work  : 
Fie  upon't,  what  a  thread's  here  !  a  poor  cobler's  wife 
Would  make  a  finer  to  sew  a  clown's  rent  startup* , 
And  here  you  reel  as  you  were  drunk. 

Ric,  I  am  sure 
It  is  not  with  wine. 

Soph,  O,  take  heed  of  wine ; 
Cold  water  is  far  better  for  your  healths, 
Of  which  I  am  very  tender :  you  had  foul  bodies. 
And  must  continue  in  this  physical  diet, 
Till  the  cause  of  your  disease  be  ta'en  away. 
For  fear  of  a  relapse ;  and  that  is  dangerous  : 
Yet  I  hope  already  that  you  are  in  some 
Degree  recovered,  and  that  way  to  resolve  me. 
Answer  me  truly;  nay,  what  I  propound 
Concerns  both ;  nearer :  what  would  you  now  g^ve, 
If  ^our  means  were  in  your  hands,  to  lie  all  night 
With  a  fresh  and  handsome  lady  1 

UhaUL  How!  a  lady? 
O,  I  am  past  it ;  hunger  with  her  razor 
Hath  made  me  an  eunuch. 

Ric.  For  a  mess  of  porridge. 
Well  sopp'd  with  a  bunch  of  radish  and  a  carrot, 
I  would  sell  my  barony ;  but  for  women,  oL  ! 
No  more  of  women :  not  a  doit  for  a  doxy, 
Afler  this  hungry  voyage. 

Soph,  These  are  truly 
Good  symptoms ;  let  them  not  venture  too  much  in 

the  air. 
Till  they  are  weakerf. 

Rie.  This  is  tyranny. 

UinUL  Scorn  upon  scorn. 

Soph,  You  were  so 
In  your  malicious  intents  to  me. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

And  therefore  'tis  but  justice What's  the  busi- 
ness'! 
Serv.  My  lord's  great  friend,  signior  Baptista, 
madam, 

Is  newly  lighted  from  his  horse,  with  certain 

Assurance  of  my  lord's  arrivaL 


•  a  clown't  rent  itartnp ;]  A  ^artup, 

Mr.  M.  MsMMi  uys,  is  part  of  a  man's  dress — so,  indeed,  is 
a  bag'Wig  and  sword.    It  appears,  from  many  pauages  in 
onr  Md  writers,  that  a  startup  was  a  coarse  kind  of  lial/- 
bool  with  thick  soles ;  the  pero  of  the  ancients; 
"  Draw  close  into  the  covert,  Ipst  the  wet. 
Which  falls  like  lasy  mists  upon  the  groond. 
Soke  through  your  startups. 

The  Faithful  Shepherdess. 
t  7^  thep  are  weaker.]  Sophia  si  ill  affecU  to  consider 
them  as  too  strong  to  be  trusted  abroad,  consistently  with 
her  safety  :  there  is  ranch  good  hnmoor  and  pleasantry  in 
this  scene. 


Soph.  How  ! 
And  stand  I  trifling  here  ?  Hence  with  the  mongrels 
To  their  several  kennels;  there  let  them  howl  in 

private ; 
111  be  no  further  troubled. 

[^Exeunt  Sophia  and  Servant. 

Ubald.  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  fury  ! 

Ric.  Or  look'd  on  a  woman 
But  as  a  prodigy  in  nature. 

Hil.  Sdence; 
No  more  of  this. 

Carts.  Methinks  you  have  no  cause 
To  repent  your  being  here. 

Hil.  Have  you  not  learnt. 
When  your  states  are  spent,  your  several  trades  to 

live  by. 
And  never  charge  the  hospital  ? 

Corii.  Work  but  tightly. 
And  we  will  not  use  a  dish-clout  in  the  house. 
But  of  your  spinnine. 

Ubald.  O,  I  would  this  hemp 
Were  turned  to  a  halter ! 

Hil.  Will  vou  inarch? 

Ate.  A  soft  one. 
Good  genera],  I  beseech  yoiu 

Ubald,  1  can  hardly 
Draw  my  legs  after  me. 

Hil.  For  a  crutch  you  may  nse 
Your  distaff;  a  good  wit  makes  use  of  all  things. 

[Es$unt. 

SCENE  U.-^Anothgr  Room  in  the 


Enter  Sophia  and  Baptista. 

Soph,  Was  he  jealous  of  me? 

Bapt.  There's  no  perfect  love 
Without  some  touch  oft,  madam. 

Soph.  And  my  picture. 
Made  by  your  devilish  art,  a  spy  upon 
My  actions?  I  ne'er  sat  to  be  drawn. 
Nor  had  you,  sir,  commission  for't. 

Bapt.  Excuse  me ; 
At  his  earnest  suit  J  did  it. 

Soph.  Very  good  ; — 
Was  I  grown  so  cheap  in  his  opinion  of  me  ? 

Bapt.  The  prosperous  events  that  crown  his  for- 
tunes 
May  qualify  the  offence. 

Soph.  Good,  the  events  :— ' 
The  sanctuary  fools  and  madmen  fly  to. 
When  their  rash  and  desperate  undertakings  thrive 

well: 
But  good  and  wise  men  are  directed  by 
Grave  counsels,  snd  with  such  deliberation 
Proceed  in  their  affairs,  that  chance  has  nothing 
To  do  with  them :  howsoe'er  take  the  pains,  sir. 
To  meet  the  honour  (in  the  king  and  queen's  . 
Approaches  to  my  house)  that  breaks  upon  me  ; 
I  will  expect  them  with  my  best  of  care. 

Bapt.  To  entertain  such  royal  guests 

Soph,  I  know  it ; 
Leave  that  to  me,  sir.  [Exit  Baptieia,']  What  should 

move  the  queen. 
So  given  to  ease  and  pleasure,  as  fame  speaks  her, 
To  such  a  journey  ?  or  work  on  my  lord 
To  doubt  my  loyalty,  nay,  more,  to  take. 
For  Uie  resolution  of  his  fears,  a  course 
That  is  by  holy  writ  denied  a  Christian  ? 
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'Twas  impious  in  him,  and  perhaps  the  welcome 
He  hopes  in  my  embraces  may  deceive 

ITrumpeU  $ounded. 
His  expectation.     The  trumpets  speak 
The  king's  arnval:  help  a  woman's  wit  now, 
To  make  him  know  his  fault,  and  my  just  anger  f 

[Exit, 


SCENE  UJ^-Thetame,—A  Flourish,  £«<«•  Ladis- 
LAVs,  Fbhdinand,  Eubulus,  Mathias,  Bafiista, 
HoNORiA,  and  Acantue,  with  Attendants* 

Eubu.  Your  majesty  must  be  weary. 

Hon.  No,  my  lord, 
A  willing  mind  makes  a  hard  journey  easy. 

Math,  Not  Jove,  attended  on  by  Hermes,  was 
More  welcome  to  the  cottage  of  Philemon 
And  his  poor  Baucis,  than  your  gracious  self. 
Your  matchless  queen,  and  all  your  royal  train, 
Are  to  your  servant  and  his  wife. 

Ladit,  Where  is  she  ? 

Hon,  I  long  to  see  her  as  my  now-loved  rival. 

Euhu,  And   I  to  have  a  smack  at  her:  'tis   a 
cordial 
To  an  old  man,  better  than  sack  and  a  toast 
Before  he  goes  to  supper. 

Math.  Ha !  is  my  house  tum'd 
To  a  wilderness  ?  nor  wife  nor  servants  ready. 
With  nil  rites  due  to  majesty,  to  receive 
Such  unexpected  blessings  !   You  assured  me 
Of  better  preparation  ;  hath  not 
The  excess  of  joy  transported  her  beyond 
Her  understanding  ? 

Bapt,  I  now  parted  from  her, 
And  gave  her  your  directions. 

Math.  How  shall  I  beg 
Your  majesties'  patience  ?  sure  my  family's  drunk, 
Or  by  some  witch,  in  envy  of  ray  glory, 
A  dead  sleep  thrown  upon  them. 

Enter  Hilario  and  Servants. 

Serv,  Sir. 

Math.  But  that 
The  sacred  presence  of  the  king  forbids  it. 
My  sword  should  make  a  massacre  among  you. 
Where  is  your  mistress? 

Hil,  First,  you  are  welcome  home,  sir : 
Then  know,  she  says  she's  sick,  sir.  —There's  no 

notice 
Taken  of  my  bravery  ! 

Math,  Sick  at  such  a  time ! 
It  cannot  le:  though  she  were  on  her  death-bed. 
And  her  spirit  e'en  now  departed,  here  stand  they 
Could  call  it  back  again,  and  in  this  honour 
Give  her  a  second  being.     Bring  me  to  her ; 
I  know  not  what  to  urge,  or  how  to  redeem 
This  mortgage  of  her  manners. 

[  Exeunt  Mathias,  Hilario,  and  Servants. 

Eubu.  There's  no  climate 
On  the  world,  I  think,  where  one  jade's  trick  or  other 
Rekfns  not  in  women. 

Ferd.  You  were  ever  bitter 
Against  the  sex. 

Ladis,  This  is  very  strange. 

Hon.  Mean  women 
Have  their  faults,  as  well  as  queens. 

Lad  ii.O,  she  appears  now. 


THE  PICTURE.  [Act.  V.  | 

Re-enter  Matbiab  with  SovBiA  i  HtLAWLtofoUairimg,   A 

Math.  The  injury  that  you  conceiTe  I  have  done  '  | 

you 
Dispute  hereafter,  and  in  your  penreneness 
Wrong  not  yourself  and  me.  I 

Soifh.  1  am  past  my  childhood*,  i 

And  need  no  tutor.  | 

Math,  lliis  is  the  great  king,  , 

To  whom  I  am  engaged  till  death  for  all 
I  stand  possess'd  of. 

Soph.  My  humble  roof  is  proud,  sir. 
To  be  the  canopy  of  so  much  greatness 
Set  off  with  goodness. 

Ladis.  My  own  praises  flying 
In  such  pure  air  as  your  sweet  breath,  fair  lady,        I 
Cannot  but  please  me. 

Math.  This  is  the  queen  of  queens,  I 

In  her  magni6cence  to  me.  | 

Soph.  In  my  duty  II 

I  kiss  her  highness'  robe. 

Hon.  You  stoop  too  low 
To  her  whose  lips  would  meet  with  yours. 

So}>h.  Howe'er  lKiue$  her. 

It  may  appear  preposterous  in  women 
So  to  encounter,  'tis  your  pleasure,  madam. 
And  not  my  proud  ambition. — Do  you  hear,  nil 
Without  a  magical  picture,  in  the  touch 
I  find  your  print  of  close  and  wanton  kisses 
On  the  queen's  lips.  [A^ide  to  MaUkks. 

Math.  Upon  your  life  be  silent : 
And  now  salute  these  lords. 

Soph.  Since  you  will  have  me. 
You  shall  see  1  am  experienced  at  the  game. 
And  can  play  it  tightly.     You  are  a  brave  man,  sir. 

[To  Ferdimmd. 
And  do  deserve  a  free  and  hearty  welcome  : 
Be  this  the  prologue  to  it.  [A'tsses  ^tja. 

Euhu.  An  old  man's  turn 
Is  ever  last  in  kissing.     I  have  lips  too. 
However  cold  ones,  madam. 

Soph.  I  will  warm  them 
With  the  fire  of  mine.  [^Kiues  hun, 

Euhu.  And  so  she  has  I  I  thank  vou, 
I  shall  sleep  the  better  all  night  for't. 

Math,  You  express 
The  boldness  of  a  wanton  courtezan. 
And  not  a  matron's  modesty  ;  take  upf. 
Or  you  are  disgraced  for  ever. 

Soph.  How  ?  with  kissing 
Feehngly,  as  you  taught  me?  would  you  hare  me 
Turn  my  cheek  to  them,  as  proud  ladies  use 
To  their  inferiors,  as  if  they  intended 
Some  business  should  be  whisper'd  in  their  ear. 
And  not  a  salutation  ?  what  I  ao, 
I  will  do  freely ;  now  1  am  in  the  humour, 
I'll  fly  at  all ;  are  there  any  more  ? 

Math,  Forbear, 
Or  you  will  raise  my  anger  to  a  height 
That  will  descend  in  fury. 

Soph,  Why  ?  you  k:.ow 
How  to  resolve  yourself  what  my  intents  are. 
By  the  help  of  Mephostophilust,  and  your  picture : 

*  Soph.  /  am  past  my  childhood. 

And  need  no  tutor,]   The  pretly  p«rv<>ncneM  of  SopbU  n 
excellenily  managed  in  thin  t»hurt  cuufervnre,  and  her  br«ak-   I 
ing  oat  at  length,  high1>  natarid  and  ainastng.  , 

^      ,,  <aAe  tip,]  i.e.  check   I 

;  Bp  the  help  'qf  Mephottophilot,]  i.  e.  Baptirta.    Me* 
phostophilut  it  the  name  of  a  fiend  or  fajniUar  spirit  in  the 
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Pray  you,  look  upon't  again.     1  humbly  thank 

The  queen's  great  care  of  me  while  you  were  absent. 

She  knew  how  tedious  'twas  for  a  youngs  wife. 

And  being  for  that  time  a  kind  of  widow, 

To  pass  away  her  melancholy  hours 

Without  good  company,  and  in  charity,  therefore, 

Provided  for  me  :  Out  of  her  own  store 

She  cuU'd  the  lords  Ubaldo  and  Uicardo, 

Two  principal  courtiers  for  ladies'  service. 

To  do  me  all  good  offices  ;  and  as  such 

Employ 'd  by  her,  I  hope  I  have  received 

And  entertain'd  them  ;  nor  shall  they  depart 

Without  the  effect  arising  from  the  cause 

That  brought  them  hither. 

Math,  thou  dost  belie  thyself: 
I  know  that  m  my  absence  thou  wert  honest, 
However  now  tum'd  monster. 

Soph,  Tlje  truth  is. 
We  did  not  deal,  like  you,  in  speculations 
On  cheating  pictures  ;  we  knew  shadows  were 
No  substances,  and  actual  ]>erformance 
'J  he  best  assurance.     I  will  bring  them  hither, 
To  make  good  in  this  presence  so  much  for  me. 
Some  minutes  space  1  beg  your  majesties' pardon. — 
You    are    moved    now  :— champ  upon  this  bit  a 

little. 
Anon  you  shall  have  another.     Wait  me,  Hilario. 

[Exeunt  Sophia  and  Hilario, 

Lad  is.  How  now  ?  turn'd  statue,  sir ! 

Math,  Fly,  and  fly  quickly, 
From  this  cursed  habitation,  or  this  Gorgon 
Will  make  you  all  as  I  am.     In  her  tongue 
Millions  of  adders  hiss,  and  every  hair 
Upon  her  wicked  head  a  snake  more  dreadful 
Than  that  Tisiphone  threw  on  Athamas, 
Which  in  his  madness  forced  him  to  dismember 
His  proper  issue.     O  that  ever  i 
Reposed  my  trust  in  magic,  or  believed 
Impossibilities  !  or  that  charms  had  power 
To  sink  and  search  into  the  bottomless  hell 
Of  a  false  woman's  hearc ! 

Eubu,  These  are  the  fruits 
Of  marriage !  an  old  bachelor  as  I  am. 
And,  what's  more,  will  continue  so,  is  not  troubled 
With  these  fine  vagaries. 

Verd.  Till  you  are  resolved,  sir. 
Forsake  not  hope*. 

Bap.  Upon  my  life,  this  is 
Dissimulation. 

iMdis.  And  it  suits  not  with 
Your  fortitude  and  wisdom  to  be  thus 
Transported  with  your  passion. 

Hon.  You  were  once 
Deceived  in  me,  sir,  as  I  was  in  you  ; 
Yet  the  deceit  pleased  both. 

Math.  She  hath  confess'd  all ; 
What  further  proof  should  I  aak  1 

Hon.  Yet  remember 
The  distance  that  is  interposed  between 
A  woman's  tongue  and  her  heart ;  and  you  must 

grant 
You  build  upon  no  certainties. 


Hittnry  cf  Dr.  Fou*hta,  as  well  as  in  the  play  of  thait  name 
by  Christopher  M arluw.  He  is  also  meniioned  by  Shaks- 
peare,  Jonson,  Fletcher,  and,  indeed,  by  roost  of  onr  old 
draniNtitts. 
•  TitlyoH  are  resolved,  tir, 
Foraahe  not  hope.  Heaotved  is  convinced.  Thai  Sbaka- 
pearc : 

"  By  heaveni  I  I  am  rem>lved 
Tbal  Clifford's  manhood  lies  apon  his  toB|^e." 


i2«-«nler  Sophia,  Corisca,  and  Hilario,  with  Ubaloo 
and  Rica  R  DO,  spinning  and  reelings  as  before* 

Euhu.  What  have  we  here? 

Soph.  You  must  come  on,  and  show  yourselves. 

C/6a«.  The  king! 

Ric,  And  queen  too !  would  I  were  as  far  under 
the  earth 
I  As  I  am  above  it ! 

Ubald.  Some  poet  will*. 
From  this  relation,  or  in  verse  or  prose, . 
I  Or  both  together  blended,  render  us 
Ridiculous  to  all  ages. 

Ladis.  I  remember 
This  face,  when  it  was  in  a  better  plight : 
Are  not  you  Ricardo  ? 

Hon,  And  this  thing,  I  take  it. 
Was  once  Ubaldo. 

Ubald,  I  am  now  I  know  not  what. 

Bic.  We  thank  your  majesty  for  employing  us 
To  this  subtile  Circe. 

Enbu,  How,  my  lord !  turn'd  spinster! 
Do  you  work  by  the  day,  or  by  the  great  ? 

Ferd.  Is  your  theorbo 
Turn'd  to  a  distaff,  signior,  and  your  voice, 
With  which  you  chanted,  Uoom  for  a  lusty  gallant ! 
Tuned  to  the  note  of  LachrynuR\  ? 

Eubu.  Prithee  tell  me. 
For  I  know  thou'rt  free,  how  oft,  and  to  the  pur- 
pose, 
You've  been  merry  with  this  lady. 

Ric.  Never,  never. 

Ladis.  Howsoever,  you  should  say  so  for  your 
credit, 
Being  the  only  court  bull. 

Uikild.  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  kicking  heifer ! 

Soph.  You  see,  madam, 
How  I  have  cured  your  servants,  and  what  favours 
I'hey  with  their  rampant  valour  have  won  from  me. 
You  may,  as  they  are  physic'd,  I  presume, 
Trust  a  fair  virgin  with  them  ;  they  have  leam'd 
Their  several  trades  to  live  by,  anil  paid  nothing 
But  cold  and  hunger  for  them :  and  may  now 
Set  up  for  themselves,  for  here  I  give  them  over. 
And  now  to  you,  sir  ;  why  do  you  not  again 
Peruse  your  picture,  and  take  the  advice 
Of  your  learned  consort  ?  these  are  the   men,  or 
none, 

*  Some  poet  wi/l,  &c.)  There  is  something  deli^htftol  in 
these  anticipitions  of  fntnre  fame  by  great  minds.  They  are 
the  flowery  spots  in  the  poet's  thorny  way,  which  be^nile 
the  wearisomcness  of  his  pilgrimage,  and  in  despite  of  cold- 
ness and  ncgkct,  reconcile  liim  to  his  fate. 

t  Tuned  to  the  note  <i^Lachryma;?  LaehrymeB  (m  Sir 
John  Hawkins  informs  us,  in  his  Bietory  qf  Music)  was 
the  title  of  a  masical  work  composed  by  John  Donland,  a 
celebrated  lutaitist  in  the  time  of  king  James  1.  *'  The  title 
of  it  at  length  is :  Lachrymcst  or  seven  Tearee  figured  in 
•eaven  paationate  Pavane,  with  divers  other  Paixms,  Gali- 
ardSfttnd  Alnums,  set  forth  to  the  Lute,  Flo/,  or  f  iolin,in 
five  Parts.*'  To  this  performance,  which  was  once  exceedingly 

nmlar,  allusions  arc  found  in  most  of  onr  old  dramatists, 
o  not  know  what  the  "  Kaven  passionate"  (i.e. affecting) 
compositions  were,  which  made  up  the  bulk  of  thiscollecth>n, 
but  it  seems,  from  the  following  extract,  that  one  of  them 
was  the  beautifU  and  pattietic  Lamentation  qf  Ladp  Ann 
Bothwell  : 

"  Balow,  my  babe,  lie  still  and  sleepe, 

It  grieves  me  sair  to  see  thee  wecpe ;"  &c. 
"  at.  You  musicians,  play  Baloo. 

W\fe.  No,  food  George;  let's  have  Lachrynue. 
at.  Why  thb  is  ii." 

The  Knight  qfthe  Swmina  Peslk, 


t8« 


THK  PICTURE. 


TbAi  made  you,  la  the  ItmUftii  mys**  i  b§e^t 

Math,  J   know  not  which   woy  to   ontreit  yotir 

Nor  wn  I  wortby  of  it.     My  Smihin, 

My  b«jst  Sophm  ;  hete  hofore  ttie  kin^, 

Jliti  ijuefn,  thrav  tonls»  and  nil  the  looken  on, 

1  do  I'f^nnuncc  my  terror,  nnd  I'inbrace  yuu, 

A«  tbe  ^ri^iit  f  jcnoipttf  to  all  afli^rtifae^, 

For  btivh  ns  vrould  dii*  eliAiste  and  noble  wires, 

With  revi?rence  to  imitate. 

Suph.  Not  «6,  gift 
I  yet  bdd  off.     However  I  bftve  pureed 
My  doubted  innocence,  the  foul  nspersionSt 
In  your  unmiinly  doiibri^,  cn§t  on  my  honour, 
Cannot  so  toon  be  wafih'd  off, 

KuhH.  Sbnll  we  have 
More  jig;gobobji  yet  I 

Soph,  When  you  went  to  the  vmn, 
i  let  no  apy  upon  you  to  obserre 
Which  way  you  wandered,  rhou^bour  lexby  omture 
la  iubject  to  su;«jiicions  nnd  fear* ; 
My  confidence  in  your  loyalty  freefl  tne  from  them. 
But,  to  deal  as  you  did,  n^iin^t  your  religion, 
With  tbis  enchanti;r,  to  surirey  my  actions, 
Wai  more  than  woman'ii  weakness ;  therefore  koow^ 
And  *ti9  my  boon  unto  the  kinj^,  1  do 
Desire  n  &epamtiou  from  your  bi*d  ; 
For  ]  will  sjtend  tlie  rcmimut  of  my  life 
In  prayer  and  meditation, 

Mtith.  O,  tnke  pity 
Upon  my  weak  ronuition*  or  T  am 
More  wretcbt^d  in  your  innocence,  than  if 
1  bud  found  you  guilty,     Hiivp  you  shown  a  jeir«l 
Out  of  tbe  cabiut*t  of  your  rich  mind^ 
To  Inck  it  up  iij^ain  i     She  turns  away. 
Will  none  ii{>eak  for  mB?  nhame  &ad  iin  have  robb'd 

me 
Of  tbe  uae  of  my  tongue. 

Ijadit,  Since  you  hav^e  conquered,  madams 
Vou  wrong  tbe  glory  of  your  victory 
If  you  uae  it  not  with  mercy. 

Ferd,  Anv  penance 
You  pleaae  to  impose  ui>oti  him.  I  dare  warraat 
He  will  gladly  sutfer. 

Eufm,  Have  I  lived  to  see 
But  one  good  woman,  and  shall  we  for  a  trifle 
Have   her   turn   nun  T    I    will   br^f  pull  down  the 

cloister. 
To  the  old  apoit  a^nin,  with  a  good  luck  to  yon  I 
^Tis  not  alone  enough  tbat  jou  are  good, 
We  must  have  aome  of  the  breed  of  you :  will  yon 

deatroy 
The  kind  and  rac*  of  goodness  t     I  am  converted, 
And  ai!k  your  [aerdon,  mud  aw,  for  my  ill  opinioQ 
Against  The  sex  ;  nnd  show  me  but  two  such  more, 
111  maiTV  yel,  and  love  ibem. 

lion,  him  that  yet 
Neer  knew  what  *twaa  to  bend  but  to  the  king, 
Thus  begs  remistiion  for  bim. 

Sfffik,  O^  dear  madam, 
W'roug  not  your  grealuess  so, 
Omnei*  We  all  are  suitors. 

*  That  madu  jfgu,nM  th»  ItAtixn  t^y^t^  bcccn.]  Solh^old 
copy^  wliich  is  far  mmrc  tiiimi^irmi^  lh«n  Ibe  tupttitlLuttK^a 
of  Mr  M.  MjKMnn— a»  llic  iialianM  f«y,  &c. 

Btefo  k»  rriKl«rML  by  th**  commeuiJiUirA  on  ntir  <M  fiUy>, 
a  cuckoM  ;  the  lla)t«Di,  boifrevcr,  give  «  inor«  4efi*ini«t»ry 
•eii«e;  with  Hii-m  It  [ten«ni}ly  meant  ivhit  we  tjill  a  nlt- 
tol,  L  r«  ouv  accofwarY  lo  hla  own  difgrace.  Thlt  t(K>  Is  itie 
ni«aDiitf  ti  bv4rs  In  MAMinjEt-r  ar»ct  hi*  contemptirMrtM,  who 
were,  grnfrilly  ipeakiag,  qo  inttJtO'erent  ItalUn  •t'liuLini. 


VhtiUL  I  do  deaerve  to  he  beard  amoi  _ 

Uic,  And  we  have  fufi«r'd  for  it* 

.Sopfe.  I  perceive 
There's  no  resisliaiee  :  but  auppo«e  I  pardon 
What  a  paat,  who  can  leeore  me  l*ell  be  Dnee 
From  jealousv  hereafter  \ 

Mnih.  I  will  be 
i^Iy  own  security  :  go,  ride,  where  you  p1e«90 
Feaat,  revel,  banquet,  and  make  choice  with  whoot, 
111  set  DO  watch  upon  yon  ;  and,  fur  proof  of  it* 
This  curaed  picture  I  surrender  up 
To  A  consuming  fire. 

B«ipt.  At  I  abjure 
Tbe  practice  of  my  art. 

Sftfik,  L^pon  thcfte  terms 
1  am  reconciled  -,  and  fur  these  that  b«re 
The  price  of  tbeir  folly,  1  desire  your  mervyi 

Litdis.  At  your  requeat  they  have  it* 

Ui»ald,  Hang  all  trades  now.  [boDfvL 

Pie.  I  wdl  tind  a  new  one,  aad  tbait  la,  to  live 

HiL  These  are  my  ffea*. 

Vhaid,  Pray  you,  take  ihem,  with  a  miscyef  I 

Lttdii,  So,  atf  ends  in  peace  now. 
And,  to  all  married  men,  be  ibis  a  caution. 
Which  they  should  duly  tender  as  their  life, 
Neither  to  dote  too  much,  nor  doubt  n  wife. 

[ElMUttf 


II 


SoerOi  l*y  Pallas,  in  prait«  of  thu  metm-wuM  Si^tdkr. 
See  Act  11.,  So.  f. 

Though  we  contemplate  to  expreaa 

Tbe  glory  of  our  happiness, 
Tliat,  by  your  pnwerhil  arm,  have  beoa 

So  true  a  victor,  thnt  no  «in 
Could  ever  taint  you  with  a  blame 

To  lessen  your  deserved  fkine. 

Or,  though  we  contend  lo  aet 

Your  worth  in  the  full  b«ight,  or  get 

Celestial  singers,  crown'd  with  bays. 
With  fiourishes  to  dress  your  pmise  : 

Yon  know  your  conquest ;  but  your  atorj 
Livea  in  your  triumphant  glory. 

*  Hil.  Tkeae  at€  mjf  fmM.}  M^anlcnc  ib«  ckuhef  of 
twocHiirtivni:  they,  it  fthoulil  be  n-ci^lrclcct,  ftrv  at  tida 
(hi:«»ud  m  the  cait  n|;»  of  Hilaiiu. 

t  Thf,  roiMturti  whUh  MaMiiiKer   «cemt   lo   b^ve  Ml 
\k\\%  play  wBi   nol    muplaced^     Ttir   circuiiiftaDcr  <m 
1 1  b  f^'und^l  i,*,  indcfHll,   sufficiently  fantaAtical,  mtvA  was 
ultowc-d  by  the:   ph'ilo»i>|>h>  cf  hU  (t¥(n  <i|^T '  bot    ihU   is 
wriuiit  hiiidninre   lo  tbe   vflcct  uf  the  piece.      It  U  d 
piiifihc-d  by  a  (»ctuliar   livi^lmt-Aa  of  fvocy,  aiMl   an   \i\Xh 
kt»uwk-d/e  of  the  bcart.   1 1  is  sportive  and  Ic-ikIct  ;  ir  ami 
anti   attVcu   u»  ;  and  a   vetn   ot  hamour,    more   biri»k  tbaa 
ukimU  rtlii'vea  the  imprcvmion  of  thi'  »eriouf  evc-nta. 

The  coctiic    pnri  i»  tiKi   iittr«ctive   In   iti^If   t><    r^  <>•!    tnir 
rrcomrncndalion,  and  it*  tfft'cl  i»  loo  ptmrrful  ,  <J 

by  miy  rcadiT,     But  it  may  not  bi'  uselo**  t*-   ]  ,<. 

Bub»t)inUA(,  tboneb  lew  obirtihivdm'fiiMf  flu 

If  it  k  uiuri:  titan  umiiiUy  difTlinilt  ti< 
rnctf  *il  vaMcn  paMnn*   \n  liuMim*  f t  > 
Well    rt^i'l'Mttd ,   to    bitbucp   Ihr   fini::-! 
principle  ami  act'idcDtal  leinptjiti>  i 
•Ion  and  rr-^iAtance,  and  to  dc'tii. 
viclory  i»  dot' ;  il  t»  the   nriflw   «i 
tnunnled   Ibb   <lifbrulty,  in   llic   cliiu^KlLri   ' 
Sojibia  ;  in  the  exqiiis'itr  di'^cription  of  ibrlr 
nieiU,  th«  cn^D^I  iot<?miptiuo  of   their  rwace,  ii 
turAtioiip  and  llu-  pmpiT  triomph    i»f  vlrtiii«,      \ 
InrthiT  dtApla^ed  in  ibe  dilferenct  of  lt»e  cati^' 
tht'tn  bhck  lo  ibelr  doty  and   to  tacK  ulher, 
cofiU'nlednc*,^,  ami  simpUolty  of  Sophia  »n»    » 
diHn»  uf  her  condnct;  while   Ihe   jurli-hl    •pii 
bold  in  seeking  ndvantA}|[e)i»bruad,  bttt  impniw  i 
hift  happiDCM  at  homo,  expoaca  him  more  t»thc  jiuiluctic. 
din^eroDs    Lmpreasion*.     Aceordlnigty*    tAer    a    tcm 
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iUasion,  she  reicnes  henelf  flrom  miichief  by  tb«  force  of 
her  own  mind.  He  is  preserveil  by  other  caases,  the  anex- 
pected  refoMl  of  Honoria,  and  the  renewed  certainty  of  the 
const !incy  of  his  wife. 

As  to  the  qaeen  herself,  the  cause  of  their  nnhappiocss, 
she  is  descritMd  with  moch  novelty,  and  truth  of  nature. 
Mr.  Culman*  has  talked  ofherfMU^Ms;  if  thbis  the  prober 
term,  it  is  a  passion,  not  for  a  person,  bat  a  prineiple.  She 
oflen  herself  to  Blathias  from  no  genuine  attachment :  it  is 
mere  envy  of  the  constancy  between  him  and  Sophia,  and  a 
malicioas  determination  to  show  her  own  snpcriority,  at 
whatever  rislc.  Her  constitational  vanity,  dangerouvly  nursed 
by  the  doting  admiration  of  her  husband,  impels  her  to 
seduce  a  virtuous  man  whom  she  d«tes  not  love.  Her  wan- 
tonness is  whim ;  and  she  prepares  to  be  faithlesi  henelf, 
because  she  cannot  bear  a  rival  in  fidelity. 

It  is  here  to  be  remarked,  that  Masslnger  seems  to  have 
prepared  this  Play  with  all  the  resources  which  he  could 
command. 

In  the  Observations  on  Tht  Duke  of  MiUmt  the  reader  has 
been  already  tauitht  to  expect  a  similarity  between  the  con- 
jugal douge  of  SforM  and  Ladislaus,  tec.  &c.  Several 
other  pliiys  have  been  made  to  contribute  sentiments  and 
incidents  to  The  Picture.  It  is  impossible  to  read  Honoria's 
temptation  of  Mathias,  Act.  Ill,  sc.  v.  and  not  to  remember 
the  progress  of  Donusa's  solicitations,  and  the  amaseroent 
of  Vitelli.— /TaMgoiio,  Act  II.  sc.  ir.-The  Roman  Actor 
furnishes  other  circumstances  of  the  same  kind,  from  the 
conversation  of  Paris  both  with  Domitia  and  the  emperor. 
Act  IV.  ac.  11:  and  it  ia  remarkable,  that  be  pleads   with 

•  See  his  Critical  Bi^tione  on  the  old  Englieh  Drama- 
tic WrUere, 


J-,  not  only  in  the  tboughr,  but  in  the  very  manner  of 

Honofte ;  ibclr  argument  appears  to  contradict  their  own 
wishes,  and  thia  is  eaually  noticed  bv  Domiiian  and  Ma- 
thias. The  whimalcal  weakness  to  which  Ubaldo  and  Ri- 
cardo  are  reduced,  and  the  jokes  to  which  It  exposes  them, 
have  already  amused  nsl  in  tl  e  charaeteriatic  punishment 
of  Perigot— Par/iammf  ^  XjOoo.  And,  to  onote  only  one 
more  instance,  though  several  might  be  added,  the  noble 
freedom  with  which  MaibUs  correcU  the  levity  of  the 
queen,  Act  IV,  sc.  iv,  though  greatly  superior  to  It,  is  cer- 
tainly suggested  by  Gonsaga's  austere  but  spirited  rebuke  of 
Anreiia— ^aid  qf  Honour.    Act  IV.  sc.  iv. 

In  short,  Massinger  has  not  scrupled  to  adorn  this  Play 
with  whatever  was  afforded  by  the  story  Itself,  or  could  be 
added  from  his  own  writings ;  and,  like  the  artist  of  oM,  he 
has  composed  an  exquisite  riclure  flrom  a  collection  of  many 
scattered  beauties. 

There  are  two  morals  combined  in  this  play ;  ope  arising 
fyom  the  doting  love  of  Ladislaus;  the  other,  fhnn  the  sus- 
picions of  Mathiat.  Vanity  is  always  unfeeling:  and, 
through  indiscreet  admiration,  may  be  carried  flir  beyond 
the  supposed  frivolousness  ot  Its  nature,  and  become  a 
raging  passion,  destructive  of  our  own  virtue  and  of  the 
happiness  of  others.  Again,  unreasonable  doubt  destroys 
the  very  happiness  which  It  labours  to  seenre.  IrriUtion  Is 
the  natural  consequence  of  unjust  suspicion ;  and  the  dc#ire 
of  revenge  hurries  us  Into  actions  from  which  our  better 
principles  would  otherwise  have  preserved  us.  What  b 
worse,  we  excuse  ourselves  in  mischief  o»  account  of  the 
very  motive  on  which  we  act ;  and  are  c<Hitent  to  be  ontni- 
geous  on  the  flattering  principle  of  justice  itself. 

Da.  lEKLiAlCD. 


THE    EMPEBOR    OF   THE    EAST. 


The  Emperor  op  the  East.]  This  Tragi-comedy  was  licensed  for  the  stage  March  iltb»  1631,  nd 
printed  in  the  following  year,  llie  plot  is  takt n  from  the  historv of  Iheodosius  the  yoiinger*  ss  deliTend 
by  the  Byzantine  writers.     See  the  concluding  Observations  by  Dr.  Ireland. 

Massinger  has  followed  his  varioas  authorities  somewhat  more  closely  than  usual ;  indeed*  be  diadaimi, 
in  the  Prologue,  all  merit  on  the  score  of  invention,  the  work  being,  as  he  says,  **  a  story  of  reTarend  an* 
tiquity." 

Notwithstanding  the  excellence  of  this  Play,  it  met  with  some  opposition  at  its  appearance:  itadia^-  I 
guished  merits,  however,  procured  it  a  representation  at  court,  and  it  finally  seems  to  have  grown  into  rtrf 
general  favour.     It  is  preceded,  in  the  old  edition,  by  several  commendatory  poems,  one  of  which,  hj  W. ' 
Singleton,  is  not  undeserving  of  praise. 

It  was  fre<]uently  acted,  as  the  title-page  tells  us,  "  at  the  Blackfriara  and  Globe  Play-hotuea,  hythe 
King's  Majesty's  servants." 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE,  AND  MY  ESPECIAL  GOOD  LORD, 

JOHN    LORD  MOHUN, 

BARON  OF  OKEHAMPTON,  &c. 

My  Good  Lord, 

Let  my  presumption  in  styling  you  so  (having  never  deserved  it  io  my  service),  from  the  clemency  of  year 
noble  disposition,  find  pardon*.  The  reverence  due  to  the  name  of  Mohun,  long  since  honourea  in  three 
earls  of  Somerset,  and  eight  barons  of  JMunster,  may  challenge  from  all  pens  a  deserved  celebration.  And 
the  rather  in  respect  those  titles  were  not  purchased,  but  conferred,  and  contmued  in  your  ancestors,  for 
many  virtuous,  noble,  and  still  living  actions  ;  nor  ever  forfeited  or  tainted,  but  when  the  iniquity  of  those  : 
times  laboured  the  depression  of  approved  goodness,  and  in  wicked  policy  held  it  fit  that  loyalty  and  faith, 
i  n  taking  part  with  the  true  prince,  should  be  degraded  and  mulcted.  But  this  admitting  no  further  dilation 
in  this  place,  may  your  lordship  please,  and  with  all  possible  brevity,  to  understand  the  reasons  why  I  am,  in 
humble  thankfulness,  ambitious  to  shelter  this  j)oem  under  the  wings  of  your  honourable  protection.  My  worthy 
friend,  Mr.  Aston  Cockayne,  your  nephew,  to  my  extraordinary  content,  delivered  to  me  that  your  lord&hip, 
at  your  vacant  hours,  sometimes  vouchsafed  to  peruse  such  trifles  of  niine  as  have  passed  the  press,and  notalooe 
warranted  them  in  your  gentle  suffrage,  but  disdained  not  to  bestow  a  remembrance  of  your  love,  and  intended 
favour  to  me.  I  profess  to  the  world,  I  was  exalted  with  the  bounty,  and  with  good  assurance,  it  being  so 
rare  in  this  age  to  meet  with  one  noble  name,  that,  in  fear  to  be  cenbured  of  levity  and  weakness,  dares  ex- 
press itself  a  friend  or  patron  to  contemned  poetry  f.  Having,  therefore,  no  means  else  left  me  to  witness 
the  obligation  in  which  1  stand  most  willingly  bound  to  your  lordship,  I  offer  this  Tragi-comedy  to  your 
gracious  acceptance,  no  way  despairing,  but  that  with  a  clear  aspect  you  will  deign  to  receive  it  (it  being 
an  induction  to  my  future  endeavours),  and  that  in  the  list  of  those,  that  to  your  merit  truly  admire  you, 
you  may  descend  to  number 

Your  lordship's  faithful  honourer, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*   MY   GOOD  lord. 

Let  mp  prenanption  ingtyling  you  m>,&c].  To  understand  this  sentence,  it  will  be  necessary  to  recollect  that  **  my  good 
lord*'  meant,  in  the  language  of  Massinger  and  his  contemporaries,  my  patron.  Or  this  mtxle  of  expression  many  instances 
are  to  t>e  foand  in  these  volames.  It  occurs  also  in  7 he  Spamth  Troi^p,  which  I  nieution  for  the  sake  of  correcCiji|  a 
slight  mistake : 

"  Lor.    What  woold  he  with  as  ;  he  writes  us  here,  To  stand  good  Lorenzo,  and  help  him  in  his  distress."    Act  III. 

In  ilie  late  editions,  there  is  a  comma  after  stand,  which  perverts  ilie  sense. 

t  That  this  nuble  lord  not  only  favoured  poetry,  but  wrote  himself,  appears  from  Sir  Aston  Cockayne's  letters  to  his  lonl* 
ship,  in  verse.    See  Cockayne's  Poemt,  p.  SO.— Coxsrica. 


THE  EMPEKOR  OF  THE  EAST. 


285 


PROLOGUE* 


AT  TUB  BLACKFRIARS. 


Imt  imperious  custom  warrants  it, 
hor  with  much  willingness  would  omit 
efiice  to  his  new  work.     He  hath  found 
iflVr'd  for't),  many  are  apt  to  wound 
Jit  in  this  kind  :  and,  whether  he 
i  himself  fearful,  or  peremptory, 
lot  'scape  their  censures  who  delight 
ipply  whatever  he  shall  write, 
hard  fate.     And  thoug^h  he  will  not  sue, 
ly  beg  »uch  suffrages,  yet,  to  you, 
d  ingenious  spirits,  he  doth  now, 
present  his  service,  with  his  vow 
I  done  his  best ;  and,  though  he  cannot  glory 
nvention  (this  work  being  a  story 
rend  antiquity),  he. doth  hope, 
)roportion  of  it,  and  the  scope, 
ly  observe  some  pieces  drawn  like  one 
dfast  hand  ;  and,  with  the  whiter  stone, 
nnrk'd  in  your  fair  censures.     More  than  this 
rbid  to  promise,  and  it  is 
le  roost  till  you  confirm  it :  since  we  know 
3T  the  shaft  be,  archer,  or  the  bow 
hich  'tis  sent,  it  cannot  hit  the  white, 
yuur  approbation  guide  it  right. 


prologne  haii  been  hitherto  very  incorrectly  given. 
!  reformed  from  the  old  copies. 


PROLOGUE 


AT   COURT. 


As  ever,  sir,  you  lent  a  gracious  ear 
To  oppress'd  innocence,  now  vouchsafe  to  hear 
A  short  petition.     At  your  feet,  in  me, 
The  poet  kneels,  and  to  your  majesty 
Appeals  for  justice.     What  we  now  present. 
When  first  conceived,  in  his  vote  and  intent, 
Was  sacred  to  your  pleasure  ;  in  each  part 
With  his  best  of  fancy,  judgment,  language,  art. 
Fashion 'd  and  form'd  so,  as  might  well,  and  may 
Deserve  a  welcome,  and  no  vulgar  way. 
He  durst  not,  sir,  at  such  a  solemn  feast. 
Lard  his  grave  matter  with  one  scurrilous  jest ; 
But  labour'd  that  no  passage  might  appear. 
But  what  the  queen  without  a  blush  might  hear  : 
And  yet  this  poor  work  sutfer'd  by  the  rage 
And  envy  of  some  Catos  uf  the  stage : 
Vet  btill  he  hopes  this  Play,  which  then  was  seen 
With  sore  eyes,  and  condemn 'd  out  of  their  spleen. 
May  be  by  you,  the  supreme  judge,  set  free, 
And  raiseid  above  the  reach  of  calumny. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


sius  tne  younger,  the  empei-or, 

us,  a  kirunfian  to  the  emperor, 

iX,  captain  of  the  guard, 

us,      -J 

PIUS,  y  eunuchs  of  the  emperor* $  chamber^ 

NU8,     3 

a  travelUr,  friend  to  Paulinus, 
'h. 


f  the  Habits  and  Manners, 
of  the  Suburbs, 


Countryman, 

Surgeon, 

Empiric* 

PuLCHERiA,  the  protectress,  sister  to  the  emperor, 
Athena  IS,  a  strange  virgin,  afterwards  empress,  and 
named  Eudocia, 

F  "^*  7ll A    1  ^'  y^^^^  *»*'*^  ^f  ''**  ^tp^ror. 

Officers,  Suitors,  'Attendants,  Guards,  Huntsman, 
Executioners,  Servants,  ^c. 


SCENE,  Constantinople. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— i4  Roam  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Pauunus  and  Cleon. 

.  (n  your  six  years  travel,  friend,  no  doabt 
u  have  met  with 

tnd  rare  adventures,  and  observed 
nders  of  each  climate,  varying  in 
mners  and  the  men  ;  and  so  return 
future  service  of  your  prince  and  country, 
*  understanding  better 'd. 


Cle.  Sir,  I  have  made  of  it 
The  best  use  in  my  power,  and  hope  my  gleanings 
After  the  full  crop 'others  reaped  before  me, 
Shall  not,  when  I  am  call'd  on,  altogether 
Appear  unprofitable  ;  yet  I  left 
The  miracle  of  miracles  in  our  age 
At  home  behind  me  ;  every  where  abroad. 
Fame,  wtth  a  trut*  though  prodigal  voice,  deliver'd 
Such  wonders  of  Pulcheria,  the  princess. 
To  the  amazement,  nay,  astonishment  rather, 
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Of  such  as  heard  it,  that  1  found  not  «Mj.  .j-a  - 
In  all  the  states  and  kins^doms  that  Ipass*d  through. 
Worthy  to  be  her  second. 

Paul.  She,  indeed,  is 
A  perfect  phenix,  and  disdains  a  riral. 
Her  infant  yean,  as  you  know,  promised  much. 
But  grown  to  ripeness,  she  transcends  and  makes 
Credulity  her  debtor.     I  will  tell  you. 
In  my  blunt  way,  to  entertain  the  time. 
Until  jovL  have  the  happiness  to  see  her, 
Hnw  in  your  absence  she  hath  borne  herself. 
And  with  all  possible  brevity  ;  though  the  subject 
Is  such  a  spacious  field,  as  would  require 
An  abstract  of  the  purest  eloquence 
(  Derived  from  the  most  famous  orators 
The  nurse  of  learning,  Athens,  show'd  the  world) 
In  that  man  that  should  undertake  to  be 
Her  true  historian. 

Cle.  In  this  you  shall  do  me 
A  special  favour. 

PatU,  Since  Areadius'  death, 
Our  late  great  master,  the  protection  of 
The  prince,  his  son,  the  second  Tbeodosius, 
By  a  general  vote  and  suffrage  of  the  people. 
Was  to  her  charge  assign'd,  with  the  disposure 
Of  his  so  many  kingdoms.     For  his  person, 
She  hath  so  train*d  him  up  in  all  those  arts 
That  are  both  great  and  good,  and  to  be  wish'd 
In  an  imperial  monarch,  that  the  mother 
Of  the  Gracchi,  grave  Cornelia,  Rome  still  boasts  of. 
The  wise  Pulcheria  but  named,  must  be 
No  more  remembered.    She,  hy  her  example. 
Hath  made  the  court  a  kind  ot  academy. 
In  which  true  honour  is  both  leam'd  and  prac- 
tised : 
Her  private  lodgings  a  chaste  nunnery, 
In  which  her  sisters,  as  probationers,  hear 
From  her,  their  sovereign  abbess,  all  the  precepts 
Read  in  the  school  of  virtue. 

CU.  You  amaze  me. 

Paul.  I  shall,  ere  I  conclude ;  for  here  the  wonder 
Begins,  not  ends.     Her  soul  is  so  immense, 
And  her  strong  faculties  so  apprehensive. 
To  search  into  the  depth  of  df  ep  designs. 
And  of  all  natures,  that  the  burthen,  which 
To  man^  men  were  insupportable. 
To  her  is  but  a  gentle  exercise. 
Made,  by  the  frequent  use,  familiar  to  her. 

Cle.  With  your  good  favour   let  me   interrupt 
you. 
Being,  as  she  is,  in  every  part  so  perfect, 
Methinks  tliat  all  kings  of  our  eastern  world 
Should  become  rivals  for  her. 

Paul.  So  they  have ; 
But  to  no  purpose.     She  that  knows  her  strength 
To  rule  and  govern  monarchs,  scorns  to  wear 
On  her  free  neck  the  servile  yoke  of  mairiage ; 
And  for  one  loose  desire,  envy  itself 
Dares  not  presume  to  taint  her  ;  Venus*  son 
Is  blind  indeed  when  he  but  gazes  on  her  ; 
Her  chastity  being  a  rock  of  dianionds. 
With  which  encounter'd,  his  shafts  fly  in  splinters ; 
His  flaming  torches  in  the  living  spring 
Of  her  perfections  quench'd ;  and,  to  crown  all, 
She*s  so  impartial  when  she  sits  upon 
The  high  tribunal,  neither  sway'd  with  pity 
Nor  awed  by  fear,  beyond  her  equal  scale, 
lliat  'tis  not  superstition  to  believe 
Astrea  once  more  lives  upon  the  earth, 
Pulcheria*s  breast  her  temple. 


Cle,  You  have  given  ber 
An  admirable  character. 

PauL  She  deserves  it : 
And  such  is  the  commandtn|^  power  of  rirtne. 
That  from  her  vicious  enemies  it  compels 
Peans  of  praise,  as  a  due  tribute  to  ber. 

[Lmd 

Cle,  What  means  this  solemn  music  ? 

PuhL  Sir*,  it  ushers 
The  emperor's  morning  meditstion. 
In  which  Pulcheria  is  more  than  assistant. 
'Tis  worth  your  observation,  and  you  may 
Collect  from  her  expense  of  time  this  day. 
How  her  hours,  for  many  years,  have  been 
posed  of. 

Cb,  I  am  all  eyes  and  ears. 


Enter,  after  a  itrain  of  eolemn  nrastc,  Philakix,  i 
TiMANTus,  Patriarch,  Thsooostvs,  Pulcheria,! 
Flaccilla,  and  Arcadia  ifoliowed  fry  Curtsapivs 
and  G  rati  ANUS  ;  Servants  and  Officers. 

PuL  Your  patience.  Sir.  I 

Let  those  corrupted  ministers  of  the  court. 
Which  you  complain  of,  our  devotions  ended. 
Be  cited  to  appear  :  for  the  ambassadors 
Who  are  importunate  to  have  audience. 
From  me  you  may  assure  them  tbat  to-morrow 
They  shall  in  public  kiss  the  emperor's  robe. 
And  we  in  private  with  our  soonest  leisure. 
Will  give  them  hearing.    Have  you  especial  ears 

too, 
That  free  access  be  granted  unto  all 
Petitioners.     The  morning  wears. — ^Pray  you  on, 

sir  ; 
Time  lost  is  ne'er  recovered. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Paulinvs  and  CItM. 

PauL  Did  you  note 
The  majesty  she  appears  in  t 

CU,  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 
I  was  ravished  with  it. 

Paul.  And  then,  with  whac  speed 
She  orders  her  dispatches,  not  one  darin|f 
To  interpose  ;  the  emperor  himself. 
Without  reply,  putting  in  act  whateTer 
She  pleased  to  imposef  upon  him. 

Cle,  Yet  there  were  some. 
That  in  their  sullen  looks,  rather  confess'd 
A  forced  constraint  to  serve  her,  than  a  will 
To  be  at  her  devotion  ;  what  are  they  1 

Paul.    Kunuchs  of  the  emperor*s  obamber,  diat 
repine 
The  globe  and  awful  sceptre  should  eive  plaot 
Unto  the  distafl*,  for  as  such  they  whisper 
A  woman's  government,  but  dare  not  yet 
Express  themselves. 

Cle,  From  whence  are  the  ambassadors 
To  whom  she  promised  audience? 

Paul,  They  are 
Employed  by  divers  princes,  who  desire 
Alliance  with  our  emperor,  whose  years  now. 
As  you  see,  write  him  man.     One  would  advance 
A  daughter  to  the  honour  of  his  bed ; 


*  Paul.  Sir,  it  uahers,  &c.l  A  monosynaUe  has  drapt  o«t 
here.  I  have  inserted  Sir,  the  most  InnoceBC  one  that 
occurred  to  me. 

f  She  pirated  to  impoee"]  h,  which  the  modem  editor* 
insert  before  ptetated,  was  admitted  withoat  authority,  and  ' 
ind«ed  wilhont  necessity. 
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A  second,  faia  fair  iiiateT:  to  instruct  you 

Id  the  particulars  would  ask  long^er  time 

Than  my  own  deaif^na  give  vray  to<     I  have  letters 

From  sjWdal  friends  of  mine,  ihrit  to  my  cnre 

Commend  a  striuiger  virgin^  whom  ihis  raoriittig 

I  purpose  to  present  hefore  the  princes* ; 

If  you  please,  you  mny  accompany  me. 

CU.  I'll  wail  on  you.  [EieimL 


SCENE  IL^ Another  BMtn  in  the  tamt. 
Enter  the  Infyrmer,  niih  Officers  hrittgiitf;  in  the  Pro- 
jector^ the  iMinioti  of  the  Suburbs,  an^  the  Mailer 
of  the  Hiihit  and  Manners* 

InfiW^     Why    should   you    droop,  or  hang   your 
working  beads  ? 
No  diiiigf*r  is  meant  to  you  j  pray  bear  up  : 
For  auj^ht  I  kno«f(  you  are  cited  to  receive 
Prefpimient  due  to  your  merits* 

Pn>j.  Very  Hkely  : 
Id  all  the  proiectj*  I  have  read  and  pnictisecl» 

I  never  found  one  man  eompelt'd  to  come 
Before  thie  seat  of  jtistice  under  guard, 
To  receJTe  honour* 

In/vr,  No !  it  may  be,  yon  are 
The  first  example.     Men  of  qualities* 
As  1  have  delivered  you  to  the  prolectreas, 
Who  knovrs  how  lo  advance  tliem,  citnnnt  conceive 
A  titter  pluce  to  have  llieir  virUies  publi»h'd, 
Than    in   open  court.      Could  you   hope  UiiC  the 

princew, 
Knovring  your  precious  merits,  will  reward  them 
In  a  private  corner?  No;  you  know  flot  yet 

II  ow  you  may  be  exalted, 

Min,  To  the  jail  a  w  a- 

Jnfnr,  Fie! 
Nor  yet  depress'd  to  the  galHes  ;  in  your  namea 
Vou  carry  no  such  crimt's:  your  sfiecioua  titloa 
Cnniiot  hut  take  her: — President  of  iht*  Projectors  I 
What  anui.4e  it  makes  t  The  Master  of  the  Habit*  ! 
How  proud  would  aorae  one  couutry  be  that  1  know, 
To  be  your  first  pupil*  !  M  ioiou  of  the  SubtAfba» 
And  now  and  then  admitted  to  the  court, 
Ami  honour'd  with  the  t^tyle  of  Stpjire  of  Damesf  ! 
What  hurt  is  m  it  ?  One  thing  1  must  tell  you^ 
A»  1  am  the  atate-acout,   you  may  think  me  an  in- 
former. 

MaMt.  They  are  aynonyma|. 


'The  jlfo#/€r  tif  the  IlaHt  * 


ffim>  proud  weutd  §ome  one  ctHmlry  A*  that  /  KnaWt 

7h  bg  p9ur /Irwt  puyii !]"  Still  ttnrpiiij:  iipin  liagbtnd" 
whl<:lt,  »l  the  tlni^  tlii'sc  )ceiii>»  iirc  iiippit»Ml  tu  liave  taken 
pl«c«,  wu  itnigghiiiE  with  a  few  **  nakerl  Ficio"  (ot  wolvrA* 
akina  J 

t  J  ml  kono^rtd  with  the  ttyle  qf  Sqnln*  uf  D)im»  t]  Thi* 
lectnf  to  liavc  tR^rti  m  cMiit  ttrm,  witti  oor  old  tlmrnatUl*, 
for  »  p«ti()vr,  ii*  <JillDi>k>D  protuibly  n>  Kis  dirfti({nstit>ii.  The 
Aiauin  #'  Datn^M  in  »  pcr»iin4Kt<  of  crpal  rf^jiecubilily  in  the 
Faerie  Quttnr,  ffum  whence^  mt  Mr*  Cilcbrlst  -ibunrtf  to 
me^  MmmIh^it  dcHviit  (he  appcllilloii.  In  Book  til* 
C«nlri  vil.  StAfiM  43,  "  he  I*  di.>p«ti;biKl  by  hii  ini&trei».  Id 
reltcv.  '  '---:-■',  iiamfK^adiiritijjthe  §pac«  ofn  twclvciiiKtilli* 
Tlih  liiipiiily  'p4jrft.»nji<i,  und  r«turn*  with  three 

bei«'li  hi»  piowtMS  Hud  tacreM ;  bis  mpHciuoi 

(jiir  otii'  ikjr  ]i  ii.ii>i(|!j|  iiuti  bi<r  prrticciirc  until  lie  can  find  ai 
miiiy  oibt-r  Udlri^ 

"  Thv  Mhirh,  for  Jill  Ihr  »nit  he  conlri  propnniidr 
Wo«ld  him  ri'fiiw  lh<-ir  ptpdjies  lo  Jidurth 
But  did  Mbidi*  tor  evrr  vhttntr  and  aaUHd." 

"  ACler  ikitnytag  thic*  yejirr,  unit  irn^eavtmrniK  wilb  all 
hii  ntiftht  tr»  eftcct  lh<!  imrpi*i-  *'1  hh  miuiim,  Ue  acknow- 
leiJ^es  i»  SnI}  rane  fmiterabilf  dictui  }  Ihttt  hv  had  fuund 
bot  tbnre  !"  Thn  Mury,  as  Warton  h«a  observed,  it  c<jpii><l 
rroQi  Ariaato'a  Ho&t's  Tuist  c,  M. 

I  tiln.  Thep  are  9ym>ikfm^]    Hi*  modern  ed  I  ton  have 


Ififar*  Qooceiil  nothing  from  her 
Of  your  good  part^.  'twill  be  tlie  better  for  you  ; 
Or  if  you  should,  it  matters  not ;  ahe  can  conjure, 
And  I  am  her  ubiqaitary  spirit. 
Bound  to  obey  her: — you  have  my  iastructiona ^ 
8tand  by,  here's  better  company. 

Enter  Pauunus,  Cleon,  and  Athekais  with  a  petition. 

A  then.  Can  f  hope,  sir, 
Oppre»se<l  innocence  shatl  find  protection 
And  justice  »mong^  strantjerst  when  my  brothers^ 
Brolherii  of  one  womb,  by  one  sirebegotteoj 
TmmpJi^  on  ray  ufflictioos  ? 

PititL  Forget  lhem« 
Remembenrtp  those  may  help  you. 

Aihen,  They  have  robb'd  me 
Of  all  means  to  prefer  my  just  complaint. 
With  any  promising  ho\te  to  gwin  a  hearing, 
Much  less  redrwsa  :  petitions  not  awi^etened 
Willi  gold,  are  hut  unsavory,  oft  refused  ; 
Or,  if  received,  are  pocketed,  not  read, 
A  suitor's  swelling  tears  by  the  glowing  beams 
U{  c^holeric  nufhoritv  ore  dried  up 
Before  (hey  fall,  ot,  if  eeeiij  never  pitied, 
WliJit  Wilt  become  of  a  foriaken  maid  ! 
Mv  flattering  hopes  are  too  weak  to  encounter 
With  nty  strong  enemy,  despair,  and  *tia 
Iti  vain  to  oppOMtt  her* 

Cle,  Chf»er  her  tip  ;  she  faints,  air* 
FauL  This  arg^ea   weakneaa;  tboogh  your  bro- 
ther^i  were 
Cruel  beyond  expression,  and  the  judges 
1  hat  aenlenced  you,  corrupt;,  you  shall  find  here 
One  of  you  own  fiiir  sex  to  do  you  ri^ht, 
Wboae  beams  of  Ju^itice,  like  trie  sun,  extend 
Their  light  and  heat  to  strangers,  and  are  not 
Municipal  or  confined. 

Attten,  Pray  you,  do  not  feed  me 
With  airy  hopes  ;  unless  you  cttn  assure  tne 
The  great  Pulcheria  will  descend  to  hear 
My  misenible  story,  it  were  better 
I  died  witliout  the  trouble. 
PatfL  She  is  hound  to  it 
By  the  suT*»»t  chain,  her  natural  inclination 
To  hf'lp  the  afflicted  ;  nor  shall  long  delays 
More  terrible  to  miserable  miitora 
1  ban  tjuick  denials,  grieve  you.  Dry  your  fair  eyet ; 
1lii»  room  wilt  inslantly  b«  aanctified 
W  ith  her  hiess'd  presence;  to  her  ready  hand 
Present  your  grievances,  and  rest  aasttred 
You  shall  dejiart  coiitenled. 
Atheu,  Vou  breathe  in  me 
A  second  life. 

hi/or.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  bear 
Your  servant  a  few  words  T 
PauL  Away,  you  rascal ! 
Did  1  ever  keep  such  servants  ? 

Jnjar,  If  your  honeMV 
Would  give  you  leave,  it  would  be  for  your  profit. 
PauL  To  make  uae  of  on  informer !  tell  me,  ia 
what 
Can  you  advantage  me  t 

Ignorantly  corraptcd  ihi*  Into  9vntmfmou»,'    bttt  ejfn^njflma 
v^Ht>  the  w^ircl  io  iiic  Lu  Mai4bi|S(T''t  ume. 
ThtiftJouron  : 

"  ^Vhtfe  Uiety  bArbuor'd  many  a  famoiii  wborcj 
A  purgins  bUI,  now  Hm'd  a|>oti  ihe  door, 
Tvlle  you  It  ii  «  ho  I  house;  lo  it  may, 
And  atiU  bc<»  %*hure4uu»e;— ikcy're  ifiUMWiM.'* 

JSptff,  vtl. 
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Itifor.  In  the  first  tender 
Of  a  fresh  guit  never  be^g'd  yet. 

PauL  What's  your  suit,  sir? 
I       Infor.  *Tis  feasible  : — here  are  three  arrant  knaves 
Discovered  by  my  art. 

Paul.  And  thou  the  archkuave : 
The  ^reat  devour  the  less. 

InJ'or,  And  with  good  reason  ; 
I  must  eat  one  a  month,  I  cannot  live  else. 

PauL  A  notable  cannibal !  but  should  I  hear  thee, 
In  what  do  your  knaves  concern  me  ? 

Ill/or.  In  the  begging 
Of  tiieir  estates. 

Paul.  Before  they  are  condemn*d  ? 

Inftrr,  Yes,   or    arraing'd ;    your    lordship  may 
speak  too  late  else*. 
They  are  your  own,  and  I  will  be  content 
With  the  fifth  part  of  a  share. 

PauL  Hence,  rogue! 

InJ'or,  Such  rogues 
In  this  kind  will  be  heard  and  cherish'd  too. 
Fool  that  I  was.  to  offer  such  a  bargain 
To  a  sniced-conscieuce  chapman ! — but  I  care  not  j 
What  he  disdains  to  taste,  others  will  swallow. 

Loud  music.  Enter  Theodosius,  Puix^heria,  Arca- 
dia, Flaccilla,  Patriarch,  Piiilanai,  Timantus, 
Chrysapius,  Gkatianus,  and  Attendants. 

CU.  They  are  returned  from  the  temple. 

PauL  See  she  appears  ', 
What  think  you  now  { 

Athen.  A  cunning  painter  thus, 
Her  veil  ta'en  off,  and  awful  sword  and  balance 
Laid  by,  would  picture  Justice. 

Put.  When  you  please. 
You  may  intend  those  royal  exercises 
Suiting  your  birth  and  greatness  :   I  will  besr 
The  burthen  of  your  cares,  and,  hovirig  purged 
The  body  of  your  empire  of  ill  humours, 
Upon  my  knees  surrender  it. 

Chry.  Will  you  evor 
Be  awed  thus  like  a  boy? 

Grat.  And  kiss  the  rod 
Of  a  proud  mistress  ? 

Tim.  Be  what  you  were  bom,  sir. 

PhiL  Obedience  and  majesty  never  lodged 
In  the  same  inn. 

Theod.  No  more ;  he  never  learn *d 
Tlie  right  way  to  command,  that  stopp'd  bis  ears 
To  wise  directions. 

PuL  Read  o'er  the  papers 
I  left  upon  my  cabinet,  two  hours  hence 
I  will  examine  you. 

Flac.  We  spend  our  time  well ! 
Nothing  but  praying  and  poring  on  a  book. 
It  ill  agrees  with  my  constitution,  sister. 

Arcad.  Would   I  had  been  born  some  masking- 
lady's  woman. 
Only  to  see  strange  sights,  rather  than  live  tlius  ! 

•  Yei,  or  arraiifn'd  ;  your  lordahip  map  tpeah  too  late 
else]  This  is  a  sevi-ru  sarcMSin  on  the  «vulity  ut'  the  cuarti- 
cr»  in  Massinger'f)  time;  unfoiluiutely  io<),  it  is  Just.  Ihe 
estates  of  many  condemned  persons  were  bfj/f/fd  with  scan- 
dalous precipilMtion  by  the  favouiiie*  of  the  day,  and,  vthat 
so  worse,  were  jusily  ba«pected,  in  moie  than  one  inM;iiice, 
it  h^ve  constituted  the  principal  part  of  the  crime  for  which 
the  pos»es»ors  suffered : 

•♦  Sir,  yon  are  rich ;  besides,  yon  know  wliat  yoa 
Have  got  by  your  ward's  death:  1  fear  yon  will 
Be  besfi/'d  at  court.*'  'iT*e  Wi1§. 


OF  Tjl£  EAST. 


[AcrL' 


Flae.  We  are  gone,  forsooth  ;  there  is  no  nmeAy,  '■ 
sister.  \^Kieumi  Areadia  amd  FkeeUk. '. 

Grat,  What  hatb  bis  eye  found  out  ? 
Tim.  'Tim  fixM  upon 
That  stranger  lady. 

Chry.  I  am  glad  yet,  that 
He  dares  look  on  a  woman. 

[All  this  time  the  JnfurmerU  kmeeiiHg  to  Ptd- 
cheria,  a  hd  delivering  papers* 
TIteo.  Philanax, 
What  is  that  comely  stranger  1 
PhiL  A  petitioner. 

Chry.  Will  you  hear  her  case,  and  dispatch  her  n 
your  chamber  ? 
Ill  undertake  to  bring  her. 

Theo.  Bring  me  to 

Some  place  where  I  may  look  on  her  demeanour :  .  i 

'Ti.-*  a  lovely  creature  !  ' 

Chry.  There's  some  hope  in  this  yet.  ;' 

[FloniiJi.      Exeunt     Tlieadoeiut,    Potrwrcl,  j. 

PhilanaXy  Timautus,  Chry»apiut,  and  Grs- 1 

tianus,  ' 

PuL  No  :  you  have  done  your  parts. 

PauL  Now  opportunity  courts  you« 
Prefer  your  suit.  |  j 

Athen.  As  low  as  misery  i| 

Can  fall,  for  proof  of  my  humility, 
A  poor  distressed  virgin  bows  her  head,  | 

And  lays  hold  on  your  goodness,  the  last  altar 
Calamity  can  fly  to  for  protection,  1 

Great  minds  erect  their  never-falling  trophies^ 
On  the  firm  base  of  mercy  ;  but  to  triumph 
Over  a  suppliant,  by  proud  fortune  captired,  | 

Argues  a  bastard  conquest : — *tis  to  you  | 

1  speak,  to  you,  the  fair  and  just  Pulcheria,  ' 

Tlie  wonder  of  the  age,  your  sex's  honour ; 
And  as  such,  deign  to  hear  me.     As  you  hare 
A  soul  moulded  from  heaven,  and  do  d^ire 
I'o  have  it  made  a  star  there,  make  the  means 
Of  your  ascent  to  that  celestial  height 
Virtue,  wing'd  with  brave  action  :  they  draw  near 
Hie  nature  and  the  essence  of  the  gods. 
Who  imitate  their  goodness. 

PuL  If  you  were 
A  8ubji*ct  of  the  empire,  which  your  hahit 
In  every  part  denies 

Athen.  O,  fly  not  to 
Such  an  evasion !  whatever  I  am, 
Beifig  a  woman,  in  humanity 

Vou  are  bound  to  right  me.    Though  the  difTerence 
Of  my  religion  may  seem  to  exclude  me         [fined  ; 
From   your   defence,  which  you  would  have  coo- 
Tbe  moral  virtue,  which  is  general. 
Must  know  no  limits.     By  these  blessed  Ceet, 
That  pace  the  paths  of  equity,  and  tread  boldly 
On  the  stiff  nock  of  tyrannous  oppression. 
By  these  tears  by  which  I  balhe  them,  I  conjure  you  , 
VVith  pity  to  took  on  me  !  'I 

PuL  Pray  you,  rise  ; 
And,  as  you  rise,  receive  this  comfort  from  me. 
Beauty,  set  off  with  such  sweet  language,  never 
Can  wont  an  advocate,  and  you  must  bring 
More  than  a  guilty  cause  if  you  prevail  not. 
Some  business  long  since  thought  u|K>n  dispatch *d, 

•  Grfot  minds  erect  their  never  falling  trophies]  Xe-  ! 
ver-faUing  is  the  reading  of  the  old  copies,  an<l  should  i 
not  be  changed.  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  exhibit  isfwr-  I 
failing.  I 
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You  shall  have  hearing,  and,  as  far  as  justice 
Will  warrant  me,  my  best  aids. 

Athen.  I  do  desire 
No  stronger  guard ;  my  equity  needs  so  favour. 

[Walktatide, 
PuL  Are  tliese  the  men  ? 
Prqj.  We  were,  an't  like  your  highness, 
The  men,  the  men  of  eminence,  the  mark, 
And  may  continue  so,  if  it  please  your  grace. 
Matt.  This  speech  was  well  projected. 
PuL  Does  your  conscience, 
I  will  begin  with  you,  whisper  unto  you 
What  here  you  stand  accused  of?     Are  you  named 
The  President  of  Projectors  1 

Infer.  Justify  it,  man. 
And  tell  her  in  what  thou 'rt  useful. 
Pro),  That  is  apparent ; 
!     And  if  you  please,  ask  some  about  the  court, 
j    And  they  will  tell  you,  to  my  rare  inventions 
I     They  owe  their  bravery,  perhaps  means  to  purchase, 
;    And  cannot  live  without  me.     I,  alas ! 
I    Lend  out  my  labouring  brains  to  use,  and  sometimes 

For  a  drachma  in  the  pound, — the  more  the  pity. 
I     I  am  all  patience,  and  endure  the  curses 

Of  many,  for  the  profit  of  one  patron. 
1 1         Pul.  I  do  conceive  the  rest  What  is  the  second  ? 
Infer,  The  Minion  of  the  Suburbs. 
PuL  What  hath  he 
To  do  in  Constantinople  ? 
i         Min,  I  steal  in  now  and  then, 
I     As  I  am  ihoueht  useful ;  marry,  there  I  am  call'd 
'     The  Squire  of  Dames,  or  Servant  of  the  Sex, 
I    And  by  the  allowance  of  some  sportful  ladies, 
Honour'd  with  that  title. 

Pul,  Spare  your  character,  [peer. 

You  are  here  deciphered  :  stand  by  with  your  com- 
What  is  the  third?  a  creature  I  ne'er  heard  of: 
The  Master  of  the  Mannera  and  the  Habit ! 
You  have  a  double  office. 

Ma$t,  In  my  actions 
I  make  both  good;  for  by  my  theorems, 
Which  your  polite  and  terser  gallants  practise, 
I  re-refine  the  court*,  and  civilize 
Their  barbarous  natures.     I  have  in  a  table. 
With  curious  punctuality,  set  down. 
To  a  hair's  breadth,  how  low  a  new-stamp'd  courtier 
May  vailf  to  a  country  gentleman,  and  by 
Gradation,  to  his  merchant,  mercer,  draper. 
His  linen>man,  and  tailor. 

PuL  Pray  you,  discover 
This  hidden  mystery. 

Mast,  If  the  foresaid  courtier 
(As  it  may  chance  sometimes)  find  not  his  name 
Writ  in  the  citizens'  books,  with  a  state  hum 
He  may  salute  them  after  three  days'  waiting ; 
But,  it  be  owe  them  money,  that  he  may 
Preserve  his  credit,  let  him  in  policy  never 
Appoint  a  day  of  payment,  so  they  may  hope  still : 
But,  if  be  be  to  take  up  more,  his  page 
May  attend  them  at  the  gate,  and  usher  them 
Into  his  cellar,  and  when  they  are  warm 'd  with  wine. 
Conduct  them  to  his  bedchamber  ;  and  though  then 
He  be  under  his  barber's  hands,  as  soon  as  seen, 
He  must  start  up  to  embrace  them,  vail  thus  low  ; 

•  /  re- refine  the  court  X^oyhc  old  copy:  the  modern  edi- 
tors read,  /  refine  the  court,  which  destroyt  at  once  the  hn- 
moiir  and  the  metre. 

f how  low  anew-^tamp'd  courtier 

May  vail  to  a  country  ffeutleman,]  i.  e.  bow ;  the  word 
occars  again,  in  the  Mroe  sense,  a  few  lines  below. 


Nay,  though  he  call  them  cousins,  'tis  the  better. 
His  dignity  no  way  wrong'd  in't. 

Paid.  Here's  a  fine  knave ! 

Pul,  Does  this  rule  hold  without  exception,  surab^ 
For  courtiers  in  general  ? 

Mast,  No,  dear  madam. 
For  one  of  the  last  edition  ;  and  for  him 
I  have  composed  a  dictionary,  in  which 
He  is  instructed,  how,  when,  and  to  whom. 
To  be  proud  or  humble;  at  what  times  of  the  year 
He  may  do  a  good  deed  for  itself,  and  thai  is 
Writ  in  dominical  lettera  ;  all  days  else 
Are  his  own,  and  of  those  days  tne  several  hours 
Mark'd  out,  and  to  what  use. 

PuL  Show  us  your  method  ; 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  it. 

Mast,  'Twill  deserve 
A  pension,  I  hope.     First,  a  strong  cullis 
In  his  bed,  to  heighten  appetite ;  shuttle-cock. 
To  keep  him  in  breath  when  he  rises  :  tennis  courts 
Are  chargeable,  and  the  riding  of  great  horses  [ones 
Too  boisterous  for  my  young  courtier  ;    let  the  old 
I  think  not  of,  use  it :  next,  his  meditation 
How  to  court  his  mistress,  and  that  he  may  seem 

witty, 
Let  him  be  furnish 'd  with  confederate  jests 
Between  him  and  his  friend,  that,  on  occasion,  [garb 
They  may  vent  them  mutuallv  :  what  his  pace  and 
Must  be  in  the  presence ;  then  tne  length  of  his  sword, 
The  fashion  of  the  hilt — what  the  blade  is 
It  matters  not ;  'twere  barbarism  to  use  it. 
Unless  to  show  his  strength  upon  an  andiron  ; 
So,  the  sooner  broke  the  better. 

Pul,  How  I  abuse 
This  precious  time  !     Projector,  I  treat  first 
Of  you  and  your  disciples;  you  roar  out. 
All  is  the  king's,  his  will  above  his  laws ; 
And  that  fit  tributes  are  too  gentle  yokes 
For  his  poor  subjects  :  whispering  in  his  ear, 
If  he  would  have  their  fear,  no  man  should  dare 
To  bring  a  salad  from  his  country  garden. 
Without  the  paying  gabel*  ;  kill  a  hen. 
Without  excise :  and  that  if  he  desire 
To  have  his  children  or  his  servants  wear 
Their  heads  upon  their  shoulders,  you  affirm 
In  policy  'tis  fit  the  owner  should 
Pay  for  them  by  the  poll ;  or,  if  the  prince  want 
A  present  sum,  he  may  command  a  city 
Impossibilities,  and  for  non-performance, 
Compel  it  to  submit  to  any  fine 
His  officers  shall  impose,     [s  this  the  way 
To  make  our  emperor  happy  ?  can  the  groans 
Of  his  subjects  yield  him  music  ?  must  his  thresholds 
Be  wash'd  with  widows'  and  wrong'd  orphans'  tears. 
Or  his  power  grow  contemptible  ? 

Prij,  1  begin 
To  feel  myself  a  rogue  again. 

PuL  But  you  are 
The  squire  of  dames,  devoted  to  the  service 
Of  gamesome  ladies,  the  hidden  mystery 
Discover'd,  their  close  bawd,  thy  slavish  breath 
Fanning  the  fire  of  lust ;  the  go-between 
This  female  and  that  wanton  sir ;  your  art 


-no  man  should  dar» 


To  bring  a  salad  firom  his  country  garden. 
Without  the  paying  sabel ;  &c.J  1'his  spirit  of  imposition 
ii  well  touched  on  by  Donne  : 

" shi>rtly,  boys  shall  not  play 

At  8pan-coanter»  or  blow-point*  bat  shau  pay 

7V>U  to  some  courtier."  Sat.  IV. 
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Can  blind  a  jealous  husband,  and.  disguised 

Like  a  milliner  or  shoemaker,  conrej 

A  letter  in  a  pantofle  or  glore, 

Without  suspicion,  nay.  at  his  table. 

In  a  case  of  picktooths ;  you  instruct  them  how 

To  parley  with  their  eyes,  and  make  the  temple 

A  mart  of  looseness :— to  discover  all 

Your  subtile  brokag^s,  were  to  teach  in  public 

Those  private  practices  which  are,  in  justice. 

Severely  to  be  punished. 

Min.  I  am  cast : 
A  jury  of  my  patronesses  cannot  quit  me. 

PuL  You  are  master  of  the  manners  and  the  habit ; 
Rather  the  scorn  of  such  as  would  live  men, 
And  not,  like  apes,  with  servile  imitation 
Study  prodigious  fashions.     You  keep 
Intelligence  abroad,  that  may  instruct 
Our  giddy  youth  at  home  what  new-found  fashion 
Is  now  in  use,  swearing  he's  most  complete 
That  first  turns  monster.    Know,  yiltains,  I  can 

thrust 
This  arm  into  your  hearts,  strip  off  the  flesh 
That  covers  your  deformities,  and  show  you 
In  your  own  nakedness.     Now,  though  the  law 
Call  not  your  follies  death,  you  are  for  ever 
Banished  my  brother's  court. — Away  with  them ; 
I  will  hear  no  reply. 

[^Exeunt  Informer^  and  Officers  with  th§  Projector, 
Minion  o/'  the  StU)urb$,  and  Master  of  the  Habit 
and  Manners, 

Enter    above    Theodosics,    Philanax,    Timantus, 
Chrysapius,  and  Gratianvs. 

Paul  What  think  you  now? 

Cie,  That  I  am  in  a  dream ;  or  that  I  see 
A  second  Fallas. 

PtU.  'ITiese  removed,  to  you 
I  clear  my  brow.  Speak  without  fear,  sweet  moid, 
Since,  with  a  mild  aspect,  and  ready  ear, 
I  sit  prepared  to  hear  you. 

Athen.  Know,  great  princess, 
My  father,  though  a  pagan,  was  admired 
For  his  deep  search  into  those  hidden  studies. 
Whose  knowledge  is  denied  to  common  men  • 
The  motion,  with  the  divers  operations 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  by  his  long 
And  careful  observation  were  made 
Familiar  to  him ;  all  the  secret  virtues 
Of  planU  and  simples,  and  in  what  degree 
They  were  useful  to  mankind,  he  could  discourse 

of: 
In  a  word,  conceive  him  as  a  prophet  honoured 
In  his  own  country.     Hut  being  born  a  man, 
It  lay  not  in  him  to  defer  the  hour 
Of  his  approaching  death,  though  lon^  foretold  : 
In  this  BO  fatal  hour  he  call'd  before  him 
His  two  sons  and  myself,  the  dearest  pledges 
Lent  him  by  nature,  and  with  his  right  hand 
Blessing  our  several  heads,  he  thus  began 

Chry,  Mark  his  attention. 

PhiL  Give  me  leave  to  mark  too. 

Athen.  If  I  could  leave  my  understanding  to  you, 
It  were  superfluous  to  nuike  diivishn 
Of  whatsoever  else  I  can  bequeath  you ; 
But,  to  avoid  contention,  I  alLrt 
An  eqtuU  portion  of  my  possessunu 
To  you,  my  ecm ;  but  unto  thee,  my  daughter. 


My  joy,  wjf  darling  ^pardoo  me,  though  I 
Repeat  his  words),  ijf  my  prepheiic  §oul. 
Ready  to  take  har  flight,  can  truly  gueu  at 
Thu  future  fate,  1  leave  the*  strange  oBsurance 
of  the  greatness  thou  art  bam  to,  vnto  tohieh 
Thy  br^hers  sW/  be  proud  to  pay  their  eermee: 

PauL  And  all  men  else,  that  hotkonr  besutr. 

Theo.  Umph! 

Athen.  Yet,  to  prepare  thee  for  that  certain  fortune. 
And  that  I  may  from  present  wants  defend  thee, 
I  leave  ten  thousand  crowns : — which  said,  being  caU*d 
To  the  fellowship  of  our  duties,  lie  expired. 
And  with  him  all  remembrance  of  tlie  charge 
Concerning  me,  left  b^  him  to  my  brotbera. 

PuL  Did  they  detam  your  legacy  1 

Athen.  And  still  do. 
His  ashes  were  scarce  quiet  in  his  am. 
When,  in  deri«ion  of  my  future  greatness. 
They  ibrust  me  out  of  doors,  denying  me 
One  short  night's  harbour. 

PuL  Weep  not. 

Athen.  I  desire. 
By  your  persuasion,  or  commandins^  power. 
The  restitution  of  mine  own ;  or  that. 
To  keep  my  frailty  from  temptation, 
In  your  compassion  of  me,  you  would  please, 
I,  as  a  handmaid,  may  be  entertain 'd 
To  do  the  meanest  offices  to  all  such 
As  are  honoured  in  your  service. 

PuL  Thou  art  welcome. 
What  is  thy  name  ? 

Athen.  The  forlorn  Athenais. 

PuL  The  sweetness  of  thy  innocence  strangpfy 
takes  me.  [Takes  her  up,  and  kieses  her. 

Forget  thy  brothers*  wrongs ;  for  I  will  be 
In  my  care  a  mother,  in  my  love  a  sister  to  thee ; 
And,  were  it  possible  thou  cotildst  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief 

Paul.  May  it  please  your  excellent). 
That  is  an  easy  task ;  1,  though  no  scholar. 
Dare  undertake  it ;  clear  truth  cannot  want 
Rhetorical  persuasions. 

PuL  *I'is  a  work. 
My  lord,  will  well  become  you. — Break   np  the 

court : 
May  your  endeavours  prosper ! 

PaitL  Come,  my  fair  one ; 
1  hope,  my  convert. 

Athen.  Never  :  I  will  die 
As  1  was  born. 

Paul.  Better  you  ne'er  had  been.  [Exeunt 

PhiL  What  does  your  majesty  think  of! 

I'he  maid's  gone. 

Theo.  She's  wondrous   fair,  and  in  her  speech 
appear'd 
Pieces  of  scholarship. 

Chry.  Make  use  of  her  learning 
And  beauty  together;    on    my  life  she   will  be 

proud 
To  be  so  converted. 

Theo.  From  foul  lust  heaven  guard  me  ! 

[Exeunt. 


• /  /rtioe  the  ttremat  aaantranet,\  So 

the  old  copy.  The  modern  editors  read—  /  2axw  ihc«  ffnoMv 
ttuurance:  bat  the  whitle  of  ihii  beauriful  scene  is  vilely  dts> 
graced  by  numeroDt  eirotB  and  omisaiooi  ia  both  tlie  UXL 
edition!. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I,— A  Roam  in  the  Palacs, 

Knter    Philanax,    TrsiANTus,  Chrybapius,  and 
Gratianus. 

Phil.  We  only  talk,  when  wo  should  do 

Tim.  I'll  second  you; 
Begin,  and  when  you  please. 

Grat.  Be  constant  in  it. 

Chry.  That  resolution  which  grows  cold  to-day, 
"Will  freeze  to-morrow. 

Grat.  'Slight,  I  think  shell  keep  him 
Her  ward  for  ever,  to  herself  engrossing 
The  disposition  of  all  the  favours 
And  bounties  of  the  empire. 

Chry.  We,  that,  by 
The  nearness  of  our  service  to  his  person. 
Should  raise  this  man,  or  pull  down  that,  without 
Her  license  hardly  dare  prefer  a  suit, 
Or  if  we  do,  'tis  cross'd, 

Phil.  You  are  troubled  for 
Your  proper  ends ;  my  aims  are  high  and  honest. 
The  wrong  that's  done  to  majesty  I  repine  at : 
I  love  the  emperor,  and  'tis  my  ambition 
To  have  him  know  himself,  and  to  that  purpose 
I'll  run  the  hazard  of  a  check. 

Grat.  And  I 
The  loss  of  my  place. 

Tim,  I  will  not  come  behind. 
Fall  what  can  fall. 

Chry,  Let  us  put  on  sad  aspects. 
To  draw  him  on ;  charge  home,  well  fetch  you  off, 
Or  lie  dead  by  you. 

Enter  Theodosius. 

Theo.  How's  this  ?  clouds  in  the  chamber. 
And  the  air  clear  abroad  ! 

Phil.  When  you,  our  sun. 
Obscure  your  glorious  beams,  poor  we,  that  borrow 
Our  Uttle  light  from  you,  cannot  but  suffer 
A  general  eclipse. 

Tim.  Great  sir,  'tis  true; 
For,  till  you  please  to  know  and  be  yourself. 
And  freely  dare  dispose  of  what's  your  own. 
Without  a  warrant,  we  are  falling  meteors. 
And  not  fix'd  stars. 

Chry.  The  pale-faced  moon,  that  should 
Govern  the  night,  usurps  the  rule  of  day. 
And  still  is  at  the  full  in  spite  of  nature. 
And  will  not  know  a  change. 

Theo.  Speak  you  in  riddles  ? 
I  am  no  (Edipus,  but  your  emperor, 
And  as  such  would  be  instructed. 

Phil.  Your  command 
Shall  be  obey'd :  till  now,  I  never  heard  you 
Speak  like  yourself;  and  may  that  Power  by  which 
"/ ou  are  so,  strike  me  dead,  if  what  I  shall 
Deliver  as  a  faithful  subject  to  you. 
Hath  root  or  growth  from  malice,  or  base  enry 
Of  your  sister's  greatness  !  I  could  honour  in  her 
A  power  subordinate  to  yours ;  but  not. 
As  'tis,  predominant. 

Tim.  is  it  fit  that  she. 
In  her  birth  your  vassal,  should  command  the  knees 
Of  such  as  should  not  bow  but  to  yourself? 


Grat,  She  with  security  walks  upon  the  beads 
Of  the  nobility  ;  the  multitude. 
As  to  a  deity,  offering  sacrifice 
For  her  grace  and  favour. 

Chry,  Her  proud  feet  even  wearied 
With  the  kisses  of  petitioners. 

Grat,  While  you. 
To  whom  alone  such  rererence  is  proper. 
Pass  unregarded  by  her. 

Tim,  You  have  not  yet 
Been  master  of  one  hour  of  your  whole  life. 

Chry,  Your  will  and  fiu^ulties  kept  in  more  awe 
Than  she  can  do  her  own. 

PhiL  And  as  a  bondman 
(O  let  my  zeal  find  grace,  and  pardon  from  you. 
That  I  descend  so  low),  you  are  design *d 
To  this  or  that  employment,  suiting  well 
A  private  man,  I  grant,  but  not  a  prince. 
To  be  a  perfect  horseman,  or  to  know 
The  wonis  of  the  chase,  or  a  fair  man  of  arms. 
Or  to  be  able  to  pierce  to  the  depth, 
Or  write  a  comment  on  the  obscurest  poets, 
I  grant  are  ornaments ;  but  your  main  scope 
Should  be  to  govern  men,  to  guard  your  own. 
If  not  enlarge  your  empire. 

Chry.  You  are  built  up 
By  the  curious  hand  of  nature,  to  revive 
The  memory  of  Alexander,  or  by 
A  prosperous  success  in  your  brave  actions, 
'Jo  rival  Caesar. 

Tim.  Rouse  yourself,  and  let  not 
Your  pleasures  be  a  copy  of  her  will. 

Phil.  Your  pupilage  is  past,  and  manly  actions 
Are  now  expected  from  you. 

Grat.  Do  not  lose 
Your  subjects'  hearts. 

Tim,  What  is't  to  have  the  means 
To  be  magnificent,  and  not  exercise 
The  boundless  virtue  t 

Grat.  You  confine  yourself 
To  that  which  strict  philosophy  aDows  of. 
As  if  you  were  a  private  man. 

Tim.  No  pomp 
Or  glorious  shows  of  royalty  rendering  it 
Both  loved  and  terrible. 

Grat.  'Slight !  you  live,  as  it 
Begets  some  doubt,  whether  you  have,  or  not, 
The  abilities  of  a  man. 

Chry.  The  firmament 
Hath  not  more  stars  than  there  are  several  beauties 
Ambitious  at  the  height  to  impart  their  dear 
And  sweetest  favours  to  you. 

Grat.  Yet  you  have  not 
Made  choice  of  one,  of  all  the  sex,  to  serve  you. 
In  a  physical  way  of  courtship. 

Theo.  But  that  I  would  not 
Beg^n  the  expression  of  my  being  a  man. 
In  blood,  or  stain  the  first  white  robe  I  wear 
Of  absolute  power,  with  a  servile  imitation 
Of  any  tyrannous  habit,  my  just  anger 
Prompts  me  to  make  ;rou,  m  your  sufferings,  feel, 
Aud  not  in  words  to  instruct  you,  that  the  license 
Of  the  loose  and  saucy  language  you  now  practised 
Hath  forfeited  your  heads. 

u2 


f9t 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[Act.  11. 


GraL  How*8thi8! 

PhiL  I  know  not 
What  the  play  may  prove,  but  I  atsare  you  that 
I  do  not  like  the  prologue. 

Theo.  O  the  miserable 
Condition  of  a  prince  ;  who,  though  he  vary 
More  shapes  than  Proteus,  in  his  mi<id  and  manners, 
He  cannot  win  an  unirersal  suffrage 
From  the  many-headed  monster,  multitude ! 
Like  iEsop's  foolish  frogs,  they  trample  on  him 
As  a  senseless  block,  if  his  gOTemment  be  easy  ; 
And,  if  he  prore  a  stork,  they  croak  and  rail 
Against  him  as  a  tyrant.     I  will  put  off 
That  majesty,  of  which  you  think  I  have 
Nor  use  nor  feeling ;  and  in  arguing  with  you. 
Convince  you  with  strong  proofs  of  common  reason. 
And    not    with    absolute    power,   against    which, 

wretches. 
You  are  not  to  dispute.     Dare  you,  that  are 
My  creatures,  by  my  prodigal  favours  fashion'd. 
Presuming  on  the  nearness  of  your  service, 
Set  off  widi  my  familiar  acceptance. 
Condemn  my  obsequiousness  to  the  wise  directions 
Of  an  incomparable  sister,  whom  all  parts 
Of  our  world,  that  are  made  happy  in  the  knowledge 
Of  her  perfections,  with  wonder  gaze  on  ? 
And  yet  you,  that  were  only  bom  to  eat 
I1ie  blessings  of  our  mother  earth,  that  are 
Distant  but  one  degree  from  beasts  (since  slaves 
Can  claim  no  larger  privilege),  that  know 
No  further  than  your  sensual  appetites, 
Or  wanton  lusts,  have  taught  you,  undertake 
To  give  your  sovereign  laws  to  follow  that 
Your  ignorance  marks  out  to  him  !  [  Walkt  by. 

Grat,  How  were  we 
Abused  in  our  opinion  of  hin  temper  ! 

PhiL  We  bad  forgot  'tis  found  in  holy  writ. 
That  kings'  hearts  are  inscrutable. 

Tim,  I  ne'er  read  it; 
My  study  lies  not  that  way. 

PhiL  By  his  looks, 
The  tempest  still  increases. 

Th§o,  Am  I  grown 
So  stupid  in  your  judgments,  that  you  dare. 
With  suth  security  offer  violence 
To  sacred  majesty  ?  will  you  not  know 
The  lion  is  a  lion  though  be  show  not 
His  rending  paws,  or  fill  the  affrighted  air 

With  the  thunder  of  his  roarings  ? You  bless'd 

saints. 
How  am  I  trenched  on  !     Is  that  temperance 
So  famous  in  your  cited  Alexander, 
Or  Roman  Soipio,  a  crime  in  me  ? 
Cannot  1  be  an  emperor,  unless 
Your  wives  and  daughters  bow  to  my  proud  lusts  ? 
And,  'cause  I  ravish  not  their  fairest  buildings 
And  fruitful  vineyards,  or  what  is  dearest. 
From  such  as  are  my  vassals,  must  you  conclude 
I  do  not  know  the  awful  power  and  strength 
Of  my  prerogative  ?     Am  £  close-handed. 
Because  I  scatter  not  among  you  that 
I  must  not  call  mine  own  ?  know,  you  court-leeches, 
A  prince  is  never  so  magnificent* 

• . hmow,  you  eourl-tttchet, 

A  prince  i»  never  ao  magniflcent 

A  a  whm  **••  aparing  to  enrich,  Sec]  There  ii  •  peculiarity 
In  the  ate  of  thi*  iword,  which  cannot  have  escaped  the 
reader**  mrtlce.  In  Bfaulnger  it  constantly  stands  for 
mmti^emt,  of  which  several  instances  have  already  oc- 
cnrred :  thos,  in  The  Duke  i^f  Milan  : 


Aa  when  he's  sparing  to  enrich  m  few 

With  the  iniuries  of  msny.    Could  your 

So  grossly  flatter  you,  as' to  believe 

I  was  born  and  train 'd  up  as  an  emperor,  only 

In  my  indulgence  to  give  sanctaary. 

In  their  unjust  proceeding^,  to  the  rapine 

And  avarice  of  my  grooms  ? 

PhiL  In  the  true  mirror 
Of  your  perfections,  at  length  we  ace 
Our  own  deformities. 

Tim.  And  not  once  daring 
To  look  upon  that  majesty  we  now  slighted-^— 

Chrif,  With  our  fsces  thus  gloed  to  the  etfth^ws 

Your  gracious  pardon. 

Grat.  Offering  our  necks 
To  be  trod  on,  as  a  punishment  for  our  late 
Presumption,  and  a  willing  testimony 
Of  our  subjection. 

Thto,  Deserve  our  mercy 
In  your  better  life  hereafter ;  yoo  shell  find. 
Though,  in  my  father's  life*,  I  held  it  mednese 
To  usurp  his  power,  and  in  my  youth  disdain *d  not 
To  learn  from  the  instructions  of  my  aister, 
I'll  make  it  good  to  all  the  world  I  am 
An  emperor  ;  and  even  this  instant  grasp 
I'he  sceptre,  my  rich  stock  of  majesty 
Entire,  no  scruple  wasted. 

PhiL  If  these  tears 
I  drop  proceed  not  from  my  joy  to  hear  this. 
May  my  eyeballs  follow  them  ! 

fim,  I  will  show  myself. 
By  your  sudden  metamorphosis,  transform'd 
From  what  I  was. 

GraU  And  ne'er  presume  to  ask 
What  fits  not  you  to  give. 

Th§o.  Move  in  that  sphere. 
And  my  light  with  full  beams  shall  shine  npon  yon. 
Forbear  this  slavish  courtship,  'tis  to  me 
In  a  kind  idolatrous. 

PhiL  Your  gracious  sister. 

Enter  Pulcherta,  and  Servantf. 

Pu\,  Has  he  converted  her? 
Serv.  And,  as  such,  will 
Present  her,  when  you  please. 
PuL  1  am  glad  of  it. 


"  Yet,  not  to  take 
From  others  to  give  only  to  myaeir, 
I  will  not  hinder  yonr  mn^ni^cenee 
To  my  commanders."    Act  111.  Sc  I. 
Again,  in  The  Renrgado : 

"  How  nice  a  royal  merchant,  to  retom 
Yon  great  majptificence."    Act.  II.  So.  4. 
Again,  In  The  Parliament  qf  JLooe,  Dinant  upon  Novall's 
giving  him  his  purse,  exclaims, 

"  You  are  too  magn^icint."    Act  IV.  Sc.  1. 
And  in  several  other  places. 
•  Though  in  my  father's  life,  IheUit  madnem 
To  ueurp  M»  power.]    Wc  most  not  look  for  any  very 
rigid  adherence  to  dates  in  these  historical  dramas ;  a  few 
prominent  facU  were  generally  seised  on  ;  and  if  theae  wcra 
distributed  among  the  real  actors,  it  was  all  the  poet  aimed 
at,  and  all  his  audience  expected.    At  the  death  of  Arvadins, 
Theodosins  was  a  child  of  seven  years  old,  and  waa  mofe 
likely  to  have  passed  bis  time  in  youthftal  game*  with  the 
women,  than  to  have  thought  of  dethroning  bb   father.    At 
the  period  of  this  scene,   he    was    In   his  twentieth   year. 
Pnlcheria  was  two  or  three  years  older. 

f  Enter  PciXHaau,  and  NervanU]  To  the  spcedwa  of 
the  latter.  Mar.  is  prefixed  instead  of  Serv. ;  and  the  goteg 
oat  is  E*it  Mart.  There  is  no  name  of  this  kind  somm 
the  dramatb  peraonae :  perkapa  it  waa  that  of  the  pcr^ 
former. 
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Command  my  dresser  to  adorn  her  with 
The  robes  that  I  gave  order  for. 

Serv,  I  shall. 

Pul.  And  let  those  precious  jewels  I  took  last 
Out  of  my  cabinet,  ift  be  possible, 
Give  lustre  to  her  beauties  ;  and,  that  done, 
Command  her  to  be  near  us. 

Serv,  'Tis  a  province 
I  willingly  embrace.  [Exit, 

Pul,  O  my  dear  sir, 
You  have  forgot  your  morning  task,  and  therefore. 
With  a  mother's  love,  1  come  to  reprehend  you ; 
But  it  shall  be  gently. 

Theo.  'Twill  become  you,  though 
You  said,  with  reverend  duty.    Know  hereafter, 
If  my  mother  lived  in  you,  howc'er  her  son. 
Like  you  she  were  my  subject. 

PuL  How! 

Theo,  Put  off 
Amazement ;  you  will  find  it.     Yet  I'll  hear  you 
At  distance,  as  a  sister,  but  no  longer 
As  a  governess,  I  assure  you. 

Grot,  This  is  put  home. 

Tim,  Beyond  our  hopes. 

PfUL  She  stands  as  if  his  words 
Had  powerful  magic  in  them. 
Thto,  Will  you  have  me 
Your  pupil  ever?  the  down  on  my  chin 
Confirms  I  am  a  man,  a  man  of  men. 
The  emperor,  that  knows  his  streng^. 

Pul,  Heaven  grant 
You  know  it  not  too  soon  ! 

Theo,  Let  it  suffice 
My  wardship's  out.    If  your  design  concerns  us 
As  a  man,  and  not  a  boy,  with  our  allowance 
You  may  deliver  it. 

PuL  A  strange  alteration  ! 
But  I  will  not  contend.     Be  as  you  wish,  sir. 
Your  own  disposer  ;  uncompell  d  I  cancel 
All  bonds  of  my  authority.  IKneeU. 

Theo.  You  in  this 
Pay  your  due  homage,  which  perform'd,  I  thus 
!   Embrace  you  as  a    sister;   [Raises  her,"]  no  way 
doubting 
Your  vigilance  for  my  safety  as  my  honour ; 
And  what  you  now  come  to  impart,  I  rest 
Most  confident,  points  at  one  of  them. 

PuL  At  both ; 
And  not  alone  the  present,  but  the  future 
Tranquillity  of  your  mind ;  since  in  the  choice 
Of  her  you  are  to  heat  with  holy  fires. 
And  make  the  consort  of  your  royal  bed. 
The  certain  means  of  glorious  succession. 
With  the  true  happiness  of  our  human  being. 
Are  wholly  comprehended. 

Theo.  How  !  a  wife  ? 
Shall  I  become  a  votary  to  Hymen, 
Before  my  youth  hath  sacrificed  to  Venus  ? 
Tis  something  with  the  soonest :— yet,  to  show, 
I    In  things  indifferent,  I  am  not  averse 
To  your  wise  counsels,  let  me  first  survey 
Those  beauties,  that,  in  being  a  prince,  I  know 
Are  rivals  for  me.     You  will  not  confine  me 
To  your  election  ;  I  must  see,  dear  sister. 
With  mine  own  eyes. 

PuL  Tis  fit,  sir.     Yet  in  this. 
You  may  please  to  consider,  absolute  princes 
Have,  or  should  Ikave,  in  policy,  less  tree  will 
I'han  such  as  are  their  vassals :  for,  you  must, 
As  you  are  an  emperor,  in  this  high  busioesa 


Weigh  with  due  providence,  with  whom  alliance 
May  be  most  useful  for  the  preservation 
Or  increase  of  your  empire. 

Theo.  I  approre  not 
Such  compositions  for  our  moral  ends, 
In  what  is  in  itself  divine,  nay,  more. 
Decreed  in  heaven.    Yet,  if  our  neighbour  princes. 
Ambitious  of  such  nearness,  shall  present 
Their  dearest  pledges  to  me  (ever  reserving 
The  caution  ot  mine  own  content),  I  will  not 
Contemn  their  courteous  offers. 

PuL  Bring  in  the  pictures. 

[Two  pictures  brought  in. 

Tfieo.  Must  I  then  judge  the  substances  by  the 
shadows  ? 
The  painters  are  most  envious,  if  they  want 
Gooa  colours  for  preferment :  rirtuous  ladies 
Love  this  way  to  be  flattered,  and  accuse 
The  workman  of  detraction,  if  he  had  not 
Some  grace  they  cannot  truly  call  their  own. 
Is't  not  so,  Gratianus  t  you  may  challenge 
Some  interest  in  the  science. 

Grat,  A  pretender 
To  the  art,  1  truly  honour  and  subscribe 
To  your  majesty's  opinion, 

Theo.  Let  me  see [Reads. 

Cleanthe,  daughter  to  the  king  of  Epire, 

jEuuis  sutR,  Oie  fourteenth :  ripe  enough. 

And  forward  too,  I  assure  you.    Let  me  examine 

The  symmetries.     If  statuaries  could 

B^  the  foot  of  Hercules  set  down  punctually 

His  whole  dimensions,  and  the  countenance  be 

The  index  of  the  mind,  this  may  instruct  me. 

With  the  aids  of  that  I've  read  touching  this  sab- 

ject, 
What  she  is  inward.    The  colour  of  her  hair. 
If  it  be,  as  this  does  promise,  pale  and  faint. 
And  not  a  glistering  white  :  her  brow,  so  so ; 
The  circles  of  her  sight,  too  much  contracted ; — 
Juno's  foir  cow-eyes  by  old  Homer  are 
Commended  to  their  merit*  :  here's  a  sharp  frost. 
In  the  tip  of  her  nose,  which,  by  the  length,  assures  me 
Of  storms  at  midnight,  if  I  fail  to  pay  her 
The  tribute  she  expects.     I  like  her  not : 
What  is  the  other  1 

Chry.  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  in  this  so  sweet  and  secret  art. 
Without  our  knowledgef? 

Tim.  Some  of  his  forward  pages 
Have  robbed  us  of  the  honour. 


*  JuHo'e  fair  cow-eyes  bp  old  Homer  are 

Commended  to  their  merit:]  MaMineer  seems  pleased 
with  this  verftiou  of  §oaiirc£,  for  he  has  It  in  other  pkces. 
It  is  however  so  nncoalh  a  translation,  that,  to  use  the  Ian- 
eaage  of  tiie  author's  time,  the  ladies,  I  suspect,  *'  conned 
him  little  thanks  for  It."  Homrr's  p«ice  is  easilr  made : 
we  may  vent  ore  to  aflirm  that  in  applying  the  epithet  to  his 
goddess,  he  thought  as  little  of  likening  her  eyes  to  a  cow's, 
as  to  those  of  any  other  animal :  be  merely  meamt  large  or 
rather J^epet:  *0|if}poc  tvdti^as^at  tsXofitvoc  wff 
titjQav  o^aXfioi  rg  Hp^  KoKoi  rt  usyaXoi  re, 
BOQniN  avrtjv  fcaX«rc.  Liban.  So  the  word 
should  be  translated,  and  so,  indeed,  ft  is  translated  by 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  In  The  Two  Noble  Kinemen, 

t  Chrv.  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  in  this  «o  aweet  and  eteret  art ; 
Without  our  knowledge  f  ]    Thus  Fletcher : 

"  Come,  doctor  Andrew,  without  dieputation 
Thou  Shalt  ammenee  in  the  eeUar."  The  Elder  Brother, 
This  fondness  for  the  Introdnetion  of  college  language  hat 
bren  already  noticed. 


a 


S94 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  ESAT. 


[Acrll 


PhiL  No  Buch  matter 
He  has  the  theory  only»  not  the  practick*. 

Theo.  [readsJ]  Anuuia,  sUter  to  th*  Duke  of  Athens ; 
Her  age  eighteen,  descended  lineally 
From  ThaeuSf  as  by  her  pedigree 
Will  be  made  apparent.    Of  his  lasty  kindred, 
And  lose  so  much  time !  'tis  Strang  1 — as  I  live, 
A  philosophical  aspect ;  there  is  [she  hath 

I  More  wit  than  beauty  in  her  face ;  and  when 
]  court  her,  it  must  be  in  tropes,  and  figures. 
Or  she  will   cry,   Absurdf !    she   wi&    have   her 

elenchst 
To  cut  off  any  fallacy  I  can  hope 
To  put  upon  her,  and  expect  I  should 
Ever  conclude  in  syllogisms,  and  those  true  ones 
In  parte  et  toto  ;  or  she'll  tire  me  with 
Her  tedious  elocutions  in  the  praise  of 
The  increase  of  generation,  for  which 
Alone,  the  sport,  in  her  morality, 
Is  good  and  lawful,  and  to  be  often  practised 
For  fear  of  missing.     Fie  on*t !  let  the  race 
Of  Theseus  be  match 'd  with  Aristotle's: 
I'll  none  of  her. 

Pul,  You  are  curious  in  your  choice,  sir. 
And  hard  to  please  ;  yet,  if  that  your  consent 
May  give  authority  to  it,  I'll  present  you 
With  one  that,  if  her  birth  and  fortunes  answer 
The  rarities^  of  her  body  and  her  mind. 
Detraction  durst  not  tax  her. 

Theo,  Let  me  see  her. 
Though  wanting  those  additions,  which  we  can 
Supply  from  our  own  store :  it  is  in  us 
To  make  men  rich  and  noble ;  but  to  give 
legitimate  shapes  and  virtues  does  belong 
To  the  great  Creator  of  them,  to  whose  bounties 
Alone  'tis  proper,  and  in  this  disdains 
An  emperor  for  his  rival. 

Pul,  I  applaud 
This  fit  aclmowledgment ;  since  princes  then 
Grow  less  than  common  men,  when  they  contend 
With  him,  by  whom  they  are  so. 

Enter  Paulinus,  Cleon,  aiui  Atuenais  richly  habited, 
Theo,  I  confess  it. 

•  He  has  the  theory  only,  not  the  practlck.]  Mr.  M. 
Mason  read*  practice.  All  the  copies  that  I  have  consalted, 
aurt  I  have  consalted  several,  concar  in  giving  practick; 
and  this  was  the  langnage  of  Mwssiuger'i  age. 

Or  the  wUl  cry,  Absard  !]  Theodoslas  is  her«  got  into 
his  logical  phraseology.  A beurde  facie,  or  abaurde  coUiffie,  is 
a  term  used  in  dispalation,  when  false  conclasions  are  drHwn 
from  the  opponent's  premises.  The  expression  occurs  in 
7'he  Elder  Brother  :    "  Do  they  (i.  e.  "  academics*') 

"  Do  ihcy  linow  any  thing  bat  a  tired  haclcncy  ? 

And  tht^n  they  cry,  Aheurd  !  as  the  horse  understood  them." 
This  Theobald  calls  nonsense :  it  is,  however,  the  absurdefacie 
of  the  schools ;  and  is  meant  to  ridicule  thai  perverse  and 
awlcward  pedantry  which  applies  the  language  of  art  to  the 
trlfline  occurrences  of  common  life. 

She  will  haiee  her  clenchs]  So  the  old  copy:  poor 
Coxeter,  who  teems  to  have  forgotten  his  logick,  as  well  as 
his  Greek,  not  knowing  what  to  make  of  this  word,  altcied 
it  to  denchee!  the  most  unfortunate  term  thai  he  could  liave 
choaeo.  Mr.  M.  Mason,  very  much  to  the  credit  of  his 
"  accuracy,"  continued  the  blunder,  of  course ;  though  how 
a  clench,  of  which  the  property  is  to  Jix  or  confirm  an  ar- 
gument, is  to  destroy  it,  he  did  not  think  proper  to  enqniie. 
£lench  (from  eXtyj^ut)  is  a  sophistical  refutation  of  a  po- 
sition maintained  by  an  opponent 

jWlUA  one  that,  \f  her  birth  and  fortune  answer 

The  raritiee,  ike]  So  read  the  old  copies,  and  so  reads 
Coxeter :  for  anewer  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  spoil  a  pr«tiy  pas- 
sage, chooses  to  print  answer'dl  but  indeed  he  has  cor- 
rupted all  this  scene ;  in  the  next  speech,  for  our  own  Here, 
he  has  our  store,  which  utterly  snbvcru  the  rnvtrt. 


PuL  Not  to  holdyoo  in  tuspeooe,  beJuild  clii 
virgin. 
Rich  in  her  natural  beauties,  no  way  borrowing 
The  adulterate  aids  of  art.    Peruse  her  bettar ; 
She's  worth  your  serious  view. 

Phil,  1  am  amased  too : 
I  nerer  saw  her  equal. 

Graf.  How  his  eye 
Is  fix'd  upon  her ! 

Tim,  And,  as  she  were  •  fort 
He'd  suddenly  surprise,  he  measares  her 
From  the  bases  to  the  faAttlements. 

Chry.  Ha !  now  I  view  her  better, 
I  know  her ;  'tis  the  maid  that  not  long  since 
Was  a  petitioner ;  her  bravery 
So  alters  her,  1  had  forgot  her  fiice. 

Phil,  So  has  the  emperor. 

Paul.  She  holds  out  yet. 
And  yields  not  to  the  assault. 

Cle,  She's  strongly  guarded 
In  her  virgin  blushes. 

Paul,  VVhen  you  know,  fair  creature. 
It  is  the  emperor  that  honours  you 
With  such  a  strict  survey  of  your  sweet  pert*« 
In  thankfulness  you  cannot  but  return 
Due  reverence  for  the  fiivour. 

Athen.  1  was  lost 
In  my  astonishment  at  the  glorious  object. 
And  yet  rest  doubtful  whether  he  expects. 
Being  more  than  man,  my  adoration. 
Since  sure  there  is  divinity  about  him  : 
Or  will  rest  satisfied,  if  my  humble  I 
In  duty  thus  bow  to  him. 

Theo,  Ha !  it  speaks. 

PuL  She  is  no  statue,  sir. 

Theo,  Suppose  her  one. 
And  that  she  hod  nor  organs,  Toice,  nor  best. 
Most  willingly  I  would  resign  my  empire* 
So  it  might  be  to  aftertimes  recorded 
That  I  was  her  Pygmalion  ;  though  like  bim, 
I  doted  on  my  workmanship,  without  hope  too 
Of  having  Cytherea  so  propitious 
To  my  vows  or  sacrifice,  in  her  compassion 
To  give  it  life  or  motion. 

PnL  Pray  vou,  be  not  rapt  so. 
Nor  borrow  from  imaginary  fiction 
Impossible  aids :  she's  fle&h  and  blood,  I  assure  you : 
And  if  you  please  to  honour  her  in  the  trial. 
And  be  your  own  security,  as  you*ll  find 
I  fable  not,  she  comes  in  a  noble  way 
To  be  at  your  devotion. 

Chry.  'Tis  the  maid 
I  offer'd  to  your  highness;  her  changed  shape 
Conceal'd  her  from  you. 

Tlieo.  At  the  first  I  knew  her. 
And  a  second  firebrand  Cupid  brings,  to  kindle 
My  flames  almost  put  out :  I  am  too  cold. 
And  play  with  opporluuiiy. — May  I  taste  then 
The    nectar  of  her  lip? — [Kisses  her,] — I  do  not 

give  it 
The  praise  it  merits :  antiquity  is  too  poor 
To  help  me  with  a  simile  to  express  her : 
Let  me  drink  often  from  this  living  spring. 
To  nourish  new  invention. 

PuL  Do  not  surfeit 
In  over-greedily  devouring  that 
Which  may  without  satiety  feast  you  often. 
From  the  moderation  in  receiving  tBem, 
The  choicest  viands  do  continue  pleasing 
To  the  most  curious  palates.    If  you  think  ber 
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Worth  ymir  i-mbracea,  and  tins  Bovereign  title 
Of  the  Grecian  KmprejSA 

Theif,  l(\  bow  much  you  rId, 
Only  to  doubt  it ;  th@  fto&seasioa  of  lipr 
Makes  all  that  was  before  most  precious  to  me, 
Commoo  and  chrap;   in  (hi-^  y^m've  shown  yourself 
A  provident  protectress.    I  ulrMiJv- 
Grow  weary  of  the  absolute  command 
Of  mj  so  numcrouB  subjects,  and  desire 
Ko  sovereigTity  but  here,  and  write  down  gladly 
A  pericKl  to  my  wi^Uei^ 

PuL  Yet,  before 
It  be  too  late,  coasidet  her  condition  ; 
Her  father  wm  a  pKgin^  she  herself 
A  new- coil  verted  Cbrifitian* 

Thgo.  Let  me  know 
The  man  to  whose  religious  means  I  owe 
Aq  ^Tv^t  a  dpht, 

P&uL  Voti  are  udranced  too  high,  sir, 
To  Bclmo«v ledge  abeholdingnc^^A  ;  'tis  discharged. 
And  I  bey<ind  my  hopes  rewarded,  if 
My  service  pleaae  your  majesty. 

'/^«>.  Take  tbi«  pledge 
Of  our  assured  love.     Are  there  none  here 
Hare  suits  to  pri^fer !  on  such  a  day  as  diis 

JVI y  bo u n cy*ft  w irb out  I i mit*     O  my  dearest ! 

I  win  Jiot  hear  tliee  Bpeak ;  whatever  ia 
Thy  thoughts  b  apprehended,  I  f^mal  freely : 
Thou  would^t  pleiw  thy  unworthinesi.     By  Thyself, 
The  ma^^i^e  of  felicity,  in  thv  lowness 
Our  eastern  queeua,  at  their  fu^i  height,  bow  lo  t^ee. 
And  nre,  in  ibeir  best  trim,  thy  foik  and  shadows ! 
Ejccuse  the  Tiobncft  of  my  love,  which  cannot 
Aduiit  the  least  ddny,     Commatid  the  patriajfch 
With  speed  to  d^  his  holy  office  for  us. 
That,  when  we  are  made  one 

Pul,  Von  must  forbear,  sir ; 
She  is  not  yet  baptised. 

Theo.  In  the  same  hour 


In  which  she  is  confirmed  in  our  faith. 
We  mutually  will  give  away  each  other. 
And  both  be  gainers ;  we'll  hear  no  reply 
That  moy  divert  us.     On. 

PuL  YotJ  may  hereafter 
Please  to  r«^rnpnibi*r  lo  whose  furtherance 
You  owe  this  height  of  happiness. 

Athen,  As  I  was 
Your  creature  when  I  first  petitioo'd  you, 
I  will  coattjiue  ao,  and  you  shall  find  me. 
Though  an  empress »  still  your  servant 

[AH  g0  Ajf  *   but  Philanax    Grattanuf,    aiid 
Timntitus^ 

Grat,  Here's  a  marriage 
Made  up  o*  the  sudden ! 

PhiL  I  repine  not  at 
The  fair  maid'a  fortitn<%  though  I  fear  the  princess 
Had  some  peculiar  end  in't, 

Tim.  \Vho*s  so  simple 
Only  to  doubt  it? 

Grat.  It  U  too  apparent ; 
She  bath  preferred  a  creatun?  of  her  own. 
By  who«e  means  she  may  istill  keep  to  herself 
The  go  ver iimeut  of  the  empire. 

Titn.  U  hereosi,  if 
The  emperoiF  had  espoused  some  neighbour  queen, 
Pulcberin,  with  all  her  wisdom,  could  not 
Keep  her  pre-eminence. 

Phil,  Be  it  OS  it  will, 
Tis  not  now  to  be  alter'd.    Heaven,  I  say. 
Turn  a]  I  tf>  iIk^  bi*si 

GraL  Are  we  come  to  praying  again  ? 

Phil,  Leave  thy  profaneness. 

Grat.  Would  it  would  leave  mef ! 
I  am  sure  I  thrive  not  by  it. 

Tim.  Come  to  the  temple. 

Grat,  Even  where  you  will — I  know  not  what  to 
tliink  on't  [Ejeunt. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  1.—A  Boom  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Pauunus  and  Philanax. 


Paxil,    Nor  this,    nor  the  age  before  us.  ever 
look'd  on 
The  like  solemnity. 

Phil,  A  sudden  fever 
Kept  me  at  home.     Pray  you,  my  lord,  acquaint  me 
With  the  particubrs. 

Patil.  You  may  presume 
No  pomii  nor  ceremouY  could  be  wanting, 
Where  there  was  prirtlege  to  command,  and  means 
Tocbemh  rare  mveBlions* 

Phil,      beUeve  it 
But  the  Hum  of  all  in  brief. 

PatiL   Pr*y  you,  so  take  it  i 
Fair  Atbenaia.  not  long  sinpe  a  suitor. 
And  almost  in  ber  bot>et  foi^aken,  first 
Was  thristua'd*  and  tlie  emperor's  mother's  name, 
Kudock,  fls  he  wilKd,  imposed  upon  her; 
Pulcbvria,  tbt?  ©ver-iPBichleas  princess. 
Assisted  by  her  reverend  aunt  Maria, 
Her  godmothers. 


Phil,  And  who  the  masculine  witness^  t 

Paul,  At  the  new  empress'  suit,  I  had  the  honour ; 

For  which     must  ever  aerre  her. 
Phii.  Twasagrace 

With  juatico  you  may  boast  of. 


tp  let  *'  hii  r«adiiif  miii  w^fitini  appear,"  imiiilNtiM  k  Into 
Latin  ana  prijiti.  AtteiLitbut  Phitamtr^&c.t  ami  the  mort 
corrcei  of  e<)lrurn  fulto*»  him  I 

t  H'mtid  ft  woBli»  tatw  mei]  S«  the  old  copy;  the 
tticHJI?m    i-^litors   Mttliout  tv%Mf\  lo  «ni*    oc  meU^j  read. 

I  I^JiiL  And  trh^  the  mai^Dlltt?  witJirMt  And  »liti  the 
mate  tfiotanT  f  Bo  Iht  word  1»  fmnrnvtly  awd  bf  oor 
anilmr  ind  lia  cwirfin|ioraTrir»,  in  rkliculkf.M  It  ihuidd  Mem, 
of  Ibe  purilait*.     Tlnif  Joii»>n  I 

'"  And  that,  if  puHiiDi  mt  ln^pihrn  d%>, 

■nioq  art  tht  fmihM  aiid  ll«  tcifnea  tao.^    E^g,  4. 

QtMt,  His  Cbmii^n  itiiiiii!  1*  2rfil'<!»f-ilie-1«id  t 

If  f«i  NN  How  I  ^ha*  >  nitnc'*  ttirt*  f 

MAt.  Ot  till!  J  ha*e  bU  *ucti  ii«mi!'«,  *ir ;  h*^  ^ai  wUtetet  ftM 
WiBi  here,— (Iwfy  w*ll  "<'*  be  calli'd  gft^ittheTM. 

Bartkuiemew  Fair. 
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Paul.  The  mjixTiage  foHow'd  ; 
And,  at  *tiM  iftid,  the  mnperor  nrndo  bold 
To  turn  th»  day  to  night ;  for  to  b^^l  they  wpnt 
As  iooQ  mn  tliey  had  dine*!,  and  thi*ri*  nrv  w»g9r« 
Liiid  by  tome  merrv  lomU,  ho  h^th  kiready 
Begot  a  boy  upon  Der. 

PhiL  That  ia  yet 
To  be  deteniiii]«d  of;  but  I  am  certain 
A  prince,  so  soon  in  hU  diapoaiiioo  altar *d, 
Waf  tievinr  hi'ftrd  nor  read  of* 

PauL  But  of  Inte, 
Frugul  and  iparing,  now  nor  bounds  nor  1  inula 
To  bta  magniticent  bounti^ft.     lie  itlfirm^d. 
HariDg  recmved  more  bU&^ini^*  by  bi§  t^mpreaa 
Than  he  ooyld  hope,  in  thonktulnesa  to  heaven 
He  cannot  be  too  pro-dipiil  to  olherv, 
WhateTor'a  offi^r'd  to  hn  royal  hand. 
He  Migns  without  perusing  iU 

PhiL  I  am  here 
Enjoiird  to  frra  alt  aueb  la  li«  for  d«ht. 
The  creditors  to  be  ijoid  out  of  hi»  coffers* 

PauL  And  I  all  mdh'tnctofft  tlmt  are  not 
Convicted  or  fortrea^on  or  foul  murder; 
Such  only  uni  exoepfAd. 

PhiL  Tis  ■  nire  clemeney  ! 

PuuL  Which  we  mu^t  not  dispuce,  but  put  in 
practice*  [Eseunt, 


SCENE  U.—AtMther  Pijom  in  tke 

Lmtd  Mime,    ShnuU   u-ifhiu:  Ht'aven   preserve    the 

Emperor  1     Heaven   bleHs  the    Empreaaf     Then 

tnUr  in»lat(,ih$  Patriarch,  CunvaAMrB,  Pauli- 

ItfUS,  ThKOOOSIVS,  KuOOCtA,    PVLCIIERIA  ;    AttCADiA 

and  Flacciula.  taring  vp  Er  dgcia**  train  ^foiktw^ 
bif  PiiiLANAX,  Gratiani's,  ofid  TiMANTUt*  Ssverut 
^mton  prtstHt  pttitum*  to  tht  Emperor*  which  fi^ 

PauL  Sir.  by  your  own  rules  of  philosophy, 
You  know  things  violent  l«st  not,    Roynl  bouotie* 
Are  ^reat  and  gracious,  vrhile  tlipy  are  dispeoied, 
With  moderation  ;  but,  when  their  exoeat 
In  giving  giant-bulks  to  others,  takes  from 
The  prince's  just  proportion,  they  lose 
The  name  of  yirtues,  and,  their  n»tur«s  changed, 
Grow  the  most  dangerous  vice«, 

Theo.  In  this,  sister^ 
Your  wisdom  is  not  circular*;  tb^y  thai  sow 
In  narrow  bounds,  cannot  expect  in  reason 
A  crop  beyond  their  ventures;  what  1  do 
DLtpenie*  I  lend,  and  wilt  with  usury 
Ri*n]rn  unto  my  heap.     1  only  then 
Am  rich  and  happy  (though  my  coflVrs  sound 
With  emptiness)  when  my  giad  subjects  feel 
Thetr  pteuty  and  felicity  is  my  gift  ; 
And  ih«*y  witl  find,  when  the?  Willi  cheerfulness 
Supply  not  my  di^fects,  I  being  the  stomach 
To  the  i^iolitic  body  of  the  titato,  the  limb* 
Grow  suddenly  faint  nud  fi^eble  :   I  could  urg-e 
Proofs  of  more  fineness  inthfir  .shM,;«  und  Inngunge, 
But  none  of  greater  strength*— Disauude  me  not ; 
What  wo  will,  we  will  do  ;  yH,  to  a^isure  you 
Your  care  does  not  offend  us^  for  »n  hour 
B«  happy  in  the  converse  of  my  best 
And  ties  rest  comfort.     Mny  you  please  to  license 
Hdy  phnicy  some  few  minutea  T 

Yt*ur  wfxdftm  ia   nat  circtiUr  ;1      A  p<'(1iiniic   r%|ir«'wioii 
»t<i1h^  of  Johiiien  :  Yoar  wiidoia  if  nwt/ull  4n4  pvrj'tct^ 


End*  License,  sir ! 
t  hare  no  will  but  is  derived  from  yours* 
And  that  still  waits  upon  you  ;  oor  can  I 
Be  left  with  such  security  witli  any 
As  witli  the  gracious  princes,  who  reoeivea 
Addtiioti,  though  she  be  all  eiceUeaoOp 
In  being  styled  your  sister. 

Th^,  O  sweet  creature  ! 
Let  me  be  censuned  fond,  and  too  tnJ«ilgeni« 
Nay,  though  they  say  uxoriciu!!,  t   care  not— 
Her  love  and  sweet  humility  exact 
A  tribute  far  above  my  power  to  p«y 
Her  mntchlesa  goodness.     Forward. 

[FtouriMh,    Eitunt  alt  but  Pulch^rin^  EwfocSST 
Arcadia,  and  Ftac^iita.'l 

PtU.  Now  you  find 
Your  dying  father's  prophecy,  that  foretold 
Your  preient  greatness,  to  tike  full  accomplish *d. 
For  the  poor  aids  and  fiirthcraaee  I  lent  yoo 
I  willingly  for^jet. 

Eud»  Evmi  that  binds  m« 
To  a  more  strict  remembrance  of  the  favour  ; 
Not  shall  you.  from  my  fouj  ingratitad«. 
In  any  circumsUnce,  ever  find  cause 
To  upbraid  me  with  your  benefiL 

Put.  I  believe  so. 
Pray  you  give  us  leare  :■ — [Arcadia  and  FiaeeiU^  imA 

tttiii/.j  — What  now  I  mttat  deliver 
Under  the  deepest  seal  of  secncy. 
Thou||:h  it  be  for  your  good,  will  gira  asauranca 
Of  what  is  louk'd  for,  if  you  not  alone 
Hear,  but  obey  my  coimaeU. 

Ei^L  They  must  be 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  with  sealotu  speed 
I  put  ihera  not  in  practice. 

PuL  'Twere  imperUneDce 
To  dwell  on  circum stances,  since  the  wound 
Rectuires  a  sudden  cure  ;  especially 
Since  yon,  that  are  the  happy  insirumeot 
Elected  to  it,  though  young/ in  your  judgmeal 
Write  far  above  your  years,  and  may  inairui^ 
Such  as  are  more  experianced. 

Eud.  Good  msdnm, 
In  this  I  muiil  oppose  you  :  I  am  well 
AcquamttKl  with  my  weakness,  and  it  wrilt  not 
Become  your  wiJHlom,  by  which  I  am  rallied 
To  tbiiii  Lituhir\f  height,  that  should  correct 
The  pride  and  overweeniiig  of  ray  fortuue. 
To  play  the  parusite  to  it,  in  ascribing 
1  hat  merit  to  me,  tinto  which  I  can 
Pretend  no  interest :  pray  you,  excuso 
IVIy  bold  simplicity,  and  to  my  weight 
Design  me  where  you  plemte,  and  you  aball  fiorl, 
In  my  obi  dience,  1  am  atiU  your  creature. 

PuL  *J\s  nobly  ana  war  *d,  aod  I  glory  m 
The  building  I  hare  raised  :  go  on»  sweet  lady, 
In  thit  your  virtuous  progress :  but  to  ilia  pomt. 
You  kuow,  nor  do  I  euvy  it,  you  have 
Aiu.|Uired  that  power  which,  not  loog  since  was  aiioe« 
In  governing  the  emperor,  aod  must  use 
The  strength  you  hold  in  the  heart  of  his  afleetlons ,. 
For  his  private,  as  the  public  preset  ration, 
To  which  there  is  no  greater  enemy 
1  ban  his  exorbitant  prodigality, 
Howe'er  his  sycuphauti  and  fltttterers  call  it 
Royal  msgnificeoce  ;  and  timugh  you*  mi^ 


I 


tad  riglilly  ;  tlir 
whlcb  «b>iiliit«rly  • 
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Urge  what's  done  for  your  honour  must  not  be 
Curb'd  or  controll'd  by  jrou,  you  cannot  in 
Your  wipdom  but  conceive,  if  that  the  torrent 
Of  bis  violent  bounties  be  not  stopped  or  lessened, 
It  will  prove  most  pernicious.     Tnerefore,  madam. 
Since  'tis  your  duty,  as  you  are  his  wife, 
To  give  him  saving  counsels,  and  in  being 
Almost  his  idol,  may  command  him  to 
lake  any  shape  you  please,  with  a  powerful  hand 
To  stop  him  in  his  precipice  to  ruiu 

Eud,  Avert  it,  heaven ! 

PuL  Heaven  is  most  gracious  to  yon, 
In  choosing  you  to  be  the  instrument 
Of  such  a  pious  work.     You  see  he  signs 
What  suit  soever  is  preferr'd,  not  once 
Enquiring  what  it  is,  yielding  himself 
A  prey  to  all ;  I  would,  therefore,  have  you,  lady. 
As  I  know  you  will,  to  advise  him,  or  command  him, 
As  he  would  reap  the  plenty  of  your  favours, 
To  use  more  moderation  in  his  bounties ; 
And  that,  before  he  gives,  he  would  consider 
The  what,  to  whom,  and  wherefore. 

Eud.  Do  you  think 
Such  arrogance,  or  usurpation  rather. 
Of  what  is  proper  and  peculiar 
To  every  private  husband,  and  much  more 
To  him,  an  emperor,  can  rank  with  the  obedience 
And  duty  of  a  wife  ?     Are  we  appointed 
In  our  creation  (let  me  reason  with  you) 
'Jo  rule,  or  to  obey  ?  or,  'cause  he  loves  me 
With  a  kind  impotence,  must  I  tyrannize 
Over  his  weakness,  or  abuse  the  strength 
With  which  he  arms  me,  to  his  wrong?  or,  like 
A  prostituted  creature,  merchandize 
Our  mutual  delight  for  hire,  or  to 
Serve  mine  own  sordid  ends  ?     In  vulgar  nuptials 
Priority  is  exploded,  though  there  be 
A  difference  in  the  parties  ;  and  shall  I, 
His  vassal,  from  obscurity  raised  by  him 
To  this  so  eminent  light,  presume  t'  appoint  him 
To  do,  or  not  to  do,  this,  or  that  ?     W  hen  wives 
Are  well  accommodated  by  their  husbands 
With  all  things  both  for  use  and  ornament. 
Let  them  fix  there,  and  never  dare  to  question 
Their  wills  or  actions  :  for  myself,  I  vow, 
lliough  now  my  lord  would  rashly  give  away 
His  s'^'eptre  and  imperial  diadem, 
Or  if  there  could  be  any  thing  more  precious, 
I  would  not  cross  it : — but  1  know  this  is 
But  a  trial  of  my  temper,  and  as  such 
I  do  receive  it ;  or,  if  *t  be  otherwise, 
You  are  so  subtle  in  your  arguments, 
I  dnre  not  stay  to  hear  them.  ^Offers  to  retire. 

Put.  Is  it  even  so  ? 
I  have  power  o'er  these  yet,  and  command  their  stay, 
To  hearken  nearer  to  me. 

Aread,  We  are  charged 
By  the  emperor,  our  brother,  to  attend 
The  empress'  service. 

Flac.  You  are  too  mortified,  sister 
(With  reverence  I  speak  it),  for  young  ladies 
To  keep  your  company.     I  am  so  tired 
With  your  tedious  exhortations,  doctrines,  uses. 
Of  your  religious  morality*. 


That,  for  my  health's  sake,  I  must  take  the  freedom 
To  enjoy  a  Uttle  of  those  pretty*  pleasures 
That  1  was  bom  to. 

Arcad,  When  I  come  to  your  years, 
I'll  do  as  you  do  ;  but,  till  then,  with  your  pardon, 
I'll  lose  no  more  time.     I  have  not  leam'd  to  dance 

yet, 
Nor  sing,  but  holy  hymns,  and  those  to  vile  tunes 

too; 
Nor  to  discourse  but  of  schoolmen's  opinions. 
How  shall  I  answer  to  my  suitors,  since,  I  hope. 
Ere  long  I  shall  have  many,  without  practice 
To  write  and  speak,  something  that's  not  derived 
From  the  fathers  of  philosophy  ? 

FLic,  We  shall  shame 
Our  breeding,  sister,  if  we  should  go  on  thus. 

Arcad.  'Tisfor  your  credit  that  we  study 
How  to  converse  with  men  ;  women  with  women 
Yields  but  a  barren  argument. 

Flac.  She  frowns 

But  you'll  protect  us,  madam  ? 

Eud,  Yes,  and  love 
Your  sweet  simplicity. 

Arcad.  All  young  girls  are  so. 
Till  they  know  the  way  of  itf. 

Fbc.  But,  when  we  are  enter'd. 
We  shall  on  a  good  round  pace. 

Eud,  I'll  leave  you,  madam. 

Arcad.  And  we  our  duties  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Eudocia,  Arcadia^  and  Flaeeilla, 

PuL  On  all  hands 
Thus  slighted !  no  way  left?     Am  I  grown  stupid 
In  my  invention  ?  can  I  make  no  use 
Of  the  Emperor's  bounties  ?     Now  'tis 
within  there  ! 


Now  'tis  thought : — 


Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  Madam. 

PuL  It  shall  be  so  :— nearer  ?  your  ear. 
—Draw  a  petition  to  this  end. 

Att.  Besides 
The  danger  to  prefer  it,  I  believe 
'Twill  ne'er  be  granted. 

PuL  How's  Uiis  •  are  you  grown. 
From  a  servant  my  director  ?  let  me  hear 
No  more  of  this.     Dispatch ;  [Exit  AtUndant.^ 

master  him 
At  his  own  weapon. 


n\ 


J  am  to  tired 


H'ith  pour  tedioue  exhortaiiont,  doctrines,  ase*. 
Of  pour  rfligioua  moralitpf]  These  lioei  itaiMi  thus  in 
Coxeter  and  M.  Mason  : 

f  amto  tired 


With  pour  tedioueexhortatUnu,  doctrine  9, 
Ueee  qf  pour  religioue  moralitp 
To  say  nothing  of  ihe  lotal  disregard  of  metre,  it  is  manifest 
thai  the  sense  was  altogether  overlooked.  Ueet,  vhich  they 
connect  with  the  following  words,  is  a  distinct  expression, 
adopted,  by  oor  old  dramatists,  from  the  poritans,  who  oso- 
sally  divided  their  discourses  into  doctrines  and  ueeej  t^ 
Ihe  former  of  which  they  meant  the  explanation  of  their 
snbject,  and  by  the  latter,  the  practical  inferences  drawn 
from  it.  Thus,  in  The  Ordinarp,  by  Cartwright:  Aodrew 
says : 

"  Here's  no  proofs. 
No  doctrine*,  nor  no  ueee  ;  tator,  I 
Would  fain  learn  some  religion." 
And  in  The  Afoffrnttic  I^adp,  by  Jonson  : 
'*  The  parson  has  an  edifying  stomach. 
And  a  persuading  palate,  Mice  hi!>  name ; 
He  hath  begun  three  draughts  of  sacir  in  doctrinee. 
And  four  in  ueet.*' 

•  To  enjop  a  little  of  thoee  pretty  pleaeurn]  Prettp, 
which  completes  the  verse,  is  not  to  be  found  in  Mr.  M. 
Mason. 

*  Arcad.  All  poung  girU  are  eo. 

*rtU  thep  know  the  wap  of  it.]  I.  e.  simple.  These  two 
lines,  without  which  tlie  next  speech  cannot  be  understood, are 
wholly  omitted  in  the  •*  correctest  of  all  e<litions,"  and  se- 
veral other  passages  miserably  mangled  and  corrupted,  bi>th 
in  the  printing  and  pointing. 
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THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[Act  hi. 


EuUr  Tu£ODO0ius,   Paulinus*,  Philanax,  Tixan- 
Tus,  and  Gratianus. 

Theo,  Let  me  understand  it, 
If  yet  there  be  aught  wanting  that  may  perfect 
A  general  happiness. 

Paul.  The  people's  joys 
In  seas  of  acclamations  flow  in, 
To  wait  on  yours. 

PhiL  Their  love  with  bounty  leried, ' 
Is  a  sure  guard :  obedience  forced  from  feer. 
Paper  fortification,  which,  in  danger, 
Will  yield  to  the  impression  of  a  reed. 
Or  of  itself  fall  off. 

Theo,  True,  Philanax ; 
And  by  that  certain  compass  we  resolve 
To  steer  our  bark  of  government. 

Re-enter  Attendant  with  the  petition. 

Put.  Tis  well. 

Theo,  My  dearest  and  my  all-deserving  sister 
As  a  p>etitioner  kneel !     It  must  not  be. 
Pray  you,  rise  j  although  your  suit  were  half  my 

empire, 
'Tis  freely  granted. 

PiU,  Your  alacrity 
To  give  hath  made  a  beggar ;  yet,  before 
My  suit  is  by  your  sacred  band  and  seal 
Confirm 'd,  'tis  necessary  you  peruse 
The  sum  of  my  request. 

Theo.  We  will  not  wrong 
Your  judgment  in  conceiving  what  'tis  fit 
For  you  to  ask,  and  us  to  grant,  so  much. 
As  to  proceed  with  caution  ;  give  me  my  signet : 
With  confidence  I  sign  it,  and  here  vow 
By  my  father's  soul,  butf  witli  your  free  consent. 
It  is  irrevocable. 

Tim,  What  if  she  now, 
Calling  to  memory  how  often  we 
Have  cross'd  her  government,  in  revenge  hath  made 
Petition  fur  our  heads  ? 

Grat,  They  must  even  off  then  j 
No  ransome  can  redeem  us. 

Theo,  Let  those  jewels 
So  highly  rated  by  the  Persian  merchants. 
Be  bought,  and,  as  a  sacrifice  from  us. 
Presented  to  Eudocia,  she  being  only 
Worthy  to  wear  them.     I  am  angry  with 
The  unresistible  necessity 
Of  my  occasions  and  important  cares. 
That  so  long  kuep  me  from  her. 

\^Eieunt  Theodosius,  Pauiinui,  PhiLnax^ 
TimantuSf  and  Gratianus, 

Put,  Go  to  the  empress. 
And  tell  her,  on  the  sudden  I  am  sick. 
And  do  desire  the  comfort  of  a  visit, 
]f  she  please  to  vouchsafe  it     From  me  use 
Your  humblest  language— [Eitl  AtVvidant.^    but, 

when  once  I  have  her 
In  my  possession,  I  will  rise  and  speak 
In  a  higher  strain  :  say  it  raise  storms,  no  matter ; 
Fools  judge  by  the  event,  my  ends  are  honest. 

Exit. 

*  Enter  Thkodosiu*.  Paulinos,  &e.l  All  the  ropies  read. 
Enter  Theodosiaa,  Favorinut,  &c.;  but  as  this  Favorlnus 
appears  not  in  the  list  of  drainatb  persona;,  nor  in  any 
ottier  part  of  the  play,  1  have  little  doabt  bat  that  It  is  a 
misprint  for  Paolinus,  and  have  regulated  the  entrance  ac- 
cordingly. 

f —^  bnt  with  yowrfree  comeni. 

It  ie  irrevocable.]  L  e.  exeeptt  vnlese  with  your  tret  con- 
sent, Sec, 


SCENE  IIL— Another  lUnm  m  the 
Enter  Thbodosius,  Timamtus,  and  Phu.anax. 

Theo,  What  is  become  of  her?     Can  ihe,  that  \ 
carnes 
Such  glorious  excellence  of  H^bt  aboat  ber,  | 

Be  any  where  conceal'd  ? 

Phil,  We  have  sought  her  lodgings^  | 

And  all  we  can  learn  from  the  servants*  is. 
She,  by  your  majesty's  sisters  waited  on* 
The  attendance  of  her  other  officers. 
By  her  express  command,  denied  i 

Theo,  Forbear 
Impertinent    circumstances, — ^whither    went    she!  \ 
speak.  I 

PhiL  As  they  guess,  to  the  laaret  grove. 

Theo,  So  slightly  guarded  1 
What  an  earthquake  I  feel  in  me !  and,  bat  that 
Religion  assures  the  contrary, 
The  poets'  dreams  of  lustful  fauns  and  sa^rrs 
Would  make  me  fear  I  know  not  whau 

Enter  Pauunus*. 

Paul,  I  have  found  her. 
An  it  please  your  majesty. 

Theo,  Yes,  it  doth  please  me ; 
But  why  returned  without  her? 

Paul,  As  she  made 
Her  speediest  approaches  to  year  presence, 
A  servant  of  the  princess's,  Pulcheria, 
Encounter'd  her  :  what  'twas  he  whisper'd  to  ber 
I  am  ignorant :  but  hearing  it,  she  started. 
And  will'd  me  to  excuse  her  absence  from  you 
The  third  part  of  an  hour* 

Theo.  In  this  she  takes 
So  much  of  my  life  from  me ;  yet,  1*11  bear  it 
With  what  patience  I  may,  since  'tis  her  plensure. 
Go  back,  my  good  Paulinusf,  and  entreat  ber 
Not  to  exceed  a  minute. 

Tim,  Here's  strange  fondness !  \^Exeunt, 


SCENE  iy,—Amther  Rotm  in  ttte  same. 
Enter  Pulcheria  and  Sekvants*. 

Pid,  You  are  certain  she  will  come  1 

1  Serv,  She  is  already 
Enter 'd  your  outward  lodg^og^ 

Pul,  No  train  with  her? 

1  Serv,  Your  excellence'  sisters  only* 

PuL  'Tis  the  better. 
See  the  doors  strongly  guarded,  and  deny 
Access  to  all,  but  with  our  special  license  ; 
Why  dost  thou  stay  ?  show  your  obedience. 
Your  wisdom  now  is  useless.  [Exeunt  Servantu 

Enter  Eudocia,  Arcadia,  and  Flaocilla* 

Flac.  She  is  sick,  sure. 
Or,  in  fit  reverence  to  your  majesty. 
She  had  waited  you  at  the  door. 


*  j&tter  Pa tf LINUS.]  So  the  old  copies.  The  modern  editors 
(it  is  impossible  to  say  why)  read,  enter  Favortmu,  tboagh 
the  servant,  a  little  below,  says, 

"  The  prince  Pavliwue,  madam. 
Sent  rt-om  the  emperor,"  &c 

\Go  back,  my  good  Paalinua,!  Coxeterand  M.  Mason.  In 
consequence  of  their  absord  depaitnre  from  the  old  copies, 
and  sabstitation  of  one  name  for  another,  are  obliged  to 
omit  ffoodf  aud  read.  Go  back,  my  Favorinaa  I  JPitdei, 
ptidet. 
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Arcad,  'Twould  hardly  be    [Pulcheria  walking  by. 
Excused,  in  civil  manners,  to  her  equal : 
But  with  more  difficulty  to  you,  that  are 
So  far  abore  her. 

Eud.  Not  in  her  opinion  ; 
She  hath  been  too  long  accustom'd  to  command. 
To  acknowledge  a  superior. 

Arcad,  There  she  walks. 

Flac,  If  she  be  not  sick  of  the  suUena,  I  see  not 
The  least  infirmity  in  her. 

Eud.  This  is  strange ! 

Arcad.  Open  your  eyes ;  the  empress. 

Pul.  Reach  that  chair  : 
Now,  sitting  thus  at  distance,  I'll  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  her. 

Arcad,  How,  sister  !  pray  you,  awake ; 
Are  you  in  your  wits  ? 

Fiac.  Grant,  heaven, your  too  much  learning 
Does  not  conclude  in  madness  ! 

Eud.  You  entreated 
A  visit  from  me. 

Pill.  True,  my  servant  used 
Such  language ;  but  now,  as  a  mistress,  I 
Command  your  service. 

Eud.  Service ! 

Arcad.  She's  stark  mad,  sure. 

Pul.  You'll  find  I  can  dispose  of  what's  mine  own. 
Without  a  guardian. 

Eud.  Follow  me.— I  will  see  you 
When  your  frando  fit  is  o'er. — 1  do  begin 
To  be  of  your  belief. 

Pill.  It  will  deceive  you. 
lliou  shalt  not  stir  from  hence  : — thus,  as  mine  own, 
I  seize  upon  thee. 

Flac.  Help,  help  !  violence 
Offer'd  to  the  empress'  person ! 

Pal.  Tis  in  vain : 
She  was  an  empress  once,  but,  by  my  gifl ; 
Which  being  abused,  I  recall  my  grant. 
\'ou  are  read  in  story  ;  call  to  your  remembrance 
What  the  great  Hector's  mother,  Hecuba, 
Was  to  Ulysses,  Ilium  sack'd. 

Eud.  A  slave. 

PuL  To  me  thou  art  so. 

Eud.  Wonder  and  amazement 
Quite  overwhelm  me :  how  am  I  transform'd  ? 
How  have  I  lost  my  liberty  ?  ^Knocking  vithin, 

Pul.  Thou  shalt  know 
Too  soon  no  doubt. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Who's  that,  that  with  such  rudeness 
Beats  at  the  door  ? 

Serv.  The  prince  Paulinus,  madam  ; 
Sent  from  the  emperor,  to  attend  upon 
The  gracious  empress. 

Arcad.  And  who  is  your  slave  now  ? 

Flac.  Sister,  repent  m  time,  and  beg  a  pardon 
For  your  presumption. 

Pul.  It  is  resolved : 
From  me  return  this  answer  to  Paulinas, 
She  shall  not  come ;  she's  mine ;  the  einperor  bath 
No  interest  in  her.  [Exit  Servant. 

Eud.  Whatsoe'er  I  am, 
You  take  not  from  your  powei  o'er  me,  to  jrield 
A  reason  for  this  usage. 

Pul.  Though  my  will  is 
Sufficient,  to  add  to  thy  affliction. 
Know,  wretched  thing,  'tis  not  thy  fate,  bat  folly, 
Hath  made  thee  what  thou  art ;  'tis  some  delight 


To  urge  my  merits  to  one  so  ongratefal ; 

Therefore  with  horror  hear  it     When  thou  wert 

Thrust,  as  a  stranger,  from  thy  father's  house. 

Exposed  to  all  calamities  that  want 

Could  throw  upon  thee,  thine  own  brothers'  scorn. 

And  in  thy  hopes,  as  by  the  world,  forsaken, 

My  pity  the  last  altar  that  was  left  thee, 

I  heard  thy  syren  charms,  with  feeling  heard  them. 

And  my  compassion  made  mine  eyes  vie  tears 

Wirh  thine,  dissemblinc^  crocodile !  and  when  queens 

Were  emulous  for  thy  miperial  bed. 

The  garments  of  thy  sorrows  <»st  aside, 

I  put  thee  in  a  shape*  as  would  have  forced 

Envy  from  Cleopatra,  had  she  seen  thee. 

Then,  when  I  knew  my  brother's  blood  was  warm'd 

With  youthful  fires,  I  brought  thee  to  his  presence  ; 

And  how  my  deep  designs,  for  thy  good  plotted. 

Succeeded  to  my  wishes,  is  apparent. 

And  needs  no  repetition. 

Eud,  I  am  conscious 
Of  your  so  many  and  unequall'd  favoars ; 
But  find  not  how  I  may  accuse  myself 
For  any  facts  committed,  that,  with  justice. 
Can  raise  your  anger  to  this  height  against  me. 

Pul.  Pride  and  forgetfulness  would  not  let  thee 
see  that. 
Against  which  now  thou  canst  not  close  thy  eyes. 
What  injury  could  be  equal  to  thy  late 
Contempt  of  my  good  counsel?  When  I  urged 
The  emperor's  prodigal  bounties,  and  entreated 
That  you  woula  use  your  power  to  give  them  limits. 
Or,  at  the  least,  a  due  consideration 
Of  such  as  sued,  and  for  what,  ere  he  sign'd  it ;  { 

In  opposition,  you  brought  against  me 
The  obedience  of  a  wife,  that  ladies  w^re  not, 
Being  well  accommodated  by  their  lords. 
To  question,  but  much  less  to  cross,  their  pleasures ; 
Nor  would  you,  though  the  emperor  were  resolved 
To  give  away  his  sceptre,  hinder  it. 
Since  'twas  done  fur  your  honour ;  covering,  with 
False  colours  of  humility,  your  ambition. 

Eud,  And  is  this  my  ofi^nce? 

Pul.  As  wicked  counsel 
Is  still  most  hurtful  unto  those  that  give  it; 
Such  as  deny  to  follow  what  is  good, 
In  reason,  are  the  first  that  must  repent  it. 
When  I  please,  you  shall  hear  more ;  in  the  mean 

time. 
Thank  your  own  wilful  folly,  that  hatb  changed  you 
From  an  empress  to  a  bondwoman. 

Tkeo.  [mthin]  Force  the  doors ; 
Kill  those  that  dare  resist* 

Enter  Theodosius,  Paulinus,  Philanaz,  Ciikysa- 
PIUS  and  Gratiamus. 

Eud.  Dear  sir,  redeem  me. 

Flac,  O  suffer  not,  for  your  own  honour's  sake. 
The  empress,  you  so  late  loved,  to  be  made 
A  prisoner  in  the  court. 

Arcad,  I^ap  to  his  lips. 
You'll  find  them  the  best  sanctuary. 

Flac.  And  try  then. 
What  interest  my  reverend  sister  hath 
To  force  you  from  them. 

Theo.  What  strange  May-game's  this? 
Though  done  in  sport,  how  ill  this  levity 
Becomes  your  wisdom ! 


*  I  put  thee  in  a  shape,  8cc.^  i.  e.  a  muguificent  drcM 
habit.    Alludiug  to  her  directions  to  the  servauU 
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THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[Act  IV. 


PuL  I  am  serious,  sir. 
And  have  done  nothing  bat  what  jou  in  honour, 
And  as  you  are  yourself  an  emperor. 
Stand  bound  to  justify. 

Theo,  Take  heed ;  put  not  these 
Strange  trials  on  my  |jaiience. 

Pul,  Do  not  you,  sir. 
Deny  your  own  act :  As  you  are  a  man, 
And  stand  on  your  own  bottom,  'twill  appear 
A  childish  weakness  to  make  void  a  grant 
Sign'd  by  your  sacred  hand  and  seal,  and  strengthen*d 
With  a  religious  oath,  but  with  my  license 
Never  to  be  tecall'd.     For  some  few  minutes 
Let  reason  rule  your  passion,  and  in  this 

[Delivers  the  deed. 
Be  pleased  to  read  my  interest :  you  will  find  there, 
What  you  in  me  call  violence,  is  justice. 
And  that  I  may  make  use  of  what's  mine  own, 
According  to  my  will.     Tis  your  own  gift,  sir ; 
And  what  an  emperor  gives,  should  stand  as  firm 
As  the  celestial  poles  upon  the  shoulders 
Of  Atlas,  or  his  successor  in  that  office. 
The  great  Alcides. 

Theo»  Miseries  of  more  weight 
Than  'tis  feign 'd  they  supported,  fall  upon  me. 
What  hath  my  rashness  done !  In  this  transaction^ 
Drawn  in  express  and  formal  terms,  I  have 
Given  and  consign 'd  into  your  hands,  to  use 
And,  observe,  as  vou  please  my  dear  Eudocia ! 
It  is  my  deed,  I  do  confess  it  is. 
And,  as  I  am  myself,  not  to  be  cancell'd  : 
But  yet  you  may  show  mercy — and  yoii  will, 
Wlien  you  consid<*r  that  there  is  no  beauty 
So  perfect  in  a  creature,  but  is  soil'd 
With  some  unbeseeming  blemish.     You  have  la- 

bour'd 
To  build  me  up  a  complete  prince,  'tis  granted  ; 
Yet,  as  I  am  a  man,  like  other  monarchs 
I  have  defects  and  frailties  ;  my  facility 
To  send  petitioners  with  pleased  looks  from  me. 
Is  all  I  can  be  charged  with  ;  and  it  will 
Become  your  wisdom  (since  'tis  in  your  power). 
In  charity  to  provide  I  fall*  no  further 
Or  in  my  oatn,  or  honour. 

PuL  Royal  sir. 
This  was  the  mark  I  aim'd  at,  and  I  glory 
At  the  length,  you  so  conceive  it :  'twas  a  weakness 
To  measure  by  your  own  integrity 
The  purposes  of  others.     I  have  shown  you. 
In  a  true  mirror,  what  fruit  grows  upon 


The  tree  of  hoodwink'd  bounty,  and  what  dangen 
Precipitation,  in  the  managing 
Your  great  affiurs,  produceth. 

Theo.  1  embrace  it 
As  a  grare  advertisement,  and  tow  hereafter 
Never  to  sign  petitions  at  this  rate. 

PuL  For    mine,  see,  sir,  'tia   canoell'dy  on  my 
knees 
I  re-deliver  what  I  now  beeg'd  firom  yon. 

ITmnthBdmd. 
She  is  my  second  gift*. 

Theo,  Which  if  I  part  from 
Till  death  divorce  ua [JTina  Emdeeie,, 

Eud.  So,  sir ! 

Theo.  Nay,  sweet,  chide  not, 
I  am  punish 'd  in  thy  looks ;  defer  the  reat. 
Till  we  are  more  private. 

PuL  I  ask  pardon  too, 
If,  in  my  personated  passion,  I 
Appear'd  too  harsh  and  rough. 

Eud.  'Twas  gentle  language. 
What  I  was  then  conaider'd. 

PuL  O,  dear  madam. 
It  was  decorum  in  the  scene. 

Eud.  This  trial, 
When  I  was  Athenais,  might  bare  peasM, 
But  as  I  am  the  empress 

Theo.  Nay,  no  anger. 
Since  all  good  was  intended. 

lExeunt  Theodotiut,  Eudocia,  Aratdm,  md 
Flaceilla. 

PuL  Building  on 
That  certain  base,  I  fear  not  what  can  follow. 

[Erii. 

Paul  These  are  strange  devicea,  Philanax. 

PhiL  True  my  lord. 
May  all  turn  to  the  best ! 

Orat,  The  emperor's  looks 
Promised  a  calm. 

Chrif.  But  the  vex'd  empress'  frowns 
Presaged  a  second  storm. 

PauL  I  am  sure  I  feel  one 
In  my  leg  already. 

PhiL  Your  ola  friend,  the  grout  t 

PauL  My  forced  companion,  Philanax. 

Chry,  To  your  rest.  [diet, 

PauL  Rest,  and  forbearing  wine,  with  m  temperate 
Though  many  mountebanks  pretend  the  cure  oft, 
I  have  found  my  best  physicians. 

PhiL  Ease  to  your  loroship.  ^Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Entei'  Eudocia  and  Chrysapius. 


End,  Make  me  her  property ! 

Chry.  Your  Majesty 
Hath  just  cause  of  distaste ;  and  your  resentment 
Of  the  affront  in  the  point  of  honour,  cannot 
But  meet  a  fair  construction. 


•  /  fall  no  furthrr.]  Here,  as  in  several  olhcr  places,  Mr. 
M.  Mason  substitutes /a</  for^o//,  thoagli  the  latterly  maal- 
festly  the  belter  word,  and  what  is  of  more  imporunce,  the 
luihor's. 


Eud.  I  have  only 
The  title  of  an  empress,  but  the  power 
Is  by  her  ravish'd  firom  me  :  she  survey  a 
My  actions  as  a  governess,  and  calls 
My  not  observing  all  that  she  directs. 
Folly  and  disobedience. 

Chry.  Under  correction, 
With  grief  IVe  long  observed  it ;  and,  if  you 
Stand  pleased  to  sign  my  warrant,  1*11  dehver, 

*  She  M  fny  second  g\fi]  i.  e.  (though  the  mode  of  cxpras- 
sion  is  rather  incorrect,)  she  is  now  given  to  yo«  by  me  a 
aecond  time. 
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In  my  unfeign'd  zeal  and  desire  to  tenre  you 
(However  I  run  the  hazard  of  my  bead  for't, 
Should  it  arrive  at  the  knowledge  of  the  princess), 
Not  alone  the  reasons  why  things  are  thus  carried. 
Hut  give  into  your  hsnds  the  power  to  clip 
llie  wings  of  her  command. 

Eud,  Your  service  this  way 
Cannot  offend  me. 

Cry,  Be  you  pleased  to  know  then. 
But  still  with  pardon,  if  I  am  too  bold. 
Your  too  much  sufferance  imps  the  broken  feathers 
Which  carry  her  to  this  proud  height,  in  which 
She  with  security  socu's,  and  still  towers  o'er  you  : 
But  if  you  would  employ  the  strengths  you  hold* 
In  the  emperor's  affections,  and  remember 
The  orb  you  move  in  should  admit  no  star  else. 
You  never  would  confess,  the  managing 
Of  state  affairs  to  her  alone  are  proper, 
And  you  sit  by,  a  looker  on. 

EueU  I  would  not, 
If  it  were  possible  I  could  attempt 
Her  diminution,  without  a  taint 
Of  foul  ingratitude  in  myself. 

Chry,  In  this 
The  sweetness  of  your  temper  does  abuse  you  ; 
And  you  call  that  a  benefit  to  yourself. 
Which  she,  for  her  own  ends,  conferred  upon  you. 
Tis  yielded  she  gave  way  to  your  advancement : 
But  for  what  cause  ?  that  she  might  still  continue 
Her  absolute  swav  and  swing  o'er  the  whole  state , 
And  that  she  miglit  to  her  admirers  vaunt, 
The  empress  was  her  creature,  and  the  giver 
To  be  preferr'd  before  the  gift 

Eud.  It  may  be. 

Chry,  Nay,  'tia  most  certain ;  whereas,  would  you 
please 
In  a  true  glass  to  look  upon  yourself. 
And  view,  without  detraction,  your  own  merits. 
Which  all  men  wonder  at,  you  would  find  that  fUte, 
Without  a  second  cause,  appointed  you 
To  the  supremest  honour.     For  the  princess. 
She  hath  reign'd  long  enough,  and  her  remove 
Will  make  your  entrance  free  to  the  possession 
Of  what  you  were  bom  to  ;  and,  but  once  resolve 
To  build  upon  her  ruins,  leave  the  engines 
That  must  be  used  to  imdermine  her  greatness. 
To  my  provision. 

Eud,  1  thank  your  care  ; 
But  a  design  of  such  weight  must  not  be 
Rashly  determined  of;  it  will  exact 
A  long  and  serious  consultation  from  me. 
In  the  mean  time,  Chrysapius,  rest  assured 
I  live  your  thankful  mistress. 

Chrv,  Is  this  all  1 
Will  the  physic  that  I  minister'd  work  no  further  ? 
I  have  play  d  the  fool ;  and,  leavine  a  calm  port, 
Embark 'd  myself  on  a  rough  sea  of  danger. 
In  her  silence  lies  my  safety,  which  how  can  I 
Hope  from  a  woman  1  but  the  die  is  thrown. 
And  I  must  stand  the  hazard.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IL—A  Space  before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Theodosius,   Philakax,  Timantus,  Gratia- 
NL's,  and  Huntsmen. 

Theo,  Is  Paulinus 
So  tortured  with  his  gout  ? 

*  But  ifjfou  would  employ  the  strengthB  jroi*  hold,  Ac] 
Fnr  gtrengih*  Goxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Maaoo  as  I  have  already 


[Exit. 


PhiL  Most  miserably. 
And  it  adds  much  to  his  affliction,  that 
The  pain  denies  him  power  to  wait  upon 
Your  Majesty. 

Theo,  1  pity  him  :— he  is 
A  wondrous  honest  man,  and  what  he  suffers, 
I  know,  will  grieve  my  empress. 

Tim,  He,  indeed,  is 
Much  bound  to  her  gpracious  favour. 

Theo.  He  deserves  it ; 
She  cannot  find  a  subject  upon  whom 
She  better  may  confer  it.    Is  the  stag 
Safe  lodged  ? 

Grat.  Yes,  sir,  and  the  hounds   and  huntsmen 
ready. 

PhiL  He  will  make  you  royal  sport.    He  is  a  deer 
Of  ten*  at  the  least 

Enter  a  Countryman  with  an  apple. 

Grat,  Whither  will  this  clown? 

Tim.  Stand  back. 

Countr,  I  would  zee  the  emperor;  why  should 
you  courtiers 
Scorn  a  poor  countryman  ?   we  zweat  at  the  plough 
To  vill  your  mouihs,  you  and  your  curs  might  starve 

else: 
We  prune  the  orchards,  and  you  cranch  the  fruit , 
Yet  still  y'  are  snarling  at  us. 

Theo,  What's  the  matter? 

Countr,  I  would  look  on  thy  sweet  face. 

Tim,  Unmannerly  swain ! 

Countr,  Zwain !  though  I  am  a  zwain,  I  have  a 
heart  yet. 
As  ready  to  do  service  for  my  leeeef. 
As  any  princox  peacock  of  you  all. 
Z  jokers !  had  I  one  of  you  zingle,  with  this  twig 
I  would  so  veeze  you. 

Tim,  Will  your  majesty 
Hear  this  rude  language? 

Theo,  Yes,  and  hold  it  as 
An  ornament,  not  a  blemish.    O,  Timantus, 
Since  that  dread  Power  by  whom  we  are,  disdaioa 

not 
With  an  open  ear  to  hear  petitions  frx>m  us ; 
Easy  access  in  us,  his  deputies. 
To  the  meanest  of  our  subjects,  is  a  debt 
Which  we  stand  bound  to  pay. 

Countr,  By  my  granam's  ghost 
Tis  a  holesome  zayiug !  our  vicar  r^uld  not  mend  it 
In  the  pulpit  on  a  Zunday. 

Theo.  What's  thy  suit,  friend  ? 

Countr,  Zute!   I  would  laugh  at  that     Let  the 
court  beg  from  thee. 
What  the  poor  country  gives :  I  bring  a  present 
1  o  thy  good  grace,  which  I  can  call  mine  own. 


observed,  constantly  read  gtrengih;  whkh  bears  a  very 
different  meaning.  Strengths  An  strong  holds,  fortresses, 
commanding  positions,  Ac. 

• He  U  a  deer 

Often,}  That  is,  a  deer  that  has  ten  branches  to  his  horns, 
which  they  have  at  three  years  old.    M«  VLkwoh, 

*  A$  ready  to  do  eervice  for  my  leege,]  This  last  word 
Goxeter  binndered  into  l^ ;  Mr.  M.  Mason  copies  him,  bnt 
shrewdly  observes — '*  liege  is  the  word  intended  by  the 
speaker,  but  I  suppose  it  is  miaepelt  on  purpoeef*  I  sup- 
pose, in  my  turn,  that  this  gentleman  is  a  singnUr  insunce 
of  criticising  a  writer  without  lootiing  at  him  I  of  editing  an 
author  without  consulting  the  CMiginsI  in  a  single  instance  I 
All  the  copies  read  as  I  have  given  it.  In  the  next  line, 
both  he  and  Goxeter  absurdly  separate  princox  (mr,  as  they 
choose  to  write  it,  prlncock)  from  peacock,  to  which  it  is 
(  the  adjective. 


802 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[Acrr 


And  look  not,  like  these  gay  volk,  for  a  return 
Of  what  they  renture.     Have  IgivVtyoul  ha! 

Chry,  A  perilous  knave. 

Countr.  Zee  here  a  dainty  apple. 

[Preunii  the  appU, 
Of  mine  own  graffing  ;  zweet  and  sound,  I  assure 
thee. 

Theo,  It  is  the  fairest  fruit  I  ever  saw. 
Those  golden  apples  in  the  Hesperian  orchards. 
So  strangely  yarded*  by  the  watchful  dragon, 
As  they  required  great  Hercules  to  get  them  j 
Or  those  with  which  Hippomenes  deceived 
Swift-footed  Atalanta,  when  I  look 
On  this,  deserve  no  wonder.    You  behold 
The  poor  man  and  his  present  with  contempt ; 
1  to  their  value  prizj  both :  he  that  could 
So  aid  weak  nature  by  his  care  and  labour. 
As  to  compel  a  crab-tree  slock  to  bear 
A  precious  fruit  of  this  large  size  and  beauty, 
Would  by  his  industry  change  a  petty  village 
Into  a  populous  city,  and  from  that 
Erect  a  flourishing  kingdom.     Give  the  fellow. 
For  an  encouragement  to  his  future  labours. 
Ten  Attic  talents. 

Countr.  I  will  weary  heaven 
With  my  prayers  for  your  majesly.  [Ejrtf. 

Theo,  Philanax, 
From  me  present  this  rarity  to  (he  rarest 
And  best  of  women :  when  I  think  upon 
'llie  boundless  happiness  that  from  her  flows  to  me, 
In  my  imogmation  I  am  rapt 
Beyond  myself:  but  I  forget  our  hunting. 
To  the  forest,  for  the  exercise  of  my  body  -, 
But  for  my  mind,  'tis  wholly  taken  up 
In  the  contemplation  of  her  matchless  virtues. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  IIL—A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Eudocia,  Pui^iieria,  Aucadia,  and 
Flaccilla. 

Eud,  You  shall  know  there's  a  diflierence  between 
us. 

Put.  There  was,   I  am  certain,  not  long  since, 
when  you 
Kneel'd  a  petitioner  to  me  ;  then  you  were  happy 
To  be  near  my  feet;  and  do  you  hold  it,  now. 
As  a  disparagement,  that  I  side  you,  lady  ? 

Eud.  Since  you  respect  me  only  as  I  was. 
What  I  am  shall  he  remember'd. 

Pul,  Does  the  means 
I  practised,  to  give  good  and  saving  counsels 
To  the  emperor,  and  your  new-stamped  majesty. 
Still  stick  m  your  stomach  1 

Eud.  'Tis  not  yet  digested, 
fn  troth  it  is  not.     Why,  good  governess. 
Though  you  are  held  for  a  grand  madam,  and  your- 
self 
The  first  that  overprize  it,  I  ne'er  took 
Your  words  for  Delphian  oracles,  nor  your  actions 
For  such  wonders  as  you  make  them  : — there  is  one. 
When  she  shall  see  her  time,  as  fit  and  able 
To  be  made  partner  of  the  emperor's  cares, 
A*  your  wise  self,  and  may  with  justice  challenge 

•  So  ttnuigely  guarded,  &c.]  Thoagh  tirangely  be  iome- 
times  a*ed  by  our  oM  witers  in  the  uine  senw  here  rc4]uir«d. 
yet  1  think  we  might  venture  to  read,  iio  strougly  guarded. 
—I  have,  however,  made  n<i  change. 


A  nearer  interest. — You  hare  done  your  visit. 
So,  when  you  please,  you  may  leave  me. 

PuL  111  not  bandy 
Words  with  your  mightiness,  proud  one  ;  only  thi 
You  carry  too  much  sail  for  your  small  berk. 
And  that,  when  you  least  think  upon^  may  sii 
you.  [Ex 

Floe.  1  am  glad  she's  gone. 

Arcad.  I  fear'd  she  would  have  read 
A  tedious  lecture  to  us. 

Enter  Philanax  with  Ag  ajtpU, 

Phil.  From  the  emperor. 
This  rare  fruit  to  the  rarest, 

Eud.  How,  my  lord  ! 

PhiL  1  use  his  language,  madam  ;  and  that  tnu 
Which  he  imposed  on  me,  discharged,  bis  pleasoi 
Commands  my  present  service.  [Exi 

Eud,  Have  you  seen 
So  fair  an  apple  1 

Fiac,  Never. 

Areud,  If  the  taste 
Answer  the  beauty. 

Eud.  Prettily  begg'd : — ^you  should  have  it. 
But  that  you  eat  too  much  cold  fruit,  and  that 
Changes  the  fresh  red  in  your  cheeks  to  paleness. 

Enter  a  Servant 
I  have  other  dainties  for  you  : — 'Yon  come  fnmi 
Paiilinus ;  how  is't  with  that  truly  noble 
And  honest  lord,  my  witness  at  the  fount. 
In  a  word,  the  man  to  whose  bless'd  charity 
1  owe  my  greatness !  How  is't  with  him  ? 

Serv.  Sprightly 
In  his  mind  ;  but,  bv  the  raging  of  his  gont. 
In  his  body  much  distemper'd  ;  that  yon  pl«uied 
To  inquire  his  health,  took  oflf  much  from  his  pain 
His  glad  looks  did  confirm  iL 

Eud.  Do  his  doctors 
Give  him  no  hope? 

Serv.  Little  ;  they  rather  fear, 
fly  his  con  inual  burning,  that  he  stands 
In  danger  of  a  fever. 

End.  To  him  again, 
And  tell  him,  that  I  heartily  wish  it  lay 
In  me  to  ease  him  ;  and  from  me  deliver 
This  choice  fruit  to  him  ;  you  may  say  to  that, 
I  hope  it  will  prove  physical. 

Sei'v,  The  good  lord 
Will  be  o'erjoy'd  with  the  favour. 

Eud.  He  deserves  more.  [Exenn 


SCENE  IV.—i^  Room  in  Paulinas*  Hmuse. 

Paulinus  discovered  in  a  ChaiTf  attended  by  a 
Surgeon. 

Surg,  I  have  done  as  much  as  art  can  do,  to  sto] 
The  violent  course  of  your  fit,  and  I  hope  yon  feel  i 
How  does  your  honour  ? 

PauL  At  some  ease,  I  thank  you  ; 
I  would  you  could  assure  continuance  of  it. 
For  the  moiety  of  my  fortune. 

5tir^.  If  I  could  cure 
The  gout,  my  lord,  without  the  pbilosopher*s  stone 
I  should  soon  purchase,  it  being  a  disease 
In  poor  men  very  rare,  and  in  the  rich 
I'he  cure  impossible.     Your  many  bonntiea 
Bid  me  prepare  you  for  a  certain  truth. 
And  to  flatter  you  were  dishonest. 
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PavL  Your  plain  dealing 
Deserres  a  fee*.  Would  there  were  many  more  such 
Of  your  profession  !   Happy  are  poor  men  ! 
If  sick  with  the  «xct»8s  of  heat  or  cold. 
Caused  by  necessitous  labour,  not  loose  surfeits,— 
'I  hey,  when  spare  diet,  or  kind  nature  fail 
To  perfect  their  recovery,  soon  arrive  at 
Their  rest  in  death  :  but,  on  the  contrary. 
The  great  and  noble  are  exposed  as  preys 
To  the  rapine  of  physicians  ;  and  they. 
In  lingering  out  what  is  remediless. 
Aim  at  their  profit,  not  the  patient's  health. 
A  thousand  trials  and  experiments 
Have  been  put  upon  me,  and  I  forced  to  pay  dear 
For  my  yexation  ;  but  I  am  resolved 
(I  thank  your  honest  freedom)  to  be  made 
A  property  no  more  for  knaves  to  work  on. 

Enter  Cleon  with  a  parchment  rolU 
What  have  you  there  ? 

CU.  The  triumphs  of  an  artsman 
O'er  all  infirmities,  made  authentical 
With  the  names  of  princes,  kings,  and  emperors, 
That  were  his  patients. 
PatiL  Some  empiric. 

Cte,  [t  may  be  so ;  but  he  swears,  within  three 
days 
Hell  grub  op  your  gout  by  the  roots,  and  make  you 

able 
To  march  ten  leagues  a  day  in  complete  armour. 
PauL  Impossible. 

Cle,  Or,  if  you  Uke  not  him 

Surg,  Hear  him,  my  lord,  for  your  mirth ;  I  will 
take  order 
They  shall  not  wrong  you. 
Paul.  Usher  in  your  monster. 
Cte,  He  is  at  hand. — March  up :  now  speak  for 
yourself. 

Enter  Empiric. 

Emp.  I  come  not,  right  honourable,  to  your  pre- 
sence, with  any  base  and  sordid  end  of  reward  ;  the 
immortality  of  my  fame  is  the  white  I  shoot  at : 
the  charge  of  my  most  curious  and  costly  ingredients 
frayed,  amounting  to  some  seventeen  thousand 
crowns— a  trifle  in  respect  of  health — writing  your 
noble  name  in  my  catalogue,  I  shall  acknowledge 
myself  amply  satisfied. 

Utirg,  1  believe  so. 

Emp,  For  your  own  sakef,  I  most  heartily  wish 


Would  ther«  were  many  more  euch 


Of  ffourvrqfeuicn!^    These  two  hemistichs   are  wholly 
I    dropt  by  Mr.  M.  Maaon,  who  reads, 

Panl.  Your  plain  dealing 
Deeervee  a  fee.     Happy  are  poor  men  : 
though  the  lameness  of  the  meire  might  have  excited  a  sna- 

Eicion  of  some  defect.  This  is  the  6nh  passage  omitted  by 
im  in  the  compass  of  a  few  pages  I 

t  Emp.  For  your  own  §ake,  Ac]  This  empiric  may 
I  be  considered  as  the  fruitful  parent  of  the  qnacic,  which  for 
the  two  last  ceolnries,  has  poisoned  as  in  the  closet,  and  en- 
tertained ns  on  the  stage :  a  proud  distinction  to  which  his 
ignorance  and  impudence  fully  entitle  him ! 

I  doubt  whether  Mas«inger  ever  fell  iutu  Moliere's  hands ; 
there  is,  however,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  has  well  observed,  so 
striking  a  resemblance  l>etween  a  passage  In  the  Afalade 
Jmaginaire  ^nd  this  t>cfore  us,  that  it  is  difficult  to  believe 
the  coincidence  accidental : 

Toinette.  Je  voudroie  que  voum  euniex  ioutrt  lee  maladira 
gueje  viene  de  dire  ;  que  voutfueeiex  abandomuf  de  touelet 
m^Secina,  dieeepH-e,  d  I'aaonie  pour  voum  montrer  Vexeel- 
lence  de  mes  remedee»  et  lenvie  que  fauroie  de  vou$  rendre 
service. 

Argan.  Je  voue  euie  obliff*,  moneieur^ee  hontee  que  vaue 
«8ear  pour  moi,  &r.     Acte  III.  Sc.  13. 


that  you  had  now  all  the  diseases,  maladies,  and 
infirmities  upon  you,  that  were  ever  remembered  by 
old  Galen,  Hippocrates,  or  the  later  and  more 
admired  Paracelsus. 

Paul.  For  your  good  wish,  I  thank  you  ! 

Emp,  lake  me  with  you,  I  beseech  your  good 
lordship. — I  urged  it,  that  your  joy,  in  being  cer- 
tainly and  sudilenly  freed  from  them,  may  be  the 
greater,  and  my  not-to-be-paralleled  skill  the  more 
remarkable.  The  cure  of  the  gout — a  toy,  withoiit 
boast  be  it  said,  my  cradle-practice  :  the  cancer,  the 
fistula,  the  dropsy,  consumption  of  lungs  and  kid- 
neys, hurts  in  the  brain,  heart,  or  liver,  are  things 
worthy  nay  opposition  ;  but  in  the  recovery  of  my 
patients  I  ever  overcome  them.  But  to  your 
gout 

Paul,  Ay,  marry,  sir,  that  cured,  I  shall  be  apter 
To  give  credit  to  the  rest. 

Emp,  Suppose  it  done,  sir. 

Surg.  And  the  means  you  use,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Emp,  I  will  do  it  in  the  plainest  language,  and 
discover  my  ingredients.  First,  my  hotenl  terebin- 
thina  of  Cypris*,  my  manna,  rot  coeb,  coagulated 
with  vetulo$  ovurumf  vulgarly  the  yolks  of  eggs,  with 
a  little  cyath  or  quantity  of  my  potable  elixir,  with 
some  few  scruples  of  sassafras  and  guiacum,  so  taken 
every  morning  and  evening,  in  the  space  of  three 
days,  purgeth,  cleanseth,  and  dissipateth  the  inward 
causes  of  the  virulent  tumour. 

Paul.  Why  do  you  smile? 

Surg.  When  he  hath  done  I  will  resolve  you. 

Emp,  For  my  exterior  applications,  I  have  these 
balsum-unguentulums,  extracted  from  herbs,  plants, 
roots,  seeds,  gums,  and  a  million  of  other  vegetables, 
the  principal  of  which  are,  UUssipona,  or  serpenlaria, 
sopAta,  or  herba  consolidarum,  partheuium^  or  com- 
manilla  Romana,  mumia  traiumarina,  mixed  with  my 
plumbum  phibsophorum,  and  mater  metallorum^  cum 
osta  paialeli,  est  universal  medicamentum  in  podagra, 

Cle,  A  conjuring  balsamum  ! 

Emp,  This  applied  warm  upon  the  pained  place, 
with  a  feather  ot  struthio*cameli,  or  a  bird  of  para- 
dise, which  is  every  where  to  be  had,  shall  expulse 
this  tartarous,  viscous,  anatheos,  and  malignant  dolor. 

Surg,  An  excellent  receipt !  but  does  your  lord- 
ship 
Know  what  'tis  good  for? 
Paul,  1  would  be  instructed. 

Surg.  For  the  gonorrhoea,  or,  if  you  will  hear  it 
In  a  plainer  phrase,  the  pox. 

Emp.  If  it  cure  his  lordship 
Of  that  by  the  way,  I  hope,  sir,  'tis  the  better. 
My  medicine  serves  for  all  things,  and  the  pox,  sir. 
Though  falsely  named  the  sciatica,  or  gout. 
Is  the  more  catholic  sickness. 

Paul,  Hence  with  the  rascal ! 
Yet  hurt  him  not,  he  makes  me  smile,  and  that 
Frees  him  from  punishment.        [They  thrust  him  off"* 

Surg,  Such  slaves  as  this 
Render  our  art  contemptible. 

Enter  Servant  with  the  apple, 
Serv.  My  good  lord. 
Paul,  So  soon  retum'd ! 
Serv,  And  with  this  present  from 

*  First,  my  boteni  terebtnthina  qf  Cypris,  Ac]  As  I 
know  not  what  degree  of  learning  the  author  meant  to  give 
this  impostor,  I  have  left  his  Jargon  as  I  found  it,  content- 
ing myself  with  correcting  the  verbal  oversights  of  the  Air 
mer  editor. 


304 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[Act  IV. 


Your  great  and  gracious  mistress,  with  her  wishes 
It  may  prove  physical  to  you. 
I        Paul,  In  mv  heart 

'/   I  kneel,  and  tiiank  her  bounty.     Dear  friend  Cleon, 
I     Give  him  the  cupboard  of  plate  in  the  next  room, 
I     For  a  reward. — [Exeunt  Clean  and  5ert»nf.]  — Most 
glorious  fruit !  but  made 
More  precious  by  her  grace  and  love  that  sent  it : 
To  touch  it  only,  coming  from  her  hand. 
Makes  me  forget  all  pain.    A  diamond 
Of  this  large  size  (though  it  would  buy  a  kingdom), 
Hewed  from  the  rock,  and  laid  down  at  my  feet. 
Nay,  though  a  monarch's  gift,  will  hold  no  value. 
Compared  with  this — and  yet,  ere  I  presume 
lo  taste  it,  though,  sans  question,  it  is 
Some  heavenly  restorative,  I  in  duty 
Stand  bound  to  weigh  my  own  unworthiness. 
Ambrosia  is  fuod  only  for  the  gods, 
And  not  by  human  lips  to  lie  profaned. 
I  may  adore  it  as  some  holy  relic 
Derived  from  thence,  but  impious  to  keep  it 
In  my  possession :  the  emperor  only 
Is  worthy  to  enjoy  it — 

Re-enter  Cleon. 

Go,  good  Cleon, 
And  (cease  this  admiration  at  this  object), 
j     From  me  present  this  to  my  royal  master, 
'     I  know  it  will  amaze  him :  and  excuse  me 
That  I  am  not  myself  the  bearer  of  it. 
'iliat  I  should  be  lame  now,  when  with  wings  of 

duty 
I  should  fly  to  the  service  of  this  empress ! 
Nay,  no  delays,  good  Cleon. 

6le,  1  am  gone,  sir.  ^Exeunt, 


SCENE  v.— .4  Ram  in  the  Palace. 

Enf^  Theodosivs.  Chrtsapius,  Timantus.  and 
Gratiani's. 

I        Chry,  Are  vou  not  tired,  sir  ? 

Theo.  Tired  i     I  must  not  say  so, 
:    However,  though  I  rode  hard.     To  a  huntsman, 
;    His  toil  is  his  delight,  and  to  complain 
'    Of  weariness,  would  show  as  poorly  in  him 

As  if  a  general  should  grieve  tor  a  wound 
'.    Received  upon  his  forehead,  ur  his  breast. 

After  a  glorious  victory.     Lay  by 

These  accoutrements  for  the  chose. 

Enter  Pui.chrria. 

PuL  You  are  w^ell  retum'd,  sir. 
From  your  princely  exercise. 

Theo,  Sister,  to  you 
I  owe  the  freedom,  and  the  use  of  all 
The  pleasures  I  enjoy  :  your  care  provides 
For  my  security,  and  the  burthen,  which 
I  should  alone  sustain,  you  undergo. 
And,  by  your  painful  watchingn,  yield  my  sleeps 
Both  sound  and  sure.    How  happy  am  I  in 
Your  knowledge  of  the  art  of  government ! 
And,  credit  me,  I  glory  to  behold  you 
Dispose  of  great  designs,  as  if  you  were* 
A  part,  and  no  subject  of  my  empire. 

*  Dispoee  qf  ffreat  detifffu,  a$  if  you  teere]  This  line,  too, 
which  iiiaket  senieof  the  passage,  is  wholly  oniittiHl  by  Mr. 
M.  Mason.  I  have  no  plcasarc  in  pointing  out  ihese  per- 
petaal  Uonders ;  but  it  is  impossible  to  pass  them  entirely 
over  in  an  editor  who  lays  claim  to  our  gratitude  solely  on  the 
score  of  loperior  accuracy  and  attention  I 


PuL  My  vigilance,  since  it  hath  well  i 
I  am  confident  you  allow  of— yet  it  ia  not 
Approved  by  aU. 

7^.  Who  dares  repine  at  that 
Which  hath  our  suffrage  t 

PuL  One  that  too  well  knows 
The  strength  of  her  abilities  can  better 
My  weak  endeavours. 

Theo,  In  this  you  reflect 
Upon  my  empress  ? 

PuL  True  ;  for,  as  she  is 
The  consort  of  your  bed,  'tis  fit  she  share  in 
Your  cares  and  absolute  power. 

Theo.  You  touch  a  string 
That  sounds  but  harshly  io  me ;  and  I  mast. 
In  a  brother's  love,  advise  you,  that  heiealbsr 
You  would  forbear  to  move  it :  aince  abe  is 
In  her  pure  self  a  harmony  of  such  sweetness. 
Composed  of  duty,  chaste  desires,  her  beauty 
(lliough  it  might  tempt  a  hermit  from  bis  beads) 
The  least  of  her  endowments.     I  am  sorry 
Her  holding  the  first  place,  siooe  that  the  second 
Is  proper  to  yourself,  calls  on  your  envy. 
She  err !  it  is  impossible  in  s  thought ; 
And  much  more  speak  or  do  what  may  offend  me. 
In  other  things  I  would  believe  you,  sister ; 
But,  though  the  tongues  of  saints  and  angels  taz*d 

her 
Of  any  imperfection,  I  should  be 
Incredulous. 

PuL  Sbe  is  yet  a  woman,  sir. 

Theo.  The  abstract  of  what's  exeellent  in  the  sex, 
But  to  their  mulcts  and  frailties  a  mere  stranger ; 
ril  die  in  this  belief. 

Enter  Cleon  vciih  the  appU, 

Cleo.  Your  humblest  servant. 
The  lord  Paulinus,  as  a  witness  of 
His  zeal  and  duty  to  vour  majesty. 
Presents  you  with  this  jeweL 

Theo,  Ha! 

Cle.  It  is 
Preferr'd  by  him— 

Theo.  A  bove  his  honour  ? 

Cleo,  No,  sir; 
I  would  have  said  his  patrimony. 

Theo.  'Tis  the  same. 

Cleo.  And  he  entreats,  since  lameness  msy  excuse 
His  not  presenting  it  himself,  from  me 
(Though  far  unworthy  to  supply  his  place) 
You  would  vouchsafe  to  accept  it. 

llieo.  Further  off, 
You've  told  your  tale.    Staye  you  for  a  reward  ? 
Take  that.  [5riA«  him. 

PuL  How's  this  ? 

Chrj/,  I  never  saw  him  moved  thus. 

Theo.  We  must  not  part  so,  sir ; — a  guard  upon 
him. 

Enter  Guard. 

May  I  not  vent  my  sorrows  in  the  air. 
Without  discovery  ?     Forbear  the  room  ! 

[Exeunt   PuL  Chry.  Tim,  Grot,  and  Gnaid 
with  Cle. 
Yet  be  within  call. — What  an  earthquake  I  feel  in 

me ! 
And  on  a  sudden  my  whole  fabric  tottera. 
My  blood  within  me  turns,  and  through  my 
Parting  with  natural  redness,  I  discern  it 
Changed  to  a  fatal  yellow.    What  an  army 
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Of  hellisb  furies,  in  the  horrid  shape*       s    [rescue, 

Of  doubts  and  fears,  charge  on  me !  rise  to  my 

Thou  stout  maintainer  of  a  chaste  wife*s  honour. 

The  confidence  of  her  virtues  ;  be  not  shaken 

With  the  wind  of  vain  surmises,  much  less  suffer 

The  devil  jealousy  to  whisper  to  me 

My  curious  observation  of  that 

1  must  no  more  remember.     Will't  not  be  ? 

Thou  uninvited  guest,  ill-manner^d  monster, 

1  charge  thee,  leave  me !  wilt  thou  force  me  to 

Give  fuel  to  that  fire  I  would  put  out  ? 

I'be  goodness  of  my  memory  proves  my  mischief. 

And  I  would  sell  my  empire,  could  it  purchase 

The  dull  art  of  forgetfulness*. — Who  waits  there  ? 

Re-enter  Timantvs. 

Thn,  Most  sacred  sir 

Th0!o,  Sacredt,  as  'tis  accurs'd, 
Is  proper  to  me.    Sirrah,  upon  your  life. 
Without  a  word  concerning  this,  conmiand 
Eudocia  to  come  to  me.    \ExU  Tim.']    Would  I  had 
Ne'er  known  her  by  that  name,  my  mother's  name, 
Or  that  for  her  own  sake,  she  had  continued 
Poor  Athenais  still !— No  intermission  ! 
Wilt  thou  so  soon  torment  me  1  must  I  read, 
Writ  in  the  table  of  my  memory. 
To  warrant  my  suspicion,  how  PauHnus 
(Though  ever  thought  a  man  averse  to  women) 
First  gave  her  entertainment,  made  her  way 
For  audience  to  my  sister  ? — then  I  did 
Myself  observe  how  he  was  ravish'd  with 
The  gracious  delivery  of  her  stonr. 
Whim  was,  I  grant,  the  bait  that  first  took  me  too : — 
She  was  his  convert ;  what  the  rhetoric  was 
He  used,  I  know  not ;  and,  since  she  was  mine. 
In  private  as  in  public  what  a  mass 
Of  grace  and  favour  hath  she  heap'd  upon  him ! 
And  but  to  day  this  fatal  fruit— She's  come. 

Re-enter  TiMA>fTus  with  Eudocia,    Flaocilla,   and 
Arcadia. 

Can  she  be  guilty  ! 

EwL  You  seem  troubled,  sir ; 

*  To  acconnt  for  this  paroxyim  of  Jealous  fhry  in  Theodo- 
•ios,  we  mn«t  call  to  mind  that  the  ancients  attached  a  cer- 
tain decree  of  mystical  conseqnence  to  tht?  presentation  of 
an  apfiei  which  they  antversally  agreed  to  consider  as  a 
tacit  confc'ssiuu  of  passion  accepted  and  retamcd.  Catollos 
has  some  beautifnl  lines  on  the  subject : 

Ut  mjsfum  aponMfwriivo  mtmere  maltm 

Procurrit  ctuto  vityitUs  e  aremio, 
Quod  mitereB  obUttt  moUi  tub  vette  loeaium, 

Dum  adventu  mahit  prorilit,  excuiitur, 
Ataue  iliud  prono  pracept  ayitur  decur$u  : 
Huic  manat  tritfi  contchu  ore  rubor.      Car.  03. 
Upon  which  Vossios  observes,  with  a  reference  to  (he  im- 
nediate   sabjcct  of  this  scene :  Mala   amantium  temper 
uitte  munera,  et  obtcccnam  continere  tiffttf/icationemf  tatit 
vet  ex  prima  paiet  Catutti  evijframmaie,  tt  multa  tatit  do 
'     hit  eolUgentnt  viri  docti.    Nee  Jtorentibut  tantum  Gracia 
et  Romante  rebut,  ted  et  collapta  utrorumgue  fortumt,  tan- 
dem permanitte  tiffni/icatioiwm,  tatit  docet  exemplum  Pau- 
lifU  interempti  propter  pomttm  mittitm  ab  Eudocia  hnpera- 
trice,  de  quo  vide  Chronicon  Alexandrinam,  et  complwret 
luttorue  tcriptoret.    Obiter,  ad  C.  Val.  Catallnnj. 

Massinger,  therefore,  had  snthcieut  anthoriiy  for  this  prt 
of  hi^  story.  The  fact,  however,  is  properly  di  creditca  by 
later  and  more  Judicious  writers,  who  have  observed  that  it 
has  ail  the  appearance  of  an  eastern  fiction ;  and,  Indeed,  an 
adventure,  wiih  no  very  distant  reeeuiblance  to  it,isfoand  In 
The  Arabian  Talrt 

^Sacratut,  in  Latin,  means  arcarsed  ;  to  this  Tbeodoslas 
alludes,  when  he  says  that  Sacred  at  it  it  aecurted,  is  pro- 
per to  him.    M.  Mason. 

I  recollect  no  instance  of  this  sense  of  tacratut :  it  was  to 
tacer  that  Thetidosius  alluded ;  and  so  perhaps  did  Mr.  M. 
Mason  if  he  had  known  it. 


My  innocence  makes  me  bold  to  ask  the  pause. 
That  I  may  ease  you  of  it     No  salute. 
After  four  long  hours'  absence ! 

Theo,  Prithee,  forgive  me.  IKiuet  her. 

Methinks  I  find  Paulinus  on  her  lips. 
And  the  fresh  nectar  that  I  drew  from  thence 
Is  on  the  sudden  pall'd.     How  have  you  spent 
Your  hours  since  I  last  saw  you  ? 

Eud.  In  the  converse 
Of  your  sweet  sisters. 

Theo.  Did  not  Philanax, 
From  me  deliver  you  an  apple  ? 

Eud,  Yes,  sir ; 
Heaven,  how  you  frown  !   pray  you,  talk  of  aome 

thing  else. 
Think  not  of  such  a  trifle. 

Theo,  How,  a  trifle ! 
Does  any  toy  from  me  presented  to  you. 
Deserve  to  be  so  slighted  7  do  you  value 
What's  sent,  and  not  the  sender  ?  from  a  peasant 
It  had  deserved  your  thanks. 

Eud.  And  meets  from  you,  sir, 
AH  possible  respect, 

Theo,  I  prized  it,  lady, 
At  a  higher  rate  than  you  believe ;  and  would  not 
Have  parted  with  it,  but  to  one  I  did 
Prefer  before  mysellf. 

Eud,  It  was,  indeed. 
The  fairest  that  I  ever  saw. 

Theo,  It  was ; 
And  it  had  virtues  in  it,  my  Eudocia, 
Not  visible  to  the  eye. 

Eud,  It  may  be  so,  sir. 

TIteo,  What  did  you  with  it? — ^tell  me  punctually ; 
I  look  for  a  strict  accompt. 

Eud.  What  shall  I  answer? 

Theo,  Do  you  stagger  ?    Ha  ! 

Eud.  No,  sir  ;  I  have  eaten  it. 
It  had  the  pleasant'st*  taste ! — I  wonder  that 
You  found  it  not  in  my  breath, 

Theo,  I*faith,  I  did  not. 
And  it  was  wondrous  strange. 

Eud,  Pray  you,  try  again. 

Theo,  I  find  no  scent  oft  here :  you  play  with  me  ; 
You  have  It  still  ? 

Kud,  By  your  sacred  life  and  fortune. 
An  oath  1  dare  not  break,  I  have  eaten  it. 

Theo,  Do  you  know  how  this  oath  binds  ? 

Eud.  Too  well  to  break  it. 

Theo.  That  ever  man,  to  please  his  brutish  sense. 
Should  slave  his  understanding  to  his  passions, 
And.  taken  with  soon-fuding  white  ana  red. 
Deliver  up  his  credulous  ears  to  hear 
The  magic  of  a  syren  ;  and  from  these 
Believef  there  ever  was,  is,  or  can  be 
More  than  a  seeming  honesty  in  bad  woman  ! 

Eud,  This  is  strange  language,  sir. 

Theo,  Who  waita?    Come  all. 

Re-enter  Pulcheria,  Philanax,  Crbtsapius, 
G  RATI  ANUS,  and  Guard. 

Nay,  sister,  not  so  near,  being  of  the  sex, 
I  fear  you  are  infected  too. 
Pul.  What  mean  you? 


•  It  had  the  pleasant'st  taste !]  Cozeter  and  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
•on  read.  It  had  tbtpleatant  tattt,  which,  if  not  nentenic, 
is  not  very  far  rmovcd  from  it. 

t  Believe  there  ever  wot,]  So  the  old  copy:  th«  modem 
editors,  to  the  destmctioQ  both  of  sense  and  metre,  read, 
Beiieving  there  ever  was,  &c. 
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Theo,  To  show  you  a  miracle,  a  prodigy 

Which  Afric  nerer  eqaall'd  : Can  you  think 

This  masterpiece  of  heaven*,  this  precious  rellum. 
Of  such  a  purity  and  virgpb  whiteness. 
Could  be  design'd  to  have  perjury  and  whoredom. 
In  capital  letters,  writ  upon't  ? 

PuL  Dear  sir. 

77i«o.  Nay,  add  to  this,  an  impudence  beyond 
All  prostituted  boldness.     Art  not  dead  yet  ? 
Will  not  the  tempests  in  thy  conscience  rend  thee 
As  small  as  atoms,  that  there  may  no  sign 
Be  left  thou  ever  wert  so?  wilt  thou  live 
Till  thou  art  blasted  with  the  dreadful  lightning 
Of  pregnant  and  unanswerable  proofs 
Of  thy  adulterous  twines  ?  die  yet,  that  I 
With  my  honour  may  conceal  it. 

Eud,  Would  long  since 
The  Gorgon  of  your  rage  had  tum*d  me  marble ! 
Or,  if  I  have  offended 

Theo,  If! good  angels ! 

But  I  am  tame ;  look  on  this  dumb  accuser. 

^Showing  the  apple, 

Eud,  Oh,  I  am  lost ! 

Theo.  Did  ever  cormorant 
Swallow  his  prey,  and  then  digest  it  whole. 
As  she  hath  done  this  apple  ?  Philanax, 
As  'tis,  from  me  presente<l  it ;  the  good  lady 
Swore  she  had  eaten  it ;  yet,  I  know  not  how, 
It  came  entire  unto  Paulinus'  hands. 
And  I  from  him  received  it,  sent  in  scorn. 
Upon  my  life,  to  give  me  a  close  touch 
That  he  was  wear^  of  thee.     Was  there  nothing 
Left  thee  to  fee  him  to  give  satisfaction 
To  thy  insatiate  lust,  but  what  was  sent 
As  a  dear  favour  from  me  ?  How  have  I  sinn'd 
In  my  dotage  on  this  creature  !  but  f  to  her, 
I  have  lived  as  I  was  born,  a  perfect  virgin  : 
Nay,  more,  I  thought  it  not  enough  to  be 
True  to  her  bed,  but  that  I  must  feed  high. 
To  strengthen  my  abilities  to  cloy 
Her  ravenous  appetite,  little  suspecting 
She  would  desire  a  change. 

End.  1  never  did,  sir. 

Theo.  Be  dumb ;  I  will  not  waste  my  breath  in 
taxing 
Thy  base  ingratitude.     How  I  have  raised  thee 


-  Con  you  think 


T^hie  maaterpUce  cf  heaven,  &c.] 

"  Wai  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly  book. 
Made  to  write  whore  npon  V*  Othello. 

There  are  aeveral  other  short  pasaaees  in  this  scene  copied 
or  imitated  from  the  same  play  ;  which,  as  safficienily  ob- 
vious, I  have  forborne  to  notice. 

t  — bat  to  her, 

I  have  lived  a$  1  was  bom,  &c.]  i.  e.  except :  the  word 
occore  in  this  sense  in  many  other  places. 


Will  by  the  world  be,  to  thy  shame,  spoke  often : 

But  for  thait  ribald,  who  held  in  my  empire 

The  next  phice  to  myself,  so  bound  onto  me 

By  all  the  ties  of  duty  and  allegiance. 

He  shall  pay  dear  fort,  and  feel  wbmt  it  is. 

In  a  wrong  of  such  high  consequence,  to  pull  down 

His  lord's  slow  anger  on  him ! — Philanmx, 

He*s  troubled  with  the  gout,  let  him  be  cured 

With  a  violent  death,  and  in  the  other  world 

Hiank  his  physician. 

PhiL  His  cause  unheard,  sir  t 

PuL  Take  heed  of  rashness. 

Theo.  Is  what  I  command 
To  be  disputed? 

Phil.  Your  will  shall  be  done,  sir : 
But  that  I  am  the  instrument 

TTieo.  Do  you  murmur?     [£zt<  PkiL  tcttfc  Ommd. 
What  couldst  thou  say,  if  that  my  license  sboold 
Give  liberty  to  thy  tongue?  [Eudceia  kneeHmg points 
to  Theodotius'  twordi]     thou  wouldstdie? 
I  am  not 
So  to  be  reconciled.    See  me  no  more  : 
The  sting  of  conscience  ever  gnawing  on  diee, 
A  long  life  be  thy  punishment !  [£nl. 

Flae.  O  sweet  lady. 
How  I  could  weep  for  her  ! 

Aread.  Speak,  dear  madam,  speak. 
Your  tongue,  as  you  are  a  woman,  while  you  liye 
Should  be  ever  moving,  at  the  least,  the  last  part 
That  stirs  about  you. 

Pul.  Though  I  should,  sad  lady. 
In  policy  rejoice,  you,  as  a  rival 
Of  my  greatness,  are  removed,  compassion. 
Since  I  believe  you  innocent,  commands  me 
To  mourn  your  fortune ;  credit  me,  I  will  urge 
All  arguments  I  can  allege  that  may 
Appease  the  emperors  fury. 

Aread.  I  will  grow  too. 
Upon  my  knees,  unless  he  bid  me  rise. 
And  swear  he  will  forgive  you. 

Flac.  And  repent  too  : 
All  this  pother  for  an  apple! 

[Exeunt  Pulcheria,  Arcadia,  and  FlaedUa^ 

Chry.  Hope,  dear  madam. 
And  yield  not  to  despair  ;  I  am  still  your  serrant. 
And  never  will  forsake  vou,  though  awhile 
You  leave  the  court  and  city,  and  give  way 
To  the  violent  passions  of  the  emperor. 
Repentance,  in  his  want  of  you,  will  soon  find  him. 
In  the  mean  time,  I'll  dispose  of  you,  and  omit 
No  opportunity  that  may  invite  him 
To  see  his  error. 

Eud.  Oh !  [Wrin^ng  ker  hands. 

Chry.  Forbear,  for  heaven's  sake.  [Erfssi. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— i4  Room  in  Paulinus'  Home. 

Enter  Phiuikax^  F^ijuNiiif  Guard,  and 
Eieeutioaersi. 

PauL  This  is  most  barbai-oiis     bow  have  you  lost 
All  feeling  of  humanity  «»  faaaourt 
In  your  eoDsent  alone  to  havs  me  u^€<)  thus  ? 
fiue  to  be,  OS  you  nrv,  a  looker  on 
Nay,  moi¥,  a  prineipaJ  actor  k't  (the  loftness 
Of  your  former  life  eoudder'd),  tlmust  turns  me 
Into  A  s^nstdleiaa  statue. 

Phit.  Would ,  long  since, 
Death,  by  Aum^  other  means,  had  made  you  one. 
That  von  might  be  less  sensible  of  what 
You  n*ve,  or  are  lo  buffer 

PauL  Am  to  iuffer 
Let  such,  wbo4«r  happiness  and  heftvcn  dftriend 
Opoii  their  prifsent  being,  ft?ar  to  part  with 
A  fort  they  cannat  loti^  hold ;  mine  to  me  it 
A  cliia>ge  that  1  am  weary  of,  all  def^^titea 
By  paifi  and  ^jclcnea^  bartor'd  ; — y«t  take  heed^ 
Take  beedp  lord  Pbilanax,  thnt,  for  prjrate  spleen, 
Or  any  fa]se-«one«ired  Rfudge  a^ioat  mo, 
(Sincfa  JQ  one  ibougbl  of  wran^  to  you  I  am 
Smcerely  innocent),  you  do  aot  that 
My  royal  majiter  muiit  in  juatice  punish, 
If  you  pasis*  to  your  own  heart  thorough  mine ; 
The  murder,  as  it  will  come  out,  diifcover*d.      [me, 

PhiL  I  murder  you,  my  Ion]  \  heaven  witnesa  for 
With  the  restoring:  «f  your  health,  1  Muh  you 
Loog  life  and  hiipptnesa  :  for  mvi^elf,  I  am 
CompeM'd  to  put  in  eicetrutlon  that 
Which  I  would  fly  from  :  'lia  the  emperor. 
The  high  iueensed  emperor's  will,  commands 
What  1  niusit  see  performed. 

PauL  The  emperor  t 
Goodness  and   innocence  guard  me !    wheels  nor 

racks 
Can  force  hito  my  memory  the  remembrance 
Of  the  leaic  shadow  of  ofij^ace.  with  which 
1  ever  did  proFofce  hira.     Though  beloved 
(And  yet  the  people ^^  love  is  abort  and  fatal), 
I  otfirer  courted  popular  applause, 
feasted  thti  men  of  action,  or  labour'd 
By  prodigal  gifts  to  draw  the  needy  soldier. 
The  tribunes  or  centurions,  to  a  faction. 
Of  which  I  would  rise  up  the  head  again<»t  him  ; 
I  hold  no  place  of  itrength,  forti^ss,  orcantle, 
Ifi  uiy  command,  thml  can  give  sanctuary 
To  mateeonteots,  or  cQuntenasic^  rebellion, 

have  built  no  palaces  to  face  the  court. 
Nor  do  my  folio weni'  braveries  libuma  his  train  ; 
And  though  I  cannot  blame  my  fate  for  want. 
My  competent  means  of  life  deserve  no  envy ; 
In  what,  then,  um  1  daiigerotis 

PhiL   lliji  diAjilrusure 
Reflects  im  none  gf  those  parlifutftra 
Which  you  havu  mtJutioned,  though  some  jealous 

princes 
In  a  subject  cannot  brook  them. 


*  Uv^  P^*s  to  ffottr  tiitm  ht^H  thtrftm^k  mlfW;]  ¥r.  M. 
M*iOit  iQHprtf  »a  beCortf  >««  whic h  inj ii rti  l>dtli  the  i«nie  and 
ttir  jnerrr.  Wu  lie  Jtot  awaiir  tliat  thwmuiht  or  thorow,  u 
the  qaarto  ha«  it,  is  a  diuyllable  T 


PauL  None  of  these ! 
In  what,  then,  am  I  worthy  his  suspicion  ? 
But  it  mfiy*  nsiy  it  rnuHt  he,  some  iiifonuor. 
To  whom  my  innocence  Dpiiear'd  a  crime. 
Hath  iKni^onM  hh  late  ^tj^i  opinion  uf  mc. 
*'i'is  not  to  die,  hut*  in  the  censure  of 
So  ^ood  a  master,  guilty,  thui  afllicta  me, 

PhiL  lliere  is  no  remedy. 

PauL  No  ! — I  have  a  friend  yet. 
To  rt  horn  the  state  I  utand  in  tiow  deliverM 
(Could  the  strictness  of  your  warrant  give  way  to 

it). 
That,  by  fair  interce^ion  for  me,  would 
So  far  prevail,  thai,  my  defence  unheard, 
1  should  not^  innocent  ^t  guilty,  suffer 
Without  a  fit  distinction. 

PhiL  Tbe&e  false  hopes. 
My  lord,  abuse  you*    Whnt  man,  when  condemn*d, 
Did  ever  find  a  friend  ?  or  who  dares  lend 
An  eye  of  pity  to  that  star-cr^ijs'd  subject 
On  whom  his  sovereign  frowns 

FnuL  She  that  dares  plead 
For  iciDocence  without  a  fee,  the  empress, 
My  great  aivd  gracious  mistress. 

PhiL  There*^  your  error. 
Her  many  favours,  which  you  hoped  should  make 

you. 
Prove  your  undoios.     She,  poor  lady,  is 
Bani^h'd  for  ever,  from  the  emperor  s  presence, 
And  hia  confirm- d  autpidon,  to  his  wrong. 
That  you  have  been  over-familiar  with  her. 
Dooms  yon  to  death.    I  know  you  understand  me. 

PtmL  Oiripr' familiar ! 

PhiL  In  sharing  with  him 
Those  sweet  and  secret  plnosures  of  his  bed 
\\  hich  can  admit  no  partner. 

PauL  And  is  that 
The  crime  for  which  I  am  to  die  ?  of  all 
My  numerous  sius*,  wji!*  tht^re  not  one  of  weight 
Elinougli  to  sitik  me,  if  he  borrow'd  not 
1  he  coluur  of  a  guilt     n^ver  sow, 
To  paint  my  innocence  in  a  defi^rm'd 
Anu  monatroua  shape  ?  but  that  it  were  profane 
To  argue  heaven  of  ignorance  or  injustice, 
I  now  bhould  taJC  it.     Had  the  stars  thut  reign'd 
At  my  nativity  such  cursed  inBuence, 
As  not  ^lotte  to  make  me  mi&enible, 
But,  in  the  neighbourhoo^l  of  her  goodness  to  me, 
To  force  contagion  upon  a  ladyj 
>Vhose  purer  flumes  were  not  inferior 
To  their*  when  they  ahine  brightest!  to  die  for  her, 
Compuretl  with  what  she  suffers,  is  a  rdUe* 
By  her  ejciiinple  wam'd,  lei  all  great  women 
Hereafter  throw  pride  and  contempt  oti  such 
As  truly  aerve  them,  since  a  retribution 
In  lawful  courtesteEt  iji  now  styled  lu^ 
And  to  be  thankful  to  a  aervanl^a  merits 
Is  grown  a  rice,  no  virtue, 

PhiL  These  complaints 
Are  to  no  purpose  :  think  on  the  long  flight 
Your  better  part  mu^it  make« 

PauL  She  i»  prepared  : 
Nor  can  the  freeing  of  an  innocent 
From  t!»e  emperor's  ftiriouj^  jetlousy  hinder  her. 
xt 
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—It  shall  out,  'tis  resoWd ;  but  to  be  wbisper'd 
To  you  alooe.     What  a  solemn  preparation 
la  made  hereto  put  forth  an  inch  of  taper* 
In  itself  almost  extins^ish'd !  mortal  poison ! 
The  hanprman*s  sword  !  the  halter  ! 

FhU.  Tis  left  to  you 
I'o  make  choice  of  which  you  please. 

PauL  Any  will  serve 
To  take  away  my  gout  and  life  together. 
1  would  not  have  the  emperor  imitate 
]lome*s  monster,  Nero,  in  that  cruel  mercy 
He  showed  to  Senoca.     When  you  have  discharged 
What  you  are  trusted  with,  and  I  have  given  you 
Reasons  beyond  all  doubt  or  disputation. 
Of  the  empress'  and  my  innocence ;  when  I  am  dead 
(Since  'tis  my  master's  pleasure,  and  high  treason 
In  you  not  to  obey  it),  I  conjure  you, 
By  the  hopes  you  have  of  happiness  hereafter, 
Smce  mine  in  this  world  are  now  parting  from  me. 
That  you  would  win  the  young  man  to  repentance 
Of  the  wrong  done  to  his  chaste  wife,  Eudocia, 
And  if  perchance  he  shed  a  tear  for  what 
In  his  rashness  he  imposed  on  his  true  servant. 
So  it  cure  him  of  future  jealousy, 
'  Twill  prove  a  precious  balaamum,  and  find  me 
When  I  am  in  my  grave. — Now,  when  you  please, 
For  I  am  ready. 

PhiL  His  words  work  strangely  on  me. 
And  I  would  do,  but  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 

[Exeunt. 
— ♦ 

SCENE  IL^A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Entsr  PuLCiiERiA,  Flaccilla,  Arcadia,  Timantus, 
Gratxanus,  and  Chrysapius. 

Put.  Still  in  his  sullen  mood  ?  no  intermission 
Of  his  melaocholy  fit? 

Tim.  It  rather,  madam. 
Increases,  than  grows  less. 

Grat.  In  the  next  room 
To  bis  bedchamber  we  watch'd ;  for  he  by  signs 
Gave  us  to  understand  he  would  admit 
Nor  comimny  nor  conference. 

PuL  Did  he  take 
No  rest,  as  you  could  guess  ? 

Chry.     Not  any,  madam. 
Like  a  Numidian  lion,  by  the  cunning 
Of  the  des|)erate  huntsman  taken  in  a  toil. 
And  forced  into  a  spacious  cage,  he  walks 
About  his  chamber ;  we  might  hear  him  gnash 
His  teeth  in  rage,  which  opeii'd,  hollow  groans 
And  murmurs  issued  from  his  lips,  like  winds 
Imprison'd  in  the  caverns  of  the  earth 
Striving  for  liberty  :  and  sometimes  throwing 
His  body  on  his  bed,  then  on  the  ground, 
And  with  such  violence,  that  we  more  than  fear'd. 
And  still  do,  if  the  tempest  of  bis  passions 
By  your  wisdom  be  not  laid,  he  will  commit 
Some  outrage  on  himself. 

PuL  His  better  angel, 
I  hope,  will  iftay  him  from  so  foul  a  mischief; 
Nor  shall  my  care  be  wanting. 

Tim.  Twice  I  beard  him 
Say,  FaUe  Eudocia,  how  much  art  thou 
Unworthy  of'  these  tears  !  then  sigh'd,  and  straight 


to  put  owl. 
wriler«. 


to  put  forth  an  inch  of  taper]  i.  e. 

Forth,  for  oui,  occurs  continBally  in  oar  old 


Roar'd  out,  Pauiimu!  was  his  gouty  age 
To  be  preferred  before  my  streng&  and  youth  ? 
Then  groan'd  again,  so  many  ways  expressing 
The  afflictions  of  a  tortured  soul,  that  we. 
Who  wept  in  vain  for  what  we  could  uot  help. 
Were  sharers  in  his  sufferings. 

PuL  lliough  your  sorrow 
Is  not  to  be  couaemn'd,  it  takes  not  from 
The  burthen  of  his  miseries  :  we  most  praciise. 
With  some  fresh  object,  to  divert  his  thoughts 
From  that  they  are  wholly  fix'd  on. 

Chry.  Could  I  gain 
The  freedom  of  access,  I  would  present  him 
With  this  petition. — Will  your  highness  plenss 
To  look  upon  it :  you  will  soon  find  there 
What  my  intents  and  hopes  are. 

Enter  Tbeooosids. 

Grat,  Ha;  'tis  he. 

PuL  Stand  close. 
And  give  way  to  his  pasaions;  'tis  not  safe 
To  stop  them  in  their  riolent  course,  before 
They  have  spent  themselves. 

Theo,  I  play  the  fool,  and  am 
Unequal*  to  myself :  delinquents  are 
To  suffer,  not  the  innocent     I  have  done 
Nothing,  which  will  not  hold  weight  in  the  seals 
Of  my  impartial  justice  ;  neither  feel  I 
The  worm  of  conscience  upbraiding  me 
For  one  black  deed  of  tyranny  ;  wherefore  then. 
Should  I  torment  myself?     Great  Julius  would  not 
Rest  satisfied  that  his  wife  was  free  from  fact. 
But,  only  for  suspicion  of  a  crime. 
Sued  a  divorce  ;  nor  was  this  Roman  rigour 
Censured  as  cruel :  and  still  the  wise  ludian. 
That  knows  the  honour  of  his  family 
Depends  upon  the  purity  of  his  bed, 
For  a  kiss,  nay,  wanton  look,  will  plough  up  mis- 
chief, 
And  sow  the  seeds  of  his  revenge  in  bloo<1. 
And  shall  1,  to  whose  power  the  law's  a  servant. 
That  stand  accountable  to  none,  for  what    , 
My  will  calls  an  offence  being  compell'd. 
And  on  such  grounds,  to  raise  an  altar  to 
My  anger*,  though,  1  grant,  it  is  cemented 
With  a  loose  strumpet  and  adulterer's  gore. 
Repent  the  justice  of  my  fury  ?     No. 
I  should  not :  yet  still  my  excess  of  love. 
Fed  high  in  tlie  remembrance  of  her  choice 
And  sweet  embraces,  would  persuade  me  that 
Connivance  or  remission  of  her  fault. 
Made  warrantable  by  her  true  submission 
For  her  offence,  might  be  excuseable. 
Did  not  the  cruelty  of  my  wounded  honour. 
With  an  open  mouth,  deny  it. 

PuL  I  approve  of 
Your  good  intention,  and  I  hope  'twill  prosper.-* 

[To  Chrysapims, 
He  now  seems  calm :  let  us,  upon  our  knees. 
Encompass  him. — Most  royal  sir 

Flac,  Sweet  brother 

Arcad,  As  you  are  our  sovereign,  by  the  ties  of 
nature 
You  are  bound  to  be  a  father  in  your  care 
To  us  poor  orphans. 

Tim,  Show  compassion,  sir, 
Unto  yourself. 


•  Theo.  /  play  thefooL  and  am 
Unequal  to  mytelf ;  i.  e.  unjust. 
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Crat.  The  majesty  of  your  fortune 
Should  fly  above  the  reach  of  grieC 

Chry,  And  'tis 
Impair'd,  if  you  yield  to  it. 

Theo.  Wherefore  pay  you 
This  adoration  to  a  sinful  creature*  ? 
I  am  flesh  and  blood,  as  you  are,  sensible 
Of  heat  and  cold,  as  much  a  slave  unto 
I'he  tyranny  of  my  passions,  as  the  meanest 
Of  my  poor  subjects.    I'he  proud  attributes, 
Ijy  oil-tongued  flattery  imposed  upon  us. 
As  sacred,  glorious,  high,  invincible, 
The  deputy  of  heaven,  and  in  that 
Omnipotent,  with  all  false  titles  else, 
Coin'd  to  abuse  our  frailty,  though  compounded. 
And  by  the  breath  of  sycophants  appliea, 
(Jure  not  the  least  fit  of  an  ague  in  us. 
We  may  give  poor  men  riches,  confer  honours 
On  undeservers,  raise,  or  ruin  such 
As  are  beneath  us,  and,  with  this  puff'd  up, 
Ambition  would  persuade  us  to  forget 
'I'bat  we  are  men :  but  He  that  sits  above  us. 
And  to  whom,  at  our  utmost  rate,  we  are 
But  pageant  properties,  derides  our  weakness : 
In  me,  to  whom  you  kneel,  'tis  most  apparent. 
Can  I  call  back  yesterday,  with  all  their  aids 
'J'hat  bow  unto  my  sceptre?  or  restore 
My  mind  to  that  tranquillity  and  peace 
It  then  enjoy'd  ? — Can  If  make  Eudocia  chaste, 
Or  vile  Paulinus  honest  ? 
,!       Ptt^  Iflmight, 

Without  oflfence,  deliver  my  opinion 

Theo,  What  would  you  say  ? 

Pul.  That,  on  my  soul,  the  empress 
Is  innocent. 

Ckry   The  good  Paulinus  guiltless. 

Grat,  And  this  should  yield  you  comfort. 

Theo,  In  being  guilty 
Of  an  oflfence  far,  rar  transcending  that 
They  stand  condemn*d  for!  Call  you  this  a  comfort? 
Suppose  it  could  be  true, — a  corsive^  rather. 
Not  to  eat  out  dead  flesh,  but  putrify 
What  yet  is  sound.     Was  muitier  ever  held 
A  cure  for  jealousy  ?  or  the  crying  blood 
Of  innocence,  a  balm  to  take  away 
Her  festering  anguish  ?     As  you  do  desire 
I  should  not  do  a  justice  on  myself. 
Add  to  the  proofs  by  which  Paulinus  fell, 
And  not  take  from  Uiem ;  in  your  charity 
Sooner  believe  that  they  were  false,  than  I 
Unrighteous  in  my  judgment?  subjects*  lives 
Are  not  their  prince's  tennis-balls,  to  be  bandied 
In  sport  away :  all  that  I  can  endure 
I  For  them,  if  they  were  guilty,  is  an  atom 


•  Tbeo.  Whereon  pay  you 

Thia  adoraiUm  to  a  tit^fiU  creature  T]  In  this  fine  speech 
Mauioger  ha*  ventured  to  measure  weapon*  with  Shak- 
speara,  and,  if  I  may  trust  my  Juilgment,  uut  unsnccess- 
fully.  The  feelings,  indeed,  are  more  interested  by  the 
latter»  bat  that  arises  from  the  situation  of  his  chief  cha 
racter. 

t  Can  I  nwhe  Eudocia  chaete,]  The  qaarto 

has— Com  it  make.  For  the  present  reading  1  am  answerable. 

X  Call  you  this  a  contfart  t 

I      Suppooe  U  could  be  truet — o  corsive  rather, 

Not  to  eat  ont  dead  fleeh,  &c.]  Our  old  writers  oaed 
coreive  or  corroeiee  iudiiterently,  as  it  soiled  the  verte  ;  and 
I  should  malce  no  difficulty  of  regulating  the  measure  ao> 
cordingly,  in  defiance  of  the  vicious  spelling  of  the  early 
copies.  In  the  next  line,  for— fo  eat  ont,  which  was  the 
phraseology  of  the  times,  and  perfectly  correct,  tlie  modem 
editurs  abAordly  read— fo  eat  our  deadjkeh  \ 


To  the  mountain  of  affliction  I  puU'd  on  me. 
Should  they  prove  innocent. 

Chry,  For  your  majesty's  peace, 
I  more  than  hope  they  were  not :  the  false  oath 
Ta'en  by  the  empress,  and  for  which  she  can 
Plead  no  excuse,  convicted  her,  and  yields 
A  sure  defence  for  your  suspicion  of'^her. 
And  yet  to  be  resolved,  since  strone  doubts  are 
More  grievous,  for  the  most  part,  than  to  know 
A  certain  loss 

Theo,  'Tis  true,  Chrysapius, 
Were  there  a  possible  means. 

Chry,  'Tis  offer'd  to  you. 
If  you  please  to  embrace  it    Some  few  minutes 
Make  truce  with  passion,  and  but  read,  and  follow 
What's  there  projected — [Deliven  him  a  ftaper^^ — 

you  shall  find  a  key 
Will  make  your  entrance  easy,  to  discover 
Her  secret  thoughts ;  and  then,  as  in  your  wisdom 
You  shall  think  fit,  you  may  determine  of  her; 
And  rest  confirm'd,  whether  Paulinus  died 
A  villain  or  a  martyr. 

Th£o,  It  may  do. 
Nay,  sure  it  must ;  yet,  howsoe*er  it  fall ; 
I  am  most  wretched.     Which  way  in  my  wi-hes 
I  should*  fashion  the  event,  I'm  so  distracted 
i  cannot  yet  resolve  of. — Follow  me  \ 
Though  m  my  name  all  names  are  comprehended, 
I  must  have  witnesses  in  what  degree 
I  have  done  wrong,  or  suffer'd. 

Pul,  Hope  the  best,  sir.  [Eieuni, 


SCENE  lU.-^Anolher  Room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Eudocia  in  sackcloth^  her  hair  looee. 

[Smgs.]   Why  art  thou  slow,  thou  rest  of  trouble,  DeatA. 

To  stop  a  ujretchU  breath. 
That  calls  on  thee,  and  offers  her  sad  heart 

A  prey  unto  thy  dart  1 
I  am  nor  young  nor  fair;  be,  therefore,  bold : 

Sorrow  hath  made  me  old, 
Deform'd,  and  wrinkled ;  all  that  I  can  crmvi. 

Is,  quiet  in  my  grave. 
Such  as  live  happy ,  hold  long  life  a  Jewel ; 

But  to  me  thou  art  cruel. 
If  thou  end  nd  my  tedious  misery ; 

And  I  soon  cease  to  be. 
Strike,  and  strike  home,  then ;  pity  unto  me, 

In  one  short  hour's  delay,  is  tyranny. 

Thus,  like  a  dying  swan,  to  a  sad  tune 

I  sing  my  own  dirge  ;  would  a  requiem  follow, 

Which  in  my  penitence  I  despair  not  of 

(  I'his  brittle  glass  of  life  already  broken 

With  misery),  the  long  and  quiet  sleep 

Of  death  would  be  most  welcome ! — Yet  before 

We  end  our  pilgrimage,  'tis  fit  that  we 

Should  leave  corruption  and  foul  sins  behind  us. 

But  with  wash'd  feet  and  bands,  the  heathens  dare 

not 
Enter  their  profane  temples :  and  for  me 
To  hope  my  passage  to  eternity 
Can  be  maae  easy,  till  I  have  shook  off 

fThich  way  in  my  wUhee 


I  sbonld/a«A<(m  the  eoent,]  Mr.M. Mason  wnitsahould,  which 
reduces  the  passage  to  nonsense  *,  bat,  in  his  great  care  for 
the  parity  of  his  aathor't  lanffaage,  altera,  in  the  next  line, 
—reeohe  of,  to  reeohe  on  I  It  is  moch  to  be  regretted  that 
biff  anxiety  should  appear  lo  often  In  the  wrong  place. 
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The  burthen  of  my  sins  in  free  confession, 
Aided  with  sorrow  and  repentance  for  them, 
Is  against  reason.     Tis  not  laying  by 
My  royal  ornaments,  or  putting  on 
This  garment  of  humility  and  contrition. 
The  throwing  dust  and  ashes  on  my  head, 
Long  fasts  to  tame  my  proud  flesh,  that  can  make 
Atonement  for  my  soul ;  that  must  be  humbled. 
All  outward  signs  of  penitence  else  are  useless. 
Chrysapius  did  assure  me  he  would  bring  me 
A  holy  man,  from  whom  (baring  discorer'd 
My  secret  crying  sins)  1  might  receive 
Full  absolution — and  he  keeps  his  word. 

Enter  Tueodosius  diigttued  as  a  Friar,  with 
Chrysapius. 

Welcome,  most  reverend  sir,  upon  my  knees 
I  enteitain  you. 

Thso.  Noble  sir,  forbear 
The  place ;  the  sacred  office  that  I  come  for 

[£xt(  Chrysapius* 

Commands  all  privacy.    My  penitent  daughter. 
Be  careful,  as  you  wish  remission  from  me, 
That,  in  confession  of  your  sins,  you  hide  not 
One  crime,  whose  ponderous   weight,  when  you 

would  make 
Your  flights  above  the  firmament,  may  sink  you. 
A  foolish  modesty  in  concealing  aught, 
Is  now  far  worse  than  impudence  to  profess 
And  justify  your  guilt ;  be  therefore  free  ! 
So  may  the  gates  of  mercy  open  to  you  ! 

Eud,  First  then,  I  ask  a  pardon,  for  my  being 
Ingrateful  to  heaven's  bounty. 

Theo,  A  good  entrance. 

Eiul,  Greatness  comes  from  above,  and  I,  raised 
to  it 
From  a  low  condition,  sinfully  forgot 
From  whence  it  came  ;  and,  looking  on  myself 
In  the  false  glass  of  flattery,  I  received  it 
As  a  debt  due  to  my  beauty,  not  a  gift 
Or  favour  from  the  emperor. 

Theo,  Twas  not  well. 

Eud,  Pride  waited  on  unthank  fulness ;    and  no 
more 
Remembering  the  compassion  of  the  princess. 
And  the  means  she  used  to  make  me  what  1  was. 
Contested  with  her,  and  with  sore  eyes  seeing 
Her  greater  light  as  it  dimm'd  mine,  I  practised 
To  have  it  quite  put  out. 

Theo.  A  great  offence ; 
But,  on  repentance,  not  unpardonable. 
Forward. 

Eud,  O,  father ! — what  I  now  must  utter, 
I  fear,  in  the  delivery  will  destroy  me. 
Before  you  have  absolved  me. 

Tfieo.  Heaven  is  gracious  ; 
Out  with  it. 

Eud,  Heaven  commands  us  to  tell  truth, 
Yet  i,  most  sinful  wretch,  forswore  myself. 

ITieo.  On  what  occasion  ? 

Eud.  Quite  forgetting  that 
An  innocent  truth  can  never  stand  in  need 
Of  a  guilty  lie,  being  on  the  sudden  ask'd 
By  the  emperor,  my  husband,  for  an  apple 
Presented  by  him,  I  swore  I  had  eaten  it ; 
When  my  grieved  conscience  too  well   knows  I 

sent  it 
To  comfort  sick  Paulinus,  being  a  man 
I  truly  loved  and  favoured. 


[AMide. 


Theo:  A  cold  sweat. 
Like  the  juice  of  hemlock,  bath«8  me. 

Eud,  And  from  this 
A  furious  jealousy  getting  posaeasion 
Of  the  good  emperor's  heart,  in  hia  ng«  lie  doom*d 
The  innocent  lord  to  die ;  my  perjury 
The  fatal  cause  of  murder. 

Theo,  Take  heed,  daughter. 
You  niggle*  not  with  your  conscience,  and  religioo. 
In  styling  him  an  innocent,  from  your  feer 
And  shame  to  accuse  yourself.    The  emperor 
Had  many  spies  upon  you,  saw  such  graoee. 
Which  virtue  could  not  warrant,  ahower'dopon  him  j 
Glances  in  public,  and  more  liberal  fiiTOttra 
In  your  private  chamber-meetings,  making  way 
For  foul  adultery  ;  nor  could  he  be 
But  sensible  of  the  compact  pessM  between  yoo. 
To  the  ruin  of  his  honour. 

Eud,  Hear  me,  fathei ; 
I  look'd  for  comfort,  but,  in  this,  yon 
To  add  to  my  afflictions. 

Theo,  Cause  not  you 
Your  own  damnation,  in  concealing  that 
Which  may,  in  your  discovery,  find  forgii 
Open  your  eyes ;  set  heaven  or  hell  before  yon ; 
In  the  revealing  of  the  truth,  you  abell 
Prepare  a  palace  for  your  soul  to  dwell  in 
Stored  with  celestial  blessings ;  whereas,  if 
You  palliate  your  crime,  and  dare  beyond 
Playing  with  lightning,  in  concealing  it. 
Expect  a  dreadful  dungeon  filled  with  horror. 
And  never-ending  torments. 

Eud,  May  they  fall 
Eternally  upon  me,  and  increase. 
When  that  which  we  call  Time  hath  lost  its  . 
May  lightning  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth. 
And  I  sink  quick,  before  you  have  absolved  me. 
Into  the  bottomless  abyss,  if  ever. 
In  one  unchaste  desire,  nay,  in  a  thought, 
1  wrong'd  the  honour  of  the  emperor's  bed  1 
I  do  deserve,  I  grant,  more  than  I  sufifer. 
In  that  my  fervour  and  desire  to  please  him. 
In  my  holy  meditations  press'd  upon  me. 
And  would  not  be  kept  out;  now  to  dissemble. 
When  I  shall  suddenly  be  insensible 
Of  what  the  world  speaks  of  me,  were  mere  mad- 
ness; 
And,  though  you  are  incredulous,  I  presume. 
If,  as  I  kneel  now,  my  eyes  swoU'n  with  tears. 
My  hands  heaved  up  thus,  my  stretch'd  heart-strings 

ready 
To  break  asunder,  my  incensed  lord 
(His  siorm  of  jealousy  blown  o'er)  should  hear  me. 
He  would  believe  I  lied  not. 

Theo,  Rise,  and  see  him  [i>Mcoi«rs  himaeif. 

On  his  knees,  with  joy  affirm  it. 

Eud,  Can  this  be  ] 

Theo.  My  sisters,  and  the  rest  there  ! — AU  bear 
witness. 

Enter  Pulcheria,   Arcadia,    Flaocilui,  Chbysa- 

pius,  TiMASTus,  and  Philanax. 
In  freeing  this  incomparable  lady 


•  The.  Take  heed,  daughter. 


tri^.  plow. 


You  nizele  not  with  your  contcienoe,]  i. 
with  it ;  this  is  the  cant  sense  of  the  word  :  iu  proper  mtmrn- 
ing  is,  to  deceive,  to  draw  oat  sarreptiUoualy.  &c.  Tlun. 
In  llus  Honeet  fVhore,  Part  II.:  «|  had  bat  on*  poo^ 
penny,  and  that  I  was  glad  to  niggle  oat,  and  boy  a  lw£ 
wand  to  grace  him  through  the  streets." 
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From  the  suspicion  of  g^uilt»  1  do 
Accuse  myself,  and  willingly  submit 
To  any  penance  she  in  justice  shall 
Please  to  impose  upon  me. 

End,  Royal  sir. 
Your  ill  opinion  of  me's  soon  forgiven. 

PuL  But  how  you  can  make  satisfaction  to 
Tbe  poor  Paulinus,  he  being  dead,  in  reaaon 
You  must  conclude  impossible. 

Theo.  And  in  that 
I  am  most  miserable ;  the  ocean 
Of  joy ,  which,  in  your  innocence,  How'd  high  to  me. 
Ebbs  in  the  thought  of  my  unjust  command, 
By  which  he  died.    O,  Philanax  (as  thy  name 
Interpreted  speaks  thee),  thou  hast  ever  been 
A  lover  of  the  king,  and  thy  whole  life 
Can  witness  thy  obedience  to  my  will. 
In  putting  that  in  execution  which 
Was  trusted  to  thee  ;  say  but  yet  this  once. 
Thou  hast  not  done  what  rashly  I  commanded. 
And  that  Paulinus  lives,  and  thy  reward 
For  not  performing  that  which  1  enjoin'd  thee, 
Shall  centuple  whatever  yet  thy  duty 
Or  merit  challenged  from  me. 

PhiL  Tia  too  late,  sir : 
He's  dead  ;  and,  when  you  know  he  was  unable 
To  wrone  you  in  the  way  that  you  suspected, 
YouUl  wish  it  had  been  otherwise. 

Theo,  Unable! 

Phil,  I  am  sure  he  was  an  eunuch,  and  might 
safely 
Lie  by  a  virgin's  side ;  at  four  years  made  one, 
1*hough,  to  bold  grace  with  ladies,  he  concealed  it. 
The  circumstances,  and  the  manner  how. 
You  may  hear  at  better  leisure. 

Theo.  How,  an  eunuch ! 
The  more  tbe  proofs  are  that  are  brought  to  clear 

thee. 
My  best  Eudocia,  the  more  my  sorrows. 

End.  That  I  am  innocent  ? 

Thto,  That  I  am  guilty 
Of  murder,  my  Eudocia.     I  will  build 
A  glorious  monument  to  his  memory ; 
And,  for  my  punishment,  live  and  die  upon  it. 
And  never  more  converse  with  men. 

Enter  Pauunus. 

Paul.  Live  long,  sir! 
May  I  do  so  to  serve  you !  and,  if  that 
I  live  does  not  displease  you,  you  owe  for  it 
To  this  good  lord. 

Theo,  Myself,  and  all  that's  mine. 

Phil,  Your  pardon  is  a  payment. 

Theo,  I  am  rapt 
With  joy  beyond  myself.    Now,  my  Eudocia, 
My  jealousy  puff 'd  away  thus,  in  this  breath 
I  scent  the  natural  sweetness.  [Kitsei  her, 

Arcad,  Sacred  sir, 
I  am  happy  to  behold  this,  and  presume, 
Now  you  are  pleased,  to  move  a  suit  in  which 
My  sister  is  ioin'd  with  me. 

Theo,  Prithee  speak  it; 
For  I  have  vow'd  to  hear  before  I  grant ; — 
I  thank  your  good  instructions.  [To  Pulcheria. 

Arcad.  Tis  but  this,  sir : 
We  have  observed  the  falling  out  and  in 
Between  the  husband  and  the  wife  shows  rarely ; 
Their  jars  and  reconcilements  strangely  take  us. 

Flac,  Anger  and  jealousy  that  conclude  in  kisMS 
Is  a  sweet  war,  in  sooth. 


Arcad,  We  therefore,  brother. 
Most  humbly  beg  you  would  provide  us  husbands, 
That  we  may  taste  the  pleasure  of  *t. 

Flac,  And  with  speed,  sir ; 
For  so  your  favour's  doubled. 

Theo,  Take  my  word, 
I  will  with  all  convenience ;  and  not  blush 
Hereafter  to  be  guided  by  your  counsels : 
I  will  deserve  your  pardon.    Pbilanax 
Shall  be  remember'd,  and  magnificent  bounties 
Fall  on  Chrysapius ;  my  grace  on  all. 
Let  Cleon  be  delivered,  and  rewarded. 
My  g^ce  on  all,  which  as  I  lend  to  you. 
Return  your  vows  to  heaven,  that  it  may  please. 
As  it  is  gracious,  to  quench  in  me 
All  future  sparks  of  burning  jealousy.  [Eietmt. 

EPILOGUE. 

We  have  reason  to  be  doubtful,  whether  be, 
On  whom  (forced  to  it  from  necessity) 
The  maker  did  confer  his  emperor's  part. 
Hath  given  you  satisfaction,  in  his  art 
Of  action  and  delivery ;  'tis  sure  truth, 
The  burthen  was  too  heavy  for  his  youth 
To  undergo :— but,  in  his  will,  we  know. 
He  was  not  wanting,  and  shall  ever  owe, 
With  his,  our  service,  if  your  favours  deign 
To  give  him  strength,  hereafter  to  sustain 
A  greater  weight.     It  is  your  grace  that  can 
In  your  allowance  of  this,  write  him  man 
Before  his  time;  which  if  you  please  to  do. 
You  make  the  player  and  the  poet  too*. 


*  There  is  to  much  iterling  merit  in  several  of  the  incidents 
tnd  characters  of  this  play,  that  the  reader  is  Inclined  to 
overlook  the  want  of  unity  in  the  story  Itself.  It  is  tmc, 
Massinger  seems  to  have  been  conscioas  of  this  defect,  and 
has  endeavoured  to  remedy  it  by  contriving  an  early  intro- 
duction of  Alhenais,  and  by  giving  her  some  slight  connec* 
lion  with  Paulinus  ;  for  this  is  carefully  remembered  in  the 
Ust  act,  as  one  of  the  cireumstances  which  Justify  the  Jea« 
lousy  of  Theodopius.  But  the  chief  and  characteristic  event 
can  hardly  be  said  to  begin  till  the  fourth  act.  Most  of  the 
preceding  scenes  are  a  series  of  conversations  and  incidents, 
rather  illustrative  of  some  of  the  characters,  than  necessary 
to  the  subject :  previous  In  the  order  of  history,  but  not 
strictly  preparatory  to  the  plot ;  more  occupied  with  the 
public  influence  of  Pnlcheria,  than  with  the  private  affection 
of  Eudocia. 

This  reservation  being  made,  we  cannot  but  admire  the  ge- 
nuine dignity  with  which  the  government  and  personal  vir- 
tues of  the  Protectreit  are  annoouoed,  and  the  interesting 
contrast  of  the  beautiful  bat  lighter  Athenais.  Theodoiins  Is 
connected  with  both  ;  and  is  described  with  much  fidelity  of 
nature  in  every  situation.  His  characteristic  quality  is 
wealcness.  His  implicit  obedience  to  his  sister  during 
a  long  pupilage ;  his  escape  fh>m  it  through  the  Interested 
persuasions  of  others ;  his  facility,  profusion,  and  nzorioni 
subjection  to  Eudocia,  are  true  marks  of  the  same  cha- 
racter. Nor  are  they  contradicted  by  the  vehemence  into 
which  he  falls  in  the  last  act.  Indeed,  during  this  pa- 
roxysm he  acts  with  a  power  apparently  beymKi  himself. 
He  accomnlates  circumstances  of  lealonsy  witA  moch  force 
and  quickness.  With  a  melancholy  ingenuity,  he  perverts 
the  consolations  of  his  friends  into  new  proofs  of  bis  guilt ; 
and  he  compels  the  most  innocent  thoaghts  of  other*  to  wear 
the  stamp  of  his  own  madness.  Still  this  is  the  vehemence 
of  Theodositts.  His  ftiry  is  the  mere  effect  of  nxorioasneM 
disappointed.  He  Is  enraged,  not  that  his  honoar  Is  tar- 
nished (for  tills  he  wonld  fondly  overlook),  bat  that  he  has 
lost  the  possession  of  Endocia.  It  is  the  very  Impotence  of 
his  mina  which  lends  him  a  momenUry  vigour ;  and  all  his 
apparent  power  is  founded  on  his  conf  litntional  failing.  In 
the  conferalon  scene  he  qoiekly  loses  his  assumed  character 
in  the  anxions  husband  ;  and  at  the  assertion  of  her  inno- 
cence, he  rushes  to  his  reconcilement  with  an  eagerness 
which  shows  his  true  disposition,  and  renews  all  the  ascen- 
dancy of  her  charms. 
It  is  to  be  wished  that  this  great  merit  were  not  accom- 
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panted  with  terloos  btemishM ;  bat  lonetiiDef  the  nuanert 
of  Maasinger's  age  ar«  throat,  with  more  than  thdr  aaaal 
in  effect*  into  the  hiatonr  of  Hieodoiliia ;  and  sometiniet  hia 
beat  charactera  are  needleaaljr  debeaed.  Pnlcheria  fklla  into 
an  improper  diacnaalon  of  modem  levitiM  with  tlie  Infor- 
mer, Ac.  Her  alatera,  eontrary  to  the  hiatory  of  their  titnc, 
are  deacribed  aa  wanton,  and  rebelliona  againat  her  aatho- 
rity  :  nor  Is  there  an  object  for  thia  ehaage  of  etiaraeter ; 
they  are  merely  defraded.  The  Coantryman  eqnala  the 
Jodgment  of  Theodoaina  with  the  Sunday  maxima  of  the 
▼Icar  of  hia  pariah ;  and  Theodoaioa  tiimaelf,  pare  and  re- 
lh;loof  aa  Maaainger  really  meant  to  reprcaent  him,  loiea 
hia  delicacy ;  and  when  he  haa  to  chooae  a  wife  from  the 
portraita  of  the  candidatea,  enlargea  upon  their  propeitiea 
with  the  licentloaaneaa  of  an  experienced  debanch^.  It  ia 
observable,  that  in  one  part  of  thla  acene  an  attention  to 
the  court  barata  out  Theodoaina  ia  Impatient  that  he  mnat 
Judge  the  **  anbatance'*  of  the  ladies  <*  by  the  ahadow,"  and 
demands  to  see  them  "  with  Ids  own  eyes."  Perhaps  the 
king  waa  not  displeaaed  at  the  compliment  beatowed  by  a 
Greek  emperor  on  the  notable  project  of  courting  the 
Spanlah  princeaa. 

A  word  must  be  added  concerning  the  sources  from  which 
Massinger  has  drawn  his  story.  Coxeter  briefly  informs  ns 
that  the  plot  is  Uken  fhmi  the  7th  book  of  Socrates,  and 
the  6th  of  Theodoret :  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  neither  confirms 
nor  disproves  this  intelligence.  But  what  is  the  plocf 
Arcadia  truly  calls  it, 

the  Mling  out  and  in 

Between  the  husband  and  the  wife " 

and  of  the  quarrel  and  reconcilement  of  Theodoslaa  and 
Endocia,  the  two  writera  referred  to  say  not  a  word  1    It  is 


^  \ 


Her     I 


not  enongb  that  they 

Athenals,  and  celebrate  the  viitacs  of  Theodoaina  ami  hi* 
sisters.  The  plot  ia  atiU  to  be  aoofht  flior :  and  Socomea, 
the  other  principal  hiatwrian  of  that  age,  ia  aa  sHeni  aa  the 
authoritiea  of  Coxeter.  It  wiU  only  be  food  ia  the  later 
chronidera.  It  doea  not  appear  that  there  is  any  fall 
eoantof  Athenala  eariier  than  the  time  of  MalcUa. 
lore  for  PauUnua,  eqnaOv  handaome  and  cloqneat,  ia 
tinned  by  Cedrenna ;  and  the  memoratalc  apple,  the  caose 
of  his  death,  by  Tbeophanes.  Fkbr.  Bik.  Grme.  lib.  ▼. 
c  I. 

There  seenu  to  be  some  cooftasioa  ia  the  draautia  per- 
some  of  thia,  aa  well  as  oTa  tonatt  historical  Play — Rmm^ 
Hcfor.— Flaccilla  is  mentioned  as  one  of  the  yooagcr  sfalcrs 
of  Theodoaiua.  At  all  eventa  thia  is  wroag.  Whatever  tea 
tiraony  there  is  for  her  existence  makes  her  ohier  than 
Palcheria.  But  Soaomen,  who  names  Um  rest  of  the  fhmily, 
aaya  nothing  of  her.  And  if  Phikwtorfias  ia  to  be  believed, 
there  waa  no  sister  of  that  name:  for,  ia  ids  nceoanc  of  the 
diagrace  of  Eatroplua,  he  marks  tlw  tiow,  by  ohoervii^ 
tlut.  In  order  to  assist  her  comfdalnt  with  Arcadioa,  die 
carried  with  her  the  two  chlMren  already  bora  (Pnlcheria 
and  Arcadia),  and  that  Marina  and  Th^doeina  were  pro> 
duced  after  that  event  It  ia  poaaiMe  tikat  the  name  of 
Marina,  omitted  by  Massinger  from  tlie  fiat  of  Hm  aiatera, 
may  have  been  bestowed  on  the  waiting-woaiaa  of  P^ 
cheria.  If  so,  it  will  rectify  the  confoaioa  aedond  W  the 
editor,  Act  II.  Sc  1.  The  <*  reveread  aaat,  Mnria,*^  who 
asaisu  at  the  baptism  of  Afhenais,  was  perlupa  Ike  wifc  of 
Honorios,  celebrated  by  Claudian. 

/a  tmmA  lobar  Dm.  Ikb&akb. 
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Ths  Fatal  Dowry.]  This  most  excellent  Tragedy  does  not  appear  to  have  been  licensed  bj  Sir  H 
Herbert ;  nor  is  it  accompanied  by  any  prologue  or  epilogue ;  circumstances  from  which  Mr.  Malone  con- 
cludes that  it  was  produced  previous  to  1630.  However  this  be,  it  was  not  printed  till  1652,  before  which 
time,  the  title-page  says,  it  "  had  been  often  acted  at  the  private  house  in  Blackfriars,  by  his  Majesty's 
servants." 

Massinger  was  assisted  in  the  writing  of  it  by  Nathan bl  Field  (of  whom  some  mention  is  made  in  the 
Introduction.)  This  would  iriL^lmi)  me  to  adopt  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Malone;  for  the  author  seems  to  have 
trusted  to  his  owq  resources  after  the  period  here  mentioned;  aU  the  pieces  licensed  by  the  master  of  the 
re  vela  being  his  awn  com  posit  ion. 

From  this.  Play  Rowe  borrowed,  or,  according  to  Cicero's  distinction,  stole,  the  plan  of  7^  Fair  Ptnitent, 
m  perfonnBace  by  which  he  is  now  chiefly  known.  The  relative  merits  of  the  two  pieces  are  discussed  by 
Mr.  Cumberland,  in  the  ingenious  analysis  which  follows  the  present  Tragedy ;  and  which  I  regret  that  he 
did' not  pursue  to  the  conclusion,  as  the  superiority  of  Massinger  would  have  been  still  more  apparent. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


RocHFORT,  ex  premier  prtiident  of  the  parliament  of 

Dijon. 
Charalois,  a  noble  gentleman,  ion  to  the  deceattd 

marthaL 
RoMONT,  fl  tfrui^  irfficer,fnfnd  to  Charalois. 
NovAtL  temoTt  premier*preiident  of  the  parliament  of 

Dijon. 
JJ  OTA  Li.  J  unijr,  his  s&ii,  in  love  loith  Beaumelle. 
JDir  Caov,  fM^uident  of  th^ parliament  o^ Dijon. 
Charmi,  an  advocate, 
Beaumont,  Secretary  to  Rochfort 

LiLADAM,  q  parasite,  dependent  on  Novalljunwr. 

SCENE, 


Aymer,  a  singer,  and  keeper  of  a  music-house,  alto  , 
dependent  on  Novall  juntor.  j 

Advocates,  '  ' 

Three  Creditors.  \ 

A  Priest,  ! 

Tailor, 
Barber, 
Perfumer, 
Page, 

Beaumblls,  daughter  to  Rochfort 
Florimel,    )  servants  to  Beaumelle ;  the  latter  the  se- 
Bellapert,  3      cret  agent  of  Novall  Junior, 
Presidents,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Mourners,  Gaoler,  Bai* 

liffs,  Servants, 
Dijon. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L-^A  Street  before  the  Court  ofJusUee, 
Enter  Charalois  with  a  paper,  Romont,  and  Charmi. 

Char,  Sir,  I  may  move  the  court  to  serve  your 
will; 
But  therein  shaU  botb  wrong  you  and  myself. 

Ram^  Why  think  yoo  wo,  airl 

Char.  'Cnnse     am  fomiliiu: 
With  whtit  wilt  be  their  answer:  they  will  say, 
Tis  a^insl  law,  and  ar^e  me  of  ignorance. 
For  offering  them  the  motion. 

Rim,  Vou  know  not,  Btr, 
How  in  this  cau-je,  they  mity  dispense  with  kw ; 
And  tlieretbre  frame  not  you  their  answer  firom  them, 
But  do  your  jiarta. 


Char,  I  love  the  cause  so  well. 
As*  I  could  run  the  haxard  of  a  check  for't. 

Rom,  From  whom  ? 

Char,  Some  of  the  bench,  that  watch  to  give  it, 
More  th«n  to  do  tbe  oftice  Uiat  they  sit  for : 
But  give  me>  ^ir^  my  fee. 

Rom,  Now  you  lire  noble. 

Char,  I  shaM  deserve  tJiia  better  yet,  in  ^ving 
My  lord  son^e  counB^^l,  if  he  pleaie  to  hear  it, 
Thsin  I  sball  do  with  pleading. 


•  A*  /  cwid  rwt»  &c  1  FoTOier  cd!t€ri— TJ>ftf  /  amid  rmm, 
J  do  a^i  Idv^t  thki  Enaderatiinf:  bjf  cJvErt^»  nu  use  will  be  «1- 
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Rom,  What  may  it  be,  air? 
Char.  That  it  would  pleaae  bia  lordabip,  aa  the 
presidents 
And  counsellors  of  court  come  by,  to  stand 
Here,  and  but  show  himself*,  and  to  aome  one 
Or  two,  make  his  request :  there  is  a  minute. 
When  a  man'a  presence  apeaka  in  his  own  cause. 
More  than  the  tongues  of  twenty  advocates. 
Rom,  I  have  urged  that. 

Enter  Rochport  and  Du  Croy. 
Char.  Their  lordships  here  are  coming, 
I  must  go  get  me  a  place.     You'll  find  me  in  court, 
And  at  your  service.  [£itt. 

Rom.  Now,  put  onf  your  spirits. 
Du  Croy,  The  ease  that  you  prepare  yourself,  my 
In  giving  up  the  place  you  hold  in  court,  [lord, 

Will  prove,  I  fear,  a  trouble  in  the  state, 
And  that  no  slight  one. 

Roch.  Pray  you,  air,  no  more. 
Rom,  Now,  air,  lose  not  this  offer'd  means :  their 
Fis'd  on  you  with  a  pitying  earnestness,  [looks, 

Invite  you  to  demand  tneir  furtherance 
To  your  good  purpose  :  this  such  a  dulneas. 

So  foolish  and  untimely,  aa 

Du  Croy.  You  know  him  ? 
Roch,  1  do ;  and  much  lament  the  sudden  fall 
Of  this  brave  house.    It  is  young  Charalois, 
Son  to  the  marshal,  from  whom  he  inherita 
His  fame  and  virtues  only. 
Rom.  Ha  !  they  name  you. 

Du  Croy,  His  father  died  in  prison  two  days  aince. 
Roch,  Yes,  to  the  shame  of  this  ungrateful  state  i 
That  such  a  master  in  the  art  of  war. 
So  noble  and  ao  highly  meriting 
From  this  forgetful  country,  should,  for  want 
Of  means  to  satisfy  his  creditors 
The  sums  he  took  up  for  the  general  good. 
Meet  with  an  end  so  infamous. 

Rom,  Dare  you  ever 
Hope  for  like  opportunity  ? 
Du  Croy,  My  good  lord  ! 
Roch.  My  wish  bring  comfort  to  you  ! 
Du  Croy,  I'be  time  calls  us. 
Rocli,  Good  morrow,  colonel ! 

^Exeunt  Rochfort  and  Du  Croy, 
Rom,  This  obstinate  spleen. 
You  think,  becomes  your  sorrow,  and  aorta  well 
With  your  black  suits :  but,  grant  me  wit  or  judg- 
And,  by  the  freedom  of  an  honest  man,  [ment. 

And  a  true  friend  to  boot,  I  swear  'tis  shameful. 
And  therefore  flatter  not  yourself  with  hope. 
Your  sable  habit,  with  the  hat  and  cloak,  [them 

No,  though  the  ribands  help,  have  power  to  work 
To  what  you  would  :  for  those  that  had  no  eyes 
To  see  the  great  acts  of  your  father,  will  not. 
From  any  fashion  sorrow  can  put  on. 
Be  taught  to  know  their  duties. 

Choral,  If  they  will  not. 
They  are  too  old  to  learn,  and  I  too  young 
To  give  them  counsel ;  since,  if  they  partake 
The  understanding  and  the  hearts  of  men, 
Tliey  will  prevent  my  words  and  tears :  if  not. 
What  can  perauasion,  though  made  eloquent 
With  grief^  work  upon  such  as  have  changed  natures 
With  the  most  savage  beast?  Blest,  blest  be  ever 

«  Here,  and  but  ehow  himself,]  ThU  has  b«en  hitherto 
printed  »how  yowreeif.  The  neceaaity  of  the  iilteratioii  will,  I 
trott,  be  readily  acknowledged. 

fRom.  Now,  put  on  your  epkrUe.]  Bouee,  ammate 
them. 


The  memory  of  that  hwp^j  age,  when  justiee 
Had  no  gurds  to  keep  off  wrong'd  innooeaee 
From  flying  to  her  saceours,  and,  in  that, 
Aaauranoe  of  redress !  where*  now,  Roaiont, 
The  damn'd  with  more  ease  may  aaeend  from  bell. 
Than  we  arrive  at  her.    One  Cerberus  there 
Forbids  the  passage,  in  our  courts  a  thouaand, 
Aa  loud  and  fertile-headed  -,  and  the  client 
That  wants  the  sops  to  fill  their  raT«notts  throats. 
Must  hope  for  no  acceaa :  why  ahoold  I,  then. 
Attempt  impossibilities ;  you,  friend,  being 
Too  well  acquainted  with  my  dearth  of  i 
To  make  my  entrance  that  way  ? 

Rom,  Would  I  were  not ! 
But,  sir,  you  have  a  cause,  a  cauae  ao  just. 
Of  such  necessity,  not  to  be  deferr'd. 
As  would  compel  a  maid,  whose  foot  was  i 
Set  o'er  her  fatner'a  threahold,  nor  within 
The  house  where  she  was  bom,  ever  spake  wocd 
Which  was  not  usher'd  with  pure  virgin  bloahes. 
To  drown  the  tempest  of  a  ptuider'a  tongue. 
And  force  corruption  to  give  back  the  hire 
It  took  againat  her.    Let  examples  more  yoa. 
You  see  men  great  in  birth,  esteem,  and  foitone. 
Rather  than  lose  a  scruple  of  their  right. 
Fawn  basely  upon  such,  whose  gowns  put  off. 
They  would  disdain  for  servants. 

Choral.  And  to  these 
Can  I  become  a  suitor  ? 

Rom.   Without  loss : 
Would  yon  consider,  that  to  gain  their  fiivoars. 
Our  chastest  df^nes  put  off  their  modeades. 
Soldiers  forget  their  honours,  usurers 
Make  sacrifice  of  gold,  poets  of  wit. 
And  men  religious  part  with  fame  and  goodness. 
Be  therefore  won  to  uae  the  means  that  may 
Advance  your  pioua  ends. 

Clutral.  You  shall  o'ercome. 

Rom,  And  you  receive  the  glory.     Pray  yo«,  now 
practise. 

Choral,  'Tis  wellf. 

Enter  Novall   senior.   Advocates,  LxLaDAM,    and 
three  Creditors. 

[Tenders  his  petition,']  Not  look  on  me! 

Rom,  You  must  have  patience  — 
Offer  it  again. 

Charal,  And  be  again  contemn'd ! 

Nov.  sen.  I  know  what's  to  be  done. 

1  Cred.  And,  that  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  do  your  knowledge,  we  offer  first 
Our  thankful  hearts  here,  as  a  bounteous  earnest 
To  what  we  will  add. 

Nov,  sen.  One  word  more  of  this, 
I  am  your  enemy.     Am  I  a  man 
Your  bribes  can  work  on?  hat 

Lilad.  Friends,  you  mistake 
The  way  to  win  my  lord ;  he  must  not  hear  this 
But  I,  as  one  in  favour  in  his  aight. 
May  hearken  to  you  for  my  profit.    Sir  I 
Pray  hear  them. 


*  Aesurance  qf  redress  /  where  now,  Romumi,]  So  Ike 
qaarto:  the  modern  editor*,  in  their  rage  for  reformatifoa, 
read, 

Aeswrance  (^redress:  whereas  now  Remont, 
which  reducei  the  line  to  very  homely  proae.      H'kere  for 
whereas  ocean  continually  in  these  pbys,  and,  indeed,  la  all 
onr  old  writers. 

t  Charal.  'Tis  well]  These  two  words  I  have  givea  to 
Charalois,  to  whom  they  of  righ(  belong :  they  have  lutherte 
been  allotted  to  Romont. 
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Nov,  ten.  It  is  well. 

J. Had,  Observe  him  now. 

Nov.  sen.  Your  cause  being  good,  and  your  pro- 
ceedings so,  . 
Without  corruption  I  am  your  friend  -, 
Speak  your  desires. 

2  Cred,  Oh,  they  are  charitable ; 
The  marshal  stood  engaeed  unto  us  three 
Two  hundred   thousand  crowns,    which,    by  his 

death, 
We  are  defeated  of:  for  which  great  loss 
We  aim  at  nothing  but  his  rotten  flesh  : 
Nor  is  that  cruelty. 

1  Cred.  I  have  a  son 
That  talks  of  nothing  but  of  guns  and  armour, 
And  swears  he'll  be  a  soldier ;  'tis  an  humour 
I  would  divert  him  from ;  and  I  am  told, 
That  if  I  minister  to  him,  in  his  drink, 
Powder  made  of  this  bankrupt  marshal's  bones. 
Provided  that  the  carcass  rot  above  ground, 
'i  will  care  his  foolish  frenzy. 

Nov,  ten.  You  show  in  it 
A  father's  care.    I  have  a  son  myself, 
A  fashionable  gentleman ,  and  a  peaceful ; 
And,  but  I  am  assured  he's  not  so  given. 
He  should  take  of  it  too. 

CharaL  Sir! 

Nov.  sen.  What  are  you  ? 

Choral,  A  gentleman*. 

Nov.  sen.  So  are  many  that  rake  dunghills. 
If  you  have  any  suit,  move  it  in  court : 
I  take  no  papers  in  corners.  [Exit, 

Rom.  Yes, 
As  the  matter  may  be  carried,  and  whereby 
To  manage  the  conveyance. Follow  him. 

Lilad.  You  are  rude  :  I  say  he  shall  not  pass. 

f  Exeunt  Charaloii  and  Advocates, 

On  what  assunince  1 

For  the  well  cutting  of  his  lordship's  corns. 
Picking  his  toe<t,  or  any  oflSce  else 
Nearer  to  baseness ! 

Lilad,  Look  upon  me  better ; 
Are  these  the  ensigns  of  so  coarse  a  fellow  ? 
Be  well  advised. 

Rom,  Out,  rogue !  do  not  I  know 
These  glorious  weeds  spring  from  the  sordid  dung- 
hill 
Of  thy  officious  baseness?  wert  thou  worthy 
Of  any  thing  from  me,  but  my  contempt, 
I  would   do   more  than  ibis— [Beats  him.'] — more, 
you  court- spider ! 

Lilad,  But  that  this  man  is  lawless,  he  should  find 
That  1  am  valiant. 

1  Cred.  If  your  ears  are  fast, 

Tis  nothing.  What's  a  blow  or  two?  as  much. 

2  Cred.   These  chastisements    as  useful    are  aa 
frequent, 

To  such  as  would  grow  rich. 

Rom.  Are  they  so,  rascals  ? 
I  will  befriend  you,  then.  [Kicks  them, 

1  Cred,  Bear  witness,  sirs! 


•  CharaL  Sir  I 
Nov.  sen.  What  are  youf 

Charal.  A  ffentleman.  So  I  have  reKolated  these  tpcerhes; 
they  forroerly  stood  thos : 

He  should  take  of  it  too.—Sirl  whatarefouf 
Charal.  A  gentleman. 
I  believed  that  the  modest  Cbaralois,  encouraged  by  Romont, 
ventures  to  address  himself  tu  Novall. 


Lilad.  Truth,  I  have  borne  my  part  already,  friends. 
In  the  court  you  shall  have  more.  [Exit. 

Rom.  I  know  you  for 
The  worst  of  spirits,  that  stride  to  rob  the  tombs 
Of  what  is  their  inheritance,  the  dead : 
For  usurers,  bred  by  a  riotous  peace. 
That  hold  the  charter  of  your  wealth  and  freedom 
By  being  knares  and  cuckolds ;  that  ne'er  pray, 
But  when  you  fear  the  rich  heirs  will  grow  wise. 
To  keep  their  lands  out  of  your  parchment  toils ; 
And  then,  the  devil  your  father's  call'd  upon, 
To  invent  some  ways  of  luxury  ne'er  thought  on. 
Begone,  and  quicklv,  or  I'll  leave  no  room 
Dpon  your  foreheaas  for  your  horns  to  sprout  on— 
Without  a  murmur,  or  I  will  undo  you. 
For  I  will  beat  you  honest. 

1  Cred.  Thrift  forbid ! 
We  will  bear  this,  rather  than  hazard  that. 

[£reunt  Creditorr. 
Re-enter  Charalois. 

Rom.  1  am  somewhat  eased  in  this  yet. 

Char.  Only,  friend. 
To  what  vain  purpose  do  I  make  my  sorrow 
Wait  on  the  triumph  of  their  cruelty  ? 
Or  teach  their  priae,  from  my  humility-. 
To  think  it  has  o'ercome?  They  are  determined 
What  they  will  do ;  and  it  may  well  become  me. 
To  rob  them  of  the  glory  they  expect 
From  my  submiss  entreaties. 

Rom.  Think  not  so,  sir : 
The  difficulties  that  you  encounter  with 
Will  crown  the  undertaking : — heaven !  you  weep : 
And  I  could  do  so  too,  but  that  I  know 
There's  more  expected  from  the  son  and  friend 
Of  him  whose  fatal  loss  now  shakes  our  natures, 
Than  sighs  or  tears,  in  which  a  vilkge  nurse, 
Or  cunning  strumpet,  when  her  knave  is  hang'd. 
May  overcome  us.     We  are  men,  young  lord, 
Let  us  not  do  like  women.    To  the  court, 
And  there  speak  like  your  birth :  wake  sleeping 

justice, 
Or  dare  the  axe.    This  is  a  way  will  sort 
With  what  you  are  :  I  call  you  not  to  that 
I  will  shrink  from  myself;  I  will  deserve  , 

Your  thanks,  or  suffer  with  you. — O  how  bravely*     ' 
That  sudden  fire  of  anger  shows  in  you  ! 
Give  fuel  to  it.     Since  you  are  on  a  shelf 
Of  extreme  danger,  suffer  like  yourself.        [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.— 7^  Court  of  Justice. 

Enter  RoaiFOBT,  Novall  senior,  Presidents,  Chaemi, 
Du  Croy,  Beaumont,  Advocates,  three  Creditors, 
and  Officers. 

Du  Croy.  Your  lordships  seated,  may  this  meet^ 
ing  prove 
Prosperous  to  us,  and  to  the  general  good 
Of  Burgundy ! 

Nov.  sen .  Speak  to  the  point. 

Da  Croy,  Which  is 
With  honour  to  dispose  the  place  and  power 
Of  premier  president,  which  this  reverend  man. 
Grave  Kochfort,  whom  for  honour's  sake  1  name, 


*  O  how  bnnelv,  Ac]  This  Romoat  it  a  noble  fellow. 
Warm*  generons,  bigh-ipirited,  disinterested,  lUtbftal,  and 
aiTectionate,  bis  copv,  or  ratbcr  liis  tbadow,  Horatio,  dwin- 
dles into  perfect  insfgBlfleaoce  on  the  comparison. 
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U  par(>08ed  to  resigrn  ;  m  pltce,  mj  lordii. 
In  which  he  hath  with  luch  integrity 
Perform'd  the  firat  and  beat  parta  of  a  judge, 
That,  as  his  life  transcends  all  fair  examples 
Of  such  as  were  before  him  in  Dijon, 
So  it  remains  to  those  that  shall  succeed  him, 
A  precedent  they  may  imitate,  bat  not  equal*. 

lioeh,  I  may  not  ait  to  hear  this. 

Du  Croti,  Let  the  love 
And  thankfulness  we  are  bound  to  pay  to  goodness, 
In  this  o'ercome  your  modesty. 

Roeh.  My  thanks 
For  this  great  favour  shall  prevent  your  trouble 
The  honourable  trust  that  was  imposed 
Upon  my  weakness,  since  you  witness  for  me 
It  was  not  ill  discharged,  1  will  not  mention ; 
Nor  now,  if  age  had  not  deprived  me  of 
llie  little  strength  1  had  to  govern  well 
The  province  that  I  undertook,  forsake  it. 

Nov.  ten.  That  we  could  lend  you  of  our  years ! 

Du  Croy,  Or  strength  ! 

Nov.  sen.  Or,  as  you  are,  persuade  you  to  con- 
tinue 
The  noble  exercise  of  your  knowing  judgment ! 

B4>ch,  That  may  not  be  ;  nor  can  your  lordships* 
goodness, 
Since  your  emplojrments  have  conferred  upon  me 
Sufficient  wealth,  deny  the  use  of  it : 
And,  though  old  age,  when  one  foot's  in  the  grave. 
In  many,  when  all  humours  else  are  spent. 
Feeds  no  affection  in  them,  but  desire 
To  add  height  to  the  mountain  of  their  riches. 
In  me  it  is  not  so.    I  rest  content 
With  the  honours  and  estate  I  now  possess  : 
And,  that  I  may  have  liberty  to  use 
What  heaven,  still  blessing  my  poor  industry. 
Hath  made  me  master  of,  T  pray  the  court 
To  ease  me  of  my  burthen,  that  1  may 
Employ  the  small  remainder  of  my  life 
In  living  well,  and  learning  how  to  die  so. 
Enter  Romont  and  Charalois. 

Horn.  See,  sir,  our  advocate. 

Du  Croy,  The  court  entreats 
Your  lordship  will  be  pleased  to  name  the  man, 
Which  you  would  have  jour  successor,  and  in  me, 
Ali  promise  to  confirm  it. 

llo€h,  I  embrace  it 
As  an  assurance  of  their  favour  to  me. 
And  name  my  lord  Novell. 

Dti  Croy,  The  court  allows  it. 

Roi'h.  But  there  are  suitors  wait  here,  and  their 
causes 
May  be  of  more  necessity  to  be  heard  : 
I  therefore  wish  that  mine  may  be  deferr'd. 
And  theirs  have  hearing. 

Dtt  Croy,  If  your  lordship  please      [To  Nov.  sen. 
To  take  the  place,  we  will  proceed. 

Char,  The  cause 
We  come  to  offer  to  your  lordships'  censure. 
Is  in  itself  so  noble,  that  it  needs  not 
Or  rhetoric  in  me  that  plead ,  or  fieivour 
From  your  g^ve  lordships,  to  determine  of  it ; 
Since  to  the  praise  of  your  impartial  justice 
(Which    guilty,  nay,    condemn'd  men,    dare    not 
scandal). 


*  A  precedent  thep  map  imitate,  but  not 
copy.  Gozcter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  wiUi  e 
the  sense  and  harmony  of  the  line,  read, 

A  precetdent  that  tkepmap  imiiaU,  but  not  efuat! 


equaL]  So  the  old 
eqoal  advantage  to 


It  will  erect  a  trophy  of  your  mncf. 
Which  married  to  that  justice 

Nov,  am.  Speak  to  the  cause. 

Char.  I  will,  my  lord.    To  gay,  tbe  1st*  dewl 
marshal. 
The  father  of  this  young  lord  here,  my  client. 
Hath  done  his  country  great  and  fiuthful  aerrioe, 
Might  task  me  of  impertinence,  to  repeat 
What  your  grave  lordships  cannot  but  remember. 
He,  in  his  life,  became  indebted  to 
These  thrifty  men  (I  will  not  wrong  their  credits. 
By  giving  them  the  attributes  they  now  merit}. 
And  failing,  by  the  fortune  of  the  wen. 
Of  means  to  free  himself  from  his  engagements. 
He  was  arrested,  and,  for  want  of  beu, 
Imprison'd  at  their  suit ;  and,  not  long  after« 
With  loss  of  liberty,  ended  his  life. 
And,  though  it  be  a  maxim  in  our  laws. 
All  suits  die  with  the  person,  these  men's  i 
In  desth  finds  matter  tor  their  bate  to  work  on. 
Denying  him  the  decent  ritea  of  burial*. 
Which  Uie  sworn  enemies  of  the  Christten  fidtfa 
Grant  freely  to  their  slaves.    May  it  therefore pleaee 
Your  lordships  so  to  fashion  your  decree. 
That,  what  their  cruelty  doth  forbid,  your  pity 
May  give  allowance  to. 

Nov.  ten.  How  long  have  you,  air. 
Practised  in  court  ? 

Char,  Some  twenty  years,  my  lofd. 

Nov.  un.  By  your  gross  ignormnee,  it  abould  ap- 
pear 
Not  twenty  days. 

Char,  1  hope  I  have  given  no  eauee 
In  this,  my  lord. 

Nov,  ten.  How  dare  you  move  the  court 
To  the  dispensing  with  an  act  confirm'd 
By  parliament,  to  the  terror  of  all  bankrupts? 
Go  nome  ;  and  with  more  care  peruae  tbe  statntes 
Or  the  next  motion,  savouring  of  thia  boldness. 
May  force  you,  sir,  to  leap,  against  your  will. 
Over  the  place  you  plead  at. 

Char,  I  foresaw  this. 

Rom.  Why,  does  your  lordship  think  tbe  moving  of 
A  cause  more  honest  than  this  court  had  erer 
The  honour  to  determine,  can  deserve 
A  check  like  this? 

Nov.  ten.  Strange  boldness ! 

Rom,  'Tis  fit  freedom  : 
Or,  do  you  conclude  an  advocate  cannot  hold 
His  credit  with  the  judge,  unless  he  study 
His  face  more  than  the  cause  for  which  he  pleads  ? 

Char.  Forbear. 

Rom.  Or  cannot  you,  that  have  the  power 

•  Denping  him  the  decent  ritee  qf  hmrial,]  HeradotM 
teUs  as  that  Asychis,  the  grandson  of  Cheopa,  to  fadliiaic 
the  borrowing  of  money,  allowed  the  Egyptiana  to  pledge 
the  dead  bodies  of  their  parenU,  which,  until  redeemed  by 
payment  of  the  sums  advanced,  could  not  be  deposited  in 
the  sepulchres  of  their  fathers.  In  imitation  of  thb  mo- 
narch, modern  states  have  sanctioned  the  arrest  of  a  per- 
son's dead  body  till  his  debts  be  p^id  :  but  what  was  io  Asy- 
chis a  wise  institution,  is  in  his  follower*  a  gratnltoea  act  of 
absurd  and  savage  b;irbaritv.  With  tbe  andenu  Ihefkte 
of  a  human  being  was  not  decided  bv  death  ;  bis  entnuce 
into  a  state  of  rest  depended  upon  a  due  performance  of  his 
ubfcequics ;  and  his  rcUtions  and  friends  wem,  tlierefbr«.  Im- 
pelled by  the  most  powerful  motives,  to  discharge  Us  obli- 
gations, and  seal  his  doi>m.  We,  on  the  contrary,  know 
from  divine  authority,  that  '*  as  the  ti^  falletb,  so  It  mnsC 
lie,"  and  that  no  action,  subsequent  to  a  man's  dcceaae,  can 
affect  his  destiny 

*(h-  the  next  motion,  savooring  qf  tkle  hoiStete,]  So  the 
old  copy ;  the  modems  read,/ammHiy. 
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To  qualify  the  rigour  of  the  laws 
When  you  are  pleased,  take  a  little  from 
The  strictness  of  your  sour  decrees,  enacted 
In  favour  of  the  greedy  creditors. 
Against  the  o'erthrown  debtor? 

Nov.  sen.  Sirrah  !  you  that  prate 
Thus  saucily,  what  are  you? 

Rom.  Why,  I'll  tell  thee, 
Thou  purple-colour'd  man  !  I  am  one  to  whom 
Thou  ow'st  the  means  thou  hast  of  sitting  there, 
A  corrupt  elder. 

Char.  Forbear. 

i^im.  The   nose  thou  wear*st  is   my  gift ;   and 
those  eyes, 
That  meet  no  object  so  base  as  tlieir  master. 
Had  been  long  since  torn  from  that  guilty  head. 
And  thou  thyself  slave  to  some  needy  Swiss*, 
Had  I  not  worn  a  sword,  and  used  it  better 
Than,  in  thy  prayers,  thou  ever  didst  thy  tongue. 

Ntw.  sen.  Shall  such  an  insolence  pass  unpunish'd ! 

Char,  Hear  me. 

Ram,  Yet  I,  that,  in  my  service  done  my  country, 
Oisdiiin  to  be  put  in  the  scale  with  thee. 
Confess  myself  unworthy  to  be  valued 
With  the  least  part,  nay,  hair  of  the  dead  marshal ; 
Of  whose  so  many  glorious  undertaking^, 
Make  choice  of  any  one,  and  that  the  meanest, 
Performed  against  the  subtle  fox  of  France, 
The  politic  Louis,  or  the  more  desperate  Swiss, 
And  'twill  outweigh  all  the  good  purposes. 
Though  put  in  act,  that  ever  gownman  practised. 

Nov.  $en.  Away  with  him  to  prison ! 

Rom,  If  that  cursesti 
Urged  justly,  and  breath *d  forth  so,  ever  fell 
On  tliose  that  did  deserve  them,  let  not  jnine 
Be  spent  in  vain  now,  that  thou  from  this  instant 
Mayst,  in  thy  fear  that  they  will  fall  upon  thee. 
Be  sensible  of  the  plagues  they  shall  bring  with  them. 
And  for  den^'ing  of  a  little  earth 
To  cover  what  remains  of  our  great  soldier, 
May  all   your  wives  prove  whores,  your   factors 

thieves. 
Ami,  while  yoa  4ive,  your  riotous  heirs  undo  you ! 
And  thou,  the  patron  of  their  cruelty. 
Of  all  thy  lordships  lire  not  to  be  owner 
Of  so  much  dung  as  will  conceal  a  dog, 
Or,  what  is  worse,  thyself  in !  And  thy  ^ears. 
To  th'  end  thou  mayst  be  wretched,  I  wish  many; 
And,  as  thou  hast  denied  the  dead  a  g^ve. 
May  misery  in  thy  life  make  thee  desire  one. 
Which  men  and  all  the  elements  keep  from  thee! 
— I  have  begun  well ;  imitate,  exceed. 

[To  Charalmt. 

Roch,  Good  counsel,  were  it  a  praiseworthy  deed. 
[Exeunt  Officers  wiA  Itomont, 

Du  Croy,  Remember  what  we  are. 

CharaL  Thus  low  my  duty 
Answers  your  lordship's  counsel.     I  will  use. 
In  the  few  words  with  which  I  am  to  trouble 


*  And  thou  thjfae{f  tlave  to  9ome  needy  Swiss,]  It  may  not 
be  amiss  to  otnenre  here,  that  fiargandy  (in  the  capital  of 
which  the  scene  is  laid)  was  a  powerful  and  independent 
state.  It  might,  perhaps,  have  coniinaed  so,  bnt  for  the  am- 
bitions and  destmctive  warfare  which  the  last  of  iu  so- 
vereigns madly  carried  on  against  the  confederated  cantons. 

*  Rom.  //  that  curtetf  Sec]  To  this  most  animated  speech 
Otway  seems  indebted  for  the  imprecations  which  he  makes 
the  indignant  Pierre  pour  upon  the  government  of  Venice. 
The  reader,  whom  curiosity  may  lead  to  compare  the  two 
scenes,  will  find  how  much  the  copy  falls  beneath  the  orlfl* 
nal,  not  only  in  delicacy,  bnt  In  spirit. 


Your  lordships*  ears,  the  temper  that  you  wish  me  ; 

Not  that  I  fear  to  speak  my  thoughts,  as  loud, 

And  with  a  liberty  beyond  Romont ; 

But  that  I  know,  for  me,  that  am  made  up 

Of  all  that's  wretched,  so  to  haste  my  end. 

Would  seem  to  most  rather  a  willingness 

To  quit  the  burthen  of  a  hopeless  life, 

Than  scorn  of  death,  or  duty  to  the  dead. 

I,  therefore,  bring  the  tribute  of  my  praise 

To  your  severity,  and  commend  the  justice 

That  will  not,  for  the  many  services 

I'hat  any  man  hath  done  tne  commonwealth, 

Wink  at  his  least  of  ills.     What  though  my  father 

Writ  man  before  he  was  so,  and  confirm'd  it. 

By  numbering  that  day  no  part  of  his  life. 

In  which  he  did  not  service  to  his  country ; 

Was  he  to  be  free,  therefore,  from  the  laws 

And  ceremonious  form  in  your  decrees  ; 

Or  else,  because  he  did  as  much  as  man 

In  those  three  memorable  overthrows 

At  Granson.  Morat,  Nancy,  where  his  master*. 

The  warliiie  Charalois  (with  whose  misfortunes 

I  bear  his  name),  lost  treasure,  men,  and  life,  * 

To  be  excused  from  pajrment  of  those  sums 

Which  (his  own  patrimony  spent)  his  seal 

To  serve  his  country  forced  him  to  take  up ! 

Nov.  sen.  The  precedent  were  ill. 

CharaL  And  yet,  my  lord,  this  much, 
I  know,  you'll  grant;  after  those  great  defeatures. 
Which  in  their  dreadful  ruins  buired  quick 

Re-enter  Officers. 

Courage  and  hope  in  all  men  but  himself, 

He  forced  the  proud  foe,  in  his  height  of  conquest. 

To  yield  unto  an  honourable  peace  ; 

Ana  in  it  saved  an  hundred  thousand  lives. 

To  end  his  own,  that  was  sure  proof  against 

The  scalding  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frost, 

111  airs,  the  cannon,  and  the  enemy's  sword. 


In  a  most  loathsome  prison. 
Du  Croy,  *Twas  his  fault 


To  be  so  prodigal. 

Nov,  sen.  He  had  from  the  state 
Sufficient  entertainment  for  the  army. 

Charal,  Sufficient,  my  lords !  You  sit  at  home. 
And,  though  your  fees  are  boundless  at  the  bar. 

Are  thrifty  in  the  charges  of  the  war 

But  your  wills  be  obey'd.  To  these  I  turn, 
1  o  these  soft-hearted  men,  that  wisely  know 
They're  only  good  men  that  pay  what  they  owe. 

2  Cred,  And  so  they  are. 

1  Cred.  It  is  the  city  doctrine*; 
We  stand  bound  to  maintain  it. 


*  /n  thote  three  memorable  overthows 
At  Granson,  Morat,  Nancy,  &c.]  The^e  were  indeed  me- 
morable, since  they  were  given  by  ill-armed  and  undiscip- 
lined rustics  (invigorated,  indeed,  by  the  calm  and  fearless 
spirit  of  genuine  liberty)  to  armies  superior  to  themselves  in 
nnmt>ers,  and  composed  of  regular  troops  from  some  of  the 
most  warlike  nations  in  Europe.  The  overthrow  of  Graneon 
took  place  March  3d,  1470;  that  of  Morat,  June  a«d, 
in  the  same  year;  and  that  of  Nancif,  January  Sth,  1477. 
In  this  Charles  (or,  as  he  is  here  called.  Charaiul8}dake  of 
Burgundy  fell;  and  the  subtle /bx  qf  France,  Louie  XI. 
shortly  after  seized  upon  the  defenceless  duchy,  and  united 
it  to  his  own  kingdom. 

lit  i»  the  cUp  doctrine; J  Thus  In  The  Merchant  qf  Ve- 
nice:— 

"  Shy.  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 
<'  Ban.  Have  yoa  beard  any  impntation  to  the  con- 
trary t 
**Shy.  No,  no,  no;— my  meaning  in  saying  he  is  a 
i  good  man,  is  to  have  you  understand  me  that  be  i«  e^jfieient,** 
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CkartiL  Be  constant  in  it ; 
And  fine©  you  are  as  merciless  in  your  natarst, 
As  base  and  mercenary  in  your  means 
By  which  yon  eet  your  wealth .  I  will  not  urge 
The  court  to  take  away  one  scrapie  from 
The  rightof  their  laws,  or  [wish»]  one  good  thought 
In  you  to  mend  your  disposition  with. 
I  know  there  is  no  music  to  your  ears 
So  pleasing  as  the  groans  of  men  in  prison, 
And  that  the  tears  of  widows,  and  the  cries 
Of  famish'd  orphans,  are  the  feasts  that  uke  you. 
That  to  be  in  your  dangert,  with  more  care 
Should  be  avoided  than  infectious  air, 
The  loathed  embraces  of  diseased  women, 
A  flatterer's  poison,  or  the  loss  of  honour.— 
Yet  rather  than  my  fether's  rererend  dust 
Shall  want  a  place  in  that  fair  monument 
In  which  our  noble  ancestors  lie  entomb'd. 
Before  the  court  1  offer  up  myself 
A  prisoner  for  it.    Load  me  with  those  irons 
That  hare  worn  out  his  life ;  in  my  best  strength 
I'll  run  to  the  encounter  of  cold,  hunger, 
And  choose  my  dwelling  where  no  sun  dares  enter 
So  he  may  be  released. 

1  Cr$d,  What  mean  you,  sir  1 

Advo,  Only  your  fee  again  :  there's  so  much  said 
Already  in  tiis  cause,  and  said  so  well, 
That,  should  I  only  offer  to  speak  in  it, 
I  should  be  or  not  heard,  or  laugh'd  at  for  it  [back, 

1  Cnd.  Tisthe  first  money  advocate  e'er  gave 
Though  he  said  nothing. 

Roch,  Be  advised,  young  lord. 
And  well  considerate ;  you  throw  away 
Your  liberty  and  joys  of  life  together  : 
Your  bounty  is  employed  upon  a  subject 
That  is  not  sensible  of  it,  with  which  wise  man 
Never  abused  his  goodness.    The  great  virtues 
Of  your  dead  father  vindicate  themselves 
From  these  men's  malice,  and  break  ope  the  prison. 
Though  it  contain  his  body. 

Nov,  ten.  Let  him  alone  : 
If  he  love  cords,  in  God's  name  let  him  wear  them  ; 
Provided  these  consent. 

Cb^val.  I  hope  they  are  not 
So  ignorant  in  any  wajr  of  profit, 
As  to  neglect  a  possibility 
To  get  their  own,  by  seeking  it  from  that 
Which  can  return  ihem  nothing  but  ill  fame, 
And  curses,  for  their  barbarous  cruelties. 

3  Cr«^. What  think  ye  of  the  offer  ? 

2  Cred,  Very  well. 

1  Cred,  Accept  it  by  all  means.     Let's  shut  him 

up; 
He  is  well  shaped,  and  has  a  villanous  tongue. 
And,  should  he  study  that  way  of  revenge, 
As  I  dare  almost  swear  he  loves  a  wench. 
We  have  no  wives,  uor  never  shall  get  daughters, 
That  will  hold  out  against  him. 
Du  Cray.  What's  your  answer? 

2  Cred,  Speak  you  for  all. 

1  Cred,  Why,  let  our  executions 


•  T7ie  right  qf  their  law,  or  [wish]  tne  good  thought 
in  you,  Ac]  A  mononyllable  ha«  dropt  out  at  the  prew. 
I  have  eodcavourcd  to  complete  the  metre,  aud,  perhaps, 
the  senae,  by  the  addition  in  brackets:  it  is  a  liberty  that 
I  seldom  take,  and  never  without  giving  the  reader  no- 
tice ..oC  It.    .  ,  .  t     . 

f to  be  in  yoar  danger.]  I.  e.  to  be  in  your 

debt:  a  common  expression  in  our  old  writers;  thus  PortJa  : 
"  You  stand  within  hia  danger,  do  yon  not  T 

Merchant  qf  Keniee, 


That  lie  upon  the  iather,  be  retuni'd 
Upon  the  aen,  and  we  release  the  body. 

Nov.  ten.  The  court  must  grant  you  that. 

Charal.  I  thank  your  lordships. 
They  have  in  it  confirm 'd  on  me  toeh  glory 
As  no  time  can  take  from  me :  I  am  ready. 
Come,  lead  me  where  yoo  please.     Captivity, 
That  comes  with  honour,  is  trae  liberty. 

Fxeunt  Charaloii,  Charmi,  Officers,  and  Cred'Oeru    • 

Nov,  ten.  Strange  rashness ! 

Roch,  A  brave  resolution  rather. 
Worthy  a  better  fortune  :  but,  howerer. 
It  is  not  now  to  be  disputed  ;  therefore 
To  my  own  cause.    Already  I  have  found 
Your  lordships  bountiful  in  your  faTOura  to  me. 
And  that  should  teach  my  modesty  to  end  here. 
And  press  your  loves  no  further. 

Du  Croyl  There  is  nothing 
The  court  can  erant,  but  wiui  aasuraiioe  joa 
May  ask  it,  and  obtain  it. 

Ro^.  You  encourage  i 

A  bold  petitioner,  and  'tis  not  fit 
Your  favours  should  be  lost :  besides,  't  'aa  beea 
A  custom  many  years,  at  the  surrendering 
The  place  I  now  give  up,  to  grant  the  president 
One  boon,  that  parted  with  it :  and,  to  confirm 
Your  grace  towards  me,  minst  all  such  as  may 
Detract  my  actions  and  lire  hereafUr, 
I  now  prefer  it  to  you. 

Du  Cray,  Speak  it  freely. 

Roch,  I  then  desire  the  liberty  of  Romont, 
And  that  my  lord  Novell,  whose  private  wrong 
Was  equal  to  the  injury  that  was  done 
To  the  dignity  of  the  court,  will  pardon  it. 
And  now  sign  his  enlargement. 

Nov,  un.  Pray  you  demand 
The  moiety  of  my  esUte,  or  any  thing, 
Wiihin  my  power  but  this. 

Roch,  Am  I  denied  then 
My  first  and  last  request  t 

Du  Croy.  It  must  not  be. 

2  Pre,  1  have  a  voice  to  give  in  it. 

3  Pre,  And  I. 

And  if  persuasion  will  not  work  him  to  it. 
We  will  make  known  our  power. 

Nov.  Sen,  You  are  too  violent ; 
You  shall  have  my  consent :  but  would  yon  had 
Made  trial  of  my  love  in  any  thing 
But  this,  you  should  have  found  then — but  it  skills 

not; 
You  have  what  you  desire. 

Rock,  I  thank  your  lordships. 

Du  Croy,  The  court  is  up.     Make  way. 

{^Exeunt  all  but  Roehfort  and  Beaumont, 

Roch.  I  follow  you.     Beaumont ! 

Beau.  My  lord. 

Roch,  You  are  a  scholar,  Beaumont ; 
And  can  search  deeper  into  the  intents  of  men. 
Than  those  that  are  less  knowing. — How  appear'd 
The  piety  and  brave  behaviour  of 
Young  Charalois  to  you  ? 

Beau,  It  is  my  wonder. 
Since  I  want  language  to  express  it  fully  : 
And  sure  the  colonel j 

Roch,  Fie !  he  was  faulty.  , 

What  present  money  have  It 

Beau,  There's  no  want 
Of  any  sum  a  private  man  has  use  for. 

Roch,  'Tis  well:  i 
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I  am  strangely  taken  with  this  Charalois. 
Methinks,  from  his  example  the  whole  age 
Should  learn  to  be  good,  and  continue  so. 


Virtue  works  strangely  with  us ;  and  his  goodness 
Rising  above  his  fortune,  seems  to  me, 
Prinoe-like,  to  will,  not  ask,  a  courtesy.       [Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Strtit  before  the  Priton. 

Enter  Pontalier,  Malotin,  and  Beaumont. 

Mat.  Tis  strange. 
Beau,  Methinks  so. 
Pmit,  In  a  man  but  young, 
Yet  old  in  judgment ;  rheoric  and  practic 
In  all  humanity*,  and,  to  increase  the  wonder. 
Religious,  yet  a  soldier ;  that  he  should 
Yield  his  free-living  youth  a  captive  for 
The  freedom  of  his  aged  father's  corpse. 
And  rather  choose  to  want  life's  necessaries, 
Liberty,  hope  of  fortune,  than  it  should 
In  death  be  kept  from  Christian  ceremony. 

MaL  Come,  'tis  a  eold^n  precedent  in  a  son. 
To  let  strong  nature  have  the  better  hand, 
In  such  a  case,  of  all  affected  reason. 
What  years  sit  on  this  Charalois  ? 

Beau,  Twenty-eight: 
For    since   the  clock  did    strike  him    seventeen 

old. 
Under  his  father's  wine  this  son  hath  fought, 
Served  and  commandedf,  and  so  aptly  both. 
That  sometimes  he  appeared  his  father's  father. 
And  never  less  than's  son ;  the  old  man's  virtues 
So  recent  in  him,  as  the  world  may  swear. 
Nought  but  a  fair  tree  could  such  fair  fruit  bear. 
Pant.  But  wherefore  lets  he  such   a  barbarous 
law. 
And  men  more  barbarous  to  execute  it. 
Prevail  on  his  sofl  disposition, 
That  he  had  rather  die  alive,  for  debt 
Of  the  old  man,  in  prison,  than  they  should 
Rob  him  of  sepulture ;  considering 
These  monies  borrow 'd  bought  the  lenders  peace, 
And  all  the  means  they  enjoy,  nor  were  diffused 
In  any  impious  or  licentious  path  ? 

Beau.  IVue !    for  my  part,  were  it  my  father's 
trunk. 
The  tyrannous  ram-heads  with  their  horns  should 

gore  it. 
Or  cast  it  to  their  curs,  than  they  less  currish, 
Ere  prey  un  me  so  with  their  lion-law, 
Being  in  my  free  will,  as  in  his,  to  shun  it. 

Pont.  Alas !  he  knows  himself  in  poverty  lost : 
For  in  this  partial  avaricious  age 
^Vhat  price  bears  honour  ?  virtue  ?  long  ago 
It  was  but  praised,  and  freesed  ;  but  now-a-days 
'Tis  colder  far,  and  has  nor  love  nor  praise : 
The  very  praise  now  freexeth  too  j  for  nature 
Dtd  make  the  heathen  far  more  Christian  then. 
Than  knowledge  us,  less  heathenish.  Christian. 
MaL  This  morning  is  the  funeral  ? 
Pont.  Certainly, 
And  from  this  prison  — 'twas  the  son's  request. 

*  In  all  hamanlty,]  i.  e.  in  all  polUt  Uteratore. 


That  his  dear  father  might  interment  have. 

See,  the  young  son  enter'd  a  lively  grave*  ! 

Beau.  They  come— observe  their  order. 

Solemn  Music.  Enter  the  Funeral  Procession.  The 
Coffin  borne  by  four  f  preceded  by  a  Priest.  Captains, 
LieutenantSf  Lnsigns,  and  Soldiers  ;  Mourners,  Scut' 
cheons,  S^c,  and  very  good  order.  Romont  and 
Charalois,  followed  by  the  Gaolers  and  Officers, 
with  Creditors,  meet  it. 

Choral,  How  like  a  silent  stream  shaded  with 
night. 
And  gliding  sofUy  with  our  windv  sighs, 
Moves  the  whole  frame  of  this  solemnity ! 
Tears,  sighs,  and  blacksf  filling  the  simile  ; 
Whilst  1,  the  only  murmur  in  this  grove 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth.     Vouchsafe 

[To  the  Bearers. 
To  stay  awhile — Rest,  rest  in  peace,  dear  earth ! 
Thou  that  brought'st  rest  to  their  unthankful  lives. 
Whose  cruelty  denied  thee  rest  in  death! 
Here  stands  thy  poor  executor,  thy  son, 
That  makes  his'  life  prisoner  to  bail  thy  death  ; 
Who  gladlier  puts  on  this  captivity. 
Than  virgins,  long  in  love,  their  wedding  weeds. 
Of  all  that  ever  thou  hast  done  good  to. 
These  only  have  good  memories ;  for  they 
Remember  best  forget  not  gratitude. 
I  thank  you  for  this  last  and  friendly  love : 

[To  the  Soldiers 
And  though  this  country,  like  a  viperous  mother. 
Not  only  hath  eat  up  ungratefully 
All  means  of  thee,  her  son,  but  last,  thyself. 
Leaving  thy  heir  so  bare  and  indigent. 
He  cannot  raise  thee  a  poor  monument. 
Such  as  a  flatterer  or  a  ustirer  hath  ; 
Thy  worth,  in  every  honest  breast,  builds  one. 
Making  their  friendly  hearts  thy  funeral  stonef . 


*  Xee  the  young  mm  enter'd  a  lively  grave  \]  i.  e.  a  living 
grave,  m>  he  calls  the  prison.    The  quarto  has : 

See  the  poung  son  inter'd  a  lively  grave. 
The  small  change  here  made  restores  the  passage  to  sense. 
Mr.  M.  Mason  would  read— «n/er«  alive  the  grave,  which  1 
should  like  better,  if  ihe  preceding  line  had  dead,  instead  of 
dear  father.  The  old  reading,  however,  is  defended  by  Mr. 
Gilchrist,  who  observes  that  there  is  a  similar  combination 
of  words  just  above, 

"  He  had  rather  die  alive  (or  debt" 
And  also  in  Sammm  Agonitte*  : 

**  Myself  my  sepulchre,  a  m4ning  grave.**  v.  10S. 
These  passages  are,  indeed,  strikingly  similar:  but  they  are 
not  for  that  the  more  inttrUigible. 

t  Tears,  sighs,  and   blacks,  Ac]  Blacks  are  constantly 
nsed  by  onr  old  writers  for  mourning  weeds. 
X  Thy  Mforth,  in  every  honest  breast,  builds  one, 
Making  their  friendly  hearU  thy  /unerol  atone.]    Had 
Pope  Massinger  in  his  thoughts  when  he  wrote  his  epitaph 
on  0«y  f 

"  These  are  thy  honours  I  not  that  here  thy  bost 
Is  mix'd  with  heroes,  or  with  kings  thy  dust; 
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Pont.  Sir. 

Charal,  Peace!    O,  peace!  this  scene  is  wholly 
mine. 
What!    weep  ye,  soldiers?  blauch  not. — Romont 

weeps. 

Ha !  let  me  see !  my  miracle  is  eased, 

The  gaolers  and  the  creditors  do  weep ; 

Even  they  that  make  us  weep,  do  weep  themselves. 

Be  these  thy  body's  balm !  these  and  thy  virtue 

Keep  thy  fame  ever  odoriferous, 

Whilst  the  great,  proud,  rich,  undeserving  man, 

Alive  stinks  in  his  vices,  and,  being  Tanish*d, 

The  golden  calf,  that  was  an  idol  deck'd 

With  marble  pillars,  jet,  and  porphyry, 

Shall  Quickly,  both  in  bone  and  name,  consume, 

Thougn  wrapt  in  lead,  spice,  8earcloth,and  perfume  I 

1  Cred.  Sir. 

ChamL  What?   away,  for  shame!   you   profane 
rogues. 
Must  not  be  mingled  with  these  holy  relics  : 
This  is  a  sacriSce*  ; — our  shower  shall  crown 
His  sepulchre  with  olive,  mjrrrh,  and  bays. 
The  plants  of  peace,  of  sorrow,  victory  ; 
Your  tears  would  spring  but  weeds. 

1  Cnd,  Would  they  so ! 
We*11  keep  them  to  stop  bottles  then. 

Rom,  No,  keep  them 
For  your  own  sins,  you  rogues,  till  you  repent ; 
You  II  die  else,  and  be  damn'd. 

9  Cred.  Damn'd!— ha!  ha!  ha! 

Rom,  Laugh  ye  1 

S  Cred,  Yes,  faith,  sir ;  we  would  be  very  glad 
To  please  you  either  way. 

1  Cred,  You  are  ne'er  content. 
Crying  nor  laughing. 

Hem.  Both  with  a  birth,  ye  rogues  ? 

t  Cred,  Our  wives,  sir,  taught  us. 

Rom,  Look,  look,  you  slaves!    your  thankless 
cruelty, 
And  savage  manners  of  unkind  Dijon, 
Exhaust  Uiese  floods,  and  not  his  father's  death. 

1  Cred,  'Slid,  sir!   what  would  you?  you're  so 
choleric ! 

9  Cred,  Most   soldiers  are  so,  i'faithj — let  him 
alone. 
They  have  little  else  to  live  on.     We've  not  had 
A  penny  of  him,  have  we  1 

5  Cred,  'Slight !  would  you  have  our  hearts  ? 

1  Cred,  We  have  nothing  but  his  body  here  in 
durance 
For  all  our  money. 

Priett.  On. 

Charal,  One  moment  more. 
But  to  bestow  a  few  poor  legacies, 
All  I  have  left  in  my  dead  father's  rights, 
And  I  have  done.    'Captain,  wear  thou  these  spurs, 
That  yet  ne'er  made  his  horse  run  from  a  foe. 
Lieutenant,  thou  this  scarf;  and  may  it  tie 
Thy  valour  and  thy  honesty  together ! 
For  so  it  did  in  him.     Ensign,  this  cuirass. 
Your  general's  necklace  once.   You,  gentle  bearers. 
Divide  this  purse  of  gold ;  this  other,  strew 

Bnt  that  the  virtaoas  ami  the  good  shall  say, 
Striking  their  pensive  bosoms — Here  lies  Gay  I" 
1  cannot  avoid  adding, that  Johnson  mast  have  written  his 
comments  on  this  little  prodoction,  in  a  fit  of  the  spleen, 
and  a  very  doll  one  too.    They  cannot  injure  Pope,  but  they 
may  do  some  harm  to  himself. 

•  ThiM  U  a  sacrifice  ;1  Prom  which  the  profane  were  ex- 
cluded. He  allodes  to  the  ancient  form  of  adjaration, 
Eicac  iKuq,  nrre,  j3t6i|Xo(. 


Among  the  poor :  'tis  all  I  have.     Romont 

Wear  thou  this  medal  of  himself— — that,  like 
A  hearty  oak,  ^rew'st  dose  to  this  tall  pine. 
Even  in  the  wildest  wilderness  of  war. 
Whereon  foes  broke  their  swords,  and  tired  tliem- 

selves; 
Wounded  and  hack'd  ye  were,  but  never  fell'd. 
For  me,  my  portion  provide  in  heaven  !  — ^ 
My  root  is  earth'd,  and  I,  a  desolate  branch. 
Left  scatter'd  in  the  highway  of  the  world. 
Trod  under  foot,  that  might  have  been  a  column 
Mainly  supporting  our  demolish'd  honse. 
This  would  I  wear*  as  my  inheritance'— 
And  what  hope  can  arise  to  me  from  it. 
When  I  and  it  are  both  here  prisoners ! 
Only  may  this,  if  ever  we  be  free, 
Keep  or  redeem  me  from  all  infamy. 

A  DiBOB,  to  ioUmn  MiMtet* 

1  Cred,  No  further ;  look  to  them  tt  ytmt  own 

peril. 

2  Cred,  No,  as  they  please:  their mmster'e  a  good 

man. • 

I  would  they  were  at  the  Bermudas ! 

Gaol,  You  must  no  further. 
The  prison  limits  you,  and  the  creditors 
Exact  the  strictness. 

Rom,  Out,  you  wolvish  mongrels  I 
Whose  brains  should  be  knock'd  out,  tike  don  in 

July, 
Lest  your  infection  poison  a  whole  town. 

Charal,  They  grudge  our  sorrow.   Your  fli  wills, 
perforce. 
Turn  now  to  charity:  they  would  not  have  us 
Walk  too  far  mourning ;  usurers'  relief 
Grieves,  if  the  debtors  have  too  much  of  grief. 

[Ezffiiiie. 


SCENE  Il^—il  Room  in  Rochfort's  Houte, 
Enter  Hbaumellb,  Florimbl,  and  Bellapkrt. 

Beaumel,  I  prithee  tell  me,  Florimel,  why  do 
women  marry] 

Fior.  Why  truly,  madam,  I  think,  to  lie  with  their 
husbands. 

Bell,  You  are  a  fool.  She  lies,  madam  ;  women 
marry  husbands,  to  lie  with  other  men. 

FUnr,  'Faith,  even  such  a  woman  wilt  thou  make. 
By  this  light,  madam,  this  wagtail  will  spoil  you,  if 
you  take  delight  in  her  license. 

Beaumel,  'Tis  true,  Florimel ;  and  thou  wilt  make 
me  too  good  for  a  young  lad  v.  What  an  electuary 
found  my  father  out  for  his  aaughter,  when  he  com- 
pounded you  two  my  women  !  for  thou,  Florimel, 
art  even  a  grain  too  heavy,  aimply,  for  a  waiting 
gentlewoman 

Flor.  And  thou,  Bellapert,  a  grain  too  light. 


•  Thit  wmld  I  wear,  &c]  L  e.  hii  father's  sword.    M. 

M4SON. 

1 1  have  fullowed  the  quarto,  in  throwing  these  rhyBNt 
together  at  the  end  of  tiie  play.  I  wish  I  cookt  have  throws 
them  qaite  away,  for,  to  confess  the  tnith,  they  srefOodfDr 
nothing. 

X  I  will  not  venture  to  pronounce  the  flue  scene  wc  kavc 
Just  finished  to  be  written  by  Field,  thoagh  I  entettdia  few 
doubts  of  it;  but  1  am  confident  that  not  a  line  of  this  to 
which  we  are  now  arrived  was  composed  by  Massinger.  It 
is  not  in  hts  manner.  Unluckily  the  poet's  asaociates  were 
somewhat  like  Dr.  Johnson's  patrons— they  encombered  kioi 
with  their  assistance. 
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Bell.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  goody  wisdom*,  whom  I 
nobody  regards.     I  wonder  whether  be  elder,  thoa 
or  thy  hood  ?     You  think,  becaase  yon  serred  my 
lady's  mother,  are  thirty-two  years  old,  which  is  a 
pipt  out,  you  know 

Fbr,  Well  said,  whirligig. 

Bell,  You  are  deceived :  I  want  a  peg  in  the 
middle. — Out  of  these  prerogatives,  you  toink  to  be 
mother  of  the  maids  here,  and  mortify  them  with 
proverbs  :  go,  go,  govern  the  sweatmeats,  and  weigh 
the  sugar,  that  the  wenches  steal  none ;  say  your 
prayers  twice  a-day,  and,  as  I  take  it,  you  have  per- 
formed your  function. 

Fior,  I  may  be  even  with  you. 

Bell.  Hark  !  the  court's  broke  up.  Go,  help  my 
old  lord  out  of  his  caroch,  and  scratch  his  head  till 
dinner-time. 

Flat.  Well.  [Exit. 

BeU.  Fie,  madam,  how  you  walk !  By  my  maiden- 
bead,  you  look  seven  years  older  than  you  did  this 
morning.  Why  there  can  be  nothing  under  the  sun 
valuable  to  make  you  thus  a  minute. 

BeaumsL  Ah,  my  sweet  Bellapert,  thou  cabinet 
To  all  my  counsels,  thou  dost  know  the  cause 
That  makes  thy  lady  wither  thus  in  youth. 

BeU.  Uda-light !  enjoy  your  wishes :  whilst  I  live. 
One  way  or  other  you  shall  crown  your  will. 
Would  you  have  him  your  husband  that  you  love, 
And  can  it  not  be  ?  he  is  your  servant,  though. 
And  may  perform  the  office  of  a  husband. 

BeaumeL  But  there  is  honour,  wencb. 

BelL  Such  a  disease 
There  is  indeed,  for  which  ere  I  would  die 

Beaitmel,  Prithee,  distinguish  me  a  maid  and  wife. 

BelL  'Faith,  madam,  one  may  bear  any  man's 
children,  t'other  must  bear  no  man's. 

Beaumel.  What  is  a  husband  ? 

BelL  Phasic,  that,  tumbling  in  your  bell^,  will 
make  you  sick  in  the  stomach.  The  only  distinction 
betwixt  a  husband  and  a  servant  is,  the  first  will  lie 
with  you  when  he  pleases ;  the  last  shall  lie  with 
you  when  you  please.  Pray  tell  me,  lady,  do  you 
love,  to  marry  after,  or  would  you  marry,  to  love 
love  after  1 

BeatuneL  I  would  meet  love  and  marriage  both  at 
once. 

Bell.  Why  then  you  are  out  of  the  fashion,  and 
will  be  contemn'd :  for  I  will  assure  you,  there  are 
few  women  in  the  world,  but  either  they  have  married 
first,  and  love  after;  or  love  first,  and  married  after. 
You  must  do  as  you  may,  not  as  you  would  ;  your 
father's  will  is  the  goal  you  must  fly  to.  If  a  nus- 
band  approach  you,  you  would  have  further  off,  is 
be  you  love,  the  leas  near  you  t  A  husband  in  these 
days  is  but  a  cloak,  to  be  oftener  laid  upon  your  bed, 
than  in  your  bed. 

BeatuneL  Hum ! 

BelL  Sometimes  you  mhy  wear  him  on  your 
shoulder j   now   and  then    under  your   arm;   but 


! 

I 


I       •  Bell.  WtU,go  thy  utaye, 
\  I   regard*.]  Thb  flippant  alios 

other  proofs,  woiud  be  safficient  to  convince  every  attentive 


,  (^>ody  wiadoni,  whom  nobody 
irDsl<m  to  Scripture,  were  there  no 


reader,  that  it  cooM  not  proceed  from  Mauiugef.  He  has, 
indeed,  a  thousand  references  to  holy  writ ;  but  they  are 
constantly  inad«  with  a  becoming  serionsnes*  and  so- 
lemnity. 

t  Which  i*  a  pip  Mtf,l  A  pip  is  a  spot  upon  a  card.  The 
aUosion  is  to  the  very  ancient  game  of  One-ond-thirtp :  it 
was  once  a  favourite  diversion,  and  is  mentioned,  among 
others,  in  Green's  Art  qf  Cemep  Caichimg, 


seldom  or  never  let  him  cover  you,  for  'tia  not  the 
fashion. 

F.nter  "Soy avl  junior ,  Pontauer,  Malotin, 
LiLADAM,  and  Aymer. 

Niw.jun,  Best  day  to  nature's  curiosity. 
Star  of  Dijon,  the  lustre  of  all  France  ! 
Perpetual  spring  dwell  on  thy  rosy  cheeks. 
Whose  breath  is  perfume  to  our  continent ! — 
See !  Flora  trimm'd*  in  her  varieties 

BelL  O,  divine  lord  ! 

Kov.jun.  No  autumn  nor  no  age  ever  approach 
This  heavenly  piece,  which  nature  having  wrought. 
She  lost  her  needle,  and  did  then  despair 
Ever  to  work  so  lively  and  so  fair ! 

Lilad.  Uds-li^ht !  my  lordt,  one  of  the  purls  of 
your  band  is,  without  all  discipline,  fallen  out  of  his 
rank. 

Nov.  jun.  How !  I  would  not  for  a  thousand 
crowns  she  had  seen't.     Dear  Liladam,  reform  it. 

BeU.  Oh  lord  per  m,  lord  !  quintessence  of  honour ! 
she  walkft  not  under  a  weed  that  could  deny  thee 
any  thing. 

Beaumel.  Prithee  peace,  wench ;    thou  dost  bat 
blow  the  fire 
That  flames  too  much  already. 

[Liladam  and  Aymer  trim  Navall,  wlule  BeUa- 
pert  dretees  her  lady. 

Aym.  By  gad,  my  lord,  you  have  the  divinest 
tailor  in  Christendom;  be  hatb  made  you  look 
like  an  angel  in  your  cloth-of-tissue  doublet. 

PonL  This  is  a  three-leg^'d  lord  ;  there's  a  fresh 
assault.  Oh!  that  men  should  spend  time  thus! 
See,  see,  how  her  blood  drives  to  her  heart,  and 
straight  vaults  to  her  cheeks  again! 

Malot.  What  are  these? 

PonL  One  of  them  there,  the  lower,  is  a  good, 
foolish,  knavish,  sociable  gallimaufry  of  a  man,  and 
has  much  caught  my  lord  with  singing ;  be  is  master 
of  a  music-house.  The  other  is  his  dressing  block, 
upon  whom  my  lord  lays  all  his  clothes  and  nshions 
ere  he  vouchsafes  them  his  own  person  •  you  shall 
see  him  in  the  morning  in  the  Galley-foist,  at  noon 
in  the  Bullion,  in  the  evening  in  Quirpo|,  and  all 
night  in 


*  See!  Flora  trimm'd  in  her  varietiet.]  The  old  copy  reads 
tum'dt  and  was  folk>wed  by  Coxeter :  the  alteration  is  by 
Mr.  M.  Mason.  | 

t  LUad.  Ude4ight/  mp  lord,  &c.J   If  thU  ridicalons  In-   l 
termption  furnished  Sterne  with  the  hint  for  that  hamor- 
ous  one  by  the  Count  de  Faineant,  when  he  was  in  the   , 
midst  of  a  disserUtion  on  the  necessity  of  a  First  Cause, 
it  roust  be  allowed  that  he  has  greatly  improved  on  his 
original.  I 

t pou  ehall  see  him  in  the  momi^  in  the 

Galley-foist,  at  noon  in  the  BnUion,  in  the  evening  in  Qnlrpo,  I 
&cj  1    know  not  what  to  make  of  this  passage.    Mr.  M.   > 
Mason  thinks  the  places  here  menti<med  were  taverns ;  it  is 
fbll  as  likely  that  they  were  houses  of  public  resort  for  some 
kind  of  amusement    Our  old  writers  give  the  name  oigal- 
lepfoiet  to  the  Lord  Mayor's  barge ;  but  I  see  not  how  this, 
or  any  other  of  the  city  barges,  can  be  meant  here.    On  re- 
considering the  whole  of  this  passage,  I  am  inelined  to  think  ; 
that  the  aUusion  is  to  particular  modes  of  dress.    The  galley  I 
foist,  when    employed,  was  always  adorned   with  lla«, 
streanaers.  Ac.     This  Is  sufficiently  manifest  from  many  okl  , 
views  of  the  river ;  and  it  may  be,  that  seme  gaodv  dress  set  , 
off  with  scarft  and  ribands,  took  iU  name  fh>m  the  holiday  | 
appearance  of  this  vessel.    The  Bullion  seems  to  be  a  niece  . 
of  finery,  which  derived  lU  denomination  finoro  the  larm  j 

gobular  gilt  buttons,  still  In  use  on  the  continent  (pHrticQlarly 
1  Holland),  and  of  whicbadimiantive  specimen  may  yet  be 
seen  on  the  clothes  of  our  children.  This  explains  a  pas- 
sage in  Jonson : 

T 
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Malot.  A  bawdyhonse. 

Pont,  If  my  lord  deny,  ihey  deny ;  if  he  affinn, 
they  affirm;  they  skip  into  my  lord's  cast  akins 
some  twice  a  year  ;  and  thus  they  flatter  to  eat,  eat 
to  live,  and  live  to  praise  my  lord. 

Maht,  Good  sir,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Pont.  What's  that? 

Mabt,  Dare  these  men  ever  fight  on  any  cause  1 

Pont,  Oh,  no!  'twould  spoil  their  clothes,  and 
put  their  bands  out  of  order. 

Nov.jun.  Mistress*,  you  hear  the  news?  your 
father  has  resign'd  his  presidentship  to  my  lord  my 
father. 

MaL  And  lord  Charalois 
Undone  for  ever. 

Pont,  Troth,  *li  j  pity,  sir, 
A  braver  hope  of  so  assured  a  father 
Did  never  comfort  France. 

LUad.  A  good  dumb  mourner. 

Aym.  A  silent  black. 

Nov.  jun.  Oh,  fie  upon  him,  how  he  wears  his 
clothes ! 
As  if  he  bad  come  this  Christmas  from  St  Omers, 
To  see  his  friends,  and  retum'd  after  Twelfth-tide. 

Lilad,  His  colonel  looks  finely  like  a  drover — 

Nov,  jun.  That  bad  a  winter  lain  perdue  iu  the 
rain. 

Aym,  What,  he  that  wears  a  clout  about  his  neck, 
His  cuffs  in's  pocket,  and  his  heart  io's  mouth  ? 

Nov,  jun.  Now,  out  upon  him  ! 

Beaumet.  Servant,  tie  my  hand.. 

\^Nov,jun.  kiuet  her  hand. 
How  your  lips  blush,  in  scorn  that  they  should  pay 
Tribute  tu  hands  when  lips  are  in  the  way  ! 

Nov, jun.   I  thus  recant;    yet  now  your  hand 
looks  white. 
Because  your  lips  robb'd  it  of  such  a  right. 
Monsieur  Aymer,  I  prithee  sing  the  song 
Devoted  to  my  mistress. 

Muiic — and  a  Sono  by  Aymer, 

Enter  Rochfort  and  Beaumont 

Beau,  Romont  will  come,  sir,  straight. 

Roch,  Tis  well. 

Beaumel,  My  father ! 

Nov,  jun.  My  honourable  lord. 

Roch,  My  lord  No  vail,  this  is  a  virtue  in  you  ; 
So  early  up,  and  ready  before  noon, 
That  are  the  map  of  dressing  through  all  France  ! 


*'  While  yon  do  eatt  and  lie  abont  the  town  here. 
And  cosen  in  yonr  Bullioru." 

The  DeoiVa  an  An. 
Here  bullion  Is  evidently  ased  for  some  drcu  of  parade, 
pal  on  by  gambleri,  &c.,  for  the  take  of  imponinf;  on  the  un- 
wary.     It  is  appUed  in  a  Icindred  sense  by  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher: 
**  That  ape  had  paid  it— O  what  dainty  tricks. 
In  his  French  doublet,  with  his  blistered  (blown  np,  hol- 
low) btMione, 
In  a  long  stock  tied  np." 

Beggar'i  Bu»K 
Qoirpo  (cnerpo)  is  an  undress ;  the  Spaniards,  from  whom  wc 
borrowed  the  word,  apply  it  to  a  person  in  a  light  jacket 
(Jastiare-corps),  without  his  calot  or  cloak ;  bat  our  old  dra- 
matists, who  use  the  expression  upon  all  occasions,  mean 
by  it  anv  state  from  nakedness  to  imperfect  clothing.  What 
the  night  dress  of  Aymer  ("my  lord's  third  leg")  was, 
the  adroit  intermption  of  Malotin  prevents  us  from  ascer- 
taining, nor,  indeed,  wonld  1  have  the  reader  to  accept  the 
explanation  of  the  others  as  anythine  more  than  conjecture. 
*Nov.jvm,  Mistress,  $ru  hear  the  new§ r]  For  this  sim- 
ple expression  the  modei  n  editors  most  strangely  and  cor- 
ruptly read,  Mvtt  you  hea .  the  news  f 


Nov, jun.  I  rise  to  ray  mj  prayers,  sir;    here's 

my  saint. 
Roeh.  'Tis  well  and  courtly: — ^yon  must  giro  mo 
leave, — 
I  have  some  private  conference  with  my  daughter ; 
Pray  use  my  garden :  you  sh^  dine  with  me. 
Lilad.  We'll  wait  on  you, 


Nov.jun.  Good  mom  unto  3roar  lordship; 

•       '-'cBeaumtUt. 
Beaumd,  Perform  I  must 


Remember,  what  you  have  row'd.—  £7*0 


lEseunt  aU  but  Roehfart  and  BmmmeUe.  ;  I 
Roeh,  Why,  how  now,  Beanmelle*  ?  thou  ]ook*;st  ' 
not  well. 
Thou  art  sad  of  late; —come, cheer  thee,  I  have 

found 
A  wholesome  remedy  for  these  maiden  fits :  ' 

A  goodly  oak  whereon  to  twist  my  vine,  , 

Till  her  fair  branches  grow  up  to  the  stars.  ■ 

Be  near  at  hand. — Success  crown  my  intent !  I 

My  business  fills  my  little  time  so  full, 
I  cannot  stand  to  talk  !  I  know  thy  duty  ' 

Is  handmaid  to  my  will,  especially  . 

When  it  presents  nothing  but  good  and  fit.  | 

BeaumeL  Sir,  I  am  yours.— Oh !  if  my  fens  prove 
true,  I 

Fate  hath  wronged  love,  and  will  destroy  me  too.      ,  i 

[BJl. 
Enter  Romont  and  GmoHer.  \ 

Rom,  Sent  you  for  me,  sir  I , 

Roch.  Yes.  i 

Horn.  Your  lordship's  pleasure? 

Roch.  Keeper,  this    i^isoner   I  will   see   forth-  i 
coming,  I 

Upon  ray  word  : — sit  down,  good  colonel. 

[£nt  Gaokr.    , 
Why  I  did  wish  you  hither,  noble  sir,  | 

Is  to  advise  you  from  this  iron  carriage, 
Which,  so  affected,  Romont,  you  will 
To  pity,  and  to  counsel  you  submit 
With  expedition  to  the  great  Novall : 
Recant  your  stem  contempt,  and  slight  neglect 
Of  the  whole  court  and  him,  and  opportunely. 
Or  you  will  undergo  a  heavy  censure 
In  public,  very  shortly. 

Rom,  Reverend  sir, 
I  have  observed  you,  and  do  know  you  well ; 
And  am  now  more  afraid  you  know  not  me, 
Bv  wishing  my  submission  to  Novall, 
Than  I  can  be  of  all  the  bellowing  mouths 
That  wait  upon  him  to  pronounce  the  censure. 
Could  it  determine  me  torments  and  shame. 
Submit,  and  crave  forgiveness  of  a  beast  !— 
Tis  tme,  this  boil  of  state  wears  purple  tissue. 
Is  high  fed,  proud ;  so  is  his  lordship's  horse, 
And  bears  as  rich  caparisons.     I  know 
This  elephant  carries  on  his  back  not  only 
Towers,  castles,  but  the  ponderous  republic. 
And  never  stoops  for't ;   with  his  strong-bresth'd  ' 

trunk 
Snuffs  others'  titles,  lordships,  oflSces,  { i 

Wealth,  bribes,  and  lives,  under  his  rarenous  jaws: 
What's  this  unto  my  freedom  ?     I  dare  die  ; 
And  therefore  ask  this  camelf,  if  these  blessings 


•  Roch.  Why,  hov   now,  Beaumelle  t   them   laek'at  mot  I 

well.]   It  may  be  necessary  here  to  remind  the  reader  that  i 

Massinger  generally  uses  BeammeUe  as  a  tiisytlable,  wUch,  ' 

indeed,  is  its  proper  measure.  i 

t  And  therifore  aek  thte  camel,  Acc.l    In  hts  todlnatkMi  I 

(and  it  is  the  indignation  of  virtue)  the  widawited  RosKMit  I 
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(  For  so  tbey  would  be  understood  by  a  man ) 

But  mollify  one  rudeness  in  bis  nature. 

Sweeten  tbe  eager  relish  of  tbe  law, 

At  whose  g^eat  helm  he  sits.     Helps  he  the  poor 

In  a  just  business  ?  nay,  does  he  not  cross 

Every  deserved  soldier  and  scholar, 

As  if,  when  nature  made  him,  she  bad  made 

The  general  antipathy  of  all  virtue ': 

How  savagely  and  blasphemously  he  spake 

Touching  the  general,  the  brave  general  dead ! 

1  must  weep  when  I  think  on*L 

Roch,  Sir. 

Rom,  My  lord, 
I  am  not  stubborn  :  I  can  melt,  you  see, 
And  prise  a  virtue  better  than  my  life : 
For  though  I  be  not  learn *d,  I  ever  loved 
That  holy  mother  of  all  issues  good, 
Whose  white  hand,  for  a  sceptre,  holds  a  file 
To  polish  roughest  customs  ;  and  in  you 
She  has  her  right :  see !  I  am  calm  as  sleep. 
But  when  I  think  of  the  gross  injuries, 
The  godless  wrong  done  to  my  general  dead, 
I  rave  indeed,  and  could  eat  this  No  vail ; 
A  soulless  dromedary ! 

Roch,  Oh !  be  temperate. 
Sir,  though  I  would  nersuade.  Til  not  constrain : 
Each  man's  opinion  freely  is  his  own 
Concerning  any  thing,  or  any  body  ; 
Be  it  right  or  wrong,  'tis  at  the  judge's  peril. 

Re-enter  Beauuont. 

Beau,  These  men,  sir,  wait  without;  my  lord  is 

come  too. 
Roch,  Pay  them  those  sums  upon  the  table  ;  take 
Their  full  releases  : — stay,  I  want  a  witness  : 
Let  me  entreat  you,  colonel,  to  walk  in, 
And  stand  but  by  to  see  this  money  paid  ; 
It  does  concern  you  and  your  friend  ;  it  was 
Tbe  better  cause  you  were  sent  for,  though  said 

otherwise. 
The  deed  shall  make  this  my  request  more  plain. 
Rom,  I  shall  obey  your  pleasure,  sir,  though 
ignorant 
To  what  it  tends.         [Exeunt  Romont  and  Beammont, 

Enter  Chabalois. 

Roch,  Worthiest  sir. 
You  are  most  welcome.     Fie,  no  more  of  this  ! 
You  hare  outwept  a  woman,  noble  Charalois. 
No  man  but  has  or  must  bury  a  father. 

Choral  Grave  sir,  I  buried  sorrow  for  his  death,' 
In  the  grave  with  him.     I  did  never  think 
He  was  immortal— though  I  vow  I  grieve. 
And  see  no  reason  why  the  vicious, 
Virtuous,  valiant,  and  unwortliy  mao. 
Should  die  alike. 

Roch,  They  do  not. 

Charal,  In  the  manner 
Of  dying,  sir,  they  do  not ;  but  all  die. 
And  therein  differ  not :  but  I  have  done. 
I  spied*  the  lively  picture  of  my  fettlier. 
Passing  your  gallery,  and  that  cast  this  water 
Into  mme  eyes. — See, — foolish  that  I  am. 
To  let  it  do  so ! 

passes  rapidly  from  one  strong  metaphor  to  another.    This  is 
perplexing ;  bnt  is  not  therefore  the  less  nataral. 

*  /  tjfied,  &C.]  This  it  a  pretty  circontstance,  and  iscakn-. 
lated  nut  only  to  show  tbe  filial  piety  of  Charalois,  hot  to 
interest  his  feelings  in  flivoor  of  Rochfort,  by  the  respect 
shown  to  his  father. 


Roch.  Sweet  and  gentle  nature  ! 
How  silken  is  this  well*,  comparatively 
To  other  men  !  I  have  a  suit  to  you,  sir. 

CharaL  Take  it,  'tis  granted. 

Roch,  What? 

CharaL  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Roch,  Nothing  is  quickly  granted. 

Charal,  Faith,  my  lord. 
That  nothing  granted  is  even  all  I  have. 
For,  all  know,  I  have  nothing  left  to  gprant. 

Roch,  Sir,  have  you  any  suit  to  me  ?  I'll  grant 
You  something,  any  thing. 

CharaL  Nay,  surely,  I  that  can 
Give  nothing,  will  but  sue  for  that  again. 
No  man  will  grant  me  any  thing  I  sue  for. 
But  begging  nothing,  every  man  will  give  it. 

Roch,  Sir! 
The  love  I  bore  your  father,  and  the  worth 
I  see  in  you,  so  much  resembling  his, 
Made  me  thus  send  for  you : — and  tender  here 

[Draws  a  curtain,  and  dueoveri  a  table  with 
money  andjeweU  upon  it. 
Whatever  you  will  take,  gold,  jewels,  both. 
All,  to  supply  your  wants,  and  free  yourself. 
Where  heavenly  virtue  in  high-bloocied  veins 
Is  lodged,  and  can  agree,  men  should  kneel  down, 
Adore,  and  sacrifice  all  that  they  have ; 
And  well  they  may,  it  is  so  seldom  seen. 
Put  off  your  wonder,  and  here  fieely  take, 
Or  send  your  servants :  nor,  sir,  shall  you  use 
In  aught  of  this  a  poOr  man's  fee,  or  bribe 
Unjustly  taken  of  tbe  rich,  but  what's 
Directly  gotten,  and  vet  by  the  law. 

CharaL  How  ill,  sir,  it  becomes  those  hairs  to 
mock! 

Roch,  Mock!  thunder  strike  me  then ! 

CharaL  You  do  amase  me : 
But  you  shall  wonder  too.     I  will  not  take 
One  single  piece  of  this  great  heap.  Why  should  I 
Borrow,  that  have  no  means  to  pay?  nay,  am 
A  very  bankrupt,  even  in  flattering  hope 
Of  ever  raising  any.    All  my  begging 
Is  Romont's  liberty. 

Re-enter  Romovt  and  Beaumont,  with  Creditors. 

Roch,  Here  is  your  friend. 
Enfranchised  ere  you  spake.    I  give  him  to  you  ; 
And,  Charalois,  I  give  you  to  your  friend. 
As  free  a  man  as  he.    Your  father's  debto 
Are  taken  off. 

CharaL  How! 

Rom,  Sir,  it  is  most  true ; 
I  am  the  witness. 

1  Cred,  Yes,  faith,  we  are  paid. 

2  Cred.  Heaven  bless  his  lordship !  I  did  think 
him  wiser. 

5  Cred,  He  a  statesman !  he's  an  ass.  Pay  other 
men's  debts ! 

•  How  eilken  is  this  wtt.  Sec]  I  snspectthat  thereto  some 
conception  in  this  passage ;  boi  if  well  be  the  right  reading.  It 
Is  a  qnaint  allusion  to  the  tears  of  Charalole,  awl  most  b«  con- 
sidered as  a  nonn  snbstantive.    M.  Mason. 

I  know  not  what  Mr.  M.  Ma»on  means  by  conception; 
though  I  am  inclined  to  think  he  has  given  the  sense  of  the 
passage,  such  as  it  is.  If  we  nndersUnd  weU  to  signify  (as, 
by  a  violent  but  not  unprecedented  catachresis*  it  may) 
either  goodnen  or  virtue,  the  matter  will  not  be  much 
mended  :  in  a  word,  it  is  a  forced  and  nnnatnral  expression, 
and  so  different  firom  the  easy  and  flowing  style  of  Maasin- 
ger,  that  we  may  set  it  down,  witboot  scruple,  to  tbe  account 
of  hu  associate.  Field. 

Y  t 
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1  Cred.  That  be  was  never  bound  for. 
Rom,  One  more  such 
Would  save  the  rest  of  pleaders. 

CharaL  Honour'd  Rochfort— 
Lie  still,  my  tongue,  and,  blushes,  scald  my  cheeks*, 
That  offer  thanks  in  words  for  such  great  deeds. 
Rock,  Call  in  my  daughter.     Still  I  have  a  suit 
to  you,  [£xt<  Beaumont. 

Would  you  requite  me. 
Rom.  With  his  life,  I  assure  you. 
Rock,  Nay,  would  you  make  me  now  your  debtor, 

sir 

Re-enter  Beaumont  with  Beactmellc* 

This  is  mv  only  child :  what  she  appears. 
Your  loraship  well  may  see :  her  education 
Follows  not  anyt ;  for  her  mind,  I  know  it 
To  be  fitf  fairer  than  her  shape,  and  hope 
It  will  continue  so.    If  now  her  birth 
Be  not  too  mean  for  Charalois,  take  her,  take 
This  virgin  by  the  hand,  and  call  her  Wife, 
Endowed  with  all  my  fortunes.     Bless  me  so. 
Requite  me  thus,  and  make  me  happier, 
In  joining  my  poor  empty  name  to  yours. 
Than  if  my* state  were  multiplied  tenfold. 

Charal.  Is  this  the  pajrment,  sir,  that  you  expect! 
Why,  you  precipitate' me  more  in  debt. 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  ever  pay. 
This  beauty  being  your  daughter,  in  which  yours 
I  must  conceive  necessity  of  her  virtue. 
Without  all  dowry  is  a  prince's  aim  : 
Then,  as  she  is,  for  poor  and  worthless  me 
How  much  too  worthy !  Waken  me,  Romont,^ 
That  I  may  know  I  dreamM,  and  find  this  vanish'd. 

Rom,  Sure,  I  sleep  not. 

Roch,  Your  sentence— life  or  death. 

CharaL  Fair  Beaumelle,  can  you  love  me  ! 

Beawnel.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Enter    Novall  junior^    Pontalier,    Malotin, 
LiLADAM,  and  Aymer.     They  all  salute, 

Charal,  You  need  not  question  me  if  I  can  you : 
You  are  the  fairest  virgin  in  Dijon, 
And  Rochfort  is  your  father. 

Nou,jun.  What*s  this  change  ? 

Roeh,  You  meet  my  wishes,  gentlemen. 

Rom,  What  make 
These  does  in  doublets  here? 

Beau.  A  visitation,  sir. 

Charal,  Then  thus,  fair  Beaumelle,  I  write  my 
faith. 


*  Lie  etUlf  my  fonffue,  a«d,  hhuhn,  icald  mycheeke.]  This 
line.  In  tlie  old  copy,  may  rival  voroe  of  Shakspeare's  in  ty- 
pographical neatncM : 

LyetHU  my  toung  and  buthet  cal'd  mycheekee. 

4. what  ahe  appeart, 

Your  lordahip  well  may  eee :  her  educaUoti 
FoUowe  not  any  ;]  I.  e.  it  not  Inferior  to  any  :  the  modern 
editor*  have. 

Your  lordship  may  well  tee:  for  education,  Beanmellc 
FoUowe  not  any. 
This  strange  line  is  not  in  the  old  copy,  which  readu  as  I  have 

Siven  it.  Coxeter  adopted  Bexomelle  firom  the  margin,  and 
fr.  M.  Mason  altered  the  text  that  be  might  continue 
ill  Coold  nothing  persuade  this  gentleman  to  turn  to  the 
original  t 


Thus  seal  it  in  the  sight  of  heaven  and  men ! 
Your  fingers  tie  my  heart-strings  with  this  touch. 
In  true-love  knots,  which  nought  but  death  shall 

loose. 
And  let  these  tears*,  an  emblem  of  oar  loves. 
Like  cbr3r8tal  rivers  individually 
Flow  into  one  another, 'make  one  source. 
Which  never  man  distin^isb,  less  divide ! 
Breath  marry  breath,  and  kisses  mingle  bouU, 
Two  hearts  and  bodies  here  incorporate  1 
And,  though  with  little  wooing  I  have  won. 
My  future  life  shall  be  a  wooing  time. 
And  every  day  new  as  the  bridal  one. 
Oh,  sir !  I  groan  under  your  courtesies. 
More  than  my  father's  bones  under  his  wmngs : 
You,  Curtius  like,  have  thrown  into  the  golf  I 

Of  this  his  country's  foul  ingratitude  | 

Your  life  and  fortunes,  to  r^eem  their  shames. 

Roch,  No  more,  my  glory !    come,  let's  in,  and ; 
hasten 
This  celebration. 

Rom,  Mai,  Pont.  Beau.  All  fair  bliss  upon  it ! 
[^Ejeunt  RocMortf  Charalois,  konwnt,  Beautmont, 
and  Malotin, 

Nov,  jun.  Mistress ! 

BeaumeL  Oh,  servant! — Virtue  strengthen  me! 
Thy  presence  blows  round  my  affection's  vane : — 
You  will  undo  me,  if  you  speak  again.  [En'L 

Lilad.  Aym,  Here  will  be  sport   for  you !    this 
works.  [fjCMMt. 

Nov, Jun,  Peace !  peace ! 

Pont.  One  word,  my  lord  Novall. 

Nov, jun.  What,  thou  wouldst  money? — there! 

Pont,  No,  I  will  none,  I'll  not  be  bought  a  slave, 
A  pander,  or  a  parasite,  for  all 
Your  father's  worth.    Though  you  have  saved  my 

life. 
Rescued  me  often  from  my  wants,  I  must  not 
Wink  at  your  follies :  that  will  ruin  you. 
You  know  my  blunt  way,  and  my  love  to  truth — 
Forsake  the  pursuit  of  this  lady's  honour. 
Now  you  do.see  her  made  another  man's. 
And  such  a  man's,  so  good,  so  poptilar ; 
Or  you  will  pluck  a  thousand  mischiefs  on  you. 
The  benefits  you  have  done  me  are  not  lost. 
Nor  cast  away,  they  are  purs'd  here  in  my  heart ; 
But  let  me  pay  you,  sir,  a  fairer  way 
Than  to  defend  your  vices,  or  to  soothe  them. 

Nov.  jun.  Ha,  ha  I    what  are   my  courses  unto 

thee? 

Good  cousin  Pontalier,  meddle  with  that 

That  shall  concern  thyself.  [EtiC 

Pont,  No  more  but  scorn  ! 
Move  on,  then,  stars,  work  your  pemiciona  will : 
Only  the  wise  rule,  and  prevent  your  ill.  [Exit 

[Here  a  passage  over  the  stage ,  ahih  the  act  is 
P^"ying  for  the  marriage  of  Charalois  with 
BeaumeUe,  8^c, 

•And  let  thete  tears,  &c.]  So  Rowe : 

*<  Are  you  nut  mix'd  like  streanu  of  mectlnf  riwra. 
Whose  blended  WMters  are  no  raoredbtingalah'd. 
Bat  roll  into  the  sea  one  common  flood  r' 

Fair  PenUemt. 


SeEN£  I.] 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    A  Room  in  Cbaralois'  Home, 
^nter  iiov all  Junior ^  and  Belljipert. 

Nov.jun*  Fly  not  to  these  excuses ;  thou  hast 
been 
False  in  thy  promise — and,  when  I  have  said 
Ungrateful,  all  is  spoken. 

BeU,  Good,  my  lord ; 
But  hear  me  only. 

Nou.jun.  To  what  purpose,  trifler  t 
Can  any  thing  that  thou  canst  say  make  void 
The  marriage,  or  those  pleasures  but  a  dream. 
Which  Charalois,  oh  Venus!  hath  enjoy'd  t 

Bell.  I  yet  could  say  that  you  receive  advantage 
In  what  you  think  a  loss,  would  you  vouchsafe  me. 
That  you  were  never  in  the  way,  till  now, 
Wiih  safety  to  arrive  at  your  desires  ; 
lliat  pleasure  makes  love  to  you,  unattended 
Bv  danger  or  repentance. 
'Novjun,  That  I  could 
But  apprehend  one  reason  how  this  might  be ! 
Hope  would  not  then  forsake  me. 

BelL  The  enjoying 
Of  what  you  most  desire,  I  sa^  the  enjoying. 
Shall,  in  the  full  possession  of  your  wishes, 
Con6rm  that  I  am  faithfuL 

Novjun.  Give  some  relish 
How  this  may  appear  possible. 

BelL  1  will. 
Relish  and  taste,  and  make  the  banquet  easy. 
You  say  my  lady's  married  : — I  confess  it : 
That  Charalois  hath  enjoyed  her ; — 'tis  most  true : 
That,  with  her,  he's  already  master  of 
The  best  part  of  my  old  lord's  state — still  better. 
But  that  the  first  or  last  should  be  your  hinderance 
I  utterly  deny ;  for  but  observe  me ', 
While  she  went  for,  and  was,  I  swear,  a  virgin. 
What  courtesy  could  she,  with  her  honour,  give. 
Or  you  receive  with  safety  ?  take  me  with  you ; 
When  I  say  courtesy,  do  not  think  I  mean 
A  kiss,  the  tying  of  her  shoe  or  garter. 
An  hour  of  private  conference ;  those  are  trifles. 
In  this  wora  courtesy  we,  that  are  gamesters,  point 

at 
The  sport  direct,  where  not  alone  the  lover 
Brings  his  artillery,  but  uses  it ; 
Which  word  expounded  to  you,  such  a  courtesy 
Do  you  expect,  and  sudden. 

Nov,jun.  But  he  tasted 
The  first  sweets,  Bellapert. 

BeU,  He  wrong'd  you  shrewdly  f 
He  toil'd  to  climb  up  to  the  Phffiuix'  nest. 
And  in  his  prints  leaves  your  ascent  more  easy. 
I  do  not  know,  you  that  are  perfect  critics, 
In  women's  books,  may  talk  of  maidenheads— 

Ntw,jun,  But  for  her  marriage ! 

BelL  'Tis  a  fair  protection 
'Gainst  all  arrests  of  fear  or  shame  for  ever. 
Such  as  are  fair,  and  yet  not  foolish,  study 
1  o  have  one  at  thirteen ;  but  they  are  mad 
That  stay  till  twenty.     Then,  sir,  for  the  pleasure, 
To  say  adultery's  sweeter,  that  is  stale ; 


This  only — ^is  not  the  contentment  more. 
To  say,  J'his  is  my  cuckold,  than  my  rival  ? 
Mure  1  could  say — but  briefly,  she  doats  on  you ; 
If  it  prove  otherwise,  spare  not,  poison  me 
With  the  next  gold  you  give  me. 

Enter  Beaumellx. 

BeaumeL  How's  this,  servant ! 
Courting  my  woman  1 

BeU,  As  an  entrance  to 
The  favour  of  the  mistress.     You  are  together ; 
And  ]  am  perfect  in  my  cue.  [Going, 

BeaumeL  Stay,  Bellapert. 

BelL  In  this  I  must  not,  with  your  leave,  obey 
you. 
Your  tailor  and  your  tirewoman  wait  without, 
A  nd  stay  my  counsel  and  direction  for 
Your  next  day's  dressing.     1  have  much  to  do, 
Nor  will  your  ladyship,  now  time  is  precious. 
Continue  idle ;  this  choice  lord  will  find 
So  fit  employment  for  you  !  [Ertl. 

BeaumeL  I  shall  grow  angry. 

Nou.jun,    Not  so ;    you  have  a  jewel  in  her, 
madam. 

Re-enter  Bellapebt. 

BelL  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  ladvship 
The  closet  is  private,  and  your  coucn  [there]  ready : 
And,  if  you  please  that  I  shall  lose  the  key. 
But  say  so,  and  'tis  done.  [Exit 

BeaumeL  You  come  to  chide  me,  servant,  and 
bring  with  you 
Sufficient  warrant.    You  will  say,  and  truly. 
My  father  found  too  much  obedience  in  me. 
By  being  won  too  soon  ;  yet,  if  you  please. 
But  to  remember  all  my  hopes  and  fortunes 
Had  reference  to  his  liking,  you  will  grant. 
That  though  I  did  not  well  towards  you,  I  yet 
Did  wisely  for  myself. 

Nov.Jun.  With  too  much  fervour 
I  have  so  long  loved,  and  still  love  you,  mistrest. 
To  esteem  that  an  injury  to  me 
Which  was  to  you  convenient : — ^that  is  past 
My  help,  is  past  my  cure.     You  yet  may,  Udy, 
In  recompense  of  ul  my  duteous  service 
(Provided  that  you  will  answer  your  power), ! 
Become  my  creditress. 

BeaumeL  I  understand  you ; 
And  for  assurance  the  request  you  make 
Shall  not  be  long  unanswered, — pray  you  sit. 
And  by  what  you  shall  hear,  you'll  easily  find 
My  passions  are  much  fitter  to  desire, 
7'liian  to  be  sued  to. 

Enter  Romont  und  Florimel  behind. 

Fler,  Sir,  it  is  not  envy 
At  the  start  my  fellow  bus  got  of  me  in 
My  lady's  good  opinion,  that's  the  motive 
Of  this  discovery  ;  but  the  due  payment 
Of  what  1  owe  her  honour. 

Rom,  So  I  conceive  it 

Flor,  I  have  observed  too  much,  nor  shall  my 
silence 


rsie 
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Prevent  the  remedy : Yonder  they  are  ; 

1  dare  not  be  seen  with  you.     Y'oa  may  do 
What  you  think  fit,  which  will  be,  I  presume, 
The  office  of  a  faithful  and  tried  friend 
To  my  young  lord.  [Exit, 

Rom,  This  is  no  vision  :  ha ! 
Nov,jun.  With  the  next  opportunity? 
BeaumeL  By  this  kiss, 
And  this,  and  this. 

Nm.jun.  Thut  you  would  ever  swear  thus! 
Rom.  [comes  forward]  If  I  seem  rude,  your  pardon, 
lady;  yours 
I  do  not  ask  :  come  ;  do  not  dare  to  show  me 
A  fac«  of  anger,  or  the  least  dislike ; 
Put  on,  and  suddenly,  a  milder  look, 
I  shall  grow  rough  else. 

Nov.jun,  What  have  I  done,  sir, 
To  draw  this  harsh  unsavoury  language  from  you? 
Rom,  Done,  popinjay!    why,  dost  thou  think, 
that,  if 
I  e'er  had  dreamt  that  thou  hadst  done  me  wron"^. 
Thou  shouldst  outlive  it  ? 

BeaumeL  This  is  something  more 
Than  my  lord's  friendship  gives  commission  for. 
Nov,  Jan.  Your  presence  and  the  place  make  him 
presume 
Upon  my  patience. 

Rom,  As  if  thou  e'er  wert  angry 
But  with  thy  tailor  !  and  vet  that  poor  shred 
Can  bring  more  to  the  making  up  of  a  man. 
Than  can  be  hoped  from  thee :  thou  art  his  creature ; 
And  did  he  not,  each  morning,  new  create  thee, 
Thou'dst  stink,  and  be  forgotten.     I'll  not  change 
One  syllable  more  with  thee,  until  thou  bring 
Some  testimony,  imder  good  men's  hands. 
Thou  art  a  Christian  :  1  suspect  thee  strongly. 
And  will  be  satisfied ;  till  which  time,  keep  from 

me, — 
The  entertainment  of  your  visitation 
HaA  made  what  I  intended  one,  a  business. 
Nov.jun,  So !  we  shall  meet. — Madam. 
Rom,  Use  that  leg  again. 
And  I'll  cut  off  the  other. 

Nov,jtm.  Very  good  lEiit, 

Rom,  What  a  perfume  the  musk  cat  leaves  be})ind 
him ! 
Do  you  admit  him  for  a  property. 
To  save  your  charges,  lady  ? 
BeaumeL  'Tis  not  useless, 
Now  J  ou  are  to  succeed  him. 

Rom,  So  I  respect  you*. 
Not  for  yourself,  but  in  remembrance  of 
Who  is  your  father,  and  whose  wife  you  now  are, 
lliat  I  choose  rather  not  to  understand 

Your  nasty  scoff,  than 

BeaumeL  What,  you  will  not  beat  me 
If  I  expound  it  to  you  I  Here's  a  tyrant 
Spares  neither  man  nor  woman  ! 

Rom,  My  intents, 
Madam,  deserve  not  this  ;  nor  do  I  stay 
To  be  the  whetstone  of  your  wit :  preserve  it 


•  Rom.   Hluit  a  perfume  the  mmh  cat  leaven  behind  hUn! 
Do  you  admit  him  for  a  property ^ 
To  save  your  chargea,  lady  f 

Bean.  'Tia  not  Mtleu, 
Now  you  are  to  succeed  him. 

Rom.  So  J  retject  you,  &c.]  Thcfe  two  speeches  were 
inadvertently  omUied  by  Mr.  M.  Mnion:  il  was  the  more 
anfortnoate,  as  several  of  the  sncceeding  lines  depcudtd  on 
them. 


To  spend  on  such  as  know  how  to  admire 

Such  colour'd  stuff.    In  me,  there  now  speaks  to 

y.)u 
As  true  a  friend  and  servant  to  your  honour. 
And  one  that  will  with  as  much  hazard  guard  it. 

As  ever  man  did  goodness : ^but  then,  lady ; 

You  must  endeavour  not  alone  to  be,  « 

But  to  APPEAR,  worthy  such  love  and  aerrice. 
BeaumeL  To  what  tends  this? 
Rom,  VVhy,  to  this  purpose,  lady 
I  do  desire  you  should  prove  such  a  wife 
To  Charalois  (and  such  a  one  he  merits). 
As  Caesar,  did  he  live,  could  not  except  at ; 
Not  only  innocent  from  crime,  but  free 
From  all  taint  and  suspicion. 

BeaumeL  They  are  base 
That  judge  me  otherwise. 

Rom,  But  yet  be  careful : 
Detraction's  a  bold  monster,  and  fears  not 
To  wound  the  fame  of  princes,  if  it  find 
But  any  blemish  in  their  lives  to  work  on. 
But  I'll  be  plainer  with  you :  had  the  people 
Been  learn 'd  to  speak  but  what  even  now  I  saw. 
Their  malice  out  of  that  would  raise  an  engine 
To  overthrow  your  honour.     In  my  sight. 
With  yonder  painted  fool  I  frighted  from  you. 
You  used  familiarity  beyond 
A  modest  entertainment :  you  embraced  him 
With  too  much  ardour  for  a  stranger,  and 
Met  him  with  kisses  neither  chaste  nor  oomely. 
But  learn  you  to  forget  him,  as  I  will 
Your  bounties  to  him  ;  you  will  find  it  safer. 
Rather  to  be  uncourtly  than  immodest. 

BeaumeL  This  pretty  rag*  about  your  neek  allows 
well. 
And,  being  coarse  and  little  worth,  it  speaks  jou 
As  terrible  as  thrifty. 
R^mi.  Madam ! 
BeaumeL  Yes: 
And  this  strong  belt,  in  which  you  hang  your  honour, 
Will  outlast  twenty  scarfs. 
Rom.   What  mean  you,  lody? 
BeaumeL  And  [then]  all  else  afyont  you  cap-a-pi4, 
So  uniform  in  spite  of  handsomeness. 
Shows  such  a  bold  contempt  of  comeliness. 
That  'tis  not  strange  your  laundress  in  the  leaguerf 
Grew  mad  with  love  of  you. 
Rom,  Is  my  free  counsel 
Answer'd  with  this  ridiculous  scorn  ? 

BeaumeL  These  objects 
Stole  very  much  of  my  attention  from  me  ; 
Y'et  something  I  remember,  to  speak  truth, 
Deliver'd  gravely,  but  to  little  purpose. 
That  almost  would  have  made  me  swear  some  curate 
Had  stolen  into  the  person  of  Romont, 
And,  in  the  praise  of  goodwife  honesty. 
Had  read  an  homily. 

Rom.  By  this  hand 

BeaumeL  And  sword, 
I  will  make  up  your  oath,  it  will  want  weight  else.— 
You  are  angry  with  me,  and  poor  1  lauf^b  at  it. 
Do  you  come  from  the  camp,  which  affords  only 


*  Bcanmvl.  77tj«  prftty  rag  about  your  neek  ehowe  well,] 
There  is  alrendy  an  allnsiun  to  this  rag  : 

'*  What,  be  that  wears  a  clout  about  bis  neck  I** 
-    i  That  'tig  not  $tranye  your  laundreu  in  the  Icapier]  i.  e. 
in  the  camp.    So  Lithgow,  apologiciug  for  the  mdenew  of  i 
his  style,  desires  his  readers  "  to  impute  the  fanlts  thereof  to 
a  disordered  leaguer."     His  narrative  wa«    written  al  the 
siege  of  Breda.  .See  The  Picture. 
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The  conversatioo  of  cast  suburb  whores, 
To  set  down  to  a  lady  of  my  rank 
Limits  of  entertainment  ? 

Rim.  Sure  a  legion 
Has  possest  this  woman ! 

Beaumel.  One  stamp  more  would  do  well :  yet  I 
desire  not 
You  should  grow  horn-mad  till  you  have  a  wife. 
You  are  come  to  warm  meat,  and  perhaps  clean 

linen  ; 
Feed,  wear  it,  and  be  thankful.     For  me,  know, 
That  though  a  thousand  watches  were  set  on  me. 
And  you  the  master-spy,  I  yet  would  use 
The  liberty  that  best  likes  me.    I  will  revel. 
Feast,  kiss,  embrace,  perhaps  grant  larger  fayours  ; 
Yet  such  as  lire  upon  my  means  shall  know 
They  must  not  murmur  at  it.     If  my  lord 
Be  now  grown  yellow,  and  has  chose  out  you 
To  serve  his  jealousy  this  way,  tell  him  this  : 
You  have  something  to  inform  him.  [Exit. 

Rom.     And  I  will  ; 
Believe  it,  wicked  one,  I  will.     Hear,  heaven. 
But,  hearing,  pardon  me  ;  if  these  fruits  grow 
Upon  the  tree  of  marriage,  let  me  shun  it 
As  a  forbidden  sweet.    An  heir,  and  rich, 
Young,  beautiful,  yet  add  to  this — a  wife. 
And  I  will  rather  choose  a  spittle*  sinner 
Carted  an  age  before,  though  three  parts  rotten. 
And  take  it  for  a  blessing,  rather  than 
Be  fetter'd  to  the  hellish  slavery 
Of  such  an  impudence. 

Enter  Beaumont  with  writingt. 

Beau.  Colonel,  good  fortune 
To  meet  you  thus  !    You  look  sad,  but  I'll  tell  you 
Something  that  shall  remove  iL     O,  bow  happy 
Is  my  lord  Charalois  in  his  fair  bride  ! 

Rom,  A  happy  man,  indeed  ! — pray  you,  in  what  ? 

Beau,    1  dare  swear,  you  would  think  so  good  a 
lady 
A  dower  sufficient. 

JR<mi.  No  doubt.     But  on. 

Beau.  So  fair,  so  chaste,  so  virtuous,  so— indeed. 
All  that  is  excellent ! 

Rom,  Women  have  no  cunning 
To  gull  the  world  ! 

Beau,  Yet,  to  all  these,  my  lord. 
Her  father,  gives  the  full  addition  of 
All  he  does  now  possess  io  Burgundy: 
These  writings,  to  confirm  it,  are  new  seal'd. 
And  I  most  fortunate  to  present  him  with  them  ; 
I  roust  go  seek  him  out.     Can  you  direct  me  ? 

Rom.  You'll  find  him  breaking  a  young  horse. 

Beau,  1  thank  you.  Exit, 

Rom,    1  must  do  something   worthy  Charalois' 
friendship. 
If  she  were  well  inclined,  to  keep  her  so 
Deserved  not  thanks  ;  and  yet,  to  stay  a  woman 
Spurr'd  headlong  by  hot  lust  to  her  own  ruin. 
Is  harder  than  to  prop  a  falling  tower 
With  a  deceiving  reed, 

Etiter  RocHFOBT,  speakivg  to  a  Servant  wilhin, 

Roch,  Some  one  seek  for  me 
As  soon  as  he  returns. 

Rtm.  Her  father?  ha! 

How  if  I  break  this  to  him?  sure  it  cannot 

*  And  I  will  rather  chooee  a  spittle  rinmer\  For  tpitlle  I 
Mr.  M.  Mason  reach,  spital,  as  usiiid,  and  is,  at  asnal,  wrong. 
See  The  City  Madam. 


Meet  with  an  ill  construction  :  his  wisdom. 
Made  powerful  by  the  authority  of  a  father. 
Will  warrant  and  give  privilege  to  his  counsels. 
It  shall  be  so. — My  lord  ! 

Roch.   Your  friend,  Romont. 
Would  you  aught  with  me  ? 

Rom,  I  stand  so  engaged 
To  your  so  many  favours,  that  I  hold  it 
A  breach  in  thankfulness,  should  I  not  discover. 
Though  with  some  imputation  to  myself, 
All  doubts  that  may  concern  you. 

Roch,  The  performance 
Will  make  this  protestation  worth  my  thanks. 

Rom,   Then,  with  your  patience,  lend  me  your 
attention : 
For  what  I  must  deliver,  whispered  only. 
You  will  with  too  much  grief  receive. 

Enter  Beaumelle  and  Bellapert,  behind* 

Beaumel.  See,  wench  ! 
Upon  my  life,  as  I  forespake,  he's  now 
Preferring  his  complaint;  but  be  tbou  perfect. 
And  we  will  fit  him. 

Bell,  Fear  not  me  ;  pox  on  him  ! 
A  captain  turned  informer  against  kissing ! 
Would  he  were  hang'd  up  in  his  rusty  armour ! — 
But,  if  our  fresh  wits  cannot  turn  the  plots^ 
Of  such  a  mouldy  murrion  on  itself  j 
Rich  clothes,  choice  fare,  and  a  true  friend  at  a  call. 
With  all  the  pleasures  the  night  yields,  forsake  us ! 

Roch,  This  in  my  daughter  !  do  not  wrong  her. 

Bell.  Now 
Begin  :  the  game's  afoot,  and  we  in  distance. 

Beaumel.    [comes  forward."]   'Tis  thy  fault,  foolish 
girl !  pin  on  my  veil, 
I  will  not  wear  those  jewels.     Am  I  not 
Already  match'd  beyond  my  hopes  ?  yet  still 
You  prune  and  set  me  forth,  as  if  I  were 
Again  to  please  a  suitor. 

Bell.  *Tis  a  course 
That  our  great  ladies  take. 

Beaumel.  A  weak  excuse*  ! 
Those  that  are  better  seen  in  what  concerns 
A  lady's  honour  and  fair  fame,  condemn  it. 
You  wait  well ;  in  your  absence,  my  lord's  friend. 
The  understanding,  grave,  and  wise  Romont 

Rom.   Must  I  be  still  her  sport  ? 

Beaumel.  Reproved  me  for  it ; 
And  he  has  travell'd  to  bring  home  a  judgment 
Not  to  be  contradicted.     You  will  say 
My  father,  that  owes  more  to  years  than  he. 
Has  brought  me  up  to  music,  language,  courtship. 
And  I  must  use  them  :  true  ;  but  not  to  offend. 
Or  render  me  suspected. 

Roch,  Does  your  fine  story 
Begin  from  this  ? 

Beaumel.  I  thought  a  parting  kiss 
From  young  Novall  would  have  displeased  no  more 
Than  heretofore  it  hath  done ;  but  I  find 
I  must  restrain  such  favours  now;  look,  therefore  ; 
As  you  are  careful  to  continue  mine, 
That  I  no  more  be  visited.     I'll  endure 
The  strictest  course  of  life  that  jealousy 
Can  think  secure  enough,  ere  my  behaviour 
Shall  call  my  fame  in  question. 


*  Beaamel.  A  weak  exctue  I]  This  hemistich  ha«  been  hi- 
therto given  to  Komoiit.  It  i*  evident,  to  me  at  least,  that 
it  t>elongs  to  Beanmellu.  Romont  conld  not  call  what  Bel- 
lapert  had  nrgcd,  aMWoA  escuee,  tor  he  was  ignorant  of  its 
drift. 
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Rom,  Ten  dissemblers 
Are  in  this  subtle  devil !  Yon  believe  this  ? 

Ro^  So  far,  that  if  yon  trouble  me  iigain 
With  a  report  like  this,  I  shall  not  only 
Judge  you  malicious  in  your  disposition. 
But  study  to  repent  what  I  have  done 
To  such  a  nature. 

Rom.  Why,  'tis  exceeding  well. 

KdcA.  And  for  you,  daughter,  off  with  this,  off 
with  it ! 
I  have  that  confidence  in  your  goodn«>8s,  I, 
That  I  will  not  consent  to  have  you  live 
Lilre  to  a  recluse  in  a  cloister :  Go, 
Call  in  the  gallants,  let  them  make  you  merry ; 
Use  all  fit  liberty. 

Bell,  Blessing  upon  you ! 
If  this  new  preacher  with  the  sword  and  feather 
Could  prove  his  doctrine  for  canonical. 
We  should  have  a  fine  world.  {^ExU, 

Roch,  Sir,  if  you  please 
To  bear  yourself  as  fits  a  gentleman, 
The  house  is  at  your  service ;  but,  if  not, 
Though  you  seek  company  elsewhere,  your  absence 
Will  not  be  much  lamented.  [Exit, 

Rom.  If  this  be 
The^recompense  of  striving  to  preserve 
A  wanton  gigglet  honest,  very  shortly 
'Twill  make  all  mankind  panders. — Do  you  smile. 
Good  lady  looseness !  your  whole  sex  is  like  you. 
And  that  man*s  mad  that  sveks  to  better  any : 
What  new  change  have  you  next  ? 

BeaumeL  Oh,  fear  not  you.  sir. 
ril  shifl  into  a  thousand,  but  I  will 
Cnv  ert  your  heresy. 

Rom,  What  heresy  ?  speak. 

BeaumeL  Of  keeping  a  lady  that  is  mairied 
From  entertaining  servants 

Enttr  NovALL  junior^  Malotin,  Liladam,  Aymer, 
and  PoNTAUER. 

O,  you  are  welcome ! 

Use  any.  means  to  vex  him. 

And  then  with  welcome  follow  me.  [£.ti(. 

AW  jun.  You  are  tired 
With  your  grave  exhortations,  colonel ! 

Lilad,  How  is  it?    faith,  your  lordship  may  do 
well 
To  help  him  to  some  church  preferment :  'tis 
The  fashion  now  for  men  of  all  conditions. 
However  they  have  lived,  lo  end  that  way. 

A}tm,  That  face  would  do  well  in  a  surplice. 

liom.  Rogues, 
Be  silent— or — 

Pont,  'Sdeath  !  will  you  suffer  this*? 

Rom,    And  you,   the  master-rogue,    the  coward 
rascal, 
I  shall  be  with  you  suddenly. 

Nov,jun,  Pontalier, 
If  I  should  strike  him,  I  know  I  should  kill  him; 
And  therefore  I  would  have  thee  beat  him,  for 
He^  good  for  nothing  else. 


I      •  Pont,  'edeath  I  will  you  euffer  thitf]  MaMinger  has  pre- 
served the  character  of  Fonlalivr  fruni  cuntaniiiiHtiun,  with 
f reat  dexterity,  throujjh  every  pccne.      He  iV  here  ihe  only 
\  one  (wiih  the  exception  of  Malotin^  who   does  not  insult 
Roinoni,  th«<ugh  he  appears  to  feci  some   indignation  at  the 
I  contempt  witJi  which  Novall  and  his  followers ar«>  treated  by 
I  bim.    He  is  grateful,  but  not  ob»eqaioas ;  and  rather  the  af- 
j  fectionate  tutor  tluu   the  agent  of  bis  vuang  lord,  for  whose 
honour  he  is  more  iwlicitoas  tb^n  for  his  own  advantage. 


LUad.  His  back  I 

Appears  to  me,  as  it  would  tire  a  beadle ;  | 
And  then  he  has  a  knotted  brow  would  bruise 

A  courtlike  hand  to  touch  it.  | 

Aym.  He  looks  like  > 
A  currier  when  his  hides  grow  dear. 

Pont,  Take  heed  | 

He  curry  not  some  of  you.  * 

Nov,  jun.  Gad's  me !  he's  angry.  | 

Rom.  1  break  no  jests,  but  I  can  breek  my  sword  j 
About  your  pates. 

Enttr  Cbaralois  and  BEAVMOirr. 

LUad.  Hera's  more. 

Aym.  Come,  let's  be  gone: 
We  are  beleaguer 'd. 

Nov.  jun.  Look,  they  bring  up  their  troops. 

Pont.  Will  you  sit  down 
With  this  disgrace]  you  are  abused  moetgroaaly. 

Lilad.  1  grant  you,  air,  we  are ;  aod  you  would 
have  us 
Stay,  and  be  more  abused.' 

Nov,  jun.  My  lord,  I'm  cony 
Your  house  is  so  inhospitable,  we  must  quit  it. 

[Exeunt  all  but  CharaloU  and  RommL 

Charal.  Prithee,  Romont,  what  cmused  this  ujiroar? 

Rom.  Nothing; 
They  laugh 'd,  and  used  their  scurry  wits  upon  me. 

Charal.  Come,  'tis  thy  jealous  nature:  but!  wonder 
That  you,  which  are  an  honest  man  and  worthy , 
Sliould  foster  this  suspicion  :  no  num  Isug^s, 
No  one  can  whisper,  but  thou  apprehend *8t 
His  conference  and  his  scorn  reflect  on  thee : 
For  my  part,  they  should  scoff  their  thin  wits  out. 
So  I  not  heard  tliem  ;  beat  me,  not  being  there. 
Leave,  leave  these  fits  to  conscious  men,  to  such 
As  are  obnoxious  to  those  foolish  things 
As  they  can  gil»e  at. 

Rom.  Well,  sir. 

Charal.  Thou  art  known 
Valiant  without  defect,  rightly  defined. 
Which  is  as  fearing  to  do  injury. 
As  tender  to  endure  it;  not  a  brabbler, 
A  swearer 

Rom.  Pish,  pish  !  what  needs  this,  ny  lordT 
If  1  be  known  none  such,  how  vainly  you 
Do  cast  away  good  counsel  I  I  have  loved  you. 
And  yet  must  freely  speak  ;  so  young  a  tutor 
Fits  not  so  old  a  soldier  as  I  am  : 
And  I  must  tell  you,  'twas  in  your  behalf 
I  grew  enraged  thus,  yet  had  rather  die 
Than  open  the  great  cause  a  syllable  further. 

Charal,  In  my  behalf!  Wherein  hath  Charalois 
Unfitly  so  demean'd  himself,  to  give 
The  least  occasion  to  the  loosest  tongue 
1  o  throw  aspersions  on  him  ?  or  so  weakly 
Protected  his  own  honour,  as  it  should 
Need  a  defence  from  any  but  himself? 
I'hey  are  fools  that   judge  me  by  my   outward 

seeming. 
Why  should  my  gentleness  beget  abuse? 
The  lion  is  not  angry  that  does  sleep. 
Nor  every  man  a  coward  that  can  weep, 
For  God's  sake,  speak  the  cause. 

Rom.  Not  for  the  world. 
Oh  !  it  will  strike  disease  into  your  bones. 
Beyond  the  cure  of  phjrsic  ;  drink  your  blood, 
Rob  you  of  all  your  rest,  contract  your  sight* 
Leave  you  no  eyes  but  to  see  misery. 
And  of  your  own  ;  nor  speech,  but  to  wish  thus. 
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Would  I  bad  perish'd  in  the  prison's  jaws, 

From  whence  I  was  redeemed! — 'twill  wear  you 

old, 
.  Before  you  have  experience  in  that  art 
That  causes  your  affliction. 

Chaml.  Thou  dost  strike 
A  death ful  coldness  to  my  heart's  high  heat. 
And  shrink 'st  my  li\rer  like  the  calenture. 
Declare  this  foe  of  mine,  and  life's,  that  like 
A  man  I  may  encounter  and  subdue  iL 
It  shall  not  have  one  such  effect  in  me 
As  thou  denouncest :  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
If  it  be  strength,  I'll  meet  it ;  if  a  fault 
Belonging  to  my  mind,  I'll  cut  it  off" 
With  mine  own  reason,  as  a  scholar  should. 
Speak,  though  it  make  me  monstrous. 

Rttm.  1  will  die  first. 
Farewell ;  continue  merry,  and  high  heaven 
Keep  your  wife  chaste ! 

CharaL  Hum  !  Stay  and  take  this  wolf 
Out  of  my  breast,  that  thou  hast  lodged  there,  or 
For  ever  lose  me. 

Rom,  Lose  not,  sir,  yourself. 
And  I  will  venture  : — so,  the  door  is  fast. 

[Locks  ihs  door. 
Now,  noble  Charalois,  collect  yourself. 
Summon  your  spirits,  muster  all  your  strength 
That  can  belong  to  man  ;  sift  passion 
From  every  vem.  and  whatsoe'er  ensues, 
Upbraid  not  me  hereafter,  as  the  cause  of 
Jealousy,  discontent,  slaughter,  and  ruin  : 
Make  me  not  parent  to  sin. — You  will  know 
This  secret  that  I  burn  with  ? 

CharaL  Devil  on't. 
What  should  it  be  !  Romont,  I  heard  you  wish 
My  wife's  continuance  of  chastity. 

Rtnn,  There  was  no  hurt  in  that 

Charal,  Why,  do  you  know 
A  likelihood  or  possibility 
Unto  the  contrary  ? 

Rom,  I   know   it  not,  but  doubt  it ;   these  the 
grounds : 
The  servant  of  your  wife  now,  young  Novall, 
The  son  unto  your  father's  enemy 
(  Which  aggravates  presumption  the  more), 
I  have  been  warn'd  of,  touchiug  her: — nay,  seen 

them 
Tied  heart  to  heart,  one  in  anoiher's  arms. 
Multiplying  kisses,  as  if  they  meant 
To  pose  arithmetic  ;  or  whose  eyes  would 
Be  first  burnt  out  with  gazing  on  the  other's. 
I  saw  their  mouths  engender,  and  their  palms 
GIew*d   as  if  love  had  lock'd  them ;   their  words 

flow 
And  melt  each  other's,  like  two  circling  flames, 
Where  chastity,  like  a  phosnix,  methought  burn'd. 
But  left  the  world  nur  ashes,  nor  an  heir. — 
Why  stand  you  silent  thus?  what  cold  dull  phlegm. 
As  if  you  had  no  drop  of  choler  roix'd 
In  your  whole  constitution,  thus  prevails. 
To  fix  you  now  thus  stupid,  hearing  this? 

CharaL  You  did  not  see  him  on  my  couch  within. 
Like  George  a-horseback,  on  her,  nor  a-bed? 

Rom.  No. 

CharaL  Ha!  ha! 

Rom.  Laugh  you  !  even  so  did  your  wife, 
And  her  indulgent  father. 

CharaL  They  were  wise : 
Wouldst  have  me  be  a  fool  1 

Rom.  No,  but  a  man. 


CharaL  There  is  no  dram  of  manhood  to  suspect 
On  such  thin  airy  circumstance  as  this  ; 
Mere  compliment  and  courtship.     Was  this  tale 
llie  hideous  monster  which  you  so  conceal'd  1 
Away,  thou  curious  impertinent*. 
And  idle  searcher  of  such  lean,  nice  toys  ! 
Go,  thou  sediiious  sower  of  debate, 
Fly  to  such  matches,  where  the  brideg^room  doubts 
He  holds  not  worth  enough  to  countervail 
The  virtue  and  the  beauty  of  his  wife ! 
Thou  buzzing  drone,  that  'bout  my  ears  dost  hum. 
To  strike  thy  rankling  sting  into  my  heart. 
Whose  venom  time  nor  medicine  could  assuage. 
Thus  do  I  put  thee  oflf!  and,  confident 
In  mine  own  innocency  and  desert. 
Dare  not  conceive  her  so  unreasonable, 
1  o  put  Novall  in  balance  against  me  ; 
An  upstart,  craned  up  to  the  height  he  has. 
Hence,  busybody  !  thou'rt  no  friend  to  me. 
That  must  be  kept  to  a  wife's  injury. 

Rom.  Is't  possible  ? — farewell,  fine  honest  man ! 
Sweet-temper'd  lord,  adieu!  What  apoplexy 
Hath  knit  sense  up?  is  this  Romont's  reward  ? 
Bear  witness,  the  great  spirit  of  thy  father. 
With  what  a  healthful  hope  I  did  administer 
This  potion,  that  hath  wrought  so  virulently ! 
I  not  accuse  thy  wife  of  act,  but  would 
Prevent  her  precipice  to  thy  dishonour. 
Which  now  thy  tardy  slugg^hness  will  admit. 
Would  I  had  seen  thee  graved  with  thy  great  sire, 
Ere  lived  to  have  men's  marginal  fingers  point 
At  Charalois,  as  a  lamented  story f  ! 
An  emperor  put  away  his  wife  for  touching 
Anotlier  man ;  but  thou  wouldst  have  thine  tasted. 
And  keep  her,  I  think. — Phoh !  I  am  a  fire 
To  warm  a  dead  man,  that  waste  out  myself. 
Bleed^ — What  a  plague,  a  vengeance,  is't  to  me. 
If  you  will  be  a  cuckold  ?  here,  I  show 
A  sword's  point  to  thee,  this  side  you  may  shun. 
Or  that,  the  peril ;  if  you  will  run  on, 
I  cannot  help  it. 

CharaL  Didst  thou  never  see  me 
Angry,  Romont? 

Rom.  Yes,  and  pursue  a  foe 
Like  lightning. 

CharaL  Prithee,  see  me  so  no  more : 
I  can  be  so  again.  Put  up  thy  sword. 
And  take  thyself  awny,  lest  I  draw  mine. 

Rom.  Come,    fright  your  foes  with    this,    sir! 
I'm  your  friend. 
And  dare  stand  by  you  thus. 

CharaL  Thou  art  not  my  friend. 
Or  being  so,  thou  art  mad  ;  I  must  not  buy 
Thy  friendship  at  this  rate.     Had  I  just  cause. 


*  Away  thou  carioas  impertinent,!  This  Is  an  alloslon  to 
the  title  of  one  of  Cervantes'  novels,  which  were  much  reaU 
and  admire'l  in  M assinger's  time. 
t  t^ould  i  had  Men  tkne  graved  with  thjf  great  tire. 
Ere  lived  to  have  men't  marginal  fingers  point 
At  Charalois,  as  a  laiiieutcd  story  1 1  This  is  a  most  bean- 
tifal    allusion  to   the  ancient  cnstom  of  placiuK  an  index 
{{^^  )  In  ^c  margin  of  books,  to  direct  the  reader's  atten- 
tion  to   the  striking  passages.      Masslnger   follows   Shnk- 
speare  in  drawing  his  Ulastrations  from  the  roost  familiar 
objects. 

I  BUed—]  So  the  qoarto ;  Coxeter  has  S'ood  ;  which  Mr. 
M.  Mason  points  as  if  it  were  an  oath.  This,  however,  is 
not  the  author's  meMtiing :  he  was  abont  to  say,  perhaps, 
Bleed  ( tor  one  that  feels  not  for  himself !)  or  somethinji 
eqaivalent  to  it :  but  his  Impatiett  indignation  will  not  let 
him  proceed,  and  he  bnrstt  oat  into  exclamatory  interro- 
gations. 
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Thou  know'st  I  durst  pursue  such  injury 

Through  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  nay,  were  they  all 

Shuffl^  again  to  chaos ;  hut  there's  none. 

Thy  skill,  Romont,  consists  in  camps^  not  courts. 

Farewell,  uncivil*  man  !  lei's  meet  no  more  : 

Here  our  long  weh  of  friendship  I  untwist. 

Shall  I  go  whine,  walk  pale,  and  lock  my  wife. 

For  nothing,  from  her  birth's  free  liberty, 

That  open'd  mine  to  me  ?  yes  ;  if  I  do, 

The  name  of  cuckold  then  dog  me  with  scorn ! 

1  am  a  Frenchman,  no  Italian  bom.  [Exil. 


Horn.  A  dull  Dutch  rather:    faU  and  cool,  my 

blood! 
Boil  not  in  seal  of  thy  friend's  hurt  to  hieh. 
That  is  so  low  and  cold  himself  in't !     Woman, 
How  strong  art  thou  !  how  easily  beguiled  ! 
How  thou  dost  rack  us  by  the  very  boras  ! 
Now   wealth,    I  see,    change    inanners    and    the 

man. 
Something  I  must  do  mine  own  wrath  to  assuage. 
And  note  my  friendship  to  an  after  age. 

[Exil. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.^A  Room  in  Novall's  Houft. 
NovALL  juntor,  ducot^ered  ttated  before  a  looking-glMS, 

with  a  Barber  and  Perfumer  drets'ing  kU  hair,  while 

a  Tailor  oHjutU  a  new  niit  which  he  wears.     Lila- 

DAM,  Aymer,  and  a  Page  attending, 

Nov.jun.  Mend  this  a  little  :  dox  !  tliou  hast 
burnt  me.  Ob,  fie  upon't !  O  lard!  he  has  made 
me  smell  for  all  the  world  like  a  flax,  or  a  red-headed 
woman's  chamber :  Powder,  powder,  powder ! 

Perf.  Oh,  sweet  lord ! 

Page,  That's  his  perfumer. 

Taii.  Oh,  dear  lord! 

Page,  I'hat's  his  tailor. 

Nov.jun,  Monsieur  Liladam,  Aymer,  how  allow 
you  the  model  of  these  clothes  ? 

Aym,  Admirably,  admirably;  oh,  sweet  lord! 
assuredly  it's  pity  the  worms  should  eat  thee. 

Page,  Kerens  a  fine  cell !  a  lord,  a  tailor,  a  per- 
fumer, a  barber,  and  a  pair  of  monsieurs :  three  to 
three ;  as  little  wit  in  the  one  as  honesty  in  the 
other.  'Sfoot !  I'll  into  the  country  again,  learn  to 
speak  truth,  drink  ale,  and  converse  witli  my  fa- 
ther's tenants  :  here  1  hear  nothing  all  day,  but— 
Upon  my  $oul,  as  lam  a  gentleman,  and  an  honest 
man  ! 

Aym,  I  vow  and  affirm,  your  tailor  must  needs  be 
an  expert  geometrician ;  he  has  the  longitude,  lati- 
tude, altitude,  profundity,  every  dimension  of  your 
body,  so  exquisitely — here's  a  lace  laid  as  directly  as 
if  truth  were  a  tailor. 

Page,  That  were  a  mimcle. 

Liiad.  With  a  hair's-breadth's  error,  there's  a 
shoulder-piece  cut,  and  the  base  of  a  pickadille  in 
puncto, 

Aym,  You  are  right,  monsieur;  his  vestments 
sit  as  if  they  grew  upon  him,  or  art  had  wrought 
them  on  the  same  loom  as  nature  framed  his  lord- 
ship ;  as  if  your  tailor  were  deeply  read  in  astrology, 
ana  had  taken  measure  of  your  honourable  body  with 
a  Jacob's  staff,  an  ephimerides. 

Tail,  I  am  bound  t'  ye,  gentlemen. 

Page,  You  are  deceived  ;  they'll  be  bound  to  you  : 
you  must  remember  to  trust  them  none. 

Noe.jun,  Nay,  'faith,  thou  art  a  reasonable  neat 
artificer,  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Page,  Ay,  if  he  would  but  cut  the  coat  according 
to  the  cloth  still. 

Nov,jun.  I  now  want  only  my  mistress'  approba- 
tion, who  is,  indeed,  the  most  polite  punctual  queen 


of  dressing  in  all  Burgundy — ^pak !  and  males  all 
other  young  ladies  appear  as  if  they  came  from 
board  last  week  out  of  the  country :  ia't  not  true, 
Liladam] 

LUad,  True,  my  lord !  as  if  any  thing  joor  lofd- 
ship  could  say  could  be  otherwise  than  true. 

Nov.jun,  Nay,  o'  my  soul,  'tis  so;  what  fouler 
object  in  the  world,  than  to  see  a  young,  fiur, 
handsome  beauty  unhandsomely  diehted,  and  in- 
congniently  accoutr'd ;  or  a  hopefru  cheTalier  on 
methodically  appointed  in  the  external  ornaments  of 
nature  1  For,  even  as  the  index  tells  us  the  eon- 
tents  of  stories,  and  directs  to  the  particnlar  chap- 
ters, even  so  does  the  outward  habit  and  auperficisl 
order  of  garments  (in  man  or  woman)  give  us  a 
taste  of  the  spirit,  and  demonstratively  point  (as  it 
were  a  manual  note  from  the  margin)  all  the  in- 
ternal quality  and  habiliment  of  the  soul ;  and  there 
cannot  be  a  more  evideut,  palpable,  g^ss  manifest- 
ation of  poor,  degenerate,  dunghuly  blood  and 
breeding,  than  a  rude,  unpolished,  disordered,  and 
slovenly  outsidef. 

Page,  An  admirable  lecture  I  oh,  all  you  gallants, 
that  hope  to  be  saved  by  your  clothes,  edify,  edify ! 

Aym.  By  the  Lard,  sweet  lard,  thou  deaervest  a 
pension  o'  the  stale. 

Page,  0*  the  tailors :  two  such  lords  were  able  to 
spread  tailors  o'er  the  face  of  the  whole  kingdom. 

Nov.jun.  Pox  o'  this  glass!  it  flatters. — I  cou 
find  in  my  heart  to  break  it. 

Page.  O,  save  the  glass,  my  lord,  and  break  their 
heads ; 
They  are  the  greater  flatterers,  I  assure  you. 

Aym.  Flatters  !  detracts,  impairs — yet,  put  it  by. 
Lest  thou,  dear  lord.  Narcissus  like,  should*st  doat 
Upon  thyself,  and  die  ;  and  rob  the  world 
Of  nature's  copy,  that  she  works  form  by. 

Lilad.  Oh  that  I  were  the  infanta  queen  of  Europe ! 
Who  but  thyself,  sweet  lord,  should  marry  me  ? 

Nov.jun.    I   marry  !  were  there   a  queen  o*  the 
world,  not  L 


[  could 


•  Farewell,  nncivil  man!]  i.  e.  nnacquninted  with  the 
QugcB  tind  customs  of  citoil  or  municipal  IiTe. 

t  TtiiB  empty  coxcomb  was  afterwards  improved  into  the 
sedate  and  entertaining  fop  of  C'ibbcr  and  Vaubixm^'s  a^e. 
Wliether  tliey  copied  from  nature  1  cannot  say;  but  the  beau 
of  our  dramas,  wiiosc  wit  lies  altogether  in  the  restless  acti- 
vity of  his  legs  and  arms,  resembles  no  animal  rational  or 
irrational,  with  which  I  am  acquainted,  nnless  it  be  a  mon- 
key that  has  just  snapt  its  chain. 
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Wedlock  !  no ;  padlock,  borselock  ; — I  wear  spurs 

[He  Caperu 
To  keep  it  off  my  heels.     Yet,  my  Ajnmer, 
Like  a  free,  wanton  jennet  in  the  meadows, 

I  look  about,  and  neigh,  take  hedge  and  ditch, 
Feed  in  my  neighbours'  pastures,  pick  my  choice 
Of  all  their  fair-maned  mares :  but  married  once, 
A  man  is  staked  or  poun'd,  and  cannot  graze 
Beyond  his  own  hedge. 

Enter  Pontalier  and  Malotin. 

PmU  I  have  waited,  sir. 
Three  hours  lo  speak  wi*  ye,  and  not  take  it  well 
Such  magpies  are  admitted,  whilst  I  dance 
i  Attendance. 

Lilad.  Magpies  !  what  d'ye  take  me  for  ? 

PcmU  A  long  thing  with  a  most  unpromising  face. 

Aym.  ril  never  ask  him  what  he  takes  me  ior  ? 

Mabt,  Do  not,  sir, 
For  he'll  go  near  to  tell  you. 

Pont.  Art  not  thou 
A  barber-surgeon  7 

Barb,  Yes,  sirrah ;  why  ? 

Pont,  My  lord  is  sorely  troubled  with  two  scabs. 

Lilad,  Aym,  Hum 

Pont,  I  prithee  cure  him  of  them. 

Nov,  Jun,  Pish  I  no  more. 
Thy  gaU  sure's  overflown  ;  these  are  my  council. 
And  we  were  now  in  serious  discourse. 

Pont,  Of  perfume  and  apparel !    Can  ^ou  rise, 
And  spend  fire  hours  in  dressing-talk  with  these  1 

Nov,jun,  Thou  'Idst  have  me  be  a  dog :  up,  stretch, 
and  shake. 
And  ready  for  all  day. 

Pont,  Sir,  would  you  be 
More  curious  in  preserving  of  your  honour  trim, 

I I  were  more  manly.     I  am  come  to  wake 
Your  reputation  from  this  lethargy 

You  let  it  sleep  in  ;  to  persuade,  importune. 
Nay,  to  provoke  you,  sir,  to  call  to  account 
This  colonel  Romont,  for  the  foul  wrong 
Which,  like  a  burthen,  he  hath  laid  upon  you. 
And,  like  a  drunken  porter,  you  sleep  under, 
*Tis  all  the  town  talks';  and,  believe  it,  sir. 
If  your  tough  sense  persist  thus,  you  are  undone. 
Utterly  lost ;  you  will  be  scorn'd  and  baffled 
By  every  lacquey :  season  now  your  youth 
With  one  brave  thing,  and  it  shall  keep  the  odour 
Even  to  your  death,  beyond,  and  on  your  tomb 
Scent  like  sweet  oils  and  frankincense.   Sir,  this  life, 
Which  once  you  saved,  I  ne'er  since  counted  mine  ; 
I  borrowed  it  of  you,  and  now  will  pay  it : 
I  tender  you  the  service  of  my  sword 
To  bear  your  challenge,  if  you'll  write,  your  fate 
I'll  make  mine  own  ;  whate'er  betide  you,  I, 
That  have  lived  by  you,  by  your  side  will  die. 
Nov,  jun.  Ha !  Ha !    wouldst  have  me  challenge 
poor  Romont  ? — 
Fight  with  close  breeches,  thou  may'st  think  I  dare 
notf: 

*  'Tit  all  the  town  talks,]  So  the  qnarto  ;  which  is  sorely 
better  than  totvn-talk,  which  the  modem  editors  haveftobsti- 
tiiti-d  in  its  place. 

t  Fujht  with  cloae  breeche§,  thou  majft  think  I  dttrt  not  A 

Cuxetcr  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  point  this  as  if  they  aupfHitfd 

close  breeche*  referred  to  Romont ;  bot  It  Is  not  so.     In  nn- 

s\%er  to  the  charge  of  cowardice,  Novall  tells  PontaKtr,  tiat 

thongh  he  may  conclude,  from  his  finical  appearance,  Jttid 

!  his  ve$tment9   aitting  a*    {f  they  grew  upon  him,  that  ttc 

;  was  afraid  of  Romont,  he  was  mistaken.    It  la  the  pomertif, 

I  not  the  cloae  breechea  of  hit  enemy  which  prevents  hit  dial- 

icnging  hiui. 


Do  not  mistake  me  coz,  I  am  very  valiant ; 

But  valour  shall  not  make  me  such  an  ass. 

What  use  is  there  of  valour  now-a-days? 

'Tis  sure  or  to  be  kill'd,  or  to  be  hang'd. 

Fight  thou  as  thy  mind  moves  thee,  'tis  thy  trade  ; 

Thou  hast  nothing  else  to  do.    Fight  with  Romont ! 

No.  I'll  not  fight  under  a  lord, 

Pont.  Farewell,  sir  ! 
I  pity  you 

Such  hving  lords  walk,  their  dead  honour's  graves  ; 
For  no  companions  fit  but  fools  and  knaves. 
Come,  Malotin.  [Exeunt  Pontalier  and  Malatin, 

Enter  Romont. 

Lilad.  'Sfoot,  Colbrand,  the  low  giant ! 
Aym.  He  has  brought  a  battle  in  his  face,  let's  go. 
Page.  Colbrand,  d'ye  call  him?  he'll  make  some 
of  you* 
Smoke,  I  believe. 

Rom.  By  your  leave,  sirs  ! 
Aym.  Are  you  a  consortf  ? 


*  Page.  Colbrand,  d'ye  call  him  T  he'll  make  aame  qfyou 
Smoke,  I  believe.]  It  is  as  rare  to  find  a  conceit  in  Mas- 
singer  as  to  miss  one  in  his  contemporaries:  here,  however, 
there  appears  somethi ng  like  an  attempt  to  find  resemblance 
between  Colbrand  and  cold-brand  I     In  justice  to  the  aathor 


It  should  be  added,  that  it  is  put  into  the  month  of  a  page. 
Colbrand  was  a  Danish  giant,  as  may  be  seen  in  Tms  Be- 
nowned  hiatory  ef  Guy  Earl  qf  ffarwick,  every  child's  de- 


Ught. 

fAym.  Are  you  a  conaort f]  i.  e.  come  you  here  to-be 
plaved  on.     Coxktbr.         ^ 

This  cannot  be  the  meaning,  for  a  concert  ia  not  played  on. 
M.  Mason. 

A  concert  is  understood  to  mean  instrnmenta  played  open. 
Davis. 

And  thus  the  text  is  illustrated !  Not  one  of  these  gentle- 
men had  the  slighest  idea  of  what  Masninger  was  aaying,  nor, 
which  though  not  uncommon  is  yet  somewhat  more  extra- 
ordinary, of  what  he  wa:*  Ra)ing  him9elf. 

In  the  author's  age,  the  taverns  were  infested  with  itiner- 
ant bands  of  musicians,  each  of  which  (jointly  and  individu- 
ally) was  called  a  noise  or  conaorf  .*  these  were  sometimes  in- 
invited  to  play  to  the  company,  but  seem  more  frequently  to 
have  thrust  themselves,  unasked,  into  it,  with  an  offer  of  their 
services :  their  intrusion  was  usually  prefaced  with,  "  By 
your  leave,  gentlemen,  will  yon  hear  any  music?"  One  ex- 
amule,  in  a  case  where  hundreds  might  easily  be  produced, 
will  make  all  clear : 

"  Enter  Fiddler  to  the  company. 

"Fid.  Will't  please  you,  gentlemen,  to  hear  any  mo- 
sicT 

"  Bov.  Shall  we  have  any  T 

"  Seb.  By  no  means ;  it  takes  fTom  our  mirth. 

"  Bov.  Begone,  then ! 

**  Fid.  A  very  good  »ong,  an't  please  yon  ? 

"  Seb.  This  is  the  trick  of  tavema  when  men  deeSre  to 
be  private."    Shirley's  //ooe't  Cruelty. 

Romont,  who  had  broken  into  Novall's  dressing-room, 
with  the  customary  phrase.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen,  na- 
turally draws  from  Aymer  (a  musician)  the  question  he 
puts  ;  and  Romont,  who  understands  him,  as  naturally  re- 
plies, I  will  show  you  that  I  am  not :  musicians  are  paid, 
whereas  I  will  pay  (beat)  you.  This  is  the  sense  of  the 
passage.  I  have  before  remarked  on  the  strange  conduct  of 
Mr.  M.  Mason,  in  changing  conaori  to  concerf,  as  often  as  it 
occurs. 

Nut  many  years  since,  a  volume  of  Cammenta  on  the 
Playa  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  was  published  by  the 
Right  Honourable  J.  Monck  Mason,  in  which,  among 
other  patsages,  I  was  somewhat  struck  with  the  follow- 
ing : —  ^_^ 

"  Or  be  of  some  good  concert."    The  Captain. 
"  The  old  reading  is  conaort,  which  the  e<litor8  have  injudi- 
cloudy  changed  to  concert,  a  miatahe  which  the  editora  t^f 
Shahapeare  have  also  run  into." 

Though  this  may  be  true,  it  required  a  certain  degree  ol 
intrepidity  to  enable  a  roan  who  never  saw  the  word  in  Mas- 
aingcr  without  corrupting  it,  to  hasard  a  sneer  of  this  nature 
at  Uie  editors  of  Shakspeare.  It  must  be  remembered  that  I 
speak  on  the  supposition  that  the  author  of  the  Commenta 
was  also  the  editor  of  Maasinger. 
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Rom.  Do  you  take  me  for 
A  fiddler  ?   you're  deceived  :    look  !    1*11  pay  you. 

[Kicks  them. 

Page,  It  seems  he  knows  you  one,  he  bumfiddles 
you  so. 

LUad,  Was  there  ever  so  base  a  fellow  ? 

Aym.  A  rascal. 

LttatL  A  most  uncivil  groom. 

Aym,  Offer  to  kick  a  gentleman  in  a  nobleman's 
chamber  !  pox  o'  your  manners  ! 

LUad,  Let  him  alone,  let  him  alone :  thou  shalt 
lose  thy  aim,  fellow  ;  if  we  stir  against  thee,  bang  us. 

Page.  'Sfoot !  I  think  they  have  the  better  on  him 
thou^ch  they  be  kick'd,  they  talk  so. 

Liiad,  Let's  leave  the  mud  ape.  [Going, 

Nov,  jun,  Geutlemen ! 

Litad,  Nay,  my  lord,  we  will  not  offer  to  dis- 
honour you  80  much  as  to  stay  by  you,  since  he's 
alone. 

Nov,  jun.  Hark  you  ! 

Afftn,  Vve  doubt  the  cause,  and  will  not  disparage 
vou  so  much  as  to  take  your  lordship's  quarrel  in 
hand.  Plague  oo  him,  how  he  has  crumpled  our 
bands  ! 

Pa^,  111  e'en  away  with  them,  for  this  soldier 
beats  mao,  woman,  and  child. 

[Kxeunt  all  but  Novell  Jun.  and  Ronumt. 

Nov. Jun.     What  mean  you,  sir?    My  people! 

Rom,  Your  boy's  gone.  [Loch  the  door. 

And  your  door's  lock'd  ;  yet  for  no  hurt  to  you. 

But  privacy.     Call  up  your  blood  again  : 

Be  not  afraid,  I  do  beseech  you,  sir*; 
And,  therefore,  come,  without  more  circumstance, 
1  ell  me  how  far  the  passages  have  gone 
Twixt  you  and- your  fair  mistress,  Beaumelle. 
Tell  me  the  truth,  and,  by  my  hope  of  heaven, 
It  never  shall  go  further. 

Nov,  Jun,  Tell  you  !  why,  sir, 
Are  you  my  confessor? 

Rom,  I  will  be  your  confouuder,  if  you  do  not. 

[Drain  a  pocket  dag\. 
Stir  not,  nor  spend  your  voice. 

Nov,  Jun,  ^^  hat  will  you  do  ? 

Rom,  Nothing,  but  line  your  brain-pan,  sir,  with 
If  you  not  satisfy  me  suddenly  :  [lead, 

I  am  desperate  of  my  life,  and  command  yours. 

Nov,  Jun.    Hold  !    hold !    I'll  speak.     I  vow  to 
heaven  and  you. 
She's  yet  untouched,  more  than  her  face  and  hands. 
I  cannot  call  her  innocent ;  for,  I  yield. 
On  my  solicitous  wooing^,  she  consented, 


*  Be  not  nfraid  I  do  hraeeeh  you,  •lr,'\  Thb  line  is  whoily 
omitteti  in  the  most  coireci  of  all  editions. 

f  Draws  a  pocket  dug.]  So  the  old  copv.  Coxeter,  not 
anderstanding  the  Hord,  absnrdlv  corrnpttd  it  iutu  dagger! 
which  gave  ao  occasion  to  Mr.  M.  Mason  to  trvince  hi»  sa- 
gacity :  "  Yet,"  says  he  with  a  triamph  over  poor  Massingrr, 
"iRomont's  very  next  speech  shows  that  this  dagger  wan  a 
pistol."  To  sophisticate  an  author's  text  for  thesalceof  cbarg- 
ing  him  with  an  absurdity,  is  hard  dealing.  It  is  siiigiilar 
that  neither  of  ihese  editors  of  an  ancient  poet,  especially  the 
last,  who  tells  as  of  the  neresvity  of  consulting  contemporary 
authors,  should  be  apprised  of  the  meanmg  of  this  term  : 
dag  was  used  by  our  old  writers  for  a  pocket  in  contradis- 
tinction to  wbatlwe  now  call  a  horse-pbtul ;  and  is  thus  found 
In  many  dramas  of  the  16th  and  17th  centuries.  I'hus,  in 
The  Spanish  Tragedy^  which  Coxeter,  if  not  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
son, must  have  read  : 

•*  Serb.  Wherefore  should  he  send  for  rac  so  late? 

*'  Pend.  For  this,  Serberine,  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

[Shoots  the  dag. 

"  Watch.  Hark  !  gentlemen ;  this  Is  a  pistol-thoV* 

tOnmy  solicitous  wooing,]  The  quarto  erroneously  reads 
wrongs:  amended  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 


Where  time  and  place  met  opportunity. 
To  grant  me  all  requests. 

Rom,  But  may  I  build 
On  this  assurance? 

Nov, Jun,  As  upon  your  faith. 

Rom.  Write  this,  sir ;  nay,  you  most. 

Nov,  Jun.  Pox  of  this  gun  ! 

Rom.    Withal,  air,  you  must  swear,  and  put  your 
oath 
Under  your  hand  (shake  not),  ne'er  to  frequent 
This  lady's  company,  nor  ever  send 
Token,  or  message,  or  letter,  to  incline 
lliis,  too  much  prone  already,  yielding  lady,  i 

Nov.Jun.  'Tis  done,  sir. 

Rom.  Let  me  see  this  6rst  is  right : 
And  here  you  wish  a  sudden  death  may  light 
Upon  your  body,  aud  hell  take  your  soul. 
If  ever  more  you  see  her,  but  by  chance ; 
Much  less  allure  her.     Now,  my  lord,  your  IuomL 

Nov.Jun.  My  hand  to  this  ! 

Rom.  Your  heart  else,  I  assure  jrou. 

Nov.Jun.  Nay,  there  'tis. 

Rom.  So !  keep  this  last  article 
Of  your  faith  given,  and,  stesd  of  threeteoinge,  air, 
The  service  of  my  sword  and  life  is  yours. 
But  not  a  word  of  it : — 'tis  fairies'  trenaure. 
Which  but  reveal'd,  brings  on  the  bkbber^s  ruin. 
Use  your  youth  better,  and  this  excellent  form 
Heaven  hath  bestow'd  upon  you.     So  good  morrow 
To  your  lordship !  '  [fjriL 

Nov.  Jun,  Good  deyil  to  your  rogueship!      No 
man's  safo 
111  have  a  cannon  planted  in  my  chamber. 
Against  such  roaring  rogues. 

Enter  Bxltjipsrt  hattibf. 

BelL  My  lord,  away  ! 
The  caroch  stays:  now  have  your  wish,  and  judge 
If  I  have  been  forgetful. 

Nov,  Jun.  Hah ! 

Bell,  Do  you  stand 
Humming  and  bahing  now  ?  [Exit. 

Nov.Jun,  Sweet  wench,  I  come. 
Hence,  fear! 

I  swore — that's  all  one ;  my  next  oath  1*11  keep 
That  I  did  mean  to  break,  and  then  'tis  quiL 
No  pain  is  due  to  lovers' perjury :  I 

If  Jove  himself  laugh  at  it,  so  will  I.  [EiiL  \ 


i 


SCENE  U,—A  HaU  in  Aymer's  Hoau. 
Enter  Cuaraix}is  and  Beaumont. 

Beau,  I  grieve  for  the  distaste,  though  I  have 
manners 
Not  to  enquire  the  cause,  fallen  out  between 
Your  lordship  and  Romont. 

Choral.  I  love  a  friend. 
So  long  as  he  continues  'n  the  bounds 
Prescribed  by  friendship ;  but,  when  he  usurps 
Too  far  on*  what  is  proper  to  myself. 
And  puts  the  habit  of  a  governor  on, 
I  must  and  ^  ill  preserve  my  liberty. 
But  speak  of  something  else,  this  is  a  theme 
I  take  no  pleasure  in.     What's  this  Aymer, 
Whose  voice  for  song,  and  excellent  knowledge  is 


*  Too  far  on  what,  &c.]  The  modem  editors  omit  «•,  to  tbr ! 
manifest  injury  both  of  the  metre  and  of  the  seme ;  Iwl  is*  J 
deed  their  omissions  in  this  play  are  ianamerablc. 
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The  chiefest  parts  of  music,  you  bestow 
Such  praises  on  ? 

Beau.  He  is  a  gentleman 
i  (For  so  his  quality*  speaks  him)  well  receited 
Among  our  greatest  gallants  ;  but  yet  holds 
His  main  dependence  from  the  young  lord  Norall. 
Some  tricks  and  crotchets  he  has  in  his  head, 
As  all  musicians  have,  and  more  of  him 
I  dare  not  author :  but,  when  you  have  heard  him, 
1  may  presume  your  lordship  so  will  like  him. 
That  you'll  hereafter  be  a  friend  to  music. 

Charal.  I  never  was  an  enemy  to't,  Beaumontt, 
Nor  yet  do  I  subscribe  to  tlie  opinion 
Of  those  old  captains,  that  thought  nothing  musical 
But  cries  of  yielding  enemies,  neighing  of  horses, 
Clashing    ot     armour,    loud    shouts,   drums    and 

trumpets : 
Nor,  on  the  other  side,  in  favour  of  it, 
Affirm  the  world  was  made  by  musical  discord ; 
Or  that  the  happiness  of  our  life  consists 
In  a  well-varied  note  upon  the  lute  : 
I  love  it  to  the  worth  oft,  and  no  further. — 
But  let  us  see  this  wonder. 

Beau,  He  prevents 
My  calling  of  him. 

Enter  Aymer,  speaking  to  cm  mthin. 

Aym,  Let  the  coach  be  brought 

To  the  back  gate,  and  serve  the  banquet  up. 

My  good  lord  Charalois !  I  think  my  bouse 
Much  hoRour'd  in  your  presence. 

CharaL  To  have  means 
To  know  you  better,  sir,  has  brought  me  hither 
A  willing  visitant ;  and  you'll  crown  my  welcome 
In  making  me  a  witness  to  your  skill, 
Which,  crediting  from  others,  1  admire. 

Aynu  Had  I  been    one    hour  sooner  made  ac- 
quainted 
With  your  intent,  my  lord,  you  should  have  found 

me 
Better  provided  :  now,  such  as  it  is. 
Pray  your  grace  with  your  acceptance. 

Beau.  You  are  modest. 

Aym,  Begin  the  last  new  air. 

[To  theMtuicians  within, 

CAara/.'Shall  we  not  see  them  ? 

Aym,  This  little  distance  from  the  instruments 
Will  to  your  ears  convey  the  harmony 
With  more  delight. 

Charal,  Til  not  contend^. 

Aym,  You  are  tedious.  [To  the  Musiciant, 


•r  For  90  his  qoality  tpeaks  him. J]  His  qualit^f  I  c  hi« 
prqfestion  of  a  mofic-master.  In  the  following  Unen  there  ia 
an  allasion  to  another  profeMion  (of  a  lew  honorable  natare), 
which,  at  that  time,  was  commonly  united  to  the  former,  that 
of  keeping  a  bawdyhonte. 

f  Charal.  /  never  wa*  an  enemy  to't,  Beaumont,  Ac]  I 
sn»peci  that  Mr.  Steevens,  the  corypboent  of  commentators, 
was  bat  little  acquainted  with  Masainger ;  he  wonld  not  other- 
wine  have  failed  to  contrast  this  speech  with  that  celebrated 
one  of  Shakspeare,  7^  man  that  hat  no  nmete,  tkc,  with 
which  he  was  known  to  be  highly  offended.  What  Steevens 
neglected  the  reader  has  now  an  opportonlty  of  executing ; 
and,  though  I  will  not  anicipate  his  Judgment,  I  most  yet  be 
permitted  to  say  that  the  beauties  of  this  speech  are  of  no 
ordinary  kind. 

t  Charal.  I'll  not  contend.]  The  okl  reading  ia  Til  not  com- 
tent.  It  appears  tome  that  a  wrong  name  has  been  pre6xed 
to  this  short  speech,  and  that  it  belongs  to  fieaumeUe  who 
speaks  within.  Aymer  is  evidently  toUdtona  to  keep  Chara- 
lois out  of  hearing ;  and  the  artiflcc  is  not  to  be  pniiaed  by 
which  his  lady  is  made  so  damorons  and  so  incaatkma.  TIm 
alteration  is  by  Coxeter. 


gulls  here. 


By  this  means  shall  I  with  one  banquet  please 
Iwo  companies,  those  within  and  these  gulls  h 

Music — and  a  Sono. 

BeaumeL  [within']  Ha !  ha  !  ha ! 

Charal,  How's  this !  It  is  my  lady's  laugh,  most 
certain. 
When  I  first  pleased  her,  in  this  merry  language 
She  gave  me  thanks.  [Aside. 

Beau,  How  like  you  this  ? 

Charal,  'Tis  rare 

Yet  I  may  be  deceived,  and  should  be  sorry, 

Upon  uncertain  suppositions,  rashlv 

'J*o  write  myself  in  the  black  list  of  those 

I  have  declaim'd  pgainst,  and  to  Romont.        [Aside. 

Aym.  I   would  he   were  well    off! Perhaps 

your  lordship 
Likes  not  these  sad  tunes  t  I  have  a  new  song, 
Set  to  a  lighter  note,  may  please  you  better  ; 
'Tis  call'd  the  Happy  Husband, 

Choral,  Pray  you  sing  it. 

Song  by  Aymer. 

Beaumel,  [tritAin]  Ha!  ba!  'tis  such  a  groom! 

CharaL  Do  I  hear  this. 
And  yet  stand  doubtful  ?  [Rushes  out, 

Aym.  Staj  him — I  am  undone, 
And  they  discover'd. 

Beau. '  What's  the  matter  T 

Aym,  Ah  ! 
That  women,  when  they're   well  pleased,   cannot 

hold. 
But  must  laugh  out. 

Re-enter  Charalois,  with  his  sword  drawn,  pursuing' 
NovALL  junior,  Bsaumslls,  and  Bsllapbrt, 

Nov.jun.  Help!  save  me!  murder!  murder! 

Beaumel,  Undone,  undone,  for  ever ! 

Charal,  Oh,  my  heart ! 
Hold  yet  a  little— do  not  hope  to  'scape 
By  flight,  it  is  impossible.    Though  I  migbt 
On  all  advantage  take  thy  life,  and  justly  ; 
This  sword,  my  father's  sword,  that  ne'er  was  drawn 
But  to  a  noble  purpose,  shall  not  now 
Do  the  office  of  a  hangman.     I  reserve  it 
To  right  mine  honour,  not  for  a  revenge 
So  poor,  that  though  with  thee  it  should  cut  off 
Thy  family,  with  all  that  are  allied 
To  thee  in  lust  or  baseness,  'twere  still  short  of 
All  terms  of  satisfaction.    Draw  ! 

Nov.jun,  I  dare  not : 
I  have  already  done  you  too  much  wrong, 
To  fight  in  such  a  cause. 

Charal,  Why,  darest  thon  neither 
Be  honest,  coward,  nor  yet  valiant,  knave  ! 
In  such  a  cause  come,  do  not  shame  thyself: 
Such  whose  bloods  wrongs,  or  wrong  aone  to  them 

selvest 
Could  never  heat,  are  yet  in  the  defence 
Of  their  whores,  daring.    Look  on  her  again : 


*  BeaameL  Undone,  m»dome,for  evert]  This  ihoit  speech 
Is  taken  by  the  modem  editors  from  Beaomelle,  and  given 
to  BeOapertl  Nothing  was  eve>  more  Injodlciooa.  It  ia  all 
she  aays,  and  aU  she  properly  conid  say. 

iSueh  whom  htooda  wrongs,  or  wrong  done  to  themaelvet, 
Ac]  I  believe  this  means,  those  whose  bloods  general  or  lis- 
SMdmal  injnries  conld  never  beat,  ftc.  If  this  be  not  al- 
lowed, we  roast  read,  and  wrong  done  to  thcmselvea,  instead 
of  or,  the  sense  will  then  be  sufficiently  clear.  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mason  evidcnUy  roiaaiideritood  the  paasage,  which 
ia  misprinted  in  both.  , 
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You  thought  her  worth  the  hazard  of  your  soul. 
And  yet  stand  doubtful,  in  her  quarrel  to 
Venture  your  body. 

Beau,  No,  he  fears  his  clothes, 
More  than  his  flesh. 

CharaL  Kf*ep  from  me !  guard  thy  life, 
Or,  as  thou  hast  lived  like  a  goat,  thou  shalt 
Die  like  a  sheep. 

Nov.jun.  Since  there's  no  remedy, 
Despair  of  safety  now  in  me  prove  courage ! 

[TlieiffghU  NovallfalU. 

CharaL    How  soon   weak   wrong's   overthrown? 
Lend  me  your  hand ; 
Bear  this  to  the  caroch— come,  you  have  taught  me 
To  say,  you  must  and  shall : 

l^Exeunt  Beaumont  and  Bellapert,  VFiih  the  Body 
of  Novall ;  followed  by  BeaumelU, 
I  wrong  you  not, 
You  are  but  to  keep  him  company  you  love. — 

Re-enter  Beaumont. 
Is't  done  ?  'tis  well.     Raise  officers,  and  take  care 
All  you  can  apprehend  within  the  house 
May  be  forthcoming.      Do  I  appear  much  moved  ? 
Beau.  No,  sir. 

CharaL  My  griefs  are  now  thus  to  be  borne  ; 
Hereafter  111  find  time  and  place  to  mourn. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  III.— >4  Street, 

Enter  Romont  and  Pontalier, 

Pont.  I  was  bound  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Rom,  And,  had  you  found  me 
In  any  place  but  in  the  street,  I  should 
Have  done, — not  talk'd    to  you.     Are    you    the 

captain. 
The  hopeful  Pontalier,*whom  I  have  seen 
Do  in  the  field  such  service  os  then  made  you 
Their  envy  that  commanded,  here  at  home 
To  play  the  parasite  to  a  gilded  knave. 
And,  it  may  be,  the  pander ! 

Pont.  Without  this. 
I  come  to  call  you  to  account  for  what 
Is  past  already.     I,  by  your  example 
Of  thankfulness  to  the  dead  general, 
By  whom  you  were  raised,  have  practised  to  be  so 
To  my  good  lord  Novall,  by  whom  I  live  ; 
Whose  least  disgrace  that  is  or  may  be  offer 'd, 
With  all  the  hazard  of  my  life  and  fortunes 
I  will  make  good  on  you,  or  any  man 
That  has  a  hand  in't :  and,  since  you  allow  me 
A  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  there's  no  doubt 
You  will  except  against  me.     You  shall  meet 
With  a  fair  enemy :  you  understand 
The  right  I  look  for,  and  must  have  ? 

Rom.  I  do. 
And  with  the  next  day's  sun  you  shall  hear  from 
™«-  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— A  Room  in  Charalois'  House. 

Enter  Charalois  with  a    casket,   Beaumelue,  and 
Beaumont. 
CharaL    Pray   bear  this   to    my  father,    at   his 
leisure 
He  may  peruse  it :  but  with  your  best  language 


Entreat  his  instant  presence.    You  have  sworn 
Not  to  reveal  what  I  have  done. 

Beoi*.  Nor  will  I but 

CharaL    Doubt  me  not;  by  heaven,   I  will  do 

nothing 

But  what  may  stand  with  honour.    Pray  yoa,  leave 

me  [Exit  Beaumoiu, 

To  my  own  tboughta. — If  this  be  to  me,  rise ;  , 

[BmumelUhietU,: 
I  am  not  worth  the  looking  on,  but  only  ' 

To  feed  contempt  and  scorn  ;  and  that  from  you. 
Who,  with  the  loss  of  your  fairname^  have  caoaedit. 
Were  too  much^cruelty. 

BeaumeL  1  dare  not  move  you 
To  hear  me  speak.     I  know  my  &uU  ia  hi 
BejTond  qualification  or  excuse  ; 
That  'tis  not  fit  for  me  to  hope,  or  yoa 
To  think  of  mercy ;  only  I  presume 
To  entreat  you  would  be  pleased  to  look  upon 
My  sorrow  for  it,  and  believe  tbeae  teara 
Are  the  true  children  of  my  grief,  and  not 
A  woman's  cunning. 

CharaL  Can  you,  Beaumelle, 
Having  deceived  so  great  a  trust  aa  mine. 
Though  I  were  all  credulity,  hope  again 
To  get  belief?  No,  no :  if  you  look  on  me 
With  pity,  or  dare  practise  any  meana 
To  make  my  sufferings  less,  or  give  juat  cause 
To  all  the  world  to  think  what  I  must  do 
Was  call'd  upon  by  you,  use  other  ways  : 
Deny  what  I  have  seen,  or  justify 
What  you  have  done  ;  and,  as  you  desperately 
Made  shipwreck  of  your  faith,  to  be  a  whore. 
Use  the  arms  of  sucn  a  one,  and  such  defence. 
And  multiply  the  sin  with  impudence. 
Stand  bolaly  up,  and  tell  me  to  my  teeth. 
That  you  have  done  but  what  is  warranted 
By  great  examples,  in  all  places  where 
VVomen  inhabit ;  urge  your  own  deserts. 
Or  want  of  me  in  merit ;  tell  me  how 
Your  dower  from  the  low  gulf  of  poverty 
Weighed  up  my  fortunes  to  what  they  now  are : 
That  I  was  purchased  by  your  choice  and  practice. 
To  shelter  you  from  shame,  that  you  might  sin 
As  boldljr  as  securely  :  that  poor  men 
Are  married  to  those  wives  that  bring  them  wealth, 
One  day  their  husbands,  but  observers*  ever. 
That  when,  by  this  proud  usage,  you  have  blown 
The  fire  of  my  just  vengeance  to  uie  height, 
I  then  may  kill  you,  and  yet  say  'twas  done 
In  heat  of  blood,  and  af^er  die  myself. 
To  witness  my  repentance. 

BeaumeL  O  my  fate ! 
That  never  would  consent  that  I  shonld  see 
How  worthy  you  were  both  of  love  and  duty. 
Before  I  lost  you  ;  and  my  misery  made 
The  glass  in  which  I  now  behold  your  virtue ! 
While  I  was  good  I  was  a  part  of  you. 
And  of  two,  by  the  virtuous  harmony 
Of  our  fair  minds,  made  one  ;  but,  since  I  wander'd 
In  the  forbidden  labyrinth  of  lust. 
What  was  inseparable  is  by  me  divided. 
With  justice,  therefore,  you  may  cut  me  off. 
And  from  your  memory  wash  the  remembrance 
That  e'er  I  was ;  like  to  some  vicious  purpose, 
W^hich,  in  your  better  judgment,  you  repent  of 
And  study  to  forget. 


•  But  ob8cr\-ers  etter.]   Obververt  are  scrvuits :  th«  won!  i 
frequently  occars  in  this  senac. 
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CharaL  O  Beaumelle. 
That  you  can  speak  so  well,  and  do  so  ill ! 
But  you  had  been  loo  great  a  blessing,  if 
You  bad  continued  chaste :  see.  how  you  force  me 
To  this,  because  mine  honour  will  not  yield 
That  I  again  should  love  you. 

Beaumel.  In  this  life 
It  is  not  fit  you  should  :  yet  you  shall  find, 
Though  I  was  bold  enough  to  be  a  strumpet, 
[  dare  not  yet  lire  one.     Let  those  famed  matrons. 
That  are  canonized  worthy  of  our  sex, 
Transcend  me  in  their  sanctity  of  life ; 
I  yet  will  equal  them  in  dying  nobly, 
Ambitious  of  no  honour  after  life. 
But  that,  when  I  am  dead,  you  will  forgave  me. 

CharaL  How  pity  steals  upon  me !  should  I  hear 

her  [Knocking  within. 

But  fen  words  more,  I  were  lost. — One  knocks,  go 

in.  [Exit  BeaumtUe. 

'Iliat  to  be  merciful  should  be  a  sin  ! 

Enter  Rochport. 

O,  sir,  most  welcome !  Let  me  take  your  cloak, 
I  must  not  be  denied. — Here  are  your  robes. 
As  you  lore  justice,  once  more  put  them  on.j 

I  There  is  a  cause  to  be  determined  of, 

.  l*hat  does  require  such  an  integrity 
As  you  have  ever  used. — I'll  put  you  to 
ThA  trial  of  your  constancy  and  goodness  : 
And  look  that  you,  that  have  been  eagle-eyed 

I  In  other  men's  affairs,  prove  not  a  mole 

'  In  what  concerns  yourself.     Take  you  your  seat ; 
I  will  he  for*  you  presently.  [ilrU. 

I      Roch.  Angels  guard  me  ! 

I  To  what  strange  tragedy  does  this  inductionf 

:  Serve  for  a  prologue? 

Rt'tnter  Ciiaralois,  Beaumelle,  and  Beaumont, 
with   Servants    bearing    the    Body  of'  Movall 
junior, 

CharaL  So,  set  it  down  before 
The  judgment-seat,— [Exeunt  Servants."] — and  stand 

you  at  the  bar : 
For  me,  I  am  the  accuser. 

Roch.  Novall  slain  ! 
And  Beaumelle,  my  daughter,  in  the  place 
.  Of  one  to  be  arraign 'd  ! 
I      CharaL  O,  are  you  touch 'd  ! 
;  I  find  that  I  must  take  another  course. 
Fear  nothing,  I  will  only  blind  your  eyes ; 

[He  blindt  hii  eyes. 
For  justice  should  do  so,  when  'tis  to  meet 
An  object  that  may  sway  her  equal  doom 
I  From  what  it  should  be  aim'd  at^ — Good,  my  lord, 
A  day  of  hearing. 

Roch.  It  is  granted,  speak — 
You  shall  have  justice. 
'       CharaL  I  then  here  accuse. 
Most  equal  judge,  the  prisoner,  your  fair  daughter. 
For  whom  1  owed  so  much  to  you  ;  your  daughter, 
'  So  worthy  in  her  own  parts,  and  that  worth 
Set  forth  by  yours,  to  whose  so  rare  perfections, 

I      '  /  will  be  for  pou  pretentlyJ]     So  the  qaarlo :  the  mo- 
dern  edit(»rs  read,  /  will  tieforc  you  premmtly :  bat  whether 
by  mistake,  or  from  an  Idea  of  improving  the  text,  I  cannot 
tfll. 
t  To  what  elranae  tramdy  don  thi$  Indnction 
!      Serve/or  a  proiogue  f]  1  he  old  couy  reads  doeu  tkia  de- 
struction, Ac    llie  amendment,  which  is  a  happy  one,  was 
I  snfgested  by  Mr.  M.  Mason.    Thos  in  The  Gmardkm: 
"  This  U  bat  an  induction  ;  lU  draw 
The  cartains  of  the  tragedg  hereafter.'* 


Truth  witness  with  me,  in  the  place  of  service 
I  almost  paid  idolatrous  sacrifice. 
To  be  a  false  adulteress. 

Roch.  With  whom  ? 

CharaL  With  this  Novall  here  dead. 

Roch.  Be  well  advised  ; 
And  ere  you  say  aduiteree*  again. 
Her  fame  depending  on  it,  be  most  sure 
That  she  is  one. 

CharaL  I  took  them  in  the  act : 
I  know  no  proof  beyond  it. 

Roch.  O  my  heart ! 

CharaL  A  judge  should  feel  no  passions. 

Roch.  Yet  remember 
He  is  a  roan,  and  cannot  put  off  nature. 
What  answer  makes  the  prisoner? 

Beaumel.  I  confess 
The  fact  I  am  charged  with,  and  yield  myself 
Most  miserably  guilty. 

Roch,  Heaven  take  mercy 
Upon  your  soul  then !  it  must  leave  your  body. — 
Now  free  mine  eyes ;  I  dare  unmoved  look  on  her, 
[Charahia  unbinds  hit  eyet. 
And  fortify  my  sentence  with  strong  reasons. 
Since  that  the  politic  law  provides  that  servants. 
To  whose  care  we  commit  our  goods,  shall  die 
If  they  abuse  our  trust,  what  can  you  look  for. 
To  whose  charge  this  most  hopeful  lord  gave  up 
All  he  received  from  his  brave  ancestors. 
Or  he  could  leave  to  his  posterity. 
His  honour,  wicked  woman !  in  whose  safety 
All  his  life's  joys  and  comforts  were  lock'd  up, 

Which  thy ^.*  lust,  a  thief,  hath  now  stolen 

from  him  ; 
And  therefore 

CharaL  Stay,  just  judge ; — may  not  what's  lost 
By  her  one  fault  (for  I  am  charitable. 
And  charge  her  not  with  many)  be  forgotten 
In  her  fair  life  hereafter  1 

Uoeh.  Never,  sir. 
The  wrong  that's  done  to  the  chaste  married  bed 
Repentant  tears  can  never  expiate ; 
And  be  assured,  to  pardon  such  a  sin 
Is  an  offence  as  great  as  to  commit  it. 

CharaL  I  may  not  then  forgive  her  ? 

Roch.  Nor  she  hope  it. 
Nor  can  she  wish  to  live :  no  sun  shall  rise, 
But,  ere  it  set,  shall  show  her  ugly  lust 
In  a  new  shape,  and  every  one  more  horrid, 
Nay,  even  those  prayers  which,  with  such  humble 

fer\'our, 
She  seems  to  send  up  yonder,  are  beat  back. 
And  all  suits  which  her  penitence  can  proffer. 
As  soon  as  made,  are  with  contempt  thrown  out 
Of  all  the  courts  of  mercy. 

CharaL  Let  her  die,  then !  [He  staht  her. 

Better  prepared,  I'm  sure,  I  could  not  take  her. 
Nor  she  accuse  her  father  as  a  judge 
Partial  against  her. 

BeaumeL  1  approve  his  sentence. 
And  kiss  the  executioner.     My  lust 
Is  now  run  from  me  in  that  blood  in  which 
It  was  begot  and  nourish 'd.  [Viet, 

Roch.  Is  she  dead,  then  ? 

CharaL  Yes,  sir ;  this  is  her  heart-blood,  it  it  not  ? 
I  think  it  be. 


•Which  thy- 


■  luet,  a  thief,  &cl    Some  epithet  to 


huit  has  been  lost  at  the  press;  die  reader  may  sapply  the 
break  with  hot,fbml,  or  any  other  monotyllable  oTa  kiadred 
meaning. 
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Boch,  And  you  have  kiird  ber? 

CharaL  True, 
And  did  it  by  your  doom. 

Roch.  But  I  pronounp^d  it 
As  a  judge  only,  and  a  friend  to  justice  ; 
And,  zealous  in  defence  of  your  wron^c'd  bonour. 
Broke  all  the  ties  of  nature,  and  rast  off 
The  love  and  sofl  affection  of  a  father. 
I,  in  your  cause,  put  on  a  scarlet  robe 
Of  red-died  cruelty  :  but,  in  return. 
You  have  advanc«m  for  me  no  flag  of  mercy. 
I  look'd  on  you  as  a  wrong*d  husband  ;  but 
You  closed  your  eyes  against  me  as  a  father. 
O  Beaumelle  !  my  daughter  ! 

ChoraL  This  is  maduesa. 

Roeh.    Keep  from    me ! — Could   not    one  good 
thought  rise  up. 
To  tell  you  that  she  was  my  age's  comfort, 
Begot  by  a  weak  man,  and  born  a  woman, 
And  could  not,  therefore,  but  partake  of  firailty  1 
Or  wherefore  did  not  thankfulness  step  forth. 
To  urge  my  many  merits,  which  I  may 
Object  unto  you,  since  you  prove  ungrateful. 
Flint-hearted  Charalois ! 

CharaL  Nature  does  prevail 
Above  your  virtue. 


Rodi,  No  ;  it  gives  me  eyes 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  yoar  deaign  against  me  : 
I  find  it  now,  it  was  my  state  was  aimed  st. 
A  nobler  match  was  sought  for,  and  the  boars 
I  lived  grew  tedious  to  you  :  my  compassion 
Tow'rds  you  hath  render'd  me  most  miserable. 
And  foolish  charity  undone  myself. 
But  there's  a  heaven  above,  from  whose  just  wreak 
No  mists  of  polity  can  hide  offenders. 

Nov.  ten.  [within]  Force  ope  the  doors ! — 

Enter  Novall  tenior,  mtk  OgHetru 

O  monster !  csnnibal ! 
Lay  hold  on  him.  My  son,  my  son ! — O  Rockfoit, 
Twas  you  gave  liberty  to  this  bloody  wolf. 

To  worry  all  our  comforts  : but  this  is 

No  time  to  qusrrel ;  now  give  your  sssistsnce 
For  the  revenue 

Roch.  Call  It  a  fitter  name, 
JuHtice  for  innocent  blood. 

CharaL  Though  all  conspire 
Against  that  life  which  I  am  weary  of, 
A  little  longer  yet  I'll  strive 'to  keep  it. 
To  show,  in  spite  of  malice  and  their  laws. 
His  plea  must  speed,  that  hath  an  honest  cause. 

lExmua. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— ^  Street, 
Enter  Tailor  and  two  Bailiffs  with  Liladabi. 

LHad.  Why,  'tis  both  most  unconscionable  and 
untimely. 
To  arrest  a  gallant  for  his  clothes,  before 
He  has  worn  them   out:    besides,   you  said   yuu 

ask'd  ^ 

My  name  in  my  lord's  bond  but  for  form  only. 
And  now  you'll  lay  me  up  for't !  Do  not  think 
The  taking  measure  of  a  customer 
By  a  brace  of  varlets*,  though  I  rather  wait 
Never  so  patiently,  will  prove  a  fashion 
Which  any  courtier  or  inns-of-court-man 
Would  follow  willingly. 

TaiL  There  I  believe  you. 
But,  sir,  I  must  have  present  monies,  or 
Assurance  to  secure  me  when  I  shall ; 
Or  I  will  see  to  your  coming  forth. 

Litad,  Plague  on't ! 
You  have  provided  for  my  entrance  in. 
That  coming  forth  you  talk  of  concerns  me. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  you  have  done  me  a  disgrace 
In  the  arrest,  but  more  in  giving  cause 
To  all  the  street  to  think  I  cannot  stand 
Without  these  two  supporters  for  my  arms. 
Pray  you,  let  them  loose  me :  for  their  satisfaction, 
I  will  not  run  away. 

Tail.  For  theirs  you  will  not ; 
But  for  your  own  you  would  !  Look  to  him,  fellows. 

Lilad.  Why  do  you  call  them  fellows  ?    do  not 
wrong 
Your  reputation  so.     As  you  are  merely 


'  ifjf  a  brace  qf  VBtiet*,]   So  our  old  writer*  call  Uie  she- 
riff's officers. 


A  tailor,  faithful,  apt  to  believe  in  gsllants. 

You  are  a  companion  at  a  (en-crown  8up)ier 

For  cloth  of  bodkin,  and  may  with  one  lark 

Kat  up  three  roam-hets.  and  no  man  obsenre  you. 

Or  call  your  trade  in  question  for't.     But,  when 

You  study  your  debt-book,  and  hold  correspondence , 

With  officers  of  the  hanger,  and  leave  swordsmen,       ! 

The  learn 'd  conclude,  the  tailor  and  the  serjeaut. 

In  the  expression  of  a  knave  and  thief. 

To  be  synonyma*.     Look,  therefore,  to  it. 

And  let  us  part  in  peace,  I  would  be  loth 

You  should  undo  yourself. 

Enter  Novall  Mrttor,  and  Potaukh. 

TaiL  To  let  you  go 
Were  the  next  way.  But  see !  liere's  your  old  lord  ; 
Let  him  but  give  his  word  I  shall  be  paid. 
And  you  are  free. 

LiLd,  'Slid  !  I  will  put  hiro  to't, 
I  can  be  but  denied  :  or — what  say  you  ? 
His  lordship  owing  me  three  tiroes  your  debt. 
If  you  arrest  him  at  my  suit,  and  let  mm 
Go  run  before,  to  see  tlie  action  enter'd, 
'Twould  be  a  witty  jest ! 

TaiL  I  must  have  earnest : 
I  cannot  pay  my  debts  so. 

Pont,  Can  your  lordship 
Imagine,  while  I  live,  and  wear  a  sword. 
Your  son's  death  shall  be  unrevenged  T 


*  To  be  synonyma.]   Here  a^ain  Mr.   M.  Masos  fSolkms 
Coxeter  in  reading  Rynon>moas:  bot  the  old  wonl  was  that 
which  I  hnve  given.    So  Jon«on : 
"  W  here  every  tinker  for  his  chink  may  cry, 
Roenc,  bawd,  and  cheater,  call  you  by  the  samames 
And  known  syno/fyma  ofvoar  profession.'*— 7'Ar  Acw  Jtm. 
See  Tht  Emj.eror  ttf'  the  JSaet, 


Scr  Infill,] 


THi:  tAiAL  DOVVUV. 


3»r 


Ncfp,  ten*  I  know  uot 
One  rtfajiou  wbv  youi  shotild  nal  do  like  others  : 
I  am  sure,  of  all  the  lierd  tUat  fed  upon  bim, 
I  cannot  see  hi  any,  novr  Ii«'«j  goni*. 
In  pity  or  m  tbimkfubesi,  ono  tru<9  sign 
Of  aorroir  for  him. 

Pont.  All  hi>i  bountici  yet 
Fell  not  ill  such  uiitlmukfyl  jp-ound  :  'tis  true. 
He  hud  weaknesae^,  but  aucb  wa  few  ar^  fn^e  from  ; 
Aadt  though  none  soothed;  tbnui  lesi-  thao  1  (fur  qow, 
To  say  I  bat  I  foresaw  tlie  d  augers  that 
Would  n«e  from  cberiahing  them,  .were  but  ua< 

timely), 
I  yet  could  wi*h  the  judtico  that  you  seek  fur 
In  the  rereuge,  biul  b-een  trusted  to  me, 
And  not  the  uncertuiu  ii>&ue'Oribe  laws. 
It  ba^  robb'd  me  of  a  noble  tcsEimony 
Of  whiit  I  dunit  do  for  him:' — ^but,  bowev<*r. 
My  forfeit  life  redeuiu'd  by  liim,  ibotiglt  dead. 
Shall  <lo  bim  service. 

Ktfv,  ten.  Aa  for  as  my  crief 
Wili  pivD  me  leave,  1  lliajik  you, 

Liiad*  O,  my  lord  I 
Ob  my  good  lord  !  deliver  me  from  tbeae  furies. 

Pout,  Arrested  '  tbia  is  one  of  them,  whu^e  baM 
And  abject  flattery  help'U  to  dig  bts  gmre  i 
He  is  not  worth  yuur  pity»  nor  my  auger* 
Go  to  the  basket,  and  repeat**, 

Niw,  ten.  Away  I 
I  only  know  tbee  now  to  bote  the©  deadly  ; 
I  will  do  uolhing  fur  thee, 

Liiitd,    P^or  you,  caplaiuf 

Ponl,  No  ;  to  your  trade  again  ;  put  o  if  lb  id  ctase  : 
It  may  be,  the  discovenng  what  you  were, 
When  your  unfortunate  master  took  you  up, 
Maj  move  compassion  in  your  creditor. 
Confeis  the  truths 

\^Ejettnt  Nova II  uiit  attd  Pontalier, 

Lihd,  And  now  I  think  on't  better, 
I  willf.     Brother,   your  band^  your   band,  sweet 

brother  : 
I'm  of  your  sect,  and  my  ga11an!ry  but  a  dream. 
Out  of  wiiicb  th«se  two  fearful  ii|)piiritiona, 
Against  my  will,  have  wdked  me.    Tltis  ncU  sword 
Grew  suddenly  out  of  a  laitor*s  bodkin ; 
Tbefte  hangers  from  my  vaiU  and  tVi»s  in  bell ; 
And  where  as  now  tlji«  bf'avcr  sits,  full  often 
A  thrifty  cap,  composed  ot  bruad-clutb  \isl», 
ISear-km  unto  the  cuiuion  where  1  a^il 
Crosa-legg'd,  and  yet  nnj^iirter'd,  hutb  lieen  seen  : 
Our  breakfasts,  famous  fur  tbe  btiLter'd  louvesj 
I  have  with  joy  been  oft  acquainted  wiib  ; 
And  therefore  use  a  conscience,  (bougb  it  be 
Forbidden  m  our  bull  towards  other  men, 
To  me,  that,  ai  I  bave  been,  wUl  again 
tie  of  ibe  brotherbood. 

1  liaiL  I  know  bim  now  j 
He  wa4  a  prentice  to  Le  Robe  at  Orleans, 

Litad.   And  from  thence  brought  by  my  young 
lord,  now  deod, 
Unto  Dtjon,  and  with  htm,  till  this  hour. 


•  C&  to  th*  b.ijket,  oM  r0pmt.\  The  nlJii«l»ti  U  trt  the  tlieritTi 
hoMkeit  io  w^liich  bntkvn  rn«'at  Wa«  ratlvcttMl  Uf  the  um  of 
prisofien  rm  dvbl.     Sii;  Tkt  CUy  Madam, 

t  LiU(i.  AhJ  mmt  I  think  on't  betttr. 

I  wilt,  A.c^]  'i\i3  h  mo»t  c>«i[utsllir  uv>ck  b<>nik- ;  it  is 
ptrtidHs,  «  llltic  oul  vi  plscv;  bui  it  irivtrf  upiMirtmiiuly 
vnoiiKit  to  prove  how  di Here nlly  the  cximic  |Mrt  o(  thU  (Irmua 
^votilU  h*ve  »bttc*tKi],U  tlt«  whok  bad  forttuaaictjr  ixllcn  iuto 
tkv  ti4iHl»  t4  alAuingtir. 


Have  been  received  here  for  a  complete  monsileur, 
Nor  wonder  nt  it ;  for  but  tithe  our  gsUonts, 
Even  those  of  the  first  miik,  and  you  will  tind 
In  eveiy  ten,  one,  perad venture  two. 
That  stnell  rank  of  tlie  dancing-school  or  fiddle, 
I  he  pantofle  or  presaio^-irou  : — but  hereafter 
We'll  talk  of  this.     1  will  surrender  up 
I^Iy  suits  again  :  there  cannot  be  much  loss ; 
'Tia  but  the  turning  of  the  bee,  with  one 
Addition  more  you  know  of,  and  what  wauts 
I  will  work  our» 

Tail,  Then  here  our  quarrel  ends  -. 
The  gallant  is  luro*d  tailor,  and  all  friends. 

ExeanU 

SCENE  Ih^The  Court  itf  Jtutice* 
Enter  RouoNT  and  Blwmosx* 

Efmt,  You  have  them  ready  1 

Beau.  Yes,  and  they  will  spt<ak 
Tbfir  knowledge  in  this  cause,  when  you  thtuk  fit 
Jo  have  them  call'd  upon. 

Roiii.  'lis  welt  ;  mtd  something 
[  cutj  add  to  their  evidenco,  to  prove 
rhis  bnive  revenge,  whicb  ibey  would  have  call'd 

murder, 
A  noble  justice. 

Beau,  In  tins  you  ei press 
(The  breach  by  iny  lord  a  want  of  yoii  new  made  up*) 
A  faithful  frii'nd. 

Rom.    I  bat  friendstiip's  raised  on  sand, 
Wliich  every  sudden  gust  of  discontent, 
Or  flowing  of  our  passions,  can  change, 
As  if  it  ne  er  bad  been  : — but  do  you  know 
V\  ho  are  to  sit  on  bim  ! 

B<?(/«,  JMounipur  Du  Croy, 
Assisted  by  Charmi. 

Rom,  Tiie  advocate 
J'hut  pleaded  for  tlie  marshnrs  funeral. 
And  was  checked  for  it  by  Novall  ? 

Bfau,  Tbt»  same. 

Rom.  How  fortunes  that  ? 

Beau.  Why,  sir,  my  lord  Novjdl 
Being  the  accuser,  cannot  be  the  judge  ; 
Nor  would  grieved  Roc h fort  but  lord  Charnlois, 
However  he  might  wrong  hi  in  by  bts  power, 
iiihould  have  on  equat  heanng. 

Horn,  By  my  hopes 
Of  Cbaralois'  acquittal,  I  hment 
rhul  reverend  old  man's  fortune. 

Bean,  Had  yon  seen  bim. 
As,  to  my  grief,  I  have,  now  promise  patience, 
And,  ere  it  was  believed,  though  spoke  by  htm 
That  never  brake  his  wordt,  enraged  sgaiu 
So  far  aa  to  make  war  upon  those  hairs. 
Which  not  a  burbarous  ^cvtbian  durst  presume 
To  touch,  but  with  a  aupenititious  fear, 
Aa  something  5«icred  ; — and  then  curse  his  dttughtcr, 
But  with  more  frequent  violence,  himself, 

•  {The  ttrraeh  by  my  lord''§  tcant  nf  jtm  nrw  made  ttp)] 
Put  ne*v  fiMilv  lip,  Mr.  M.  M**uii  ih^Xfics  tu  rcaiJ,  ntn« 
mjtde  up,  ilthuuth  il  be  uol  ru*y  (u  dkucuycr  wh^tt  it  |[siu«tl 
by  ibe  JilU'riiUun.  For  thv  rest,  Ihli  Homant  ■lUtcuniianc* 
m  moil  Di>bte  fellow.  How  Howe  i^mld  rcJid  biji  nest  fpecd) 
«fiJ  drte,r«de  hia  cupy  (HomUo)  into  a  »tutinunt4il  rhjipto- 
diil,  q«itruli»u»,  capliiiur,  and  iiiircvliiig,  1  t-anoot  cunjecinra, 
iiutcMi  It  were  fh^t  b«^  d^-tcnnined  ti>  cri'«te  no  vio>leht  lO' 
ti^rrit  for  «ti>'  of  Uls  ctuirAc&erft  bat  the  tiuru  aad  tlic  beruiac 
of  thr  pu'cc« 

i  I'hitt  tu^ctr  bnkkt  hia  wordj]  So  the  okl  copy.  Mr.  U, 
IIa:>oo  rend*  ttrvah§  LU  wordi 

S 
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As  if  he  had  been  «ruiltv  of  ber  ftktth, 

Bjr  beiug  incredulous  of  your  report, 

Vou  would  Jiol  only  ju^lpf*  hira  worthy  pity. 

But  suffer  with  him  :  —but  here  comes  llie  prisoner  $ 

Enl#r  0ffic9r§  teith  CiiAiiALOii. 
I  dans  not  stny  to  tto  my  duty  to  him ; 
Vflt  rest  sssuriHl,  nil  pouible  mesni  to  me 

To  do  bim  service  keeps  you  eompDny*  [Eril, 

Horn,  It  is  not  doubted. 

Ckarai.  Why,  yet  as  I  CJim«3  hither, 
The  people,  apt  to  mock  culamttv. 
And  tread  on  the  oppn^sa'd,  ma^e  no  horns  st  m#, 
Tboufrli  they  are  too  familiar  1  deserve  th«m. 
And,  knowing  too  what  blood  my  sword  hath  drunk, 
In  wreak  of  that  disoracc,  they  yet  forbear 
To  fchakt!  their  heads,  or  to  revile  me  for 
A  murderer ;  tWy  tuther  all  put  on, 
A  a  for  great  lo(i8«s  the  old  Rom  ana  usedt 
A  general  face  of  sorrow,  waited  on 
By  a  sad  murmur  breaking  through  their  ailooGe  , 
And  no  eye  but  was  readier  with  a  tear 
To  witness  'twas  shed  for  me,  than  I  could 
Discern  a  face  made  un  with  acoru  againM  me. 
Why  should  1,  then,  tnough  for  unuiiual  wrong^a 
I  chose  unusual  means  to  right  those  wrongs, 
Condemn  myself,  as  over- partial 
In  ray  own  cause  ! — Roraont  * 

Rmu  Best  friend»  well  met  t 
By  my  heart's  love  to  you,  and  join  to  that. 
My  thankfulness  that  still  hv&a  to  the  dead*, 
1  fook  tipon  you  now  with  more  true  joy 
Than  when  I  saw  you  married, 

CfuiraL  You  have  reason 
To  give  you  warrant  for't :  my  falling  off 
From  such  a  friendship,  with  tlie  acorn  that  answered 
Your  loo  prophetic  counsel,  may  well  move  you 
To  think  your  meeting  me,  goin^  to  my  doath^ 
A  fit  encounter  for  that  hate  which  justly 
1  have  deserved  from  you, 

Ihmu  Shall  1  still,  then, 
8peak  truth,  and  he  ill  understood  1 

CfiaraL  You  are  not, 
X  am  conscious  I  have  wronged  you  ,  and  allow  me 
Only  a  moral  maot, — to  look  on  you. 
Whom  foolishly  I  have  abused  and  injured, 
Must  of  necessity  be  more  terrible  to  mo, 
Tlian  any  death  the  judges  can  pronouttcw 
From  the  tribunal  which  1  um  to  plead  at. 

Ri^m,  Passion  transports  you. 

Cttarai,  For  what  1  have  done 
To  my  false  lady,  or  Novall,  I  eon 
Give  some  apparent  csuse  ;  but  toucbitig  you^ 
In  my  defence,  child-like^  1  can  sav  nothing 
But  [am  sorry  for't }  a  poor  satisfaction  t 
And  yet,  mistake  me  not;  for  it  is  mor« 
Thau  I  will  speak,  to  have  my  pardon  sign'd 
For  all  I  stand  accused  of, 

Bfwt,  You  much  weaken 
The  strength  of  your  good  causSi  should  you    hut 

think, 
A  nmn  for  doing  well  could  eoteftsin 
A  fifirdoii,  were  it  offer  d  :  you  hare  given 

*  Mp  <Aa>»Jl|/WM«M  that  »Hti  Uvea  to  the  ileidj  i.  r.  to  1h« 
old  mirth nI,  whom  Roinoat  n«^v«•r  fi^rfeti,  uor  auUvrt  UJi 
he  Ate  r*  li>  forK^ti 

t  ■  and  allme  hkf 

Oniv  «  moiat  man,—]  i,  <r.  mIIow  uik  U>  b*  endowett  ooly 
with  lli«  ctmimiuit  i^trlnekplrt  M  niormhty  (wslljnf  aiidtt  iJmjm 
of  rrliielurij,  unit  to  look  on  >oi»,  Ac- 


To  blind  and  alow-paced  ^tisrioe  wings  and  eyes 

In  st^e  and  orertske  impietiss, 

Which,  from  %  ootd  proceeding,  but  racMvcd 

Indulgence  or  protection. 

ChuruL  Think  you  «o! 

i7i>Mi.  l^pon  my  soul !  nor  afaould  the  blood  yoa 
chuUeoged, 
And  took  lo  care  your  honoar,  breed  more  aeruple 
In  your  soft  conscience,  than  if  your  sword 
lliid  hef'n  sh««th'd  in  a  ti^er  or  sbe-bear ♦. 
That  ill  ihmr  bowels  would  have  made  yonr  toii»1l« 
To  injure  innooetiee  is  more  than  murder  ; 
Hut  when  iDhumau  lusts  traasfonu  U4,  then 
As  beasts  we  are  to  snlTer,  not  like  men 
To  be  lamented.     Nor  did  Chamlots  ever 
Perform  an  act  so  worthy  the  applause 
Of  a  full  theatre  of  perfect  men. 
As  he  hath  done  in  this.     The  glovy  got 
By  overthrowing  outward  enemies. 
Since  strength  and  fortune  are  main  atinrerfl  m  It, 
We  cannot,  but  by  pieces,  call  our  own  : 
But,  when  we  conqtier  our  intestine  foe«. 
Our  passions  bred  within  us,  and  o{  those 
The  moat  rebellions  tyrant,  powerful  Lore, 
Our  reason  aufiering  us  to  like  no  longer 
I'han  the  fair  object,  being  lood,  deeerr^e  if, 
That*s  a  true  victory !  which,  were  great  men 
Ambitious  to  achieve,  by  your  example 
Setting  no  price  upon  the  breach  of  nuth. 
But  loss  oflife.  'twonld  fright  adoltery 
Out  of  thetr  families,  and  make  last  appear 
As  loathsome  to  ua  in  the  first  consent. 
As  whuu  ^tis  waitf'd  on  by  punishment. 

Chant L    You  have  confirmed   me.     Who  wooUl 
luve  a  woman. 
Til  at  might  enjoy  in  such  a  man  a  friend  ! 
You  Iiave  made  me  know  the  justice  of  mr  caneni 
And  marked  me  out  the  way  how  to  defend  it. 

ifiim.  Con  tin  ue  to  that  resolution  oonetant. 
And  you  ahall^  in  contempt  of  their  wor^t  malien, 
Ctiroe  off  with  honour — here  they  come, 

VhuraL  I  am  ready* 

Enter  Dw  CaoY,  CHAnan,  RocnroRT*    Kotall 

aenior,  PoKTAi^Kit,  attd  Ba^VkiDifT. 

Niw.  nn.  See,  etiual  judges,  with  whnt  oonfidenee 
The  cruel  murderer  stands,  as  if  he  would 
Outface  the  court  and  justice  ! 

Boch.  But  look  on  him, 
And  you  slmll  tind,  for  sfitl  methiaks  f  do, 
Ttiougb  ^uilt  hatb  died  him  black,   sutxtcthing  good 

in  him. 
That  may  perhaps  work  with  a  wiser  man 
Than  I  have  been,  again  to  set  him  fne. 
And  give  bim  all  he  baa. 

Char.  This  is  not  well. 
J  would  you  had  lived  so,  my  lord,  that  I 
Mi^ht  rather  have  continoed  your  poor  aervant. 
Than  sit  here  as  your  judge. 

Da  CVuy,  I  am  sorry  for  you, 

llMh,  III  no  act  of  my  lile  I  have  deaerved 
'J*hia  injury  from  the  court,  that  any  hero 
Should  thus  uncivilly  usurp  on  what 
Is  proper  to  me  only, 

l»  'f  '  lie;  kiixi  Ml 

*lrcrt  I  rnrm«r  hnd 

Chmvtj' .  .  „...,,  ,,.j,^T  ,.,  i,fftvu.  iiiith  di  y 
lloii.  wiMi  *«»  lifOr  (ItKivikoct  lo  dlrccl  It^ 
round  III  I|k>  *4U%^  |>rr*oii. 


Du  Cfwy,  What  distaste 
Receives  my  lord  * 

Roch*  Yoii  saj  vou  are  sorry  for  liim  : 
A  grief  in  wJucIj  I  mugt  not  have  a  purtncr, 
Tis  I  aloue  iim  sornr,  that  when  1  nufi^d 
The  huildiag  of  toy  Hfe,  for  seirpnty  years 
Upon  BO  sure  a  ground,  that  aU  the  rkes 
Practised  to  ruin  man,  though  brought  agmiost  ne. 
Could  nerer  undermine,  and  no  way  left 
To  send  these  ^ny  hsirs  to  the  grave  wilh  sorrow. 
Virtue,  that  was  ray  patronftss,  betray 'd  me. 
For,  entering,  nay,  possessing  this  young  man* 
It  lent  him  such  s  powerful  majt^sty 
To  gnoe  wliate*er  he  undertook,  that  freely 
I  givre  myself  up,  with  my  liberty , 
To  be  at  bis  dbposing.     Had  his.  person, 
Lorely  I  must  oonfeAs,  or  far- famed  vaJour, 
Or  any  other  seeming  good,  that  jet 
Holds  a  near    neigh bourbood  with  ill,  wrought  on 

me 
I  might  hare  borne  it  better  :  but,  when  goodness 
And  piety  itself  in  ber  best  fig^ire 
Were  bribed  to  my  destruction,  can  you  blame  mo. 
Though  I  forget  to  suffer  tiko  a  mun. 
Or  nither  act  a  woman  I 

Bmu,  Good,  my  lord  I — 

AW  sen,  Vou  hinder  our  proceediag. 

Char,  And  forget 
Tlje  parts  of  an  accuser. 

Btau,  Pray  you,  remember 
To  use  the  temper  which  to  me  yoo  promised. 

Roch,  Angela  themsolvea  must  break,  Beaomont, 
that  promifie 
Beyond  (he  strength  und  patience  of  angels. 
But  1  hare  done : — My  good  lord,  pardon  me» 
A  weak  old  man.  and,  pray  you,  add  to  thatr 
A  miserable  father  ;  yet  be  careful 
lliat  your  compassion  of  my  age,  nor  his, 
lIoT-e  you  to  any  thing  that  may  misbecoma* 
The  pise*  oo  wnicb  you  sit. 

Char.  Read  the  indictment* 

CharaL  It  shall  be  needless  ;  I  myself,  my  lords, 
Will  be  my  own  accuser,  and  confess 
All  they  can  charge  me  with^  nor  will  I  spare 
To  aggravate  that  guilt  with  circumstance 
They  seek  to  load  me  witb  ;  only  I  pray, 
Thut,  as  for  them  you  will  T0uchsaf«  me  bearing, 
1  may  not  be  denied  it  for  myself,  when  I 
Shall  urge  by  what  ynonaweruble  reasons 
I  was  coujpeil'd  to  what  I  did,  which  yet, 
Till  you  have  taught  me  better.  I  repent  not. 

Rfjch.  The  motion^s  honest. 

Clutr.  And  'til  freely  granted. 

CharaL  Thm   I  Confess,  my  lords,  that  I  stood 
hound. 
When,  with  my  friends,  even  hope  itself  had  left  me. 
To  this  maa's  charity,  for  my  Liberty  ; 
Nor  did  bis  bounty  end  there,  but  began  : 
For,  after  my  enlargement,  cherishing 
1  he  good  he  did,  be  made  me  master  of 
His  only  da«igbter,  and  his  whole  estate. 
Great  ties  of  thankfulness,  I  must  acknowledge  : 
Could  any  one  fee'd  by  you,  press  ihii  further  ! — > 
Hot  yet  consider,  my  most  honoured  lords, 
If  to  receive  a  favour  make  a  servant, 


-  that  map  iniabeoome.}  Tl»c  oW 


I  thituglU  U  wurth  Jiuiiciojt.  ihuu^ili  1    liave   not  dJtturtivtl 
CoKitcr's  fNnttcd  iinprnvctucul. 


And  bimefits  are  bonds  to  tie  the  taker 

To  th»  imperious  will  of  him  that  gtres, 

There*s  none  but  slaves  will  receive  courtesies, 

Since  they  must  ffjtter  us  to  our  di«ihoiiours. 

Can  it  be  call'd  tn^ignihcence  in  a  prince. 

To  pour  down  riches  with  a  liberal  hand 

Upon  a  poor  man's  wants^  if  that  mast  hind  him 

To  play  the  aoolhing  parasite  to  his  vices  ? 

Or  any  man,  because  ue  saved  my  hand. 

Presume  my  head  and  heart  are  at  his  sendee  T 

Or,  did  I  stutid  engaged  to  buy  my  freedom 

(When  my  captivity  was  honourable) 

By  making  myself  here,  and  fame  berejifter. 

Bondslaves     to    men's     aooro,     and    catumntous 

tongues  ^'-^ 
flad  his  fair  daughter's  mind  been  like  her  feature. 
Or,  for  some  little  blemish,  I  hod  sought 
For  my  content  elsewhere,  wasting  on  others 
My  body  and  her  dower ;  my  forvbesd  then 
Deserved  the  brand  of  base  ingrBtitude: 
But  if  obsequious  usage,  and  fair  warning 
To  koep  her  worth  my  love,  could  not  preserve  her 
From  being  a  whore,  and  vet  no  cunning  one, 
Bo  to  offend,  and  yet  the  mult  kept  from  me, 
What  should  I  do  T     Let  any  free-bom  spirit 
Determine  truly,  if  that  thankfulness, 
Choice   form,  with   the  whole  world  given    for  a 

dowry; 
Could  strengthen  so  an  honest  man  with  patience, 
As  with  a  willing  neck  to  undergo 
I'he  insupportable  yoke  of  slave,  or  wittol. 

Char,  What  proof  hare  you  she  did  play  false, 
basides 
Your  oath  I 

CharaL  Her  own  conftussion  to  her  father  - 
I  s&k  him  for  a  witnesii. 

Roeh.  'Tis  most  true, 
I  would  not  willingly  blend  my  last  words 
With  oji  untruth. 

CharuL  And  then  to  clear  myself, 
That  his  great  wealth  was  not  the  mark  1  shot  at, 
But  that  I  held  it,  when  fair  Beaumelle 
Fell  from  her  virtue,  like  the  fatal  gold 
Which  Breunus  took  from  Delphos*,  whose  pos- 
session 
Brought  with  it  ruin  to  himself  and  army : 
Here  s  one  in  court,  Beaumont,  by  whom  I  sprit 
All  grants  and  writings  back  which  made  it  mine. 
Before  his  daughter  died  by  his  own  sentence, 
As  freely  as,  unask'd,  he  gave  it  to  me. 

Beau.  They  are  here  to  be  seen. 

Char*  Open  the  ca»ket. 
' Peruse  that  deed  of  gift. 

Rom,  Htilf  of  the  danger 
Already  is  discharged  ;  the  other  pnrt 
As  bravely  ;  and  you  are  not  only  trtie, 
But  crown 'd  with  praise  for  ever  t 

Du  Crojf.  'Tis  apparent. 

C7mr,  ^'our  state,  my  lord,  again  is  yours. 

R^ch,  Not  mine ; 
I  am  not  of  the  world.     If  it  can  prosper 
(And  vt't,  being  justly  got.  111  not  examine 
Why  It  should  be  so  iatal),  do  yon  bestow  it 
Oa  piGUi»  uses  :  IMl  go  seek  a  grave. 
And  yet,  fur  proof  I  die  in  peace,  your  pardon 


I 
I 
1 


iih€  tkr  fatal  jfoid 


%fhich  Brnmv*  took  /¥om  Ditlph»a,\  TIaU  W4m  to  ($f- 
■tntcilivr  u*  ttll  nhit  abuircd  ii,  that  it  f[rt:W  iuto  a  proverb. 
See  £ra4^  A  dag. 
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THE  FATAL  DOWRY. 


[Act  V 


I  Bsk  ;  uid,  u  you  grant  it  mo^  mnj  heaven. 
Your  conscience,  and  tbese  judgiea^  ^e  you  from 
WUil    you    are   cb«r[^    witli  1    So,  farewell  for 
ever!  [EiiL 

Natn  tin,  m  be  niioe  own  guide.    Fusion  nor 
e  I  am  pie 
Shalt  be  my  leaders.     I  ha^e  lost  a  ton, 
A  «on.  fp^ve  judf^es  ;  I  require  bin  blood 
From  Lis  accursecj  homicide. 

Chart  What  reply  you, 
lu  vour  derenc«,  lur  thi^  1 

thartti,  I  bm  attended 
Your  lordihipa'  pleasure, — For  tU&  fart,  ai  of 
Th#  fomier,  I  confeiiA  it;  but  with  what 
D«ae  vrronga  I  was  unwillizigty  drawn  to  it. 
To  m^  few  worda  there  »re  some  other  proofs 
To  vritne^a  this  for  trutli.     When  1  wus  married « 
Fortbera  I  must  begin,  the  alaiu  N^ovsll 
Was  to  my  wife,  ia  way  of  our  French  courUbip. 
A  most  deroted  serrunt,  but  yet  aimed  at 
Nolliiijf?  but  lacana  to  quench  bts  wantan  b^at, 
His  heart  being  nerer  warm'd  by  lawful  l!ire^, 
A.i  mine  was,  lorda :    and    though,  on   llie»a  pre* 

sum  pt  ions, 
Join'd  to  the  hate  between  his  hous^  and  mine, 
1  mi^ht.  with  opportnuity  aod  ease. 
Have  fouiid  a  way  for  my  revenge,  I  did  not  ^ 
But  alill  be  had  tbe  freedom  as  before, 
When  all  was  mine:  and^  told  that  he  abu$ed  it 
With  some  unseemly  license,  by  my  frieial. 
My  approved  friend  J  Komontp  I  fjave  no  cTt'dit 
To  the  reporter,  but  reproved  him  for  it. 
As  one  wnoourtly  and  malicious  to  him. 
What  could  I  more,  my  lords  7     Vet,  after  this, 
He  did  continue  in  his  first  pursuit. 
Hotter  than  mer,  and  at  length  obtsiu'd  it ; 
Bat,  how  it  came  to  my  most  certuin  knowledge, 
For  the  dignity  of  the  court«  and  my  own  honour, 
I  dare  not  say. 

Not\  »*ii.  If  all  may  he  believed 
A  passionate  pri>oiier  speaks,  who  is  so  foolish 
Thot  durst  be  wicked,  tliat  will  appear  guilty  ? 
No,  my  grave  lords  ;  in  bis  impuuity 
But  give  example  uu'o  jealous  men 
To  cut  the  throats  tbey  hate,  and  they  will  never 
Wsnt  matter  or  pretence  fur  their  bad  eiid^. 

Char,  You  must  find  other  proofs  to  strengthen 
these 
But  mere  presumptions. 

Du  Croif,  Or  we  shall  hardly 
Allow  your  innocence. 

ChiiraL  AM  your  attempts 
Shiill  fldi  on  me  like  brittle  ehafLs  on  armour, 
71isl  break  themselves  ;  or  waves  ag^in'tt  a  rock. 
That  Ipave  no  sign  of  their  ridiculous  fury 
But  foam  and  jifdintersr  my  innocence,  like  these, 
Shtill  ftland  triumphant,  and  your  malice  servo 
But  for  a  trumpet  to  proclaim  my  conquest. 
Nor  shall  you,  tljough  you  do  the  worst  fate  can. 
Howe'er  condemn,  affriuht  an  honest  man. 

Horn,  May  it  please  tbe  court,  1  msy  bo  beard  ? 

S*ov.  sen.  You  come  not 
To  ntit  agsin  1  but  do—you  shill  not  6nd 
Another  Rochfort. 

Rum,  in  No  vail  T  cannot* 
But  1  come  fumisbed  with  what  wiU  stop 
Tbe  mouth  of  bis  conspiracy  'gainst  tbe  hfe 
Of  innocent  Clismlois.  Do  you  know  this  character  ? 

A'tif;.  utu  Yes,  'lis  my  sou's. 

fhm.  May  it  please  your  lordships,  read  it  s 


And  tou  shall  find  there  with  whnt  vebemency 
He  dtd  solicit  Beaumelle  -,  how  be  got 
A  pranti!««  from  h«r  to  enjoy  his  wi»be«  i 
ll«>w  after,  he  abjure dl  ber  comjjanv. 
And  yrt— 'but  that  'tis  lil  I  spare  tlie  dead-^ 
Li k*^  a  dumn'd  villain,  as  suon  as  reotirdtHl. 
He  brake  that  oatb  :«to  make  tins  t&anifest. 
Produce  his  bawds  and  her's. 

Enter  Officers  md*  Ay  birr,  FtxiRtaiKL,  and 

BtLLAKEWT, 

Char^  Have  they  tii'en  their  oaths  ! 

iffwt.  Tliey  have,  and,  rather  than  endur«  the  nck, 
C4fmfej»s  the  time,  the  meeung,  nay,  tbe  met  ; 
What  would  you  more  ?  onl^  this  motron  made 
A.  free  discovery  to  A  gf^od  end  ; 
And  therefore  I  sue  to  tbe  court  she  may  not 
Lie  pluord  in  the  btack  list  of  the  delinqoenU. 

l\mt.  I  see  by  ibis,  Novtll'a  rercAge  needs  me,       ' 
And  1  sballdo- —  [.^-aiis. 

Char,  '1  is  <»vidunt, 

Noiutttt,  I  hat  1 
Till  now  was  never  wretched  :  bereV  do  place 
To  curse  bitu  or  my  stars,  Fiif. 

Char.   Lord  Clmnilois, 
Tbe  iijjuriejf  vou  biive  wustain'd  appear 
So  wofiby  of  iJie  mercy  of  tbecoun, 
That,  notwiili^Nudiiig  yo«  lin^"?  go»^  beyond 
1  h«»  letter  nf  the  law,  they  yet  acuuil  you. 

PonL  But,  in  Novall,  I  do  coudifma  bira^-Um*. 

Crisis  4iM.  { 

CharaL  I  am  alain. 

Ram.  Can  [  look  on  T  Oh,  munl^roits  wretch  > 
Thy  chifdlenge  now  I  answer.     So  I  die«  with  hi>o. 

Sttbs  P*mtalttr 

Chitr^  A  guard  1  disarm  him. 

Rim.  I  yield  up  my  sword 
Unforced. ~0h,  Cfaaralois ! 

CharaL  For  shame,  Romont, 
Mourn  not  for  him  that  dies  as  1      '      '   '       d  ; 
.Siill  constant  and  unmoved  ;  \%  I  a(»oa  WHB 

H  by  heaven's  will,  because  t  ti  i-     ..,.,,  ;f 
A  judge  in  my  own  OLUse,  wi<hout  their  warmat : 
But  be  thut  lets  mo  know  thus  much  ui  ilestli. 
With  »U  good  men^forgi^e  mel  £i)itv* 

PiVit.  1  receive 
The  vengeance  which  my  love,  not  built  on  virtue, 
Has  mnde  me  worthy,  worthy  of  ••  [DiVs. 

Char.   We  are  taught 
By  this  sad  precedent,  how  just  soevor 
Our  reasons  are  to  remedy  our  wronge,  _ 

We  are  yet  to  leave  them  to  their  will  and  pQW#r~ 
That,  to  thai  purpose,  have  authority. 
For  you,  Uomont,  although,  in  your  excuae. 
You  mttv  plead  what  you  did  was  in  reveng« 
Of  the  Jishonour  done  unto  the  court. 
Yet,  »iiic6  from  us  you  bad  not  warrant  for  it. 
We  banish  you  the  state :  for  theae^  they  ahalL 
As  they  are  found  guilty  or  innoc«^t, 
Or  be  set  free,  or  suffer  punishment.       [Esruntf* 

•  FfoM  madt  me  worfily,  worthy  qf.]  The  dtl  tofrr  rvp*«ii 
worth^t  wbicb  h«»  a  focNl  eflfvcl ;  wlwji  we  Mid  tothii.  ti»«i 
it  alko  cuinplptc*  ttu>  y«rse,  we  «b«U  wonder  mX  Iti  osuim^m 
by  IhL'  former  erljlon. 

f  J)r,  Sjiiuuf'l  Johns^itt,  in  h1i»  lift  of  BfYwr,  Trrnttottae** 
of  Th*>  Fair  Penitfttt,  "  thai  it  it  ojm  '  .ii«f 

Trnecilie*  un  the  siui^e,  vt^biTu  it  »tili  <  up. 

pearioi;,  fliiil  prubabty  mHI  lont  •«•*»  f  row 

*c4rcp|y  iny  work  ««f  any  p*tei  nt  tusct  *>'>■  inirrctine  ny  die 
fjilile,  aihI  to  drljtftiifoj  by  the  Uogucge.  T\tm  wiorf,  ha 
ubavrvri,  "  U  duniettic.acid  tb«r«rort!  eMilv  received  bf  i^ 


^ 


TJIE  lAiAL  DoWKV. 


A.  DmoE,— 5<w  Act  J/..  Sc,  I, 

Fie!  eeaie  to  irom/er, 
llmtigh  ptm  heor  Orhp^nt  uitA  fiU  ivory  luU^ 

Move  trees  ami  roch. 
Charm  ttulh^  beart,  and  nwri  mtrrg  mvagit  to  ^  muU  ; 

Weak,J'(hitiih  tinger,  here  it  oat 

WouUi  have  tramjamid  ihuietf  to  ftmUm 

A  Soxo  B¥  Aymkh,— vict  ILt  St,  2. 
A  Dialogue  hetueena  Man  at*d  a  Womam 

Man.     Sett  FhitbuttXei  ;  a /airier  mn  d'Hk  rue 

Frttm  the  bright  radiauce  of'mtt  mittrtis'  tyfi 
Than  ever  thutt  begnt'st:   (dure  not  look  ; 
Euch  luiir  It  gi>tden  lin«^  each  ttord  a  hi>&k^ 
The  frnwe  S  ttriie^  th£  more  stilt  1  am  took. 

Worn,  fair  itn^ftt,  come  ;   the  daif  these  eytf  de  tffid 
To  warm  thif  htood^  thou  dost  to  vaitUif  tpetid, 
dmu  ttrattgie  breath, 

Man.      What  note  to  swtel  as  thiM, 

ThatmiU  the  spiritu  to  h  further  hliaf 

Worn,   Yet  tim  out-iavourit  wine,  aud  thii  itei^'ume, 

MbQ,     Let't  di*  ;   I  longuiiht  1  camutne* 

Citixea'ft  Song  of  the  Courtier.— 6^m  Act  IV,,  Se,  //. 

CQt4rtier,  if  than  needs  uitt  wit€, 

From  thU  Ujuoh  iear^i  tothrii^  ; 

ly  thoH    match    d   tody,  that  pa*»e$  the»  m  birth  and 

Let  her  eurioui  ganntnti  be 
Twice  above  thine  own  degree  ; 
77tu  wiH  draw  grtat  ttftt  upon  her^ 
Get  her  servants,  and  ihet  honour, 

Caurtier*s  Sono  of  the  Citixerjs*. 
Poof  eilitent  ij  ihou  icilt  be 
A  httppti  huMltand,  team  t^  me 
To  set  thy  teife/irit  in  I  Ay  ihop  ; 
A  fair   wifef  a    Kind  w^e,  a   nttiet  mife^  iet*  a  poor 

man  up, 
Whn  t  though  thy  shilveM  be  ritfVr  19  bare, 
A  woman  itHi  it  current  tea  re  ; 
Each  man  wtU  cheapen ,  foe  and  friend  i 
But,  u  hi  lit  ihtm  art  at  t'other  end, 
Whatever  thou  eeut^  or  what  do$t  heart 
Foot,  have  no  e\f$  tOt  nor  an  ear  ; 
And  of  ter  supper^  for  her  take, 
Whrtf  tfton  hattfed^  ivort^  though  thou  wake : 
What  though  thegatlants  rati  thee  Mome  * 
Yet  with  thp  lantern  light  her  htnne ; 
Then  fo&k  into  the  town^  and  tett 
If  no  ittch  tradamen  there  da  welL 


lntiginafkon«  and  iiB*i  mi  luted  fo  comntoa  Ute ;  Iht-  dLrlloji  U 

qtiirPK ."  Fetr  pcopk,  I  btiikew,  will  tliiiik  thkn  clismcterof 
TAe  Fair  Penitent  loo  livish  011  the  tcort  of  cnmiDciuliitlion  ; 
tbf  hl^li  degree  of  public  f4vuar  in  wincli  ilil>  Trngiril^y  hxt 
laug  ttitod,  h*$  ever  altriclcd  iht  best  Aiidknccf  t'l  it,  «iid 
engjigctt  the  talcnti  oi  the  be»[  performers  In  Itidiipliy.  As 
mere  it  do  drama  nwrc  freqarully  enhibttedi,  or  more  geoc- 
rally  read,  I  propcMe  to  give  ft  a  fair  and  iintiartlal  exajniii4* 
rioit^  Joioil;  wiiti  ihe  more  nukouwit  and  Um  popolmr 
Tragedy  from  which  it  li  derived. 

7%tf  Fair  Prnitmt  In  in  fable  and  ch:inicter  to  dovety 
copied  from  Tfu  Fatal  Dowrjf,  that  ti  la  Impouibtc  not  to 
take  that  Tragedy  along  with  ii ;  tnd  It  li  maitrr  of  tome 
mrprite  lo  me  that  Rowe  tbould  have  made  no  ackncmv- 
ledpnent  of  hi»  irattation^  either  in  hJi  dedication  or  pru- 
locne,  or  any  where  else  that  I  am  appritcd  of. 

lldi  Traiwly  of  The  Fatal  Doterjf  was  the  Joint  pno- 
doction of  llasainger  and  Nathaniel  Field-,  it  takrt  t  wider 
crnnpto  of  fkble  ihao  The  Fair  Penitent,  by  which  mean* 
It  ftfefenU  a  very  affecting  scene  at  the  opeaioiE^  which 


1^ 


diieovin  young  Cliaralois,  nllriuled  by  hia  friend  Homont, 
W4itirig  with  a  pciitirjo  in  his  hfliwl  to  be  prcftentL-d  to  the 
Judisis,  when  they  ahull  meet,  prayioi;  the  release  of  his 
dead  fafhcr'i  bo<iVr  which  h^id  bct^n  •iIkimJ  by  his  cteflitor*, 
and  detained  iii  their  hauda  fur  drbU  he  htid  incorred  in  the 
public  Ktrvicc,  at  ticld-mar«hiil  of  Ihe  armies  of  Burgundy^ 
^lassingir,  tuHho^c  ihnre  thi»  part  of  llio  Tragedy  dcvolvrd^ 
has  managed  Uiia  {laThetic  iniruductiuu  with  coDDttrnmaie 
akiU  and  great  eKpreatlun  of  nature ;  «  noble  youth  In  (he 
laat  ttale  of  worldly  distj-eis,  retlnced  to  the  humiliating  ytt 
pkiQi  office  of  wlictling  an  nnfeeting  and  unrritiidly  judge 
10  atiow  bim  to  pay  ihu  solemn  Fitr«  of  btiria]  to  the  remaiDi 
of  an  illuslriou!!  fsiilirr,  who  hnrt  longht  his  country's  bat(tt;s 
with  glory»  awl  hjd  sacrificed  life  and  fortaoe  in  the  defence 
itf  an  augratefnl  state,  Irapresaei  Ihc  i|H.ctatiir'»  tniiid  witli 
pity  and  respect,  which  are  felt  through  evvry  paaeagr  or 
the  Pn»y  :  ope  thing  In  particolar  tlrtkes  me  at  the  opi^oini^ 
ur  the  tccQCt  which  Is  the  long  silence  thjit  the  pod  hat 
AftfoUy  imposed  apon  bis  priucipal  character  (Charalois) 
who  standi  in  mute  aorrow  with  his  petitiun  in  hb  liauiJ, 
whilit  his  friend  Hontoni^  and  bis  advocate  Charmi*  urge 
lajjui  to  prejeot  liLinRelf  to  ibe  judges,  and  sfilicit  tticm  in 
person  :  the  jmlfjca  now  make  their  eotrancc,  they  itop  upi»n 
the  »lage  ;  thry  tjfler  him  ihe  riirest  opportonity  for  tender- 
iMg  his  j»etilion  and  sdicitiog  his  satt :  CbaniJuis  renMins 
Bue^l  and  speechless;  RuinoDt,  who  is  all  eagerness  in.  bit 
caiisey  pres*e*  him  again  and  again : 
"  Nowj  put  OQ  your  spiritji. — 
^oWr  sir,  lose  not  ihii  {iffer^d  means:  their  lovuki 
Fia'd  on  yon  with  a  pitying  earDeatnci*, 
lii-vite  ysju  10  demand  ibcir  rnrthenace 
To  your  good  pnrposc/' 
The  Judges  point  him  oat  lo  each  i^hfer ;  they  NmcDt  the 
rtiijfortQnei  of  hit  noble  bouse  ;  Ihey  obnervc, 

*' U  is  yoiinjj:  Charulois 

Son  to  the  mandial,  from  whom  he  iuberiia 
Hia  fame  aud  virtues  only. 
""  Rom.  Ha  ;  they  name  yoa. 

"  £hi  Croy,  tils  father  died  in  prison  two  days  lince, 
**  Hack,  Yes,  to  the  sbame  of  this  ungratetttl  state; 
T^al  s^cb  a  msister  In  the  art  of  war, 
So  noble  and  so  highly  meriting 
From  Ibis  fHrgetfijl  c*ianUy,  shuuld,  for  waut 
t>(  nirans  to  satitfy  his  creilitors 
TliC  i^uitm  be  ii.Njk  up  for  the  general  goodi 
Mcfl  with  an  enil  so  infatueMtt. 

RofH,  Dure  you  ever 
Hope  for  like  opportunity!" 
It  Is  vain;  the  opportunity  pauei  off,  aiMl  Charatols  dpeiui 
itol  his  month,  nor  even  sileut^y  tenders  hit  fetidun. 

1  have,  upi>n  a  former  ucdiskmt  bo4h  KenernLly  and 
particularly  observed  npoo  Ih*  etfecla  of  drama  lie  idencc : 
tine  itage  cannot  adonl  a  moie  beautifiil  and  touching  in- 
stance  than  this  before  mi;  to  .«iiy  it  is  not  inrerior  to  the 
sjleO'Ce  of  Hamlet  upon  his  fiisi  appcamnre,  would  be  taying 
too  little  in  its  favour.  1  have  no  doubt  but  Massinger  h-vt 
this  very  case  in  bis  thim^his,  and  1  hunonr  bim  no  leas  for 
the  imitating,  than  t  should  have  done  for  striking  out  a 
silence  so  naturally  and  hj  delicnlcly  preserved.  What 
coitld  Charaloi»  have  n tiered  to  givt  him  that  interest  in 
the  hearts  of  hii  speclatoni,  whleb  tbeir  own  concluslona 
daring  his  atrccTirc;  sil«rtice  have  already  imtitessetl  f  No 
iHCMiner  are  the  Judges  funej  than  the  ardent  Hotnont  again 
t^reaka  foTth  : — 

"  — -  Tlijs  ob-iiiinate  spleen, 

Yon  think,  bceomea  your  anrrtiw,  aod  aurts  well 
With  yoor  black  ^nfls/' 
This  is  Hamlet  himself,  bia  InAfr  ctoaK  ■od  rtufonKiry  jirifa 
fi/BoUmti  black.  The  character  of  Charaloia  Is  tbaa  flitrd 
before  he  'peaks;  the  poet'a  art  has  given  ihe  prejodlce  that 
U  to  bear  nim  in  our  aflectlooi  tbruui^h  idl  ibe  fncceeding 
events  of  the  ^ble;  and  a  itriking  cismlrast  la  establlahed 
between  the  undisrernlng  dery  real  of  Romont,  and  Cbt* 
ralois'  fine  «rn»ibility  and  high-born  dignity  of   svnl, 

A  more  methodicaJ  and  regular  dramatist  would  have 
stopped  here,  *aris6ed  that  the  unpresdon  already  made  waa 
rull>  sulTicirnt  fc^r  all  the  purpoaesof  his  plot ;  but  MatslDger, 
according  to  ibe  baey  spirit  of  the  stage  for  which  be  wrole, 
is  not  afarmed  by  a  throng  of  Itiddcnts,  and  proceeds  lu 
rrpen  the  cuurt  and  discus*  (he  pleadings  on  ibe  stage :  the 
advocate  Cbannl,  In  a  set  harangue,  moves  the  jodges  for 
dltuenaing  with  the  ligour  of  the  faw  in  favotir  of  credilora, 
and  for  rejiciiing  the  marshiirt  corpse  ooi  of  thrir  clutches; 
he  is  browbeaten  and  allencvd  by  the  presiding  Judge  old 
NovalL :  the  pica  U  (hen  taken  ap  by  Ih^  im(K?taoaA  Roniont, 
and  urged  with  so  much  per»oual  insolence,  that  he  is  ar- 
retted on  the  spot,  put  In  charge  of  the  omcersof  the  conn, 
and  taken  to  prinin.  7*his  is  a  vrry  striking  mode  ofintrn* 
ducing  the  set  oration  of  Charalou ;  a  sod  reconniinj  the 
mlijlary  achievements  of  a  newly  deceased  father,  and  im 
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florbif  mercy  from  hli  creditor*  aimI  (lie  Uw  lovardi  blf 

flnt^itk It'll    ffiitiikim.    nf'W  il.iiiiii    tht    iiltf'iition    ui   lUr    court* 

1,.  ..««l 

bulk  i  tlm    |jiioki>  kihiit^k  oi   *   0Mt,  IcmiK'fLii  U^  Uiv  niucJcsl, 
tn<««uicni  of  A  nenllrtnjin  :    Uic   crcili|<ir*  hciwcvri    are  Im- 
fitacaMv,  tbv  JiuIkc    i»  bMtiWct  ntwl   iIm?  Uw  niuft  Uke  »U 
coiirM-! 
"  Crtd^  It  ii  tbe  city  doctrine ; 

W^  »U0(1  bciutHl  Ui  m«lfit4iQ  it 
"  rAora/.  Be  coo»Unt  In  il ; 

And  tmc«  yim  arc  ai  mcrcilc*!  in  yo«r  natarti^ 

At  b««e  ana  mercenary  in  yoar  ni««ni 

By  witldi  you  Ret  your  wt^iUih,  1  wjlJ  noC  arja 

Tbe  court  to  lake  »wny  ouc  nirniplc  fimn 

Th«  rlftat  of  their  kw«,  or  |wi«li]  one  friiMHl  tbot)|ht 

In  you  to  mend  yoar  diapoAithm  ^jtb. 

I  kn«vv  Ibcre  U  no  m«i«lc  to  yoar  cars 

So  ptea^jg  4i  tbe  groana  of  men  io  pri»<i«, 

Anu  that  the  lean  of  v^i<Um*i  nttd  Ihe  crie* 

Of  roJDMhM  or(>haD»^  are  tiiv  fr^fl*  ibal  take  jum* 

TtvJil  TO  t)r  In  v-tttr  ■flmc'r,  with  morv  cart 


A  il.t'     .^ 
Yt't  ralliir  llMti  I 
Shall  want  a  pLo 
Iq  whkb  oar  ml 
Defure  Ibv  euuit  1  ' 
A  primmer  for  II* 


.IIP  air, 
■n  t\  vromen, 

,tf  tvnllaut^— 
1    .iMrt 

b'*U 


IjooiI  ifie  wiih  tlioffe  Irm* 
That  have  worn  oat  hi»  \Uv\  in  niy  beat  »treB|th 
Vil  run  to  the  ctirouMlcr  of  cold,  biinger* 
And  choline  ifiy  dncUJne  wbrre  no  •mi  ilnrea  enter. 
So  be  may  be  nkancd/ 
Thrre  wat  yet  anotkier  iiiclcJL''nf,  which  the  pin'Vtt  pa*iioD 
for  btiMnewi  and  tp«{;tnele  Itidnced  hJrn  to  hyiiiI  liiiii«t-]f  *M, 
via    tile  funeml   of  the  marshal ;  tliis  Uc   di-phirt    an  Ibe 
•tnffc^   with  a  train  of  rapiaint  and   aoldlcn  foliowmg  the 
h*w|y  of  their  i^eiieral :  Cbaralolt  ami    Uomont,  nndir  i-u*- 
i*t>\y  of  their  eaokr»,  app^'ar  as  cbwf  innurncr»,  ami  a  p«rty 
of  creditors  art  concrrm-d  in  Ibc  ig;rriupe« 

After  ibil»  Aolrionity  id  di4pa1rhei1»  tlic  poet  proctettfl  to 
devirtnpe  the  nmiablv'  ^rnrrutily  ok  c^d  Ilocltfurt,  vihn, 
belri|r  itrnched  wkh  the  ijiillant  ppirit  of  Rumont,  antl  >til[ 
mt'ff  penrlt-aii>d  wHh  the  fllial  piety  t.if  young  Chtiralol^*  de- 
liver!* rluMn  |M>tli  from  it|]priM>nniient  ami  tii*trtff»,  by  dis- 
cbari;ir>i{  the  debts  of  tbe  marflba^  aiKl  dliaittsing  the  crt^ll- 
lors  :  thu  aUo  paf«e»  before  lb*  eyea  *ti  lb*  tpeclatorft.  Bt- 
ffifc  Cltaralolt  hai  KUeia  fnU  expivaaiiyn  to  bit  |;niiit»idi'  for 
Ibi*  ettraonlljiaiy  Deniefiielii^n,  Rocbfoft  foUow"  ki  with  a 
further  act  of  bounty,  which  he  Lutroduc^s  ill  the  **yle  oi"  a 
reqmrft-^ 
**  CmII  in  my  daughter,     SiiU  1  have  a  »aJt  to  you. 

Would  yuu  requite  mv* — 

Thli  li  my  only  child,"' 
Btamnelle,  Hochfort'A  {lan(»ht«r,  la  pre»ented   to  CKaralala; 
the  »cent*  i«  hnrried  on  wlib  «   pfecipliatloii  alimMt  wltbotil 
eaamide:  CharaToi«  a«ki  the  Incly* 
*'  Fair  Beauitivile,  can  yon  U.i^c  ineT 
"  BeaufneL  \'v%  my  Infil. 

*'  i'harai.  Y'on  need  not  t]iie>tl{in  me  if  I  can  you: 
You  are  the;  U%v^*\  virgin  itt  DJJon« 
And  RtH-hiort  iit  yinir  fathcn" 
The  m:itcb   |«  a^ne*!  nptm  aa  noon  ai  propoted,  and  Rocb- 
fort  haatennanay  to  pn<pare  the  cekbration* 

In  thU  chmter  of  inciilent»  I  iiiusl  not  faU  to  remirlt,  that 
the  pijct  lutrudacea  youtii;    Novall    u|hiu  the  Kt^nr,  In   llie 


nn>U3f-nt      Uhi 


tl.. 


dji 


fli- 


lUaio^Mc  atKive   qnoted  wa* 

v*y  tstcvn    exhittltcil  a»  a  tnitor 

11    rrivol<tU4i  chMrartft  hail   bevn 

■  •""  and  mflteui|ittl)le  U|hl;  he  U 

IJ--U    ,1;;;  ,,n    lJlln»«],J.  Ml    In  t.r    fl    wIlUl'SA   uf  bl«  »W|»  lll9appulnt^ 

mi'Mt,  and  bU  «»ily  oba-irvation  up^u  It  i* — "  Wbat>  ibis 
change  f  "—I'pan  the  i-Ut  of  ihc  iaih<r,  l»owcver,  lin*  ad- 
d<nrji.^s  hiinu'lf  lo  the  U*ly.  and  her  rt^ily  %Uv%  (he  al-irru- 
ing  hint.  Hi  at  mak«.*«  dimrovery  of  die  niul  lurti  whidi  Oit 
pUit  it,  niiw  abi:>t»l  to  lake;  fur  when  Novali,  itmiint;  a«iite 
to  firauiitellv,  by  Mn«  *nffd— "  MUutwI"— <i««ivey»  tbe  rc- 
pptacb  «1  InconKtancVt  "*lir  irpliri, 

*'  *)h,  aervant  J— \  Irlar  *lrrtJ!glh«n  me  ! 
Thy  prewnt*  blow*  round  my  afrcctlo«i'»  vane : — 
Vou  will  undo  fine,  if  yon  «peak  ag-«in.**  {Exit* 

Yonnf  Novall  I*  hft  on  the  ftcne  »ilh  firrtnln  tiMuviert 
and  dependaDti,  which  banft  ufnin  his  h.fr  which 

(  Pi>n taller  by  name),  a  man  tinder  deep  Lditt, 

yd  •«!  an  honr»t  nature,  advincs  him  tn  :«'  re 

nnneUtion  of  all  further  hotieft  or  attempt^  t>i  aviiii  iiuituclf 
of  the  aflecitonit  of  O^atimelli-— 

*'  — Tbougb  y*  u  have  lave'^  «iiy  life. 


i.'>n, 
^  il. 


aiMrrlagc. 


be 
«b 

atkd 


Re»ctied  me  often  from  my  wanti,  I  tnua  not 

Wink  at  yoor  folile*,  that  >\  ill  ram  \..u- 

Yo«  know  my  blunt  way,  to  tnit 

Foruke  (he  pucMiit  of  tbi-  ^ , 

Now  yon  do  ice  ber  m«ih 
Thit  bononrabic  advice  la  nrj- 
in  wImk  mean  buaora  there  d 
avowt  a  determined  persevit 
thia  basty  manner    c«iim 
cJoMB  the  »ecoiM}  aft  oi 
We  have  now  expt  ► 
Dourrfft  In  advancinn;  e 
the  Tragedy  of  rAv  Aji 
lbi»  Traredy  tlK>aebt   ii 

riot,  and  fuond  one  upon  it  ji  i  lU' 
know  not  how  he  conid  d»  this 
taHikK  ap  the  atory  it  (U<  initit  v,}u 
ami  throwing  tin 
Ihutiuh  lhe»e  tw«> 
cidetitit  yet  thi-  | 
plot,  and  coiulucc^  i"  (he  c;ilj*lr"»p'ii> 
t»o(  in  itrictneta  uke  place  before  lb< 
No  criilc  will  »ay  that  ih«  pic*ttlB|^« 
Interference  of  tbe  erediton,  tbe  dUti 
the  funeral  of  tbe  manlial,  are  MCCfv 
M  the  aame  time  no  feeder  will  >l 
Howe  himteir  overluoli)  the  effect 
cuuld  not  fail  to  foretcv  ibat  be  wa»  ' 
of  the  Interest  of  bit  fable,  wb#n  he  >h 
narratiois  wbicb  bit  orijginat  bad  (iveu  in  itm  r 
the  |oi«  wa»  more  enhanced  by  faUlne  apoti  the  bem  of  the 
djriraa ;  fur  who  that  couiparvi  Charahii*,  at  tbe  end  of  iKt 
aecofid  act  tif  llaaainser,  with  liowe'»  Attamont  at  tbe  i*pef»^ 
lug  Mene  of  Tkt  Fa^PmtUgiU,  can  doubt  which  char^rli^r 
haa  moat  intereM  with  th*  9f^<-ut^^t  W«-  h^tve  ^m  ihr 
formet  in  all  the  —  -     -  v      -      .*     l  .,     .  -  .nid 

perform;  etidnrii  -  »i», 

ani  vyliiniTarily  -  .fine 

tlie  dtad   bctdy  ol    iii.-^  hum  i   Ihjim   m.  VI- 

lamutit  pre»c'ot9^  himAelf  t>er<ire  lu  hi  <■■  ibc 

fplciidour  of  fortune,  ind   at  the  mj'  ,  Imt 

Ijrei'tt  n»  with  a  burst  of  e^ultatk^n— 
"  Let  thi*  aui(jicioQ«  dny  be  ever  fiaered. 

No  Biunming,  no  mlnmrtunei^  hapmn  oA  it ; 

I*et  it  be  mark'd  for  trinmpht  ainl  rrJ<i|cLusf  1 

Let  ha|>py  hiver«  ever  maki'  It  holj » 

ChtHi*r  It  to  blc*9  their  bopt^»  *i»r!  cn'wn  ibrir  wislie!*, 

Thi*  happy  riaj,  that  Riveai  me  tv-  *'  "■  '^  '  ' 
The  rent  of  iht  iceiie  l»  eniphjytd  by  ,,  ttitt  altrr- 

nately  In  recnanting  Hi*  bcncfdn  cuni  .rm  by  tbe 

FCn1^rL»^c  SeiuUo;  and  the  very  Mm*  ....  ......  ..„  Uie  mltttr^ 

of  hid  father V  corpae  by  the  creditors,  and  hi*  ved«mptMa  *4 
it,  |j  recited  by  Horatio;— 
" When  hif  hartl  credilor*, 

l^rged  and  attlited  by  I^icharto'i  father 

(Foe  to  thy  bouM  and  rival  of  thy  rre«meie). 

By  senieiiee  of  tbe  crtiel  law  forbade 

Mia  venenbie  eorpte  to  rest  in  earth, 

Than  jfavest  Uiy»clf  a  raiuome  lor  bla  borne*; 

W  ith  piety  nncoraoiun  didti  i^lve  op 

Thy  hopeful  youth  to  slavis,  who  ne'er  knew  . 
1*  la  out  however  ftlihin  the  rtach  of  thit,  or  any 

»rrlpiion,  to  place  Aliamont  in  th.it  ini.  r^  ^fiik^'  i  dL^ii^Me 

Ijjhtp  Bfl  circdmftances  have  alrt>arl>  tbv 

happy  ami   exnltm|  brldcfivom   m.i  «w 

congratnlatiou,  hut  (he  vlrtnoua  and  , ,. 

gagea  our  pity,  love,  and  admiraikin.     li  Row*;  v 
me    aodience  crcilit  Altnmout   for   that    filial    pi-  i 
mark!  the  charartcr  he  copitil  ti<»iH,  it    ^^.i'%  ..    ,, 
iLj^bi  to  put  the  fidlowing  expi>  u— . 

"  Ob,  ^reat  Sclolto  f  Ob,  r  I" 

A  clone r  attention  to  characti  i  indcil   Uim 

that  It  was  poaMhIe  for  Att:iinon[  to  cj^urus  hia  gratUnitr  I* 
Sciolto  witbunt  Mrttin^  him  above  a  hiUtu  to  ^hu««  mt- 
noiry  he  hiul  pair]  ihuch  devolLoii. 

FriMu  1hi»  cttnt ruction  of  hi    i 
many  pJithflir  lr»ejth'iit<^,  ii  b< 
of  Ihif  Fair  PntHmt  to  maU. 
Tra«j«ly,and  tUc  Ifadiui;  piirt  i 
and  even   by    Ixtthwtnu,  thruo 
ri'verat   rea»i.»nii,  uhi.l,   ,',,Tiir,. 
riintpirison  MlLlt  < 
caimvatiuK  colon' 
no  the  contrary*  ^ 
h]i«  youni;  Novnll ;  lir  i  < 
crtliMDi;  III  fopperi'  and  < 
or  ^hakMpeare  Al/^fick,  ■ 
bt'airlni£  fonimcnt  hi<*  ^r{n  r»^i,i> 
inteivi«:w  Hiih  tloiiton^     "  L 
**  v^ith  taUty  whith  canmH  h> 


THE  FATAL  HOWRY 
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etniMrt  be  despifted,  retains  too  mDch  of  ili«  fp«ctatoi'i  kimi^ 
tieu"  fit*  high  fptrk„  brilUaol  itoalltivf^,  and  liii«  per»*Jii 
aiv  *o  d«Krib«d^  a«  lu  pal  ui  Lu  rionger  vS  hlfv  imprc^^iun* 
in  bit  favour,  and  id  m.'1  thu  pasptotii  id  oppuvhion  to  the 
moral  of  the  piece  t  I  *usi>rci  that  the  gMllintry  of  Ijothario 
iwiket  more  ttdvocaiv*  fur  Catina  thuti  nlut  oayht  to  hNV«. 
ThtTi'  ii  aJd^ithcT  conuderaUou,  which  upemu^i  ni;ainRt  AlU- 
moiit,  and!  It  U  an  lodelkracy  in  hi*  chamclvr,  which  the 
|k>ct  should  hive  proyUled  aieaioti:  he  miirTici  Cittiftta  with 
ihc  fnll  p«r*ajiMt»n  of  her  being  avvr*c  tu  iLtc  tuatclt ;  \u  hit 

lir»l  iii«eli«5  with  Sciolio  be  Mys 

"  Obi  rckoM  I  bope  tbere  wa«  one  tboaKht  of  AJtomonl, 
One  kiitd  reiiicnilmiJice  in  Caliaia'*  bit^ati — 
■  1  f4Hiad  her  «ftJd 


i 


Af  a  dead  laser's  •latoe  «n  hi*  lurah ; 

A  riling  Mortn  of  p4»<ion  ihook  htr  brca«t» 

Hir  vyen  a  phcoun  *lictwer  of  Ipan  let  €n\l, 

Aivtl  Iheti  »he  lighted  m  if  her  bvan  weie  breakiii{^> 

Willi  all  the  ifiiderejil  clofinence  uf  loire 

I  bcn^'d  to  be  a  tbarer  In  her  grief; 

Bui  ahop  irt>ith  looks  aven»e»  and  e;et  that  frote  me, 

S»d\y  r(.'p^i«d,  her  #orrowt  were  her  own, 

N'or  in  a  filber'i  power  lo  dbpoic  of/' 
I  am  aware  th^t  ScioWu  attempta  tu  p«rry  i1m:i«  focti.  by  an 
iotrepret^ttiiitt  Uto  groat  and  uubecoiuijif  for  a  falber'i  eba- 
racier,  hihI  odI>  tit  for  Ihc  lips  uf  a  Lciliarlo;  bat  let  ii  la 
not  in  lutare  to  lUppow  ibat  AJtantont  couid  mittalce  aticb 
aympiooM,  utd  it  t\e*  a  ineaDDe«flnpo«ihlai,whicti  prwaili 
afaJut  bU  cba^raeler  tbroui^hottt  llie  Play.  l^othiii](  of  ihii 
■art  coald  be  diacovcred  by  MiuaipBcr'a  bridesmum,  fui  Ibc 
4»rcaiony  wa*  a|^ed  apon  and  performed  at  tkt  viry  firrt 
Interview  of  the  parties;  Beaumelle  i^ave  a  full  a  nil  unre- 
trrvcd  a •  seat,  and  tboii|rh  hz-t  chiaracter  laSers  on  ibc  kuic 
of  hyporriax  oo  that  accoujit,  yet  Charali^  It  lavnl  by  It : 
J«a«  hyttoenty  appear*  in  CalUta,  bat  her*  I*  the  deeper 
liHiitt,  beciaae  tbc  wa»  drvady  dinbonourvHit  hy  Lothario,  and 
Braomellc't  coqnelry  with  Nonll  bad  not  yel  reached  Ibc 
1en$;th  of  criminality.  Add  to  ibU,  that  Altainofit  4p|>ciira 
in  the  contetuptibU;  1ij;ht  ot  a  itiitor,  whom  Calitta  bad  ap- 
pritKHl  of  her  aversioa,  and  to  wbon  ib«  bad  4<mi«  a  deliLv- 
raie  aet  of  dUhoaonr,  thoui^h  hii  peraon  afid  character  mn*t 
have  been  lon^  koowo  io  bcr.  Tbe  caae  ia  far  otberwise 
biiwecn  Charitloi*  aod  BeiivinielLe,  who  never  met  before, 
ami  erery  earv  la  taken  by  the  poet  to  lave  hii  bero  from 
fuch  a  di liberate  injury,  aj  micht  coQV«y  contempt;  with 
lb  Li  view  the  marriage  !•  precipitated  ;  nothing  la  alto  wed 
to  pasi,  that  uiRbl  open  the  cbaraclrr  uf  Chmraloia  Io  Bean- 
melle :  ilic  ii  hurrivd  ijito  mm  aaaficnail^jn  with  No^all  imme- 
diJttety  ufMHi  her  nurrUie ;  ewaty  artifice  of  wdoction  h 
emplf^yed  by  ber  conildaJite  Bdlapert,  and  Ayrner,  tlie  pa- 
rasite of  Novall,  to  make  tbe  meeting  criinin»l ;  tbe  islts 
the  victim  syl  pasalofi.  and  wben  dieieetion  bring;*  ber  to  a 
•en»e  itf  licr  |{iiill«  liie  uakca  IhJt   peniieol  and  pfttbelic 

appeal  fo  ChoXan^ii 

II _ — ^ oil  ray  Ikte  I 

That  never  would  cooieat  that  I  thou  id  ittt 


How  worthy  yon  ware  both  of  love  and  duty* 
Before  I  loat  fan ;  axd  my  mlaery  inade 
Tbe  Bla«a  In  which  1  now  bcbotd  your  virtac  I 
With  jttBtke  tberefor^  yon  may  cut  me  ofT, 
Aii4  fruin  yuor  tnemcwy  wasli  the  remembrance 
Thai  e'er  1  was  ;  like  l»  aooia  viciuu.^  pur^iose. 
Which,  in  your  better  Jud^eot,  you  repeat  of, 

And  stttdy  to  forKct-- 

— ' '  Yet  3  on  •h-^Il  find, 

Th^oo|>h  I  was  boUl  enoagh  Io  he  a  st  ruin  pet, 
I  dure  not  yet  live  otic     Let  those  ftimed  Diairnna^ 
Thait  *je  caooniaed  worthy  of  our  ji**v, 
Tr4iiiC4  nd  mc  io  their  saucfiiy  of  kite  ; 
1  ivt  will  eqoal  Ihetn  in  dyin^  nobly, 
Anibiiiuuit  of  no  honour  after  lite, 
HmI  tttsi,  when  I  am  ckaii,  yon  vtrill  fbrclve  raej* 
CompAre  llii^  with  the  cftnrtuct  of  Catiua,  and   then  decitlc 
whirit  Cfail  fair  one  hanthe  better  tilli'  to  tijt  ai^^i^i^Ujition  of  a 
pfttitfnt,  and  which  drama  convey*  Hie  better  tnorol  by  it» 
cal^itrophe, 

Tlierr  it  indeed  a  frostneat  in  the  okler  poet»  wbieh  hh 
more  modern  imltatur  ha*  refined;  hut  be  n«D  only  twert- 
eiitil  the  poiaoPr  nut  removed  its  venom  :  nay,  by  hnw  niMcb 
Mviv  paUteabJe  lie  has  made  it,  mj  much  mure  perniciuu!>  it 
is  bccume  in  bla  letnptinjt,  iii»aiklinf  cup,  than  in  tlie  co«i^ 
detirrloiK  iloac  of  MaMintfer. 

RtMve  baa  no  doubt  ^rtatly  ontjtcppeil  hli  ofigi)»al  in  the 
itrililnf  dtanelcr  of  Luibario,  w.ho  leaves  NovaJi  a»  lar  be- 
tilnd  him  aa  Charalois  does  Allainont :  il  la  ftdinilied  il»cn 
that  Cali»ia  baa  as  good  a  plea  as  any  wantofl  could  wkeh,  lo 
urgt!  for  ber  criminality  witli  Lotbarlo,  and  tbe  poet  hut  not 
■paivd  the  ear  of  roode«ty  in  his  exa^^Eer^ted  dtscriplion  of 
the  i^uiliy  scene ;  every  loanrious  iuMi^e.  ihat  hi*  iiidamed 
Imagination  conld  crowd  into  the  tlowmi;  rlMp*oi1y,i»  thrrc 


to  bt'  fimnd,  iiiid  tbe  whole  ia  recited  in  natnbera  so  flowing^ 
mid  hiirniuinonn,  that  ihey  not  only  arrvAt  the  pas^irjiM  hut 
tbic  memory  al^ct,  and  perhaps  have  been,  and  »td]  Citu  be, 
aj  gvnL-mlly  rvpfale<l  ai*  any  pasMgu  in  Engii»h  potlry. 
94aHiiigL'r,  wiih  lc«*  t/le^ance,  but  nui  willi  Irs*  regard  to 
decency,  *«tier«  llie  ynilly  Hct  to  pus*  within  the  course  of 
hitdimmB;  the  grt-iiter  ntrtnemrnt  ol  nianuem  in  Hone'* 
day  did  not  allow  of  thiif.  and  be  anticipated  Hitr  incident; 
hut  when  lie  revived  the  rctutltriton  of  tt  by  »ach  a  studied 
«k-scnptiun,  he  pt«inly  showed  that  it  was  not  frotn  moral 
principLe  that  be  umitted  tt ;  and  if  he  ha*  prt'^enU'd  his 
tjtixuoe  lo  tbe  sperLalur*  with  more  JJomoilUte  delicacy  dur- 
in(<;  the  oompas*  of  the  play,  he  hn«i  at  the  same  time  p^^en 
li*r  greater  depravity  ttf  miml ;  her  m.inner«  inay  be  luor*- 
reOticd.,  bat  ber  principle  ij  fuukr  iban  Beanmeiie'*,  L'a- 
llsu,  who  ylckfed  to  tJie  gallant,  gay  Lothado,  Miot  vniili 
the  Tnscan  grape,"  might  perhapt  have  distiaineil  «  lovt-r 
who  a^ldreased  her  in  Uie  boLklay  Uo|£nage  wbkh  No  vail 
nse»  to  Ucamnelle : 

*'  Be»t  day  to  natnre'*  cnri»«ity, 

Star  ur  Oijon,  tbe  luntrtf  of  all  France  f 
l^erpetual  #prin^  dwell  on  ihy  rosy  i  hecks, 

Whw^e  hreadi  is  pcrftime  to  our  ci<inttue<utl 

See  1  Floia  trimm'd  in  her  varieties 

No  antnmn  nor  no  age  *'ver  approach 
ThU  lieavenly  piece,  which  natore  having  wrotight, 
l!!ibe  lust  her  needle,  and  did  liieu  dt-Hpxir 
Ever  to  wi^k  so  livt'iy  and  »o  fair  3" 
The  letter  of  f'alixta  < which  bringt  abont  the  4i*covery  by 
the  poor  eaptKJleirit  of  Lothnrio'^  dri>pplni$  it  iind  lloralio's 
findiug  il)  ha*  not  even  the  merit  of  b^in%  chjir«icteri*iicaLly 
wicked,  and  i*  both  ia  its  luaiter  and  nui\v  bvlvv,  T(Ti£e<ly. 
hi*,  Lothario"  a  cnteltp  htu  dttermhvul  her  ttt  fifld  a  ptrr- 
ffct  obcdienrf  to  her  father,  and  give  her  hand  tQ  Alia 
wimi,  in  tptte  uf  her  weaknam  fvr  the  /aim  LMhario,—\t 
lite  latly  had  given  ber  perfect  obedience  il*  true  denomina- 
iion,  ahe  bad  caLlud  it  a  most  diihononrable  coiriplirfnce; 
iind,  if  wfl  mny  take  Lothario's  word  (who  «eemt  run  cor- 
rect enough  La  describing  fact*  and  partlcnlam),  she  ha4  nan 
macb  cause  to  comphiin  of  his  being  false ;  for  be  telta  Ro*- 
aanot 
"  I  likei)  ker,  would  have  married  her, 
But  that  it  pU:<iiK'd  her  father  to  n^fnte  m«. 
To  make  fbi*  honourable  foul  her  hujihand." 
It  appears  by  this,  that  Lothario  had  not  been  faiee  to  her 
ia  the  article  of  marriage,  tbuQgh  he  might  have  bvcu  cruet 
lo  her  oa  the  score  of  pusfiuo^  which  indetd  ia  confcaai^d  un 
bis  part  with  *«  much  ayid  iiyiiffifrentx,  as  ihc  moat  lure- 
facefl  avowal  coiikl  cxpresa. — Bnt  to  rrturn  to  the  letter: 
She  pmcveds  to  tetl  hlm^lhat  the  cwtd  altmttt  leiaA  a^ 
had  that  hrartt  and  that  honour  to  he^4fm  mith  it*  if  Jht^A 
he  hat  roMted  her  qf.—  Bm  Id  this  hdlf  wtab  sboald  ftartle 
him,  ihe  atk\»—But  oht  I  /far,  coitid  I  retrieve  thgm,  I 
thmitd  aifain  be  tmdone  by  the  to9  faithJeet,  pet  too  hmtjt 
i^thario.—Thu  ransi  be  owned  as  tall  a  reatCMiassbe  conld 
give,  w  by  she  »htm\A  only  almoet  wieh  for  ber  lost  honour, 
when  abc  wouki  make  such  an  ose  of  II,  if  she  had  it  again 
at  ber  disposal.  Ami  yet  tbe  very  next  piaragniph  tlirows 
every  ihlng  into  eontradiction,  for  ah«  telli  hini  -thie  Im  the 
laet  itftakneee  qf  her  pen,  and  t&-fnorrPw  ehaii  be  ihe  tart  Ht 
which  the  milt  tndtttffe  her  eves.  If  she  couUl  k««p  to  that 
reiiolutioo,  I  mnst  tliink  tne  recovery  of  her  inotxience 
wouUl  have  bten  wurlb  a  whole  wiph,  and  many  a  ^iah; 
Males*  we  are  to  snppoie  iha  was  so  devoted  to  goilt,  thai 
ihc  conld  lake  delifht  In  reflect tfig  upon  il :  this  is  a  «tat« 
of  depravity,  which  haroan  nature  hardly  ever  aUaln»t  and 
seems  peeullar  to  CiUifta,  She  now  grows  very  humble,  and 
conclude*  in  a  style  well  suited  lo  ber  hamllity-'JLwcr/Jit 
ehalt  ctmdttei  pou,  {f  you  are  himd  enough  ta  tet  me  tee 
l^vtt  ;  If  ehatt  ke  the  laet  trouble  you  ehaU  ineet  with  from 

The  htt  Cai-isra. 
It  was  very  111  done   of  Horatio**   curiosity  to  rtad  this 
letter,  and   I  mii»t  ever  regret  that  he  ha«  m  unhandsomely 
«*I>u«».'d  n  bdy's  private  correspondence  to  the  world. 

Though  tbe  part  which  Horatio  takes  in  Uie  bu»iine4*  of 
the  Mrama  ia  exactly  that  which  f«lli»toihe  share  of  Romoni 
In  The  Fatal  Dottrg,  yet  tln-ir  chArjrUrs  are  of  a  very 
dlil»er«Dt  cant;  for,  as  llowr  had  beitr.wt-*!  the  lire  aud 
impetuoMiy  of  Romoni  upon  his  Lothario^  il  whi  a  very 
Juilicioiu  oppoaltinn  to  contrast  it  wilb  the  cool  delll)crat« 
coMiage  of  the  •enteniioua  Horatio,  the  friend  and  brother- 
in-law  of  Ali&roont. 

When  Horatio  has  read  Calista's  letter,  wiiirh  Lothario 
had  dropped  (an  accident  which  more  fretjaently  happens 
to  gentle  men  in  comedies,  ihan  in  tragetHesji,  he  fall*  Into  a 
very  lonigmedilaUon,  and  closes  it  with  putting  tbi*  question 
to  hini*elf  :  — 

"  Whnt  if  1  give  this  paper  to  her  father  f 
ic  lollowB  iliat  hii)  jnstice  dm>ins  her  deiKl. 
A^d  breaks  his  be^l  with  sorrow  ;  hard  relttm 


fW  ill  Ch«  good  hU  h&»A  liti  himf4  om  nt  f 
Ai  tlii* 


fcMoclioM*  hy  the 

<rta;  4n  iDcl- 


lilt 


mii«liiiiiE  fMvt 

itcnl  i*rlt  tfMot#tv«(l, 
ililU  ««I  cl««t :  tlvH. 

diifiovMy  lit  lun  OMii 
JtSm  SCSI  vulnnfe    > 

Vt;: 

Oi  I 

Prrh 

Oil !   tiMf  riij   Ui  ',• 

MeihoaKlu  e'ci<  i 

TU«t  tbook  lirr  «> 

Bcrern'd  lief  dark  ibi.iQgtiu  hat 

A  tpeelou  face  of  Ivaoceace  uhI  bvao'ty. 
Tkl«    MJiloqey  b  Meccolcd  by   iLc    mnch  »^lm!rpd   and 
•Iriklaf  acetw  bvt»-ifca  blio  aoif  LottMn  iikiviu 

adfbl  with  loatirldor  «uid«  of  the  •fiit>  >ni**r} 

«peedl«i  of  Uccdiio,  and  ilMftcii  iJi«  dt^L.^  rt  Uk* 

«i(KI ;  b«i  tbe  pioral  MsliRietit  uid  Lartin-okMi«  vi  r  uit^tioo 
art  nudi  loo  dMnraiag  to  be  U-ealvd  a«  loimden*  awl  ilic 
Attllbur  ha*  tt«w>  rtmck  tipon  t  ujtlnntJ  vi^pviUettt  fur  (iri»- 
km^imgv      '    '  c  u»pfvtelMbiy,l>y 

Hie  Hrwii  '  ftirtber  wtc<riMry 

ir  '  •   fWb|«  ii  nut 

4  1  ;  > »   «iUici|Mle 

III  HL  alivfcalioo 

"   W  c»<  of  the  Lo*»  1  *, 

Two  honr»  ^rr  n  ■  e; 

Th)  ■■-'■   ' 

Tlw  pi  ''Veil  aiccruiiiciJ^  *ml  ttic  timt  \t 

lo«i  lull  f»iiibJ^hilhy  ;  IIil-il-  »rr,  boiwrvirr, 

»fr'-"'  ^i|:;.-i.   .,-... ►  N' tuo  ri gully 

•  ;  lUc  «in(>lil  ti» 

I.  ■-'  fhoBgh 

II  .rv  Itiil 

)  >lt  1 

Ittvii'ti  liy  liii  immi-'li  m: 

"  Thu  boiirt  «rc  ii  ^1  Hah  !  Ere  thai 

H«  «r«»  CaUnt^.     ::..  '  '^■,'  ■■   •" 

Wbat  If  I  urycd  kt-r  w 
If  any  tpaj-k  from  ht'ir 

Wiilrin  her  brt-ait,  m>  L.. ,.,  -  -v  it* 

CtMjM  f  but  pronper  llirr*.  J  tji 

My  cninb4t  ^sith  thi»t  loud  %  i  .iicr/* 

Whvlbtfr  tbl<  bv  «  tncjuurc  alio^;*.  i ^cjctcr  writb  a 

l»40  of  Horatiu'a  ftjod  aeiiM!  and  cliM.TiMiiiii,  1  inti4t  ohu  !■ 
matter  of  doabl  witb  me.  1  think  he  appeari  Hilly  Mtui^cil 
of  hvr  actual  crlitilttiiHty  ;  tud  In  tbatcim;  it  would  W  inuK' 
iirflnrnl  for  htmioUy  hi»  Jiif«»urf«fur  inlcrcf|JiiMg  Lolhiinu, 
utiil  prt'V4MitiM|£  tiji-  4t«ii:n3tiMn,  Ih^n  to  try  bi>  ibt-toric  In 
thi'  iiJCMUi  vmin  «i|Njn  the  ,ii;»taii'd  miDit  uf  C.iliM**  A»  It 
ha»  juAily  wcurrt^l  tulilm.  ihdt  he  h.it  been  uvcr  rvacbiHl  by 
|««ittMrlu  lu  the  pi»aipaiii.rnfta  of  the  davl,  i|ie  mr«p«re  I 
awiU^tt  "would  tiiiturNlly  triid  lob^iienlKai  rrtiouiDiiicr.  Now« 
tliuiiiib  Ibt  buFiiii>i»»  of  thf  dr.tjnii  inny  n-qulr*  »n  v^ijUtvAUvn 
htrlYictn  Hor»Uti  ftud  C^dUta,  whirewnon  lo  eronnd  an 
urr:aB^oi:i  tar  Ui»  i^ttcff  rtlng  qumrrrl  %«iib  A)lain«ini :  yt'i  I 
tin  mii  tva  any   ritcf4tliy  tu  mttv  ihal  a  prvinedii^RH:!  e%- 

(ilaiMlion,  nor  lo  •acrilti^t-  chiir~icter»  by  a  hh-jsom;  th^t  i» 
l)coii«iji|erit    tAlilt   Ihr    bcrttvr    Jiidj^miiil  vt  H*ft*U**.     Hie 

purt.  Iiowrvcr.  hA«  decievd   U  otlirrwlM',aiid   a,  *trUticri«t« 

tnkervltrw  wl:|j  Ualtala»ii4|  ||(>r#tto  nAiordipgly  Ukrt  place. 

Thia»  altlotij^ti  intiiiiUtctHl  ulili   a   tolimu  iuvocatlou  on  hix 

parlf  ii  vt  ry  frlMimiiily  tonditcti'd  : 
**  Tea^^h  uic,  urn*!-  Pin*^'f '  ih^r  happy  art  »*f  Apoccb 
Tu  dm*  my  ptir |K*>r  up  in  grnclou*  woid»» 
Kurh  a«  iiiiy  »t)|ily  nii-a)  upon  her  rouU    ^ 
And  nettr  lAakfH  itw  ttrwpeituouji  (ia»tinii»." 

Who  k'nn  * '»|Kiti,  -irii  4  ti  in  |,repar«tloi»,to  hi>4r  Horatio  tlttia 

break  L: 
'*  I/'  1  rhu*  lh«'y  Join 

Tw"  ^t  Ddccrcirtl  «li4nild  nrvcr  meet 

HcDir  li.nr  ih«  I  ilktr.*  uf  lhl;i  impulont  vlly 
A  •bJtxncfwl  tnt«  ti>  ivlt  for  pubhc  9p.*it, 
Of  iir»  iiikh  1(^1  >  tuduty,  a  l.d«4r  f«ir  o»e, 
^  '  ^  •♦'hir  yiiiilb  hir  firiitb, 

U  I  ■  M*(i  liri  bononr  it>  a  K^rtleh." 

Tbi*  I  I..       >  I  itiy  out  of  natur*;  ilrtl*  bcccuie  It  it  a 


pal^blft  depatf»re   fNan   kla  fcaeiadoi 
'  Mrtt,  bfcattae  11  b«i  a  e«nal»  I 


M  lelhMiriM 


rafe  and  ao4  repeauuMc;  and  Iblrdly*  bi 
In  exaccerallttn  asd  frfaabnnd ;  fvr  bo«  U  be  wmnmmi^  i» 
asy  ibu  Ibc  atury  U  tbepablie  talk  aad  apurl  of  ibe  cilv  f  If 
It  wvrti  M>,  nebat  can  fcu  totcflereaea  avail  r  ii»by  tack  ddi 
iH»t-r>i»w  f 

'  U  Uv  irouMi  ui  teCI  b«r  baw  i*e  laVitii  be  bappy  t 
.< .file  tbe  menu  anralib  ■€  ber  ao«l  f 
•iilofft  Ibat  (klr  noarser,  liWI  IbflKni  o»c« 
ir-aek  btrt  »Trp*  i'>  ktHfw  tbe  j^allM  of  peaBet* 
S<?i<wJ«oraatm.  ^.  i>c  mbea  Iba  OMaw  to  Ii«~ 

"l&cpaibi  barryiNf  bcrtotbcirtfy^t 

t.U.g^r   a|MMI  fbif      *^ 


luto  ** 

of  d«^f>rr  .flun 


'    H'MCl-ffHih 

Itvddle  oo  i; 
To  bteatbc  ^• 
t  aiQ  myaelr  the  ^ 
Aad  n'm  aot  bca'r 


t  bfe«ka  I 
'*  if»S  prwf  of  Iwr  pC 


my  vinae: 


enqatre  bo 
III  iiiadaat 


(fionitoe,** 

Horatio  of  lla 


fAicalaMCMi 
Noeall  aagi^ 

i   ■*  atanidl  I 


Lef  ua  aaw 

c^indaela  Cbii 

Hub  ki  Io  be  eapcttwi 

Huiuoat  bhnadf  41iCL.  • 

to  the  mori:  irauloa  (aintiiariuc!^.   ^ 

ahti'  to  biA  aeaU   bfcaki  ap  fbe 

drii'^OK  NoeaU  off  Cbe  aeeae  wiih 

a>en   ippLict  hiiQtcir  to  tbe  lady,  and  with  a  tcry 

and  ma  lily  apirit  Mytt 

'^^■^^^^"— ^  I  leapeci  ya^bt 
Not  for  yoaraeir,  bat  In  reaiembrvnTf  nf 
\S  bo  U  yoar  father,  aad  wboae  wiir  yoa  now  ate*'* 
Sbe  f e^lie*  Lo  bim  witb  coateniM  ami  ridieule ;  be  rravnai 
tbe  Mine  cbarajHeriMie  etrain  be  ictgoat  witb,  aad  mnecctbi 

"  — My  iaieun. 

If  adam,  detarre  oal  tbla;  i»«>r  do  I  efay 

To  be  Lbe  wbetMooe  of  y*>ur  »it :  prearree  ll 

To  vpead  oo  lacb  as  know  how  to  adinira 

Sacb  coloor'd  ataff.     In  uic>  there  uom  tpeab.*  to  yoa 

At  true  a  friend  aod  afnrant  la  yoor  bonDar, 

Ami  oee  that  will  wfib  ai  mucfa  baiaid  gaanS  H, 

Aa  rvcr  maa  did  goodneai  : — ^mf  Oea,  U4f  t 

Yoo  maai  cudeavoarr  aot  alooe  to  mm, 
D«i  lo  arpsaa.  wonby  Mih  loveainl  »cr»le*,"' 
We  bave  Jiti  aow  beard  Utiraiio   reproach   Calbta  wKb  I 
tbe  rc^porU  that  were  drcolaled  afaiR»t  her  rtpnUlloa  £  leiaaj 
cocnpare  it  with  what  Rontoot  fay*  vpoo  Ibeiajtta  mb>MI( 

—• Boi  fel  Le  carefal: 

Heiractfoa'a  a  boh!  moa«trr.  atirl  fear*  aol 
To  ^ooad  the  fame  of  princes,  if  It  fiad 
Bat  any  Mcmhh  ia  their  tire*  to  wwk  ool 
8ai  I'll  be  plainer  with  yau  ;  liad  the  pMple 
Bees  learned  to  >pcik  but  v^b«t  even  oow  I  nw, 
Tbeir  malke  out  of  that  would  nice  an  eofine 
To  «#¥*'■■>'-'-■■"  .-— »,  -r.   ,ir.     1^  tiiy  «i|;bt, 
Wiih  I  fri«ht«<l  fruoi  vo« 

Yon  I  i.d 

A  tii<.«J^  , ,,k.  >uo  embraced  liim 

With  too  mucb  anioar  for  a  atraaseir,  and 
Mrt  him  with  kljaei  neither  rhaate  aor  ooiDely. 
Btit  learn  yon  to  forget  bim,  •■  I  «lH 
Your  boonttei  lo  him  ;  you  will  And  tt  Mfar 
Rather  lo  be  uocourtly  (ban  ImrrHnlril-" 
What  avalta  U  loattenipt  di«wln|  acocopariaou  batwaealbit 
conduct  and   (hat  of  Horatio,  where  ao  cuiBparlK»Q  la  ui  be 
iriKidrf     I  leave  it  to  the  rt-ader,»i>d  detlioca  Cask   ai  osc« 
♦o  iii]iice(>9*ary  and  ongratefoL 

Whtrn  Roruoat  Aodt  no  Impreaalon  U  to  he  itmAr  nffvi 
Flranuiftle,  be  nieeta  ber  father,  and  Irnmrdittely  fall*  inio 
the  tame  rfllcrtion  that  Horatio  liad  struck  opoa  : 

*' —  Her  fatlur  f— ha! 

How  if  I   break  thin  io  him  t  ante  it  canata 
Meet  with  an  iU  con»trucfiou :  hi*  wlonai.. 
M,idt  pt^weiful  by  the  atithorlty  ol  a  father. 
Will  wa n-ant  and  give  privilege  to  hi>  coanacb. 
ll  »hall  be  «o.— 
If  thit  »tep  needs  eacu^e^tbe  reader  will  f  -  Ir  i« 

a  tlep  of  preveoUon,     Tbe   cxperimrul,  t*  «i«l 

he  Ii   rebutTH  with  tome  atpwriK*  Uv  II.  .  run* 

fjti  n   Ki'Oe  between  him  anl  •   tew 

Umjt  ti>  trjimcribe^  lo  it  i«  thr.  r»el 

any  pan  from  it.     1  can  oiil>    ■    ,    .  tli* 

aui bor  «f  7'A*  Firlr  Pfnitmi,  wiiii  »li*»  '-♦«*. 

coulil  conrNet   fai*  iaterrlpw  befviecn  All  p  -  il*o 

upHjn  4  plan  to  widely  differtTH.  ,iu4    -i^  r;  1 

rnuM  «4ippo^  he  thonpjht  it  a     ■  \lta- 

muiii  jtivcii  blow  lo  br»  friei*  <♦  an 

mtervtcw  carrk-d  on  vnHU  inliin     ,  ;       .  <  ka- 


I 


taa^i:  and  ch«nctirr.  |i«t<v««tt  Glianitnis  inid  RomoRt*  in 
c^rci>ni»tai}rrA  cKaclly  ttmiUrt  when:  no  «Mch  viulen^e  wm 
cDmmlti«d,  vr  twa  mec'italed.  Wai  ii  beetanc  Pk'rr«  hud 
ffven  a  blow  lo  Jaffirr»  that  Altamoni  was  lo  repent  the  like 
ijiili^nky  lo  Horatiu^  fur  a  womjiii  of  whoM-  aveni&n  be  had 
proofs  uot  lo  be  mistaken  }  ChncTluk  U  «  ch^traclifr  alteajt 
a.*  lii^h  and  irritable  at  Alt^moau  and  Re^mont  |»  on  I  of  all 
coinp4rii<?ii  more  rough  a.m\  plain- fpokt'n  th^n  Ifonllu: 
Cbaralcib  miclii  be  di'cviviH]  iutu  an  upiuian  (.>f  Ht^aumt.-Ik'*! 
•flection  f'>r  him ;  AJtamonl  could  not  licceivc  liiin!«clr  into 
v$ch  a  iiullon^  ajid  (lie  Udy  bad  tci^tified  her  ditlike  of  him 
In  die  «l^4.k^gc^t  tcTOii,  aecompanied  witb  ii|.'mpluinj  which 
be  htiiiHlf  hArl  dcH^rlbL-d  m  inrUciiiing  f^mie  ruotvd  *iid  c«»n- 
cieak-d  idfnictioii:  could  any  Mjtaijon  be  mvtx  naturail  Iban 
mhM  Kuratio  gitveeT  NovaJI  was  a  livsl  »•>  roiiletitpflhle, 
that  Chai-Mluiji  c<mld  not,  vrhb  any  decree  of  pnthnhiltly, 
coniik'"- hini  lu  an  i>bj<ci  of  h  in  jealousy  ;  It  wi>oliJh.iv*  b«vn 
a  drtradntion  of  hl»  rhirAcler,  hurl  he  yLldcd  to  tutb  a  fuy- 
plcwn  :  Luthaiio,  *:in  tbf^  contrary,  was  or  all  mt'D  Ihing  the 
m<«4t  10  bv  apprehended  hv  9,  litifband,  let  hia  cooddeurr  or 
vanity  b*  evtr  m  ^reaU  U"jMie»  in  hi«  attempt  to  tvrftriw, 
baB  naciiAccd  nxtnre  and  die  truth  of  charACttr  for  >Ui4tt- 
elt'vct ;  Ma»in:^cr»  by  pr(!-94.Tvhig;  both  nature  and  ch,u'acl«r, 
bat  conducted  hia  fricndi  throu^rh  «»  angry  alleicittion  with 
lahaircly  more  apidt*  more  patb^Mi^aud  more  drafinatic  etfect, 
4em1  )rt  diimi^acd  (hem  with  the  folluivldg  auiaiiitiHl  and 
ilTeciin);  tpfeeli  rri'in  Cbamlois  to  hi»  friend : 

** Th«-u  art  not  my  friend, 

Or  being  m^  ihon  nrl  mad  :  1  mo?t  nM  bay 
Thy  friciKldilp  at  thi»  mte.     Mud  1  jmi  caaie, 
Tliun  kuow'H  I  durst  prii-«ue  nucb  injury 
•      Thruugh  fuc,  air,  water,  f'arth,  ti.iy,  were  Ihey  «tl 
iihntflrri  a^itin  lo  chuo^;  bnt  there  ■  none. 
IHiy  tkill;  Hijmoni,coni»i>t»  In  cmmfMi  iMl  conrlj. 
PAr«wilK  nncivil  TO»n  !  let**  raeel  no  more: 
Hrrt  oar  lung  web  of  frit-ailship  I  antvrltt* 
Shall  I  ^o  whine,  wnik  pnle,  and  lock  my  wife. 
For  nmhtng,  from  hrr  bjrth'r  free  liheriy* 
That  opcn'd  mine  to  mc  t  yea ;  if  1  do. 
The  name  of  cuckold  then  dug  me  with  scorn  f 
[  am  a  Frrncbman,  no  [titliAn  born."  [l^t. 

It  i*  plain  that  Aliam^nt  at  Ie«.*i  was  an  ««ctpt'iiiMi  to  this 
rexnaik  npon  ttitlian  hiitbjud».  I  shull  punkue  tht»  campa- 
tbon  ao  further,  nor  utk-r  any  mher  ri^mitrk  nptin  the  iuci'- 
<IetU  of  flic  bluwr  given  by  AJi^mnnt,  except  with  re^iitl  to 
Il«jir4tin't  eotndiact  upon  receiving  It ;  he  draws  hi*  iwordi^ 
ami  imin«^i4iely  *ii*peiida  rv*«ntnietit  upon  the  fcjiUpwing 
molivt!  ; 
'*  Yet  hold  \    By  heav'n,  his  father's  In  hia  face  t 

Spite  *jf  my  wninp;»,  my  heart  runs  4i'cr  nilh  lcnderoe«. 
And  1  could  rather  dip  my^lf  than  hurt  him," 
Wv  nnitt  «uppa«e  it  waa  the  marliAl  nilitude  ib^t  Altamont 
^■d  put  himself  into,  which  bfouyht  the  resemblance  of  bl« 
ftlhor  9tf  *tnmtly  tethe  observation  of  Horatio,  othcrwiae  It 
Wdfl  a   very   nnnntural   moment   to  r«'CuU«ci   it  in,  whrn  he 
hwt  )t»ai   receivrtl  the  drt-prAt   insult  om-   man  can  give*o 
•aolhcr:     it  ia  however  wonh  ii  remark  that   ihis  *ilher  of 
Altjimont  should  act   on  boih  didt-A,  and  y«t  n^tscarry  In  M* 
inedi,4il«in  ;  for  it  Is  but  a   few  pataagea  before  that  Akarnont 
wyt  lo  Homlio: 
"  Th'Hi  wert  my  fadier'i  fi^iend  ;  h«  lov'd  Ihcc  weU  ; 
A  Vi  nerabl^'  m^rk  of  hUn 

H a n((»  round  thee,  and  protect»  thee  from  my  vengeftBce* 
1  cannot,  ddre  not,  lift  my  aword  ag^^alnst  thee/' 
What  ihiJi  mark  wa»  i*  left  lo  conjecture;  but  it  ia  plain  II 
w*^  as  te«iMnabte  for  Ilc^ratio's  n*cue  at  this  moment,  a»  it 
was  fur  Aliatnoni  a  fvw  mrrmetnn  after,  wbt>  h^d  certainly 
overto«ikF<i  it  whtn  he  #irnok  the  very  friend  agninst  whom 
be  coritfl  not.  darcfl  nt-t,  i{fi  Hi*  tmortL 

Win-n  Lav»oia'#  entrance  has  parted  Altamont  tttd  Ho- 
rttiio,  her  husband  complains  to  her  of  the  ingratitude  with 
which  hr  haa  bwii  Ireatrd.  and  sav*  : 


le  very  eiTniordinmry  terms  fi»r  a  tiian  like  Ho- 
t,  and  aeem  lo  convey  a  charge  very  iiatil  for  him 
lod  of  t  Very  dtlfereni  nnture  frum  the  hasty  lo- 
null  he  had  reiwive<l ;  in  fact  it  4piK<nr»  a»  if  ih«  IjIow  had 
totally  rvveranl  Ida  character^  for  th«  rcaedutloa  he  takes  In 
outitcqavoM  of  thii  personal  afTront,  i*  Jnat  •nrh  an  one  a  a 
wofild  be  ooly  uken  by  the  man  who  dared  iiot  to  n- 
aent  It : 

*'  Prom  Genoa,  from  faJiebood  and  iiicunataoey. 
To  wme  more  boneat  distant  clime  we'll  go; 
Kor  will  I  b«  beholden  to  my  country 
For  aoi^ht  bnt  thee,  ihn  partner  of  niy  Di^Ht," 
That  Horatio**  bc-roi^m  did  noi  consUt  in  the  ready  foffi¥e^ 
neidi  of  injurie*,  is  c-vi^ent  fruni  the  ob«tinali^  sutlvnnefa  with 
which  he    njecls  the  pcnitrrrt  ap^doi^it^^  of  Altamnnt  in  live 
fnriber   pro$rt;s«  of  the  phy  ;  I   am   at  a  loss  therefore  (u 


known  what  colour  the  f»oct  meant  lo  jpive  bis  chameter, 
by  dispck^ini;  him  to  quit  bU  connlry  wifh  thi«  insult  an- 
ftt(»ncd  fur,  and  the  addititjoal  stt^ma  npon  him  of  rnn^ 
ninjf  away  from  bit  appointment  with  UnhAtio  fur  the  next 
tn<vf ning  "  amonj^^t  ibc  rockv/'  Had  he  meant  to  brio^  biin 
oft'  upon  the  rtpnguance  be  frit  of  reM.'Utiflig  any  injury 
a^ainiit  the  son  of  a  father,  whr*»i.>  itna^e  was  to  viMhle  "  In 
hii  face/'  that  hit  **  hCArl  ran  o'er  with  f«:indne«s  In  tplte  of 
his  wronf*.  ami  he  conki  rather  die  than  hurt  hirn  ;"  surely 
that  iiiiriii^e  would  have  interceded  no  Icsa  ptiwerfuLly  Fur 
him>  whi^tl,  penetrated  wjib  reuioracj  hr.  intrrccilei  fur  plry 
and  fitrgivcneaa,  and  even  fajntji  at  his  feet  with  aKf>ny  at  bia 
nrjrcknliug  obduracy  :  it  would  be  unfair  to  suppotv  be  waa 
more  like  hla  father  when  he  had  dealt  him  an  insul(.iii|[; 
hWwf  than  when  he  was  att^nln;  for  an  injury  by  the  most 
■  innte  aalisfaction  and  submi^iioo. 

"rhia.  U  th«^  li^bt  in  which  the  condocl  of  Horatio  strikei 
n>e ;  if  I  am  wrong,  I  uwe  an  Nionemetit  to  the  tiiaues  at 
an  elegant  p«>et,  which  njH>n  convlciion  of  my  error,  I  will 
slody  to  pay  in  the  fullest  manner  I  am  able. 

It  now  remains  only  to  say   a  few  wnrtU  opon  the  cata»- 
ttophct  In   which  the  author  varies  from    his   original,  by 
ni4kl«(  Califtjt  destniy  her»clf  with  a  da)ii;er,   pnt   inn*  her 
hand   for   tiiat  purpive   bv  hrr  fdih«r  :  If  I  am  to  nuualiie 
njK)ii  tliia  pruccedlng  of  Sclottin,   I  kntvw  lull  wtll  tht*  ioci- 
denl    cannot    hfar   up  aK«insl   it  ;    a    Romm  father   wonld 
aUn^d  (be  discuMlon  better  than  a  €hriAliau  one  ;  and  f  alw 
know  th«t  the   most   naiiiral  expedient  h  unluckily  a  mo«i 
nodramaUc  one;  yet  the    pml  did    not   lotidly   overlook  ii, 
Ibr  be  rn^kc^  Sciolto's  first  ihouvbt  turn  nt>on  a  «uuvent,  if 
1  rifliily  tinfletstand  tb<'  followltig  fiai^uge  : 
♦'  Htiice  friiin  my  pight  I  thy  father  cannot  bear  tbee  : 
Fly  tiritb  iby  infamy  to  stun*  daik  r*'H, 
Where,  on  the  cunAoei  of  eternal  uii^hl, 
prfrtumint,  rnl»fortunea,  carea,  attd  aii^uiih  dwell; 
Wherr  o^ly  shame  hitlet  her  opprobrious  head. 
And  death  and  hell  itelettcd  rule  tnainiain  i 
Tlivre  huwl  out  the  remsiiiider  of  thy  life. 
And  wish  thy  natrie  may  be  no  mure  reinember*d." 
Whilitt  T  am  transcribing  the^e  lin««  a  doubt  striken  tne  that 
I  have  misinterpreted  thvm,  and  jet  Calista't  itnswcr  seems 
to  point  to  the  meaning  I  iiad  sugte^kled  ;    pwrhaps  however 
Ib^'y  are  mere  ravlnifs  in  fine  number^  withinit  any  tictermi- 
nate  Idea:  wh.;tevrf  tht^y  may  be,  it  U  de.ir  ihey'do  not  go 
to  the  length  ol  (le«itb:  he  lelL*  Altamant,  as  soon  at  the  ii 
departcrl : 

'* 1  wo'  not  kin  her; 

Yet  by  the  ruin  she  has  broui^ht  upon  us. 
The  common  iuratny  that  brands  us  both, 
She  "ba^  not  Wape." 
He  B«einfl  in  this  moment  to  have  formed  the  reaoliilloii, 
which  ho  afterward*  puti,  upon  cKeLutloa;  he  proraptA  her 
fo  »clf-murdc'ri  and  arms  hir  for  the  act:  this  rtiay  save  the 
tpectators  a  sight  too  fhiK'kin]{  to  behold,  hut  dues  it  convey 
lets  horror  to  the  heart,  than  if  he  had  pot  her  to  death  with 
hifl  own  hand  f  a  f-ithcr  killing;  his  child  for  incontinence 
with  the  man  whom  he  had  not  permitted  to  marry  ber, 
when  be  ftoillclted  hU  cor^seni,  is  an  act  too  vnunatrou 
»o  rellect  upon  :  is  that  tat  hrr  le«  a  monster,  who,  dellbe* 
rately  and  after  full  reHection,  pnti  a  dagi;er  into  her  hand 
ftnd  bids  her  commit  !»clf-innrder  I  I  ohouid'  bnmtdy  con- 
oelve  the  Utter  act  a  decree  in  guilt  beynnd  the  fornier ; 
especially  when  1  bear  ihat  father  cnolty  demandiog^  of  hit 
^^irtiin,  if  alw  bvi  rellected  upon  whalinay  happed  after 
death : 

"  Hast  thMi  confider'd  what  may  happen  after  it  T 
How  thy  accaunt  may  stand,  and  what  to  aniwcrf 
A  parenl  surely  would  turn  thai  (|uestion  upon  bis  own  heart, 
1>eli»re  he  precipilaterl  his  unprepared  child  to  so  awfnl  a,tKl 
uncertain  an    account :  rage  and  instant   rc:venp;e  may  find 
anme  pica  ;  audden   paiiion  may  transport  even  i  father  to 
lift  his    h«nd   ai!;:4lnBi   hb  own   oifvprlne: ;    hut  this    act   oi 
Sciidto  haa  no  iheiler  but  in  heathen  amhonty: 
"  Tis  jostly  lhi>u|;ht,  and  worthy  of  ih=ii  spirit, 
That  dwelt  In  ancient  Lalian  breasts,  when  Rome 
Wi»s  nii»tre«i  of  liie  worhl." 
Did  ever  poetry  bei'uile  4  matt  into  ancb  an  allurinn  f  and 
to  what  d«ie*  that  piece  of  information  tend  "  that  Rome  waa 
of  the  world  V    U  ihi«  i^  hamaa  nature,  it  would 
flipit  Mw  lo  reply  lo  Sciolto's  own  words : 
"  1  cootd  carse  Dalure." 
Btil  it  is  tko  more  like  nature.  Ihati  the  followlttB  •ealliiietita 
of  Calista   are    like    the    aetillme'iita   of    a    pcnllent^   or  a 
ChrlaiUn  : 
■■  That  I  mitsi  die  it  is  my  only  eunifort. 
Death  is  the  |trivdege  of  human  nature, 
And  life  wiLliitnt  it  were  tiut  wDrth  our  taklncr^** 
An^d  again, 
'*  Vet  lieav*n,  who  know*  ctir  weak  Imperfect  nalartf. 
How  blinii  with  pnn^imis,  and  how  firone  U*  evil* 


THE  FATAL  DOWRY. 


I 


Ai1«kv»  not  too  strict  cnqiilrv  for  ofrciices, 

Udt  «•  >♦■■'•■'    »■■     •' -    •.-''   r. 

S«rh   •-  I  ...;,■  i  ...,  /*imitentt  mch   H 

th*   f    t  II,.      ;.  I,     ^kvri  lu  at  huinjiii  nttttr*.  jtnd   tmh 

Dm-  1,,  ^.:  ,1  .1  ,Pi.  ii,  ,-.  .ily. 

I     i. .  !  1.  III.    -  itlj  in  «'itrii't  or  rwo  fro»o  the  m1««lro- 

br  >  I        3  I    ^f  Ifct  only    llic  foUofvlu^    fpcvcb   Aft- 

** 1  tlmr*  not  move  yon 

To  ht^nr  m**  *pp!iW.     I  know  my  r«ulr  l»  f*r 

B«\r."  '         '■'      Mitu  or  cvtOHc; 

Thdi  r  mr  to  lu«t>i«,^or  you 

T»:»  !•  ,  ,  fmly  I  ptcMiJiir 

To  till. I. II  >H.  i^Muld  bo  plriutt«d  to  I^xik  mptini 

RIy  turrow  for  it,  mud  b«:lit'¥€  tbcM  tears 

An^  tlic  inir  child  rrn  of  iu>  %t'\iift  «n(l  not 

A  worn  to 'fl  cunoint;." 

I  lacod  not  point  oal  tb«  conin*!  between  tbU  nib*1  tlic 
i|Uul«Uo<it  ft^Ho  CAli»ta.  It  wiU  rvqairt?  a  loagvr  esiinirt  to 
triii£  ibe  coudact  of  Rocbrort  tnto  eompjuikuti  with  that  of 
Sciolto:  the  n-ader  wiU  olMervv  tbat  Novall't  drufl  tuidy  U 
mim  on  the  acene ;  Charakiii,  B«atimdl«,  and  Rorbfurt  bcr 
lilh«r»  are  prcicni.  Th«  charge  of  attolttry  u  argcnl  by 
CharalnlA,  aiul  appcaJ  it  made  io  tJte  juttic^V  RovbfMl  In 
tW  ca««; 

"  JtocA.  What  aniwcr  nuikca  llic  priaooer  1 
**  BtfOMmeL  1  coofeia 
Tbt  fact  t  am  charitd  wiib,  and  ykid  oiyteir 
Afoai  mifcrably  suiliy^ 

*'  Rack.  Hi'4vvn  take  mercy 
rpon  your  »oitt,  then  f  it  tnuit  leave  yonr  body.^ 
^5liic«  that  the  politic  Uw  proyidvt  that  ncnr.iQtB, 
To  wbotc  care  wc  commit  our  i;oucIa,  <hall  tHa 
If  (bey  aboM  our  truat,  what  can  you  Imik  for. 
To  whoac  ehntKe  tbla  mfl*l  liupcCul  Ion!  javc  op 
Alt  he  rccf  ivetf  from  lilt  bmvc  ancealora, 
Or  he  conM  leave  to  hla  p«i4ferity. 
Hi*  hoin>ur,  wicked  womao  I  in  wboae  aafcty 
Alt  hi^  life's  Joy*  «nd  comforts  were  lock'd  up. 
Which  thy  —  Jort,  a  tlikf,  buth  now  aUileji  (mm  biuj; 

Amd  therefore 

♦*  CharttL  Stay,  Jq«tjadge;— may  not  whai'i  loit 
By  h«r  one  t^nlt  (tm  1  am  chariuble, 
And  cbarfe  her  not  with  ininy}  be  forgotten 
In  her  fair  Ufe  hvrt-aAcr  f 

«  n^tch.  Never,  sir. 
The  wrung  that'f  doac  t/i  the  cbaJle  nurried  b«l 
RepealjUtt  tears  can  never  expiate  ; 
Aiid  be  a£»ared,  to  pxxdoo  (inch  n  *in 
t»  an  uSenre  as  igreat  at  to  commit  it." 

ta  comcqnence  of  tUU  the  hn*biind  «trike«  her  de»<l  before 
her  father's  cyra  :  the  act  imtcvd  ii  horrid  ;  even  Tra|:edy 
felirhik*  frxim  it ;  and  nature  with  a  fathir'n  vuict!  iri»tanlly 
cH*a  out—"  I*  «liedead  then  f— and  jtni  h»ve  kiird  her  f" 
— I'l'iiiriil.ii*  jvni^t  it,  and  pli-ad»  hin  sentenct-  fut  the  deed  ; 
tl'*  i-iiiied   partnl  breaka  forib   into  one  of  tin; 

"*  nH»ia\,  and  expix-eaive  lamentitiona,  that  the 

Elu,_! ..;  -.,_.:..i  can  {produce  : 
*•  ■  Bat  1  pronounced  it 

Aa  a  )iidge  only,  and  a  frk'ntl  to  justice  ; 

Awl,  ceaiutia  in  defence  of  yonr  nrtm^'d  honppr, 

llmke  all  the  tiLX  uf  niilnrc,  and  cxH  *>|f 

The  Imp  and  aort  affection  of  a  fjther, 

J,  in  your  cattso,  put  on  a  tcorlet  robe 

t*f  refl-djied  crtiiltj  ,  l>nt,  in  rvtnrn, 

^  on  have  advanced  for  mv  no  rtag  (►f  mercy. 

1  tcwk'dan  ygi»  aa  a  wron]i*'d  hutUand  ;  bnt 

Vou  cloMit  your  eye  a  a^alnat  me  aa  a  father. 

O  UeAiiirnrUe  7  my  dnnKhtcrl 

.    "  ChamL  Thia  U  niAdncat. 

"  Itoch.  Keep  frommcf — Could  not  one  good  lhon]«h1 
ride  »p^ 

Totvll  yun  tb'it  »he  wa*  my  a|*e*a  cvnifort, 

Befi4  hy  II  Weak  nian,  ant)  horn  a  woman. 

And  ooutd  no»,  iheretore,  bwt  partake  of  frailty  T 

Or  wi f.-f-   Au\  not  ihanWfidneM  «ep  forth 

To  II  V  Mienb,  whtrb  I  may 

Obi'  I  nee  y^n  prove  un|{raiefatt 

Flliil  1 i...araloUl— 

**  f-'^arif^  Nature  doei  |l«vail 

Above  your  vlifoc." 
What  conctuitoita  can  1  rtraw  frtm  lbc*e  omparati^^e  ex- 
aivtptea.  wtkiih   every  ixMdcr  wou^fl  nut  antrcip;i(te  ?  Ti  th«'ic 
«  man,  w  bo  has  any  feelinj(for  rtral  nature^  drains  lie  chanic- 


tliin 


"t^^ 


tlie  InAwniee  of  m 

beiii  cia^.Afil  bv  with 


tcrj  moral  acnilmcnf«  Irai^lc  pathoa.  or  ornrott*  diclS<n«  mk^ 
can  btaitatc,  even  for  a  moment,  wtiere  to  bmstow  ilwjMlai  f 
CvMMttitJkMp,  Obmrtigr,  Am.  LXJCVIU  LXXTW* 
LXXtX. 

Tbi»  fin**  Tni,..-*iv  I.,, 
fronithecfi 
relative   ip 
niidiid  foi  :.. 
tmt.     1  do  iiuf  know  if 
by  tbin  mode  of  Ircstnei 
enquiry,  tome  drcumataneea  hAv 
or  no  noil'Ce  ;  and  other 
flifd*     The  question  htf^ 
plub^iT.   but  what   waj 
dmnia^  have  been  tha»  < 
of  ttiem  ba«  nut  tircu  r> 
by  a  complication  of  <U 
ment.     [ndeedj  no  gr^ 

rived  (ntm  the  bricl'  ais  '*• 

and  Mr.  Daviet  :  but  ih  '■*un 

and  inttniction  from  llic  cuuipAriion  ul  Mr.  CuHibcrlaJid. 

Not  to  have  a  atrong  «i»d  Wraiit*  feclUkft  of  TAr  Fmimf 
Dotery,  ii  to  be  h  inif m^l  agalnat  the  mo«t  aiCeelins  rrptv^ 
aentatjon   of  ^iitn  i>\  injnrlea  to  mu  nnlaaiflttl  ?«>• 

venge.    The  %\v  nd  cirxnmataAiLa]]^  oofolikdl, 

atofi  fi\ea  our   aio  -    prugrcaa  by  Ibc   impccasloM, 

which  It  generally  ^^<d,^^,nl  common  life.  Tbc  lan^nAfc  loo, 
i»,  with  tome  cKerptiLin!>.,  which  will  be  prcicatly  DOltetfd, 
Hie  Umruafeof  nittnre  and  of  busineas.  The  chairvclcrff  tfe 
drawn  with  a  profuj^ion  oi  forte  and  variety.  Cl»ralaia  b 
placed  twice  before  the  »ea(  of  j notice  ;  and  If  aaaiafvr  has 
had  the  n^ren  lo  pre^en.  i-  ju  •  \tt  .n^iidinary  istcRst  for  hinit 
whether  bv  appearv  a>  t  f  ^  critainaL     He  mitei 

many  rare  and  appart '.  ;ua]iUef,     Ht*  aeirerity 

and   reserve    are   bapjHr  i  with  lb«  U«dtr»«»  v4 

bia  fibal  piety,  hh  tntreij»>1iiy  wuh  hit  feBllc««aa  tif 
hU  inDt'KJble  tirmneM  ^iili   bit  meitinc; 
tnarked  with  the  ];FacetaIneft4  a;»  well  at  the  Ikweft  of  virt«e 
nor  can  the  rath  act  of  which  be  U  sailty  compel  the  rtatAer 
to  abandon  him,  though   it  tbocJia  our  feeUnfi.     Hit  fkrovo- 
caliona  »ecurc  our  pity  ;  hla  dying;  acknowledpneaU  IcJbdl  te 
rcttore  our  eateero;  and,  in  bl»  owti  worda,  there  ia 

-. — "  no  eye,  but  ia  ready  with  »  lear 

To  witneaa  'tia  *be<l  for  him^ " 

Romoot  ia  well  con  iniiti!<l  with  him;  be  i*  marked  willi  fM 
the  wliemence  of  hone»ly  ;  irriution  la  the  cbaraclrn*iie 
attendant  of  liia  fidelity  ;  he  \osei  bin  own  temper  in  the  avble 
leil  of  preserving  ibe  innocence  of  olheri :  and  be  dnaw* 
bia  aword  tipon  hla  beat  friend,  that  be  may  cotnpd  bitn  In 
give  moTti  attcntiuo  to  hit  leeurily.  Pont«Ucr  a^atn  ia  • 
variety  of  Roraont,  ibotigh  of  an  inferior  ctalL  He  carrWa 
hla  friendship  to  crime,  and  mnnlcra  CktAraloia  lo  *bow  hie 
graititode  lo  NovalJ.  Ther*  it  a  a«ct«t  Itok  ithich  bi«<U 
the te  characteira  together.  They  with  to  be  vlrtwMu  ;  bnt, 
by  too  much  indttlgence  of  paaalon  concemlue  it.  il>«y  f*U 
into  imprtidence  or  guUt.  On  tbt  o4ber  hand,  Ibe  filled  qua- 
lity of  Rocbfort  ta  the  admtratioii  of  virtue.  On  tliia  k» 
fuutidcd  liie  condeouiattoii  of  Beaumellet  as  well  a*  hii^^ene- 
rofJty  to  Chnrntoia.  Indeed  at  her  full  be  melta  fnio  attdOrn 
tenderneK  towanla  her  i  and  aothing  can  be  more  huelj 
natural  than  hit  grief  and  hi*  repr&acbet  of  thr  man  wlkom  fei* 
lovet.  But  after  lliift  hurM  of  feeiing.  he  returaa  to  kit 
flvtlled  principle ;  and  (be  mih  but  much  injured  Charalei* 
it  jiiill  riic  ohjt'cT  of  hit  regard. 

Old  Novall  might  be  de-igne*!  uolv  *«  an  e&ejnv  to  the 
caci»e  wf  Chariduit,  auci  .^  ■  -         f»  -k  -»     ij,.r,n,.  ,^ 

probation  of  hiin  i*  *ti    '  -'»<i 

vehemence  and  accan>iii  "«  a 

•nspicion  that  a  pturlmii  >v  i-.  him  imI.u.  li.=  i.».„  -i.*l  In 
tultinif  diapoalUifn,  hit  tJivni^e  iitMi^e*  and  hit  re»diii«fa  to 
"  cru»s  every  deserving  toldiei  and  ►ch^Jx*,"  aeeiii  to  «lliuia 
to  Sir  Edward  l>ke,  and  to  tl»  baac  and  nnfee^llng  treat 
ment  of  Sir  Walter  Ralel^  But  it  it  impcMalbte  lo  notice 
all  the  obtervable  pirU  of  till*  admirable  Tnif«cdy.  I  will 
|.roe<'ed  to  the  moral,  alter  the  dUenfiiou  of  n  point  ot  two 
wttJi  Ihtr.  M.  MahiU.  In  a  very  fommofy  manner  he  hw 
pronounced  that  the  *ccond,  third,  And  part  of  tJie  fonrtli  a^, 
were  nut  wiitteo  by  Ma*»lngcr. 

Tbcrt-  I*  an  appartnt  change  of  writing  in  the  second  Ml  j 
am)  Cluiraloia  himttlf,  though  *orae  of  hia  thouichu  arid   «a- 
prefHimt  are  mcelleur,  fpoil*  hit  gri^t   «"•'   ♦■"'  nwirii  r««l. 
oe»i  for  antitlie»is,Aml  mel4pht>ttC' i 
ont.     He  lirroinet  a  ijuibtjlvr  too  .«■ 
not  expreMii  with  his  utual  fn*^^^-'  - 
hji  love.      The  bujilnvsa  It   al' 
Haaaingrr  hirii««lf  JiMronKiy  n 

ami  the  mualc  whh:h  Llely  pljj, i-     .  ' 

AhMJ,  i*  tiMJ  tjuickU  c4ilM  upon  to  r«i<-brnt<2  the  *«*«fi**(6<'  «4 
Charaloji.  But  in  the  tlilrd  act  Maaaiugcr  aceroa  to  tne  to  retwn. 
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Tbe  proof  of  this  shall  not  rest  opon  the  general  ityle  of  it, 
fur  that  would  not  so  effectaally  determine  the  question,  bat 
upon  the  similarity  of  thoughts  and  expressions  scattered 
throughout  his  other  plays.  In  the  very  first  scene,  Bella- 
pert  uses  a  si^iflcant  image  which  Antoninus  has  employed 
in  The  Virgin  Martyr.  Romont  afterwards  obsenrcs,  that 
it  is  as  easy  to  "  prop  a  falling  tower,"  as  to  "  stay  a  wo- 
man'* who  tias  once  given  hersidf  to.  Ticioiisness :  and  this 
thought,  with  the  very  expression  of  it,  has  been  used  by 
Maihias  in  the  Picture.  Charalois  infers  that  the  lion  is  not 
to  be  insulted  because  he  does  not  happen  to  be  angry:  and 
Tiieodosiua  has  Lately  dwelt  witli  some  enlargement  on  this 
verv  instance.  Romont  hopes  that  his  discovery  of  Bean- 
melle's  infidelity  wiH  not  "  meet  with  an  ill  coostructiaa," 
and  ases  perhaps  the  most  common  phrase  of  Massioger.  He 
remarks  too  Oiat  women  have  "no  canning  to  gull  the 
world:" — a  method  of  affirmation  freqaent  with  Massinger. 
Shall  I  add  more  proof  t  Rochfort  says  to  Beaamell*,  **  I 
have  that  confidence  in  yoar  goodness,  I" — a  reduplication 
which  cannot  be  missed  by  any  reader  of  these  plays.  Yet 
the  hngnage  of  Rochfort  himself  is  adduced  by  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
son, to  prove  that  this  act  was  not  wntten  by  Massinger. 
Rochfort  utters  scarcely  more  than  twenty  lines  in  the  whole 
act ;  and  ftrom  that  small  portion  the  above  is  one  instance 
to  the  contrary  of  the  assertion.  It  would  be  snperfluoos  to 
say  mfore,  though  similar  incidenu  might  also  be  produced. 


I  shall  only  draw  the  proper  conclusion :  if  this  Play  was 
written  at  the  early  time  supposed  by  Mr.  Malcme,  Mas* 
singer  must  either  have  made  it  a  storehouse  flrom  which  to 
drew  incidenu  and  images  for  his  future  plays,  a  supposi- 
tion not  very  probable,  or  he  mast  have  consented  to  adopt 
for  ever  the  thoughts  of  Field  in  preference  to  his  own :  a 
supposition  still  less  probable.  A^ain, — if  It  was  written  in 
the  order  in  which  it  is  now  printed,  Pi«14  woold  lyutlly 
have  been  allowed  'to  plonder  him  of  his  most  familiar 
thoughts  by  way  of  assisting  him.  In  either  case  the  third 
act  most  be  given  to  Massinger.  Field  is  welcome  to  the 
first  scene  of  the  fourth  act,  if  that  is  the  part  claimed  for 
him  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 

I  paai,  with  pleasure,  tnm  this  onintereetiBg  enquiry  to  a 
great  moral,  which,  after  all  the  discussion  bestowed  upon 
this  P^y,  is  as  yet  firesh  and  untouched. 

Charalois  dew  an  offending  wife^  and  the  partner  of  h^i 
crime,  with  his  own  hand,  and  was  himself  slain.  Vengeance 
belongs  to  heaven ;  and  by  the  divine  willt  the  administra- 
tion  of  It  for  moral  purposes  is  vested  in  tbe  laws.  To 
avenge  our  own  cause  is  to  despise  the  scat  of  Justice,  and 
the  (mler  of  providence ;  and  to  involve  oanehres  in  guilt 
and  the  panbhment  of  it.  Virtne  most  employ  only  vir- 
taotts  means  in  the  coercion  of  vice  itself.  Her  Injaries  will 
therefore  wait  upon  the  Uwt ;  for  In  the  very  forms  of  jaa- 
tice  there  is  virtue.  D».  Ikblamb. 


NEW    WAY    TO    PAY    OLD    DEBTS. 

A  New  Way  to  Pat  Old  Dtvn.]  This  ^  Combdt"  doM  not  ■ppeur  in  Sir  Heoiy  HeriMrt's  book;  ' 
it  must,  however,  hare  been  produeed  on  the  tlaM  before  ldS3*,  in  which  yew  it  wis  prialed  iar  Heoir 
Seyle.  The  author  of  the  Companiom  to  tk§  PtayfcMM  tanm  it  '*  one  of  the  beet  of  the  old  eoaMdiee,"  umA, 
in  hie  opinion,  "  the  very  best  of  Mtasinger's  writing."  It  it.  indeed,  a  most  admiralrie  piece ;  but  wbile 
Tk*  CUy  Madaim^  and  two  or  three  others  of  this  writer*s  comedies  remain,  it  will  not,  I  thinks  be  mdtwnDj 
placed  at  the  bead  of  the  lUt. 

This  play  is  preceded  by  two  short  commendatory  poems,  by  Sir  Thomas  Jay,  and  Sir  Hmry  Ifoody ; 
the  former  of  which  miut  have  been  peculiarly  gratifyrag  to  Hassinger,  as  Sir  Thomaa  was  no  iattcfer. 

Th*  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Dehu  was  eztremeljr  well  received  on  its  first  i^pearance,  and,  as  the  qnsrto 
informs  us,  *'  often  acted  at  the  Phceniz  in  Drurie  Lane."      It  has  beea  revived  at  different  periods  with  . 
considerable  success,  and  still  holds  a  distinguished  plsce  on  the  stage.  | 


Tll£    RIOnT    H0N0URARI.B 


ROBERT  EARL  OF  CARNARVON, 


MASTER  FA  LOOKER  ^F  ENGLAND. 

Mr  Good  T/Ord, 
Pardon,  I  beseech  you,  my  boldness,  in  presuming  to  shelter  this  Comedy  under  the  wings  of  yovr  lord> 
ship's  favour  and  protection.  I  am  not  ignorant  (having  never  yet  deserved  you  in  my  serrioe)  that  it 
cannot  but  meet  with  a  severe  construction,  if,  in  the  clemency  of  your  noble  disposition,  yon  feahion  not  s 
better  defence  for  me,  than  I  can  fancy  for  myself.  All  1  can  allege  is,  that  divera  Italian  princes,  and 
lords  of  eminent  rank  in  England,  have  not  disdained  to  receive  and  read  poems  of  this  nsture  ;  nor  sm  1 
wholly  lost  in  my  hopes,  but  that  your  honour  (who  have  ever  expressed  yourself  a  favourer  and  friend  to 
the  Aluses)  may  vouchsafe,  in  your  gracious  acceptance  of  this  trifle,  to  g^ve  me  encouragement  to  present 
you  with  some  laboured  work,  and  of  a  higher  strain,  hereafter.  I  was  born  a  devoted  servant  to  the 
thrice  noble  family  of  your  incomparable  ladyt>  and  am  most  ambitious,  but  with  a  becoming  diatanoe,  to 
be  known  to  your  lorJship,  which,  if  you  please  to  admit,  I  shall  embrace  it  as  a  bounty,  that  while  I  live 
ahall  oblige  me  to  acknowledge  you  for  my  noble  patron,  and  profess  myself  to  be, 

Your  honour's  true  servant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


il 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.E. 


Lord  LovELL. 

Sir  Giles  OvEnaEACii,  a  cnul  extortioner. 
FaANK  Wellborv,  a  protiigaL 
Tom  Allwortii,   a  yoiing  gentUntaiif  page  to  Lt*rd 

Lovell. 
Geeedv,  a  hungry  justice  of  peace. 
Marrall,  a  term-driver;  a  creature  of   Sir    Giles 

Overreach. 
Willdo,  a  panon. 
Tapwsll,  an  ale-house  keeper. 


1" 


Lady  AUworth. 


Order,  steunrd 
Amble,  usher 
Furnace,  cook 
Watch  all,  porfer 
Creditors,  Servants,  Sfc. 

Lady  All  worth,  a  rich  widow. 
Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 
Froth,  Tap  well's  wife, 
Chamhermaid, 
Waitingwoman, 


SCENE,  the  Country  near  Nottingham. 


♦  15-  i!!i?  *[**  alladod.  to  A  state  of  war  in  it ;  and  peace  had  been  made  witb  France  and  Spain  in  lew. 
«h«^.  j^**  .•'iS*"^?"  *!fli**'P  ^'^  "^  Pembroke  and  Montgomery,  and  wife  of  Robert  DoniJer  Eari  of  ( 
who  wa«  alain  at  Newbory,  flghtinK  for  bis  king,  flOCh  ScpCember.  I04S.     " 


Malonb. 


Caraarvoii. 


I 


WeU.  No  bouse  T  nor  no  tobacco  ? 

Tap,  Not  a  §uck,  sir ; 
Nor  lh«  remainiJer  of  a  single  can 
Left  by  a  dntnken  porter,  ft!l  Diji^ht  pall'd  foo. 

Froth,  Not  the  dropping  of  the  Up  lor  your  mom- 
info's  dmuifht,  sir : 
*Tis  vi^nt^r,  I  a$Run»  you* 

Well.    Verily,  you  bmcbe*  ! 
Thi»  (iisvil  turn'tl  prpciaian  ?   Rogue,  frbat  am  I  T 

T»p,  Trotb,  dursit  1   tnist   you  with   a  Jooking* 

To  let  you  a«e  your  trim  ibape,  you  would  quit  me 
Acti  take  th«  itame  yourself. 

WtU.  How,  dog! 

Titp,  Even  no,  air. 
And  I  must  t»?U  you,  if  you  but  advance 
Your  Plyrooutb  cloakt,  you  shall  be  soon  instructed, 
Tbora  dwells,  and  within  call,  if  it  please  your  wor- 
ship, 
A  potent  monnrcli  calFd  a  eonatnilde, 
I'hat  does  command  a  citadel  caJl'd  the  stocks  ; 
Whose  guards  are  certain  Jiles  of  rusty  J  billmen, 
Such  as  1%'ith  great  d ex t ferity  will  haul 
Yourtalfer*?d,  lousy— — 

IVelL  RascaH  Slave  1 

Froth,  ^o  rage^  sir. 

Tap.  Ai  his  own  peril ;  do  not  put  yourself 
In  ICHO  much  heat,  thire  b^ing^  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirnt ;  aiid^  syrp,  for  other  liquor, 
As  mighty  de.  or  beer,  they  are  things,  1  take  it. 
You  must  no  more  rprocmber  ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 

WelL  Why  tfaou  unthankful  villain^  dar'at  tbon 
Ulk  thus ! 
Is  not  ihy  house,  and  all  thou  host,  my  gift  I 

Tap.  I  find  it  not  in  cbalk  ;  aud  Timolol y  Topwcll 
Do(^s  kei»p  uo  other  register, 

We!L  Am  not  1  he 
1^'hose  riots  fed  and  clothed  thee!  wert  thou  not 
Bom  on  my  father's  londj  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house  ? 

Ttip,  What  I  was»  sir,  it  skUli  not; 


•   Pf'efL     Verily,  pou  brsctte  ! 

Thf  dfvit  turned  picciiiuj  I]  Brttchg  it  a  buniijii;  term  for 
•  feni«lv   hotiml.     A  precUittn  is  •  parltaa  ;  «  vrry  gtntial 

i  And  /  mu*t  tfll  jfouj  \f  i/uh  but  itdt*«nat 

Ytiur  I'lyuiuntb  diMtW,]  Cuxfeter,  iijitiorKat  of  the  meaniue 
«ir  tlkifl  expreuiui},  bohily  rhjincrd  il  to  piU-worH  diMk  /  «i»d 
so  It  atiDds  in  bi»  hikJ  Mr.  Bi^  MAfot/*  prvcloas  iMlllioni ; 
tbcMgh  why  Tspwcll  ftliuold  b«  «o  kriiatMl  by  tLv  adtanctnff 
^fa  pUe-itiont  cloak,  uvUtiCT  of  tbe  f^^^iiiU'tnt-n  hAA  thoug|,h( 
flf  lo  cuplain.  VI*  hvn  WvlllMni  ejiclaim«,  "How,  do^t" 
bv  r^liet  bl*  cudgel  lo  bcml  Ttpwell,  wbo  ihnfaiHfiA  him,  \n 
hb  turn,  with  a  con^tablr.&c,  if  lie  prefianiv*  tu  ttrikc  him  ; 
thin  i*  the  purport  t>f  ilu'  pa^M^v.  That  a  ttaff^  W4»  an- 
rleodly  c>dl«^  a  Ptjfmovth  elvak  may  bv  provi-^l  by  iiiatiy 
tniimnt^t;  bal  the  twu  fullowing  HiU  bv  iulficlctit: 

*•  Whose  dcakt  s«  Pi^mi,uth  iipon,  v^as  crab  tn'c  wcnxI/' 
JUvc;4*NT,  Pot.  p.  r^. 

*'  Do  you  ht«r,  fraitty  T  ifciU  I  walk  io  «  Plymouth  iloakt 
thNt  il  tu  *jiy.  like  «  rueoc,  in  my  Im)»c  and  dunblct,  and  i 
crab  tfvf  cwijfti  in  my  butird  T'*     The  fJontat  ft  horg. 

]  H'hrum  fftmrdt  art  certain  Jltt$  t^f  ruity  WWmmw,}  Coir- 
eter  nod  Mr.  M.  Majoo  have— fiufy  billtnea  :  Ibe  old  rvad- 
ing  !«  larely  more  bamQiQak. 


What  you  are,  ta  apparent:  now,  for  %  farewell, 
Since  you  talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will   tonnent 

you  I 
I'll  briefly  tell  your  story.     Your  dead  fntl.er. 
My  ffuondam  mnarer,  whs  a  muji  of  worshij>, 
Old  ^ii  John  Wellhorn,  justice  of  pejce  und  quorum. 
And  stQod  fair  to  bt*  ciistow  rotulotura  ; 
liore  the  whole  sway  of  ijie  alm^,  kept  o  great  bausQj 
Relieved  the  poor,  and  so  forth  \  but  hu  dyinsj, 
And  the  tWflvo  bumlrcd  a  year  coininir  to  vou, 

L^iie  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  U'ellbcni 

WtiL  Slave,  stop!  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 
Fmih,  Very  hardly  \ 
You  cannot  out*  of  your  vrnir. 

Tw/i.  lint  to  my  stot)^ : 
You  were  thm  u  lord  of  acres,  the  prim&  f^Unnt, 
And  1  your  under  butl*?r  ;  note  the  thang«  iiuw  ; 
You  had  a  merry  lime  of*t;  hawks  and  hounds, 
VVi»h  choice  of  running  borae^  :  mistr&ises 
Of  all  sorts  and  uH  sizes,  yel  so  hot, 
As  their  embraces  made  your  fordJjips  melt; 
AVhich  your  uncle,  Si,r  (iitu  s  Ovem^ath,  observing 
(liesolving^not  to  lose  a  drop  of  them  ), 
On  foolish  mortgages,  ststutes,  and  bunds, 
For  a  wbilo  auppUed  your  looseness,  and  then  le^ 
you, 
MxlL  Some  curate  hath  penned  this  iureclive, 
moil  lire  I, 
And  you  liave  studied  it* 

Tap,  I  have  not  done  yet : 
Yoni  liind  pone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  «  toka&t, 
You  grew  the  common  borrow  er  ;  no  man  scaped 
Your  paper- pel  lets,  from  the  j^entleman 
To  the  begg^ars  on  hi|;hways,  thul  sold  you  switcbet 
In  vowr  g^alliintry, 

WeiL  I  sLall  (Switch  your  hrnins  out^ 
Tap.    Where  J  poor   Tim   Tapwtll,  with  a  lillls 
stock. 
Some  forty  jaounds  or  so.  bought  o  small  cottage ; 
Humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth  here, 

Gave  entertainraent 

WtlL  Yes,  to  whores  and  contera^. 
Clubbers  by  night. 

Tap,  True,  but  they  brought  io  profit, 
And  had  a  gif\  to  pay  for  whst  they  called  for; 
And  ttucit  not  like  your   mastership.     The  poor 

income 
I  glean 'd  from  thaai  batit  made  me  in  my  parish 


•  J>M  ctutr^t  nut  ^fmtr  ftnjf.]  Hic  fnr>dc.>rn  cdttort  nils- 
iiDili;r»t4nt1l|iPtt»  Ihi*  ftitnpk  phr]i9i!>.  btvu  t»eeii  pIcaM^I  Io 
«d«ipl  It  to  (l)i'ir  own  conrrptions ;  Ihry  rvjid, 

Yott  cnrmot  be  ont  qfgtntr  way  J 

♦  Your  land  gone^  <»«d  ynwr  credit  mA  teorth  a  tftken,] 
"  hariug  thf  rtljn  of  Qaren  Elisibcth,  Jind  from  thrnre* 
forwjird  to  that  i>f  Charle»  the  Srcimil,  vtry  littJ«  brasi  or 
coppcT  iio'iiey  ^t'ftkcoiiie'l  by  aolhcirily>  For  the  roovcnlcnce 
itf  tin*  pTibhc,  Ihrn-forv,  lrarfe%Tnen  wire  pprniilted  lo  ctiio 
fLfnall  nifin*»y,  or  to/ien*,  m  they  were  ralk'd,  which  wer* 
uwd  f<ir  chiiit(«/'  f>W  flav*y  V*.l,  111.  p,  207.  Tbt*« 
little  piccrt  «rr  iitecitionfrd  by  niu«t  of  oar  oH  writer*;  their 
vaJtiic  la  not  a^ccrtnined,  but  weins  to  bsvc  t»ef  ti  ahmit  a 
r«rlhlDff. 

;  When*  poor  Tim  Tapwetl,  &cO  Co%eier  aud  Mr.  M. 
Mavoii  r«jikd,  Wbfa  p9or  Urn  Tapweit,  ike.  bm  the  qnano 
ia  rljfhl,  H  hfTv  ttaitdft  (tor  wherm»»  «•  il  rixiiaeatly  does  M« 
atir  «ncient  wriiers^ 

}  ■  canterMt)  i*  e-  RofB^Sj  itardy  bcsf- 
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Thought  worthjr  to  be  sc«T#ag«r,  and  in  Ume 
May  nA«  to  he  ovm-teer  of  tha  poor  % 
Wliich  if  I  do,  on  your  petition,  Wellborn, 
I  may  kUow  you  ihtrteen-penci^  a  (juarter. 
And  yoQ  ibi^  thank  my  worship. 
WfiL  ThuM,  you  dog-bolt. 

And  thns [Beati  and  kkhi  him. 

Tap,  Ciy  oat  for  help  ! 
W§tL   Stir,  and  tboa  dieat : 
Your  potADt  prince,  the  conauble,  ahall  not  Mreyoii* 
Bear  me,  ungrateful  hell>hound  !  did  nut  1 
Maire  puraaa  for  you  ?  then  vou  lick'd  my  boots, 
And  thought  your  holiday  elonk  too  cotrae  to  clean 

them. 
Turaa  I  that,  when  I  h«iird  thee  awew  if  ew 
Thou  couldat  srhTo  at  forty  pounds*  thou  vouldsl 
Lire  like  an  emperor ,  'twaa  I  that  gave  it 
In  ready  gold.     Deny  thia«  irretcb ! 

Tap.  I  must,  air ; 
For,  from  the  tavern  to  the  tapbotise,  atl. 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licensei,  stand  bound 
Ne'er  to  ren^ember  who  ibcir  b«it  gueata  were, 
If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 

WfU.  They  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themaelTea    to    make   auch   cuckolds 

rich. 
Tdou  viper,  thankless  Tiper !  impudent  bawd  !— • 
But  tince  you  are  forgetful,  I  will;  help 
Your  memory,  and  tread  thee  into  mortar ; 
Not  leave  one  bone  unbroken.         (Ikatt  hint  again. 
Tap,  Oh  ! 
Froth,  Ask  mercy. 

EnUr  Allwobth* 

WeU,  *Twill  not  be  granted^ 

AIL  Mold,  for  my  sake  hold. 
Deny  me,  Frank  !  they  are  not  worth  your  anger* 

UelL  For  once  thou   boat  redeemed   ihem    from 
tins  acpptre* ; 
Bat  let  them  vanish,  crpeping  on  their  kneea, 
And,  if  they  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 

Froths  This  comes  of  your  prating,  husband ;   you 
presumed 
On  your  ambling  wit^    and  must  use  your  glib 

tongue. 
Though  you  are  beaten  lame  for't. 

Tap.  Patience,  Froth  \ 
There's  law  to  cure  our  bruises* 

[Tinni  go  offpn  thtir  kawis  and  kntet. 

fTaW.  Sent  to  your  motbert  ^ 

All,  My  lady,  Frnnk.  my  i>atronesa,  my  oil ! 
She's  aucu  a  tnuumer  for  my  father's  death. 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me, 
That  I  cannot  pay  too  mncb  observaaca  to  her  : 
There  are  few  such  stepdiunaia, 

W«if,  Tis  a  nobte  widow, 
And  ketTps  her  reputation  pure*  and  c}mKT 
From  the  least  taint  of  in/umy  ;  her  life, 
With  the  splendour  of  h«r  actions,  leaves  no  tongue 
To  envy  or  detraction.     Prithee  tell  me. 
Has  she  no  suitors  T 

*  Wfll  For  cmM  tJ^^^  Aasf  rtdefin'd  (hem  from  lliix 
leeplrn;]  Thv  fild  copy  !»««  •  marj^iiiil  eipl*A«Ut)n  Iktc;  it 
tdyi.  "  hh  cudj/tt,"  I.  V.  Ili«  Plymouth  cloak  iuenlhmad  in  a 

fn pot/r mother ^\  If  CoxrtiT  im)  Mr,  M,  M*- 
i»  ,  ii>  rtrv  tubavr  ri'»el  ^  liltlt!  further,  thvy  wouUt 

|jir»  1  -'  All*<irflj   wrt»  di»patehi'r|   oii,   hl»  prtsviil  fir- 

tmatl  b)  LmI'I  Liivt'll ;  nil 4  tniictit  ibco  liive  •ulffred  th« 
text  !«>•  land  «i  MuMinit**!^  ^f^  lu    The>  ituccuraicly  rcJid : 

WrtL  Sntt  for  la  jfour  motfurr  f 


AU.  Even  the  best  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
My  lord  tjjtceptpd  ;  such  as  sue  and  sand. 
And  send  and  sue  again,  but  to  no  purpose ; 
Their  frequeut  visits  hsve  not  gained  her  pnMMieA. 
Yet  sbe*a  so  far  from  sullenoeBa  and  pridn, 
7'hat  I  dare  undertake  )'ou  shall  meet  from  ber 
A  liberal  entertainment  :  I  con  give  ymi 
A  cnulogue  of  her  suitors'  names. 

WtiL  Forbear  it» 
While  I  give  you  good  counsel :  I  am  bound  to  U» 
Thy  father  was  my  friend  ;  and  that  ■ftctioil 
I  thora  to  him,  in  right  deaoeods  lo  tbes ; 
Tboo  art  s  handsome  and  a  bopsful  youth. 
Nor  will  I  havethd  least  affront  adok  on  th«e, 
If  I  with  any  danger  can  prevent  it. 

All,  I   thank  your  nobis  care  \  but,  pray  ymt^ 
in  what 
Do  I  run  the  hassrdi 

WelL  Art  thou  not  in  love  ? 
Put  it  not  off  with  wondor. 
AiL  In  love,  at  my  y^ra  f 
WtiL  You  think  you  walk  in  elotids,  b«t  «pa 
transparent*. 
I  have  heard  all,  and  the  choioe  tb«t  you  hsve  mad!  ; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  tbs  north  star 
By  which  the  loadstons  ot  3^our  foUy'a  guided; 
And,  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  beir 
Of    Cormorant    Overresohl      Doss  itf  blosb  iOil 

start, 
To  hear  her  only  named  ?  Uuab  St  your  wsni 
yf  wit  and  reason. 

AH,  You  are  too  bitter,  air« 
Wilt.  Wounds  of  this  nature  are  not  to  bo  cnrid 
With  balms,  but  corrosives,     I  must  be  plsiii : 
Art  thou  scarce  manumised  from  the  porter's  Lodge|, 
And  yet  sworn  servant  to  the  paotode. 
And  dar'st  thou  dream  of  marriage  1  I  fear 
*'VvK\\\  be  concluded  for  impossible. 
That  there  is  now,  or  e'er  shall  bs  bereoHar, 
A  handsome  page,  or  player's  boy  of  foartosn* 
But  either  lores  a  wench,  or  drabs  love  him ; 
Court- waiters  not  exempted* 

A  it.  This  is  madness. 
Howe'er  you  have  discover 'd  my  intents. 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful ;  and  if  ever 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  glory  of  the  spnof. 
The  sweetest  comfort  to  our  smell,  the  rose, 
Sprang  from  so  envious  briar,  I  may  infer 
1' here's  such  disparity  Ln  their  conaiuoos, 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  aoul»  tbe  dsughc«<r. 
And  the  base  churl  her  fatber. 

WtU,  Grant  this  true, 
As  1  believe  it,  canst  thou  ever  bops 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose  Aiiher 
Huio'd  thy  static  ? 
AtL  And  your's  too. 


II 


*  Xmt  ihmh  ifou  ufaik  in  d&udt,  bmi  sivlranipsrvnl.1  TW 
oVl  rc4diiis  %im», 

Vou  think  vou  maik  im  claudt,  hui  Srt  tfiart**!. 
Which  ct-it#iiily  w«*  jiu  erntr  of  ihc  prw*— Coaavss  sarf 

So  My    llic   fuiliUT  vtU\->rf  .  the    tmtti,    homvcr,   ]*.    iU«i 

ih«  old  rcatlLQ)!;  i>  tra 

ioJcly  flccaxioDei)  by  a  i 

Mr.  M.  Majiun  voach  i 

Ihi"  tirrer  rupde^-f  nrl«J  lo  li-ok,  aiuI  .  '  '» tj 

kl  l«  U>r  hi  I  cri'iUl  to  iitpp»i»i^  liim  *1' 

f  Doeiit  btuMh  and  wlart,]  So  H  •!«•»• 

«ditoTfl  puorly  rvad — T>uft  bkktA,  Ac 

I  Art  ththt  Mcarai  tfKrfiinwwnl  /rum  tht^  pftritf'%  M(gf*] 
The  flrsi  degrre  of  iervitnde.  «t  1  htvr  *ilrr*rt>  obnrfVfd, 
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WelL  I  coofesa  it*. 
True  ;  I  must  tell  yc»u  as  a  friend ,  and  freely, 
Tbat,  where  impossibilities  &rc  apparent, 
'TiJi  indiacretion  to  nourish  hapes. 
Canat  thou  imagine  (let  not  self-love  hVmd  thee) 
That  Sir  Gili»s  Overreach,  that,  to  make  her  great 
In  &wel1in|^  titles,  without  touch  of  coivacleQce* 
Will  cut  bis  tieigliboui 'a  throat,  and  1  hope  lib  ovrn 

too. 
Will  e'er  conaent  to  make  her  thine  t     Civeo W, 
And  think  of  aocne  course  suitable  Itt  thy  rank. 
And  prosper  in  it. 

AIL  You  have  well  adviied  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you,  that  are  ao  studioua 
Of  my  aflfaird,  wholly  neglect  your  own ; 
Remember  yourself,  and  lu  what  plight  you  are, 

WilL  No  matter,  no  matter. 

AIL  Yea,  'tia  much  materitd  : 
You  know  my  fortuae,  and  my  means  i  y&t  aome- 

thing 
I  C4in  sp^re  from  myself  to  help  your  wanta, 

H  f«.  How's  this? 

AIL  Nay,  be  not  angry;  there  a  eight  pieces, 
To  put  you  in  better  foithion. 

tVelL  Money  from  thee ! 
From  a  boy  f  a  aiipeudiary  !  one  thtit  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  atepmotber. 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord  ! 
I'll  ♦'at  my  uraia  first.     Ilowaoe'er  blind  Fortune 
Hatli  ?pent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me ; 
Though  I  am  vomited  out  of  on  alehouse, 
And  tlius  accoutred  [  know  not  where  to  eftt, 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  undemeatli  thia  canopy; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  deapUe  thy  offer  ; 
And  as  I,  m  my  itmdaeaa,  broke  my  state, 
Withouttbe  assistoncaofanothers  hniin, 
In  my  right  wita  111  piece  it ;  at  the  wofiit, 
Die  thus,  and  be  forgotten, 

AIL  A  Btraage  humour !  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  IL—A  Room  in  Lady  All  worth  *a  Houst, 
Enter  Oft  PER,  AunLc,  FcrnacEj  ajid  Watch  all* 

Ord.  Set  all  things  right,  or.  aa  my  name  is  Order, 
And  by  tliia  staff  of  office,  that  oommandayou, 
Thia  chain  and  double  ruff,  aymbola  of  power. 
Whoever  misaea  in  his  function. 
For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  bis  break' 

fast 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Amb.  You  are  merry. 
Good  master  steward. 

Furn,  Let  hini ;   I'll  bo  nngrv. 

Amb.  Why.  fellow  Furnace,  ^tis  not  twelve  o'clock 
yet. 
Nor  dinner  taking  up  ;  then  'tis  allow 'd 
Cooks,  by  their  placea,  may  be  choleric. 

Furri.  You  think  you  have  spoke  wisely,  good* 
man  Am  hie, 
My  lady's  go- before  t 

Ord,  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Furn,  Twit  me  with  the  nitthority  of  the  kitchen  ! 
Ac  all  hours,  and  all  places,  I'll  be  angry  i 

•  Well,  /etf^f*^  it. 

TVw;  /  Ninvf,  Kic.]    So  Ihr  oM  wpy,    Coxvler  sad  Ifr. 

M.  Mn*oti,  ibiti  llitry  Jtiny  »p4l  Hut  mvtrt:  of  two  lla«s,  read. 
Well.  Jcvt^fUii  trm* 


And  ihuH  provoked,  when  1  am  at  my  prayers 
I  will  be  iingry. 

Amb.  There  was  no  hurt  meant, 

Furn,  I  am  friends  with  thee,  and  yet  I  will  be 
angry. 

Ord.  Withwbom! 

Furn,  No  matter  wliom  :  yet,  now  I  iJiink  on  it, 
I  am  angry  with  my  lady. 

fVaich.  Heaven  torbid,  maul 

Ord,  What  cauae  has  she  given  thee? 

P«rfi,  Cause  enough,  master  steward. 
I  was  (<ntertiiined  by  Uer  to  please  her  palate, 
And,  till  she  forswore  eating,  I  perform 'd  it* 
Now,  since  our  master,  noble  All  worth,  died, 
Tbotigh   I  cruck   my  bruins  to   Bad  out  tempting 

Biiucea, 
And  niise  fortificationa*  in  tlie  putry, 
Bucb   oa   might  serve    for    models    in    the    Low 

Countries  ; 
Which,  if  thpy  had  been  practised  at  Breda, 
Spinolu  might  have  thrown  his  cap  at  it,  and  ne'er 
look  it— ^ — 

Amb.  But  you  had  wanted  matter  there  to  work  on. 

Furiu  Matter!  with  &ix  eggs,  and  a  strike  of  rye 
meal, 
I  bad  kept  the  town  till  doomsdny,  perhaps  longer, 

Ordf  lint  whales  iliis  to  your  pet  against  my  lady? 

Fitrn.  What's  this  1  marry,  this ;  when  1  am  thi^e 
parts  roasted. 
And  the  fourth  part  purboil'd,  to  prepare  ber  viands, 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada, 
Or  water  gruel,  my  sweat  never  thought  on. 

Ord,  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining-room. 

Fui-n.  By  whom  ? 
By  iaucb  aa  pretend  to  love  her ;  hut  come 
To  feed  tip  on  her.     Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
Tbat  do  derour  her,  I  am  out  of  charity 
Witla  uone  ao  much  as  tbe  thin-gutted  squire 
That's  stolen  into  commission. 

Ord.  Justice  Greedy  ? 

Furn.  The  some,  tlie  some  ;  meot's  cast  sway  upon 
him, 
ft  never  thrives  ;  he  holds  thin  paradox. 
Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  woU  : 
His  stomach's  as  insariate  as  th^  grave^ 
Or  strumpets'  ravenous  appetites. 

[JTiiCfc^'nlf'  tii^itAiit. 

Watch.  One  knocks.  [Ejit* 

Ord^  Our  late  young  master  ! 

Rt-tni9r  Watxiuall  wii4  ALLWOftm. 

Amh,  Welcoma,  air. 


*  At%A  raiM  fortiftcstioti*  in  the  fiutrp, 
ff  hieh,  if  they  had  hten  practimd  at  it  reels, 
Spinota,  4[c^]  Tills  wai«  one  of  the  muei  celebrated  ■iegei 
of  ibc  lime,  awl  i»  frtN]UL>n(ly  menf3i»nt>«V  by  oar  oM  rJt«- 
mitifelt.  SpincdA  Mt  down  berore  Br«4l«  i»n  (he  96th  of 
Aueuit,  i^sM,  aod  Due  town  did  tuA.  lurr^nder  until  ili«  ]«t 
uf  July  In  ibe  rollow  inv;  y«;»r.  Th«  bi-sieiied  ra  He  rent  lucre- 
dittlf  )iiiit|,i.hip»  :  "  butur,'^'  My»  ihc  liijtoriaii,  lUrtumn  Hug^n, 
"WAe  «>t<l  for  »ix  lloruia  a  pound ;  ■  ciiir  of  IT  day*  o|il,  fur 
forty-eisht;  n  Wg,  for  one  hundred  nn/tl  artcvn;  jtorl  lobAcco, 
for  one  bundled  floria*  die  lb,;'*  tJliii  w«i  nAer  Ihey  had 
cunsitriied  mo#t  of  ihe  bor«es.  A  few  days  after,  the  narra- 
tor •d<li,  lh.it  "  nf  mnch  tobacco  ai  in  other  plafen  uilflil 
hnvv  been  h«d  tm  ten  florini.  Wat  *old  la  Breda  fur  cwdve 
hiinttrisU"  It  a|]|i«ar9  that  dda  tobarcu  %irt»"M'r1  a*  **pby- 
»lc.  It  Iwing  tbe  »uly  rtmetly  Ibi-y  bad  ai4 1  t  \  y." 

The   tai*lng  qf  fori\Jication$  in  pa.^  have 

been   «   fi»«hioDable   practice,    tinre   1    ft  <  ri  the 

dL'tatlf  of  any  snMt  viiti<rt«tnn)eat  in  lb*;  ivh^iik  '.a  ti^Juahvih 
and  jMinee,  wht^re  the  Iurii(^cn1iu4i«  vt  tbe  covk  or  the  *im 
frcticinf^r  are  not  tlal)  cuiuirtemurat^h 
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Furn.  Your  band; 
If  yoa  baye  a  stomacb,  a  cold  bake-meat*8  ready. 

Ord.  Hia  fatber'a  picture  in  little. 

Furn,  We  are  all  your  aerrants. 

Amb.  In  you  he  hves. 

AIL  At  once,  my  tbanka  to  all ; 
Tbia  ia  yet  aome  comfort.     la  my  lady  atirring  ? 

Enter  Lady  Allworth,   Waiting  Woman,  and 
Chambermaid, 

Ord.  Her  preaence  answera  for  us. 

L.  AH.  Sort  tboae  ailks  well. 
1*11  take  the  air  alone. 

[  Exeunt  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermaid, 

Furn,  You  air  and  air ; 
But  will  you  never  t)»te  but  apoon-meat  more  ? 
To  what  uae  aerve  1  ? 

L.  All.  Pritbee,  be  not  angry  ; 
I  ahall  ere  long  ;  i'the  mean  time,  tbere  ia  gold 
To  buy  thee  aprona,  and  a  aummer  auit. 

Furn.  I  am  appeaaed,  and  Furnace  now  growa 
cool*. 

L,  AIL  And  aa  I  gave  directions,  if  this  morning 
I  am  visited  by  any,  entertain  them 
As  heretofore  ;  but  say,  in  my  excuse, 
I  am  indisposed. 
^  Ord.  I  ahall,  madam. 

L.  AU,  Do,  and  leave  me. 
Nay,  stay  you,  Allworth. 

[Exeunt  Order,  AmbU,  Furnace,  and  WatehaU, 

AIL  I  shall  gladly  gro^  here, 
To  wait  on  your  commanda. 

L.  AIL  So  soon  tum'd  courtier! 

AIL  Style  not  that  courtship,  madam,  which  is 
duty 
Purchased  on  your  part 

L,  AIL  Well,  you  shall  o*ercome; 
III  not  contend  in  words.     How  is  it  with 
Your  noble  master  ? 

AIL  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scruple  lessened  in  the  full  weight  of  honour  : 
He  did  command  me,  pardon  my  preaumption. 
As  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship's  fair  hands. 

L.  AIL  1  am  honoured  in 
His  favour  to  me.     Does  he  hold  bis  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries  ? 

AIL  Constantly,  good  madam  ; 
But  he  will  in  person  first  present  his  service. 

L.  AIL  And  how  approve  you  of  hia  course?  you 
are  yet 
Like  virgin  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vicious  or  honourable. 
I  will  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  you  free 
To  your  own  election. 

AIL  Any  form,  you  please, 
I  will  put  on  ;  but,  might  I  make  my  choice. 
With  humble  emulation  I  would  follow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

L.  AIL  Tis  well  answer'd, 
And  I  commend  your  spirit :  you  had  a  father, 
Bleaa'd  be  his  memory  !  that  aome  few  hours 
Before  the  will  of  heaven  took  him  from  me, 
Who  did  commend  you,  by  tlie  dearest  ties 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  charge  ; 
And,  therefore,  what  I  apeak  you  are  bound  to  hear 
With  auch  repect  as  if  he  lived  in  me. 


He  waa  my  hnaband,  and  howe'er  you  are  not 
Son  of  my  womb,  you  may  be  of  my  lor; 
Provided  you  deaerve  it. 

AIL  I  have  found  you, 
Moat  honour'd  madam,  the  best  mother  to  me ; 
And,  with  my  utmoat  atrengtha  of  care  and  aervioc 
Will  labour  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

L,AU,  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  >our  father's  worda  :  t/e*ermjf  tan 
Follow  the  ii»r,  tell  him  it  is  a  tehoti 
Where  aU  the  prineiplei  tending  to  hommr 
Are  taught,  if  truly  foUow'd :  but  for  *iidk 
Am  repair  thither,  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  licence  practUe 
Thetr  lusts  and  fiots.  they  shall  never  merit 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers.    To  dare  holdUf 
In  a  fair  cause,  and,  for  their  country's  s^ffty. 
To  run  upon  the  cannon's  mouth  undaunted-; 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shun  mutinies  ; 
To  bear  with  patience  the  winter*s  cold. 
And  summer*s  scorching  heat,  and  not  to  faint. 
When  plenty  of  provision  fails  with  hunger; 
Are  the  essential  parts  make  up  a  soldier. 
Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking, 

AIL  There's  no  syllable 
You  apeak,  but  ia  to  me  an  oracle. 
Which  but  to  doubt  were  impioua. 

L,  AU,  To  conclude : 
Beware  ill  company,  for  often  men 
Are  like  to  tboae  with  whom  they  do  conrerse ; 
Aud,  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that'a  Well 

bom : 
Not  'cause  he*a  poor,  that  rather  claima  your  pity : 
But  that  he's  in  his  manners  ao  debauch  d, 
Aud  hath  to  vicioua  couraea  aold  himself, 
'lis  true  your  father  loved  him,  while  he  wms 
Worthy  the  loving ;  but  if  he  had  lived 
To  have  aeen  him  aa  he  is,  he  bad  caat  him  ofT, 
As  you  must  do. 

AIL  I  shall  obey  in  all  thinga. 

L.  AIL  Follow  me  to  my  chamber  you  ahall  bar 
gold 
To  furnish  you  like  my  aon,  and  atill  supplied, 
As  I  hear  from  yon. 

AU,  I  am  still  your  creature.  [Ejemn 


SCENE  III.— ^  HaU  in  the 


Enter  Overreach,  Greedy,  Order,  Ambi^ 
Furnace,  Watchall,  tnd  Marralu 

Greedy.  Not  to  be  seen ! 

Over,  Still  cloister'd  up !     Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  make  heraelf 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  loss. 
Twill  not  recover  him. 

Ord.  Sir,  it  is  her  will, 
Which  we,  that  are  her  aervanta,  ought  to  serrs. 
And  not  dispute  ;  howe'er,  you  are  nobly  wetooaaay 
And  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  so. 
There  came,  not  aix  day  a  aince,  from  Holl^  s  pips 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  ahall  apend  itself 
For  my  lady'a  honour. 

Greedif,  Is  it  of  the  right  race  T 

Ord,  Yea,  maater  Grrady. 

Amb,  How  his  month  runs  o'er ! 

Furn,  ril  make  it  run,  and  run.   Sare  joor  gooi 
worahipl 
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Greedy.  Honest  master  cook,  thy  hand ;  again : 
how  1  love  thee  ! 
Are  the  good  dishes  still  in  heing?  speak,  hoy. 

Funi.  If  you  have  a  miud  to  feed,  there    is  a 
chine 
Of  beef,  well  seasoned. 

Greedy,  Good  ! 

Film.   A  pheasant,  larded. 

Greedy.  That  1  might  now  give  thanks  for't ! 

Fum.  Other  kickshaws. 
Besides,  there  came  last  night,  from  the  forest  of 

Sherwood, 
The  fattest  stag  I  ever  cook'd. 

Greedy    A  stag,  man  ! 

Funu  A  stag,  sir ;  part  of  it  prepared  for  dinner, 
And  baked  in  pu tf -paste. 

Greedy,  Puff-paste  too !  Sir  Giles, 
A  ponderous  chine  of  beef !  a  pheasant  larded  ! 
And  red  deer  too.   Sir  Giles,   and  baked  in  puff- 
paste  ! 
All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 

Fum,  How  the  lean  skeleton's  rapt ! 

Over,  You  know  we  cannot. 

Mar,  Your  worships  are  to  sit  on  a  commission. 
And  if  you  fail  to  come,  you  lose  the  cause. 

Greedu.  Cause  me  no  causes.     I'll  prove'C,   for 
sucn  a  dinner, 
We  may  put  off  a  commission  :  you  shall  find  it 
Henrici  decimo  quarto. 

Over,  Fie,  master  Greedy  ! 
Will  you  lose  me  a  thousand  pounds  for  a  dinner  ? 
No  more,  for  shame !  we  must  forget  the  belly 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

Greedy,  Well,  you  shall  o'er-rule  me ; 
I  could  e'en  cry  now.     Do  you  hear,  master  cook, 
Send  but  a  comer  of  that  immortal  pasty. 
And  I,  in  thankfulness,  will,  by  your  boy 
Send  you — a  brace  of  three-pences. 

Funu  Will  you  be  so  prodigal  ? 

Enter  Wellborn. 

Over.  Remember  me  to  your  lady.    Who  have 
we  here? 

WelL  You  know  me^, 

Over.  I  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not ; 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.    Avaunt,  thou  beggar ! 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  own  me  more, 
I'll  have  thee  caged,  and  whipt. 

GreedV'  I'll  grant  the  warrant. 
Think  of  pie-corner.  Furnace ! 

[Exeunt Overreach,  Greedy »  and  Marrall. 

WaUh.  Will  you  out,  sir  ? 
I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

Ord,  This  is  rudeness. 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amb,  Cannot  you  stay 
To  be  served,  among  your  fellows,  from  the  basketf. 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall'f 

Fum,  Prithee,  vanish 


•  Well.  You  know  me  ]  For  this  dinifled  answer  the 
modem  editors,  with  cqoal  elegance  and  harmony,  read — 
Don't  yoa  Icnow  me  t 

t  7V>  be  eervedt  among  yowfkllowe,  from  the  basket,!  1-  <• 
from  the  broltcd  bread  and  m^at  which,  in  great  honaea, 
was  distribated  to  the  poor  at  the  porter's  lodge,  or  reserved 
to  be  carried  every  night  to  the  prisons  for  debtovs  and 
other  necesritoos  persons.  Hence,  perhaps,  the  aUntion  of 
Amble.  Tbas  Shirley:  **I11  have  yoa  clapt  np  again, where 
yon  shall  howl  all  d^y  at  the  grate,  for  a  meal  at  night /}io« 
the  baeket."    Bird  in  a  Cage. 


Into  some  outhouse,  though  it  be  the  pigstie ; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Allworth. 

Well.  This  is  rare  : 
Oh,  here's  Tom  Allworth.     Tom ! 

All.  We  must  be  strangers  ; 
Nor  would  I  have  you  seen  here  for  a  million.  [Exit. 

Well.  Better  ana  better.     H  e  contemns  me  too  ! 

Enttr  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermaid. 
Woman.  Fob,  what  a  smell's  here !  what  thing's 

this? 
Cham.  A  creature 
Made  out  of  the  privy ;  let  us  hence,  for  love's 

sake, 
Or  I  shall  swoon. 

Woman.  I  begin  to  faint  already. 

[Exeunt  Wailing  Woman  and  Chambermaid. 
WaUh,  Will  you  know  your  way  ? 
Amb,  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you 
By  the  head  and  shoulders? 

Well,  No;  I  will  not  stir ; 
Do  you  mark,  I  will  not :  let  me  see  the  wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.     Why,  you  slaves, 
Created  only  to  make  legs,  and  cringe  ; 
To  carry  in  a  dish,  and  shift  a  trencher; 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  blackjacks  or  flagons;  you,  that  were  born 
Only  to  consume  meat  and  drink,  and  batten 
Upon  reversions ? — who  advances?  who 
Shows  me  the  way  ? 
Ord,  Myhidy! 
Enter  Lady  Allworth,   Waiting    Woman,  and 
Chambermaid. 

Cham.  Here's  the  monster. 

Woman,  Sweet  madam,  keep  your  glove  to  your 
nose. 

Cham.  Or  let  me 
Fetch  some  perfiunes  may  be  predominant ; 
You  wrong  yourself  else. 

WeU,  Madam,  my  designs 
Bear  me  to  you. 

L.  AU.  Tome! 

WelL  And  though  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms  here, 
I  hope  from  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  husband. 
And  then  I  shall  forget  these. 

L.  AU.  I  am  amazed 
To  see,  and  hear  this  rudeness.    Darest  thou  think, 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief. 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence,  since  my  husband's  death. 
Can  fall  so  low,  as  to  change  words  with  thee? 
Thou  son  of  infamy,  forbear  my  house. 
And  know,  and  keep  the  diaUnce  that's  between  us ; 
Or,  though  it  be  against  my  gentler  temper, 
I  shall  t&e  order  you  no  more  shall  be 
An  eyesore  to  me. 

WeU,  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady ; 
But,  as  in  form  you  are  angelical,  * 

Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
At  the  least  awhile  to  hear  me.    You  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fiUa  your  veins;  those  costly  jewels. 
And  those  rich  clothes  you  wear,  yotir  men's  ob- 
servance. 
And  women'a  flattery,  are  in  you  no  virtnes ; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty^  in  me  vices. 

A  A 
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You  ba^e  a  fair  fame,  and.  I  know,  deservo  it ; 
Yet,  lady,  I  rousl  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  bare  shown 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 
Ord.  How  she  starts  ! 

Fum.  And  banlly  can  keep  6nger  from  the  eye, 
To  bear  bim  named. 

L.  All,  Have  you  aught  else  to  say  ? 
WbU.  TJiat  husband,    madam,  was    once  in  his 
fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  I ;  want,  debts,  and  auarrela 
Lay  heavy  on  him  :  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say,  I  relieved  him. 
'Twas  I  that  gave  him  fashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off,  with  honour,  lady  ; 
And  when  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  Punk, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy'd  up*, 
I  stepp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand, 
And  set  him  upright. 

Furn,  Are  not  we  base  rogues 
That  could  forget  this? 

Well.  I  confess,  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate ;  nor  could  your  friends. 
Though  he  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blume  you 

for  it ; 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noble ; 


So  winning  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

L.  AIL  Tis  most  true,  be  bad. 

WelL  For  his  sake,  then,  in  that  I  was  his  friend, 
Do  not  contemn  me. 

L.  ALL  For  what's  past  excuse  me, 
I  will  redeem  it.     Order,  give  the  gentleman 
A  hundred  pounds. 

Well.  No,  madam,  on  no  terms  : 
T  will  nor  beg  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you. 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make,  which  you  deny  not 
To  strangers  ;  and  'tis  this.  [iVhispen  tohtr. 

L,  All.  Fie!  nothing  else? 

Well,  Nothing,  unless  you  please  to  charge  your 
servants. 
To  throw  away  a  Httle  respect  upon  me. 

L.  AIL  What  you  demand  is  yours.  [Fiir. 

WelL  I  thank  you.  lady. 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition  :  I  hare  said  all; 
When  you  please,  you  may  retire : — ^naj,  all's  for- 
gotten; 
And,  for  a  lucky  omen  to  my  project. 
Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarreis  in  the  cellar. 

Ord,  Agreed,  agreed. 

Furn,  Still  merry  master  Wellborn.  [£xai3iC 


ACT  II. 


f^CENE  T. — A  Hoom  in  Overreach's  Ihitbe, 
Enter  Overreach  and  Marrai.l. 

Over,  He's  pone,  I  warrant  thee;  this  commis- 
sion crush  d  him. 

Mar.  Your  worshipsf    have  the  way   on't,  and 
ne'er  miss 
To  squeeze  these  unthrifts  into  air :  and  yet 
The  chnpfaH'n  justice  did  his  part,  returning, 
For  your  advantage,  the  certiHcute, 
Agninst  his  conscience,  and  his  knowledge  too. 
With  your  good  farour,  to  the  utter  ruin 
Of  the  poor  farmer. 

Over,  ' Twas  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice :  he  that  bribes  his  belly 
Is  certain  to  command  bis  soul. 

Mar,  1  wonder. 
Still  with  your  license,  why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin-gut  in  commission. 
You  are  not  in'l  yonrself? 

Over,  Thou  art  a  fool  ; 
In  being  out  of  office  I  am  out  of  danger ; 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouble, 
I  might  or  out  of  wilfulness,  or  error, 
Run  myself  finely  into  a  premunire, 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 


•  not  to  be  bnoy'd  ap,"l    So 

Dodsley,  and  peHiaps  rightly  :  the  quarto  read*,  buny'd  vp. 

t  Mav.  Yomr  worsbipji  haw  the  way  on't,  and  ne'er  mw] 
ThU  I  take  to  be  the  gonuinc  reading,  for  the  quailo  is  boih 
incorrect  and  nngraminaticHi  here.  The  former  editors 
read,  Yoor  worship  haa,  6c.,  an  if  a  coinpUmcnt  were  In- 
tended to  Overreach ;  but  Overreach  was  not  in  the  coin- 
misaion,  which  is  here  said  to  have  the  way  on't. 


No,  111  hire  none  of  *t ;  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  derotion  :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  care  not ; 
Friendship  is  but  a  word. 

Mar,  You  are  all  wisdom. 

Over.  I  would  be   worldly  wise;  for  the  other 
wisdom. 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-govern 'd  life. 
And  to  do  right  to  others,  as  ourselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar,  What  course  take  you. 
With  your  good  patience,  to  hedge  in  the  manor 
Of  your  neighbour,  master  Frugal?  as  *tis  said 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange  ; 
And   his  land   lying  in  the   midst  of  your  many 

lordships 
Is  a  foul  blemish. 

Oi;er.  I  have  thought  on't,  Marrall, 
And  it  shall  take.     1  must  have  all  men  sellers. 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 

Mar.  *Tis  most  fit,  sir. 

Over.  I'll   therefore   buy   some  cottage  near  his 
manor'. 


*  Over.  I'll  therefore  buy  tome  cottajfe  mttter  kia  MCMr, 
Ac.]  Sir  Giles  is  a  bold  and  daring  oppre«ior,  snIficieDtly 
original  in  his  general  plans,  and  not  scmpnkMM  of  tl.*e 
means  employed  in  their  execution.  Here,  however,  be  is 
bat  an  imitator;  the  methods  of  wresting  a  defenrdeM 
nelgbbour'senvled  property  from  him  have  been  understood, 
and  practised,  by  the  Overreaches  of  aU  ages,  fruoi  that  of 
Ahab  to  the  present.— Z/iwf  agro*  offria  adjiciai,  sa\  s  Sene<'a. 
vicinum  vel  pretio  pellat  <pri»,  vel  injuria.  And  JbtvmiL 
more  at  large : 

— — maiorgw  videtur, 

t.t  melior  tuctna  eeges  ;  nufrcaria  et  haw,  et 
Arbuuia,  et  denaa  montem  qui  canet  lUiva. 
Quorum  n  pretio  dominue  non  vincitur  uU», 


t 
■ 


Wbicb  clone.  111  make  roy  ra<?n  hrmk  op  lua  fenceft, 
Ritle  oW  his  standisg  com,  and  in  tlit^  night 
Set  (ire  on  bis  bBfils,  or  break  his  coltle's  Jegs : 
These  treapftsae^  draw  on  auii^t  an^  suits  expeuaeSt 
Whiiji  I  can  span*,  hut  will  aoon  begj^'Ur  him. 
Whi^n  I  \mve  Imrried  iiiui  thus  two  or  three  year» 
Thoug^h  h»  sue  in  J orma  pauperis^  in  spitft 
or  alt  his  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind  baadt 

Mar,  The  beat  I  ever  heard  :   I  could  ndorp  you. 

Oi<fr.  Then,  with  the  favour  of  mv  man  of  law, 
I  will  petend  aoine  titlp  :  want  will  fcrc<*  biui 
To  put  it  to  ttrbitroment ;  then,  if  he  sell 
For  hftlf  C]ie  vilue,  he  ahull  liove  ready  money, 
And  I  poasesA  hiii  land. 

Mar.  Tis  above  wonder  ! 
Wellhurn  wa^  Hpt  to  sirll*  and  needed  not 
TliAie  fine  arfA,  sir,  to  hook  him  in. 

OiifT.   Well  thought  on. 


Noetr  frjtr**  fnnt:rK  fanoqvfJfimt'Hva  coitn 
Jttfnenta  ad  virifttt  hujuM  miK^t/ur  ari»tiu, 
OuvT0  r/jr  poBtin,  qiwm  multi  tatia  iilnrcnt, 
Et  qunt  PenaUw  injuria  fectrit  atfroti. 

S4U  liv.  i^er.  HI. 
Sir  GWien  hn  been  osa^illy  Hccoanted  the  cneatriTc  of  llic 
Pi>«t.  FMrtaiiatily  fur  tii;inkJml,  jihIi'ciI,  luch  iiioiiatrui]» 
ttDonuli«t  In  \\w  iiior*!  woflcj  Uu  iioi  ufltn  appear;  thorii 
e«ii,  bowewn  l>c  00  tKmhi  of  their  reality,  aii4  tlic  age  t»f 
IfMflngcr  wai  nut  uktiuut  a  pnjof  i>f  it. 

Sir  (jiilir*  Momp'pfsoD  w«>  undoubtedly  the  prolofype  of 
llr  fiili-s  Ovprrtat'li.  He  nnd  tuie  Michel  harl  otxtJihied  of 
be  UcWc  Jimet  a  p.il*Mit  for  the  wle  m^tniif^rHirlitc  of  gild 
and  •ilvtf  thr(>44j*  which  tiiey  abnjMed  ta  ttit*  in^nt  rJele«iiiih)c 
piir|MJ«4i'4-.  *•  Th«y  rqttiOdi  oiil/'  *»y«  Wilion,  "1  Dew  jilche- 
miiticTAl  way  !t>  niRkc  |oh!  and  «ilvcr  lace  with  roppi'r  and 
Other  >oi»hiflical  inaleriub,  !■»  cu/jen  arwl  deci-ive  ihe  people. 
Anil  w  (Kiy N>ii«ii»  Here  Ihe  dnif»  UMt  m»f!e  ap  Uiis  deecii- 
ful  eorn|Kjsiiioti,  ibj|(  tbty  rolttd  Uic  handi  ami  Arm*,  and 
bmughl  IniMenefi  n^m  \\vim:  that  wrua^ht  it  %  mmn  losing 
tUulr  i->e*,  nMd  many  tli4rir  Liviri,by  lti«  venom  of  the  vapc»ur# 
tbat  came  frtmi  It," 

The  lUmonrA  wer^?  «o  great  ou  lliUocra^Lon,  that  the  king 
W«Ji  oblicetl  ti>  call  in  Ih*?  pdlcnt,  :tnd  prost.'cutc  \hv  «iifcn<r- 
er«.  There  ia  an  atlu^jua  In  1he»e  circ»mMaurr>  tti  The 
Bimdmant  wlikb  w««  pubUslicd  white  the  aliiilr   was  >it 


■  Hemp 'ft  nrioU>er» 


Obwrve  bat  w^bati  caseninff  look  he  hai  !— 

Huld  np  thy  hnul^  man ;  if,  for  dr^^^inf  KnJlntds 

Into  morlgagc!!  for  coin  modi  I  ie'^,  rkeaiing  betr* 

With    voar   iiflur   counterfi^t  gold  thrfttd,  *ud    g«mni*d 

velvets. 

He  doea  not  trantc^nd  all  thai  went  hi/ort  A«w» 

Call  in  hi*  patent ."  Act  11.  if.  iiL 

But   to    proceed :    "  Sir    Gilcf   Mompcasod   hml   fonorve 

enongli    in  tlic  rtmnlry  to  make  him  liappy.  If  that  nphvie 

could   hiive  contained  him,  but    the    valuVr  and  nnivtr^l 

effiir  of  »atlrty  y^Wi  present  i-njc»ynienl»,  niarle  h;m  too  bij; 

for  a  m<%tk-all  conihtion,  Jind  wh^o  li.c  came  at  roiirl  he  \v:ih 

100  tttde  fur  that,  *»  that  *ome  novetly  mtisl  be  takeu  up  Ui 

•et  hi  1)1  in   nequilibrio  to  the   plac*"  be  vt**   in,  no  maitvi 

what  it  waft*  lei  it  be  nerer  m  peiidijut  and  miH:hie%'ons'  lo 

ofJten,  b«  cared   not.  bo  he  found   bene  lit   by  it.    To   hirn 

Mlehiel  It  made  compuriner;  a  poor  ADenklng^  jntiioOf  th«ii 

lived  anwing  the  broLhel»  ocar  CUnoo  wel,  wboov  ih-rk  mii 

be  picket!  H  ljvil>hood  onl  of  tho^i  cumer»,  civin*;  wnrr.inl?- 

fur  what  they  did,  be«iie«  Runivc<ri«4ry  slip*wd»  Mlie  (vrmivtii 

revenue    of    wme   jnitice*  *,f   those  liuus)   for  conniving. 

This  lldng  wi*  Vi  {K^y  <orion  splint  in  it*  own  niMirt",  and  El»e 

fltfer  to  be  an  tngre^litut  to  Mich  a  comp<»*ii:i'TH— where tty 

be  l«;M»k  llbrrty  lo  be  more   ravenous  opai  ^pmn  p»*itph',  lo 

Ibe  eratinii  of  lite  bone#.  and  uncKing  out  ihv  very  narrow 

of  their  lob^ianre."    Wil»on'i  i*\fe  tmd  iteigrt  ^f  Jamtg  I, 

ianno  l«il.     Pol.  15X 

Fri»m  thi*  apposite  extract,  wh^rh  1  owe  lo  the  kindness 

1n>y  in|;enloMii  frieafl  Mr.  Cilchii«t.  It  will  be  •nfHrienliy 

Tmxrrnt    not    liidy   from    uluuce    MaMinjcrr   dcrivwl    hi* 

lincipjl   chanrter*  hni   kIimi   where  lie  foourf   Marralt  audi 

^reidy,     Thi*  tneakin^  justice,    Michel,  undonbte<iify    mi 

for  (he  iMlter^Mud  hi*  cWk  for  the  "  tenn-drivin^^"  Marrall; 

wUoiv  hope  flit  «i1uea1iim   will   wotnf  enable   the   reader  to 

acconut  for  hit  hnnwiedge  of  the   "  mineral*  which  be  in* 

eorp«iralrd  willi  tJic  li«k  tstd  warn*  of  VVe1lbom*»  bojid. 


Til  LB  varlei,  hlarralP^  lives  too  long  to  upbraid  roe 
With  ray  close  chpat  put  upoa  him*     W  ill  nor  cold. 
Nor  hunger  kill  him? 

Mur.  1  know  not  what  to  think  on*!. 
I  have  used  all  means  ,  and  the  lust  night  I  caused 
Ills  host  the  tapiter  to  turn  hiiu  out  of  tloors  ; 
And   hrive   been  Mac©  with  all  your   iritinds    and 

t«uaat«, 
And,  tin  the  forfeit  of  your  fiivour»  charged  them, 
Tbougli   a  cTtxni  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep  bini 

Itoiu  sfurvicg^ 
Vet  they  shuuld  not  relieve  him.     Thia  is  done,  sir, 

Ottfr«  That    wns   something,   Mairall  j  but   thou 
must  f;o  further. 
And  suddenly,  Mairnll. 

Afnn  \Vhert%  atid  vihen  you  pleiis«,  sir. 

thtr.  1  would   have  thee  seek  him  out,  and  if 

thou  (»RSt, 

Persuade  bim  tliat  'tis  better  steal  tlian  beg^ ; 
Then,  if  I  prove  be  has  but  robb'd  u  henroost. 
Not  all  the  world  almll  save  hinj  from  the  gnUow»» 
Do  any  thin^  to  work  him  todes^taif. 
And  'tis  tby  masterpiece. 

Mar^  I  will  do  my  beet,  air, 

Oj^r,  f  luu  now  on  mj  main  work  with  the  lord 
Lovell. 
The  gallant -minded,  popuhrlord  Lovell, 
Tbe  minion  nf  ihe  people's  love.     1  hear 
He's  come  into  tbe  country,  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  Lis  knowled^. 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  houire. 

Mar.  I  have  you  : 
This  poiou  at  my  young"  miatreas. 

Oter.  She  must  part  witli 
That  humble  Ittle,  and  write  honouroble, 
Bight  hnnourabler  Marrall,   my  ri^ht    booourable 

dauj^bter ; 
If  ull  I  liave,  or  e'er  shaU  gel^  will  do  it ! 
I'll  have  her  well  attended  ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  erfaat  knights  decayM,  and  brouj»bt  so  low, 
TImt  for  cast  clothes  and  meat  will  gludly  serve  hen 
And  'lis  my  glory,  though  I  come  from  the  ci^y, 
To  have  their  issue  whom  I  have  undone 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bondslaves. 

Mar.  '  rh  fit  slate,  sir. 

(hirr.  And   therefore,    I'll   not   have  11  cbamber- 
niiiid 
That  lies  hfer  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
Hut  such  whose  fathers  were  rijiflit  worsh'pful. 
*Tis  a  rich  maii'is  pride  !  there  hoviini^  ever  been 
!Vlore  than  a  feud,  a  btrange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

K titer  WtLLBonVt 

Mar.  Si^e,  who's  here,  sir. 

OifiT.  Hence,  monster !  prodigy  1 

IVelt,  Sir*  yuur  wife*»  nephew*; 
She  and  my  fntlHT  tuuihird  in  one  btdly. 

C>i^«  Avoid    my  aight!    thy  breuth's  infectious, 
rogtie  \ 
I  shun  tliee  as  a  leprosy,  or  tbe  plague* 

•  ThtM  vnrUt,  Marratt,  Uve*  fo*  i^0,]  So  the  0I1I  copy. 
Tlie  modern  cditot*.  ftf  no  appaitiii  c^n^e,  at  leJiH  none 
Ihrti  I  CAn  discover,  cbnone  to  read,  ThU  eariW*  Wi'llbv.ru, 
fit^ea  too  Uhm  i 

f  WilL  Sir,  ptmr^fe'a  ivr'—- 
lltins;  Is  h^»l.  ij*-4"»in«<*,  wlnii   ^ 
prMit/ift  WeUtmm   rfpUe*.  -'» 
»||  a  **  it  »hoiiM    be;  hi*  af^^^^^ . 
am  rieithi'r  one  nur  tbe  oibcr,  i^» 
form  of  »pi:ecli. 


■'-'—  'K^ik*  iWTiie- 

jfiOtiMtrr  f 

■'•rw.      Rut 

,.;.,  ...-tJica,  Sir,  I 

Tbis  if  a  CK^mnioii 


A  A   f 
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A  NKW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


[Arr  II. 


Come  hitber,   Marra!!— tbis  is   (he  time   to  work 
him.  [Exit. 

Mar,  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Well.  By  this  light,  1  think  he's  mad. 

Mar,  Mad !  had  you  ta'en  compaiisioo  on  your- 
self, 
You  long  since  had  been  road. 

WelL  You  have  ta'en  a  course 
Between  you  and  my  venerable  uncle, 
To  make  me  po. 

Mar,  The  more  pale- spirited*  you, 
That  would  not  be  instructed.     1  swear  deeply 

WelL  By  what! 

Mar,  By  my  religion. 

WelL  Thy  religion! 
The  devil's  creed  ! — but  what  would  you  have  done? 

Afar.  Had  tkere  been  but  one  tree  in  all  the  shire, 
Nor  any  hope  to  compass  a  penny  halter. 
Before,  like  you,  1  had  outlived  my  fortunes, 
A  withe  had  served  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I  am  sealousinyour  cause  ;  pray  you  hang  yourselff, 
And  presently ,'as  you  love  your  credit. 

Well,  I  thank  you. 

Afar.    Will  you  stay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch,  or 

lice  devour  you  ? 

Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  yourself, 
But  that  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  and  trouble. 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut,  house  to  be  broken. 
Or  market-woman  with  eggs,  that  you  may  murder. 
And  so  dispatch  the  business  ? 

Well.  Here's  variety, 
I  must  confess ;  but  1*11  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  offers,  I  assure  you. 

Afar.  Why,  have  you  hope  ever  to  eat  again. 
Or  drink  ?  or  be  the  master  of  three  farthings  ? 
If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  yourself;  take  some 

course 
For  your  reputation. 

Well,  *Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter. 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taught  you. 
I  am  as  fisir  as  thou  art  from  despair ; 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  than  hope, 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 
I       Afar.  Ha !  ha !  these  castles  you  build  in  the  air 
{    Will  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
I    A  token  to  you. 

Well.  1*11  be  more  kind  to  thee  : 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 

Afar.  With  you! 

WelL  Nay  more,  dine  g^tis. 

Afar.  Under  what  hedge,  I  pray  you  1  or  at  whose 
cost? 
Are  they  padders,    or  abram-men^,  that  are  your 
consorts  ? 

*  Mar.  The  mart  pale-spirited  jfou.]  Sorely  this  is  very 
good  sense;  and  yet  tlie  niudcrn  editors  chu«Nie  to  rvacj, 
The  more  dali-spirited  you,  I  &.m  weary  of  tiieee  everlasting 
sophistications,  without  Judgment,  and  without  necessity. 

Since  this  was  written.  I  have  found  the  same  exprcs&ion 
in  The  Parliament  qf  Love. 

•*  To  what  purpose. 

Poor  and  paie-epirited  man,  should  I  expect 
From  thee  the  satisfaction,"  &c  Act  U.  Sc.  2. 

So  that  the  old  reading  is  esUblisbed  beyond  the  possibility 
of  a  doubt. 

i  J  am  Mealoue  in  your  cauee ;  pruy  you  hang  jfourself, 

And  pretentlyy]  This  line  is  wholly  omitted  both  by  Cox- 
eter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  though  the  sense  of  the  next  de- 
pends u|>on  it.  Less  care  to  amend  their  author,  and  more 
to  exhibit  him  faithfully,  might  be  uiahetl  in  both  of  them. 

t  Jtre  they  paddo't,  or  abram-men,  that  are  your  con- 
tort* f]  An  abram-man  was  an  imputlcnt  impostor,  who, 
under  the  garb  and  appearance  of  a  lunatic,  rambled  about 


WelL  Thou  art  incredulous;  bat  thou  ahalt  dine 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gallant  lady; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Afar.  Lady  !  what  lady  ? 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake*,  or  queen  of  fairies  ? 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 

WeU.  With  the  lady  Allworth,  knave. 

Mar,  Nay,  now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

WelL  Mark  there  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertained. 

Afar.  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog-whips. 
Whv,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter  ? 

WelL  Tis  not  far  off,  go  with  me ;  trust  thine 
own  eyes. 

Afar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assaranre  rather. 
To   see  thee   curvet,   and  mount  like  a  dog  in  a 

blanket. 
If  ever  tliou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

WeU.  Come  along  then.  ££xvH»f. 


SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  Lady  AUworth*s  Htm$e. 

Enter  Allworth,   Waiting  Woman,  Chambermaid, 
Ordbr,  Amble,  Furnace,  and  Watcuax.1.. 

Woman.  Could  you  not  command  your  leisure  one 
hour  longer  ? 

Cham.  Or  half  an  hour? 

All.  I  have  told  you  what  my  haste  is  : 
Besides,  bein<r  now  another's,  not  mine  owo, 
Howe'er  I  much  desire  to  enjoy  you  longer. 
My  duty  suffers,  if.  to  please  myself, 
I  should  ne^ect  my  lord. 

Woman.  Pray  you  do  me  the  favour 
To  put  these  few  quince-cakes  into  your  pocket, 
They  are  of  mine  own  preserving. 

Cham.  And  this  marmalade ; 
Tis  comfortable  for  your  stomach. 

Woman,  And,  at  parting, 
Excuse  me  if  I  beg  a  farewell  fiom  you. 

Cham.  You  are  still  before  me.    l'  move  the  same 
suit.  sir.  [^^irort^  kisses  them  severally. 

Fur,  How   greedy  these  chamberera    are  of  a 
beardless  chin ! 
I  tliink  the  tits  will  ravish  htm. 

All.  My  service 
To  both.  ^ 

Woman,  Ours  waits*  on  you. 

Cham,  And  shall  do  ever. 

Ord.  You   are  my  lady's   charge,   be  therefore 
careful 
That  you  sustain  your  parts. 

Woman.  We  can  bear,  I  warrant  yotu 

[Exeunt  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermiaid. 

Fur,  Here,  drink  it  off  ^  the  ingredients  are  cor- 
dial. 
And  this  the  true  elixir ;  it  hath  boil'd 


the  country,  and  compelled,  as  Decker  says,  the  servants  of 
small  families  *'  to  give  him,  through  fear,  fvhatever  be  de> 
manded."  A  padder  (a  term  still  in  nse>  is  a  lorker  in  the 
highways,  a  footpad. 

*  l^'ith  the  lady  of  the  lake,]  This  is  a  very  promineDl 
character  in  Morte  Arthur,  and  in  m^iny  or  onr  old  ro- 
mances. She  seems  to  be  the  Circe  of  the  dark  ages ;  uai 
is  frequently  mentioned  by  our  oM  dramatiots. 

t  Woman.  Owe  waits  on  you.]  i.  e.  Oor  eervice  .*  cor- 
I  rupted  by  the  former  editors  inio— Onn  wait  •»  yeta. 
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Since  midnight  for  you.    Tis  the  quintessence 
Of  five  cocks  of  the  gnme,  ten  dozen  of  sparrows, 
Knuckles  of  veal,  potatoe-roots,  and  marrow, 
Coral,  and  ambergris:  were  you  two  years  older. 
And  I  had  a  wife,  or  gamesome  mistress, 
I  durst  trust  you  with  neither :  you  nefd  not  bait 
After  this,  I  warrant  you,   though  your  journey's 
long ;  [morning. 

You  may  ride  on  the  strength  of  this  till  to-morrow 

AIL  Your  courtesies   ovextirhelm   me:    I  much 
grieve 
To  part  from  such  true  friends ;  and  yet  find  comfort. 
My  attendance  on  my  honourable  lord. 
Whose  resolution  holds  to  visit  my  lady, 
Will  speedily  bring  roe  back. 

{^Knocking  uUhin.    EiU  WaUhalL 

Mar.  [within.']  Dar*i»t  thou  venture  further  ? 

Well.  [within.1  Ves,  yes,  and  knock  again. 

Ord.  'I'is  he  ;  disperse  ! 

Amb.  Perform  it  bravely. 

Furn.  I  know  my  cue,  ne*er  doubt  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  AUworth. 

Re-enter   Watch  all,   introdueing   Wellborn  and 
Marrall. 

Watch.  Beast  that  I  was,  to  make  you  stay  !  most 
welcome  ^ 
You  were  long  since  expected. 

Well.  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Watch.  For  your  sake,  I  will,  sir. 

Mar.  For  his  sake ! 

WelL  Mum ;  this  is  nothing. 

Mai*.  More  than  ever 
I  would  have  believed,  though  I  had  found  it  in  my 
primer. 

All.  When  I  have  given  you  reasons  for  my  late 
harshness. 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me  ;  for,  believe  me. 
Though  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  deserve  it. 

Afar.  Service !  with  a  vengeance  f 

WeiL  I  am  satisfied  :  farewell,  Tom. 

AU,  AH  joy  stay  with  you  f  [Exit 

Re-enttr  Ambls. 

Amb.  Yon  are  happily  encounter'd  ;  I  yet  neyer 
Presented  one  so  welcome  as,  I  know, 
You  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Afar.  This  is  some  vision  ; 
Or,  sure,  these  men  are  mad,  to  worship  a  duoghill ; 
It  cannot  be  a  truth. 

Well.  Be  still  a  pagan, 
An  unbelieving  infidel ;  be  so,  miscreant. 
And  meditate  on  blankets,  and  on  dog-whips  \ 

Re-en  fer  Fdrnacx. 
Furn,  I  am   glad  you  are  come ;  until  I  know 
your  pleasure, 
I  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady's  dinner. 
Afar.  His  pleasure !  is  it  possible  ? 
Welt.  What's  thy  wUl  ] 

Furn.  Marry,  sir,  I  have  some  grouse,  and  tur* 
key  chicken, 
Somerai)s  and  quails,  and  my  lady  will'd  me  ask  you. 
What  kind  of  sauces  best  affect  your  palate. 
That  I  may  use  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it. 
Afar.  The  devil's  enter'd  this  cook  :  sauce  for  his 
palate,  [month. 

That,  on  my  knowledge,  for  almost  this  twelve- 


I    Durst  wish  but  cheeseparings  and  brown  bread  on 
Sundays  I 
Well.   J  Hat  way  I  like  them  best. 
Furn.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Fait. 

Well.  What  think  you  of  the  hedge  ire  thaU  dine 
under  ? 
Shall  we  feed  gratia  ? 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think ; 
Pray  you  make  me  not  mad. 

Re-enter  OnnsR. 
Ord.  This  place  becomes  you  not ; 
Pray  you  walk,  sir,  to  the  dining-room. 

Welt.  T  sm  well  here 
Till  her  ladyship  quits  her  chamber. 

Mar.  Well  here,  say  you  ? 
'Tis  a  rare  change !  but  yesterday  yon  thought 
Yourself  well  in  a  barn,  wrapp'd  up  in  pease-straw. 
Re-enter  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermaid. 
Woman.  O  !  sir,  you  are  wish'd  for. 
Cham,  My  lady  dreamt,  sir,  of  you. 
Woman.  And  the  first  command  she  gave,  af^er 
she  rose, 
Was  (her  devotions  done),  to  give  her  notice 
When  you  approach'd  here. 

Cham.  Which  is  done,  on  my  virtue. 
Alar.  I  shall  be  converted ;  I  begin  to  grow 
Into  a  new  belief,  which  saints  nor  angels 
Could  have  won  me  to  have  faith  in. 
Wom.  Sir,  my  lady  ! 

Enter  Lady  Allworth. 
L.  All,  I  come  to  meet  yon,  and  Umguish'd  till  I 
saw  you. 
This  first  kiss  is  for  form*;  I  allow  a  second 
To  such  a  friend.  [Kiua  Wellbot-n. 

Mar,  To  such  a  friend  !  heaven  bless  me ! 
WeU.  1  am  wholly  yours;  yet,  madam,  if  you 
please 

To  grace  this  gentleman  with  a  salute  — ■ 

Mar.  Salute  me  at  bis  bidding ! 
WelL  I  shall  receiye  it 
As  a  most  high  favour. 

L,AIL  Sir,  you  may  command  me. 

[Adixince$  to  talute  Marrall, 
WeU,  Run  backward  from  a  lady !  and  such  a  lady ! 
Afar.  To  kiss  her  foot  is,  to  poor  me,  a  fayour 
I  am  unworthy  of.  [Offer*  to  kiit  her  foot, 

L.  All.  Nay,  pray  you  rise ; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,  I'll  exalt  you : 
You  shall  dine  with  me  to-day,  at  mine  own  table. 
Afar.  Your    ladyship's  table!     I  am  not  good 
enough 
To  sit  at  your  steward's  board. 
L.  AU,  You  are  too  modest': 
I  will  not  be  denied. 

Re-enter  Furnacs. 
Furn.  Will  you  still  be  babbling 
Till  your  meat  freese  on  the  table?  the  old  trick  still , 
My  art  ne'er  thought  on ! 

'L.  AU,  Your  arm,  master  Wellborn  : 

Nay,  keep  us  company.  [ToMarraU. 

Mar,  I  was  ne'er  so  graced. 
[Exeunt  Wellborn,  l^dy  Allworth,  Amble,  MarraU, 

Waiting  Woman,  and  Chambermaid, 
Ord,  So !  we  have  play'd  our  parts,  and  are  come 
off  well : 

*  Thte  Jiret  kUf  h  for  form ;]  So  the  qaarto :  Coxcter  ab 
snrdly  read>ybr  me. 
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But  if  I  know  the  mystery  why  mv  lady 
Consented  to  it,  or  why  master  Wellborn 
Desired  it,  may  I  perisb ! 

Furn,  Would  I  had 
The  roasting  of  his  heart  that  cheated  him, 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  shifts  ! 
By  fire  I  for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it, 
Of  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyrants 
I  ever  heard,  or  read  of,  I  ne'er  met 
A  match  to  Sir  Giles  Overreach. 

Watch.  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furnace  ? 

Furn,  Just  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  worth,  for  that  would  be  the  price  OD*t 
To  have  a  usurer  that  starves  himself, 
And  wears  a  cloak  of  one>and-twenty  years 
On*  a  suit  of  fourteen  groats  bought  of  the  hang- 
man, 
To  grow  rich,  and  then  purchase,  is  too  common  : 
But  this  sir  Giles  feeds  high,  keeps  many  servants. 
Who  must  at  his  command  do  any  outrage  ; 
Rich  in  his  habit,  vast  in  his  expenses ; 
Yet  he  to  admiration  still  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Ord,  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estates. 
And  breaks  through  all  law-nets,  made  to  curb  ill 

men, 
As  they  were  cobwebs.    No  man  dares  reprove  him. 
Such  a  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodged  so  unluckilyf. 

Pe-enter  Amblb. 

Amb.  Ah!  ha!  I  shaU  burst. 

Ord,  Contain  thyself,  man. 

Furn.  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  your  sudden  mirth. 

Amb,  Ha !  ha !  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  ^uest  at  her  table !  —this  term-driver,  Marrall, 
This  snip  of  an  attorney 

Furn,  What  of  him,  man  ? 

Amb.  The  knave  thinks  still  he's  at  the  cook's 
shop  in  Ram  Alleys, 
Where  the  clerks  divide,  and  the  elder  is  to  choose ; 
And  feeds  so  slovenly  I 

Furn,  Is  this  all? 

Amb.  My  lady 
Drank  to  him  for  fashion  sake,  or  to  please  master 

Wellborn ; 
As  I  live,  he  rises,  and  takes  up  a  dish 
In  which  there  was  some  remnants  of  a  boil'd 

capon. 
And  pledges  her  in  white  broth ! 

Furn,  Nay,  'tis  like 
The  rest  of  his  tribe. 

Amb.  And  when  L  brought  him  wine. 
He  leaves  his  stool,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two. 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship. 

Ord.  Risen  already  ! 

Amb,  I  shall  be  chid. 

*  On  a  tuitf  &c.]  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  MaDon  read,  Or  a 
rat/,  which  totally  deMroys  the  author's  meaniiij;.  But  in 
their  editions  every  page,  and  almost  every  speech,  of  this 
fine  Comedy,  is  replete  with  similar  blunders. 

t  The  character  of  Sir  Giles  is  unfolded  by  tliesc  men  with 
great  spirit  and  precision. 

t  • the  cook's  shop  in  Ram   Alley,] 

Bam  Alley  in  one  of  the  avenues  into  the  Temple  from  Fleet 
Street:  ih«  number  of  it%  cookt' $hop$  is  alluded  to  in  Barry's 
comedy: 

'*  And  thonrii  Ram  Alley  stinl(s  with  cooks  and  ale. 
Yet  say,  there's  many  a  worthy  lawyer's  chamber    . 
That  bQU  upon  it,"  Jlam  Alley,  Act  L 


B*^ntiT  Ladt  Allwobtm,  Wcllbokk,  and 
Marrall. 

Film.  My  lady  frowns. 

L,  AIL  You  wait  well.  [To  Ambit. 

Let  me  have  no  more  of  this;    I  observed  your 

jeering : 
Sirrah,  I'll  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  sit  at  my  table,  be  he  ne'er  so  mean. 
When  I  am  present,  is  not  your  companion. 

Ord.  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what's  due  to  her. 

Furn.  This  refresning 
Follows  your  flux  of  laughter. 

L.  AIL  [To  IVeUbom.']  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  will.     I  know  so  much  of  ronnners. 
As  not  to  enquire  your  purposes ;  in  a  word 
To  me  you  are  ever  welcome,  as  to  a  bou^ 
'ITiai  is  your  own. 

WM.  &Iark  that. 

Afar.  With  reverence,  air, 
An  it  like  your  worship^. 

Well,  lYouble  yourself  no  further ; 
Dear  madam,  my  heart's  full  of  zeal  and  service. 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  master  Marrall. 

Mar.  1  attend  jour  worship. 

[fjreuat  WeUbomand  MarraU. 

L.  AIL  I  see  in  your  looks  you  are  sorry,  mud  you 
know  me 
An  easy  mistress :  be  merry  ;  I  have  forgot  all. 
Order  and  Furnace,  come  with  me;  I  must  give  you 
Further  directions. 

Ord,  What  you  please. 

Furn,  We  are  ready.  [£a«ifn(. 


SCENE  111.— The  Country  near  Lady  AUworth's 
Howe. 

Enter  Wellborn  and  Marrall. 

WelL  1  think  I  am  in  a  good  way. 

Mar.  Good  !  sir;  the  best  way. 
The  certain  best  way. 

WelL  There  are  casualties 
That  men  are  subject  to. 

Mar.  You  are  above  them ; 
And  as  you  are  already  worshipful, 
I  hope  ere  long  you  will  increase  in  worship 
And  be^  right  worshipful. 

WelL  Prithee  do  not  flout  me : 
What  I  shall  be,  I  shall  be.     Is't  for  your  ease 
You  keep  your  hat  off? 

Mar,  Ease,  an  it  like  your  worship! 
I  hope  Jack  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long. 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 
Though  it  hail  hazel  nuts,  as  to  be  cover'd 
When  your  worship's  present. 

Well,  Is  not  this  a  true  rogue, 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  cozenage. 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly  ?  'tis  rank  already.      [Aside, 

Mar,  I  know  your  worship's  wise,  and  needs  no 
counsel : 
Yet  if,  in  my  desire  to  do  you  service, 
I  humbly  offer  my  advice  (but  still 


•  Mar.   With  rewrenee,  atr, 

An  it  like  your  worthip.]  This  qhange  of  langnace  in  Mar 
rail  is  worth  uoUce :  it  is  tmly  characteristic 
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Uuder  correction),  I  hope  I  shall  not 
Incur  vour  hig^b  displeisure. 

Well.  No  ;  speak  freely. 

Mar,    Then,  in  my  judgment,  sir,  my  simple 
judgment 
(Still  with  your  worship's  favour),  I  could  wish  you 
A  better  habit,  for  this  cannot  be 
But  much  distasteful  to  the  noble  lady 
( I  say  no  more)  that  loves  you  :  for,  this  morning, 
To  me,  and  I  am  bat  a  swine  to  her. 
Before  the  assurance  of  her  wealth  perfumed  you, 
You  savour'd  not  of  amber. 

WelL  I  do  now  then  ! 

Mar,  This  your  batoon  hath  got  a  touch  of  it. 

[/CiMcs  the  end  of  his  aidgel. 
Yet  if  you  please,  for  change,  X  have  twenty  pounds 

here^ 
Which,  out  of  my  true  love,  111  presently 
Lay  down  at  your  worship's  feet  j  'twill  serve  to 

buy  you 
A  riding  suit 

Well.  But  where's  the  horse  ? 

Mar.  My  gelding 
Is  at  your  service  :  nay,  you  shall  ride  me. 
Before  your  worship  shall  be  put  to  the  trouble 
To  walk  afoot.     Alas !  when  you  are  lord 
Of  this  lady's  manor,  as  I  know  you  will  be. 
You  may  with  the  lease  of  glebe  land,  call'd  Knave's- 

acre, 
A  place  I  would  manure,  requite  your  vassal. 

Well.  I  thank  thy  love,  but  must  make  no  use 
of  it; 
What's  twenty  pounds? 

Mar.  Tis  all  that  I  can  make,  sir. 

Well,  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  want  clothes  I 
could  not  have  them. 
For  one  word  to  my  lady  ? 

Afar.  As  I  know  not  that*! 

WeU.  Come,  I'll  tell  thee  a  secret,  and  so  leave 
thee. 
Ill  not  give  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 
A  gallant-minded  lady,  after  we  are  married 
(There  being  no  woman,  but  is  sometimes  froward), 
I'o  hit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say,  she  was  forced 
To  buy  my  wedding-clothes  and  took  me  on 
With  a  plain  riding-suit,  and  an  ambling  nag. 
No,  I'll  be  furnish  d  something  like  myself, 
And  so  farewell :    for  thy  suit  touching  Knare's- 

acre. 
When  it  is  mine,  *tis  thine.  [Exit, 

Mar.  1  thank  your  worship. 
How  was  I  cozen'd  in  the  calculation 
Of  this  man's  fortune !  my  master  cozen'd  too. 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men ; 
For  that  is  our  profession !    Well,   well,  master 

WeUbom, 
You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and   fit  again  to  be 

cheated  : 
Which,  if  the  Fates  please,  when  you  are  possess'd 
Of  the  land  and  lady,  you,  sans  question,  ^nall  be. 
rU  presently  think  of  the  means. 

IWaikt  by,  muting. 

Enter  Overreach,  speaking  to  a  Servant  within. 

Over,  Sirrah,  take  my  horse. 

•  At  I  know  not  that!]  This,  like  too  many  others,  is 
printed  by  the  niodem  editors  as  an  imperfect  sentence:  the 
expression  is.  however,  complete,  and  means,  in  coUoqoial 
language.  As  {fi  do,  or  did,  not  know  that  you  might  f 


ril  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite  ;  'tis  but  a  mile. 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursey. 
Ha!  Marrail !  is  he  conjuring?  perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself,  and  now  he  feels 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for't :  no  matter. 
So  it  be  done.    Marrail ! 

3f€ir.  Sir. 

Over,  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn  ? 

Afar.  Never  better,  sir. 

Over,  Has  he  hang'd  or  drown'd  himself? 

Mar.  No,  sir,  he  lives ; 
Lives  once  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  you, 
A  greater  prey  than  ever. 

Over,  Art  thou  in  thy  wits  ? 
If  thou  art,  reveal  this  miracle,  and  brieflv. 

Mar.  A  lady,  sir,  has  fall'n  in  love  with  him. 

Over.  With  him!  what  lady? 

Mar,  The  rich  lady  A 11  worth. 

Over.  Thou  dolt !  how  dar'st  thou  speak  this  ? 

Mar,  I  speak  truth, 
And  I  do  so  but  once  a  year,  unless 
It  be  to  you,  sir;  we  dined  with  her  ladyship, 
I  thank  his  worship. 

Over,  His  worship ! 

Mar,  As  1  live,  sir, 
I  dined  with  him,  at  the  great  lady's  table. 
Simple  as  1  stand  here ;  and   saw  when  she  kiss'd 

him. 
And  would,  at  his  request,  have  kiss'd  me  too ; 
But  I  was  not  so  audacious,  as  some  youths  are*. 
That  dare  do  any  thing,  be  it  ne'er  so  absurd. 
And  sad  after  performance. 

Orer.  Why,  thou  rascal ! 
To  tell  me  these  impossibilities. 

Dine  at  her  table  I  and  kiss  him  !  or  thee  ! 

Impudent  varlet,  have  not  I  myself. 

To  whom   great  countesses'  doors   have  oft  flew 

open. 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death. 
In  vain,  to  see  her,  though  I  came — a  suitor? 
And  yet  your  good  solicitorship,  and  rogue  Well- 
bom, 
Were    brought    into    her   presence,    feasted   with 

her  I— 
But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush. 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar,  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyes,  sir. 
Or  taste  ?     I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

Ot;er.  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah  : 
Recover  your  brains  again,  and  be  no  more  guU'd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of   serving-men    and  chambermaids,  for   beyond 

these 
Thou  never  saw'st  a  woman,  or  111  quit  you 
From  my  employments. 

*  But  I  was  not  so  audacious,  and  some  youths  are,]  Mr 
Dodslev  has, 

'*  but  Jwasnoi  so  audacious  as  some  youths  are. 
And  dare  do  any  thing,  &c. 

I  think  the  old  reading  right.    Coxkter. 

Mr.  M.  Mason  follows  Dodslcy.  If  and  be  the  genuine 
word,  it  is  nsed  for  the  old  sabjunctive  particle  on  (if );  but 
whatever  be  its  natore,  it  was  corrected  at  the  press  In  some 
of  the  copies  as  it  now  stands.  In  the  n«xt  verse,  for  And, 
which  was  probaUy  taken,  l>v  a  common  error,  firom  the 
word  immediately  under  It,  I  have  ventorcd  tu  sabatitute 
That. 
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[Act  III    I 


Mar.  Will  you  credit  thig  yet  ? 
On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  offer *d  Well- 
born— 
I  would  give  a  crown  now  I  durst  aay  his   wor- 
ship—  [AtidM, 
My  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

Over,  Did  you  so,  idiot !  [SrnTcei  him  down. 

Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair, 
Or  rather  to  cross  me  1 

Mar,  Will  your  worship  kill  me? 

Over,  No,  no ;  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  oat  of 

you. 
Mar.  He*s  gone. 


Over.  I  hare  done  then  :  now,  forgetting  L 

Your  late  imaginary  feast  and  lady,  1 1 

Know,  my  lord  Lovell  dines  with  me  to-mcnrrow.       i 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  receive  him  ; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up , 
I'hough  they  paint  her,  so  she  catch  the  lord,  IH   ' ' 
thank  them :  | 

There's  a  piece  for  my  late  blows.  | 

Ifar.  I  must  yet  suffer :  | 

But  there  may  be  a  time —  [vijide. 

Over.  Do  you  grumble?  i 

Jtfor.  No,  sir.  [£»««<.   ; 


ACT  iir. 


SCENE  1,-^The  Country  near  Overreach's  Houm, 

Enter  Lord  Lovell,  All  worth,  and  Ssrvantt, 

Lou,  Walk  the  horses  down  the  hill :    something 
in  private 
I  must  impart  to  All  worth.  [Exeunt  Servants*. 

All,  O,  my  lord. 
What  sacrifice  of  reverence,  duty,  watching, 
Although  I  could  put  off  the  use  of  sleep, 
And  ever  wait  on  your  commands  to  serve  them ; 
What  dangers,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapes, 
Nay  death  itself,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  it. 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  willingness  suffer: 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fall  short 
Ofyour  bounties  shower'd  upon  me ! 

iov.  Loving  youth; 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act. 
Do  not  o'erprixe  it ;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
With  your  soul's  nearest,  nay,  her  dearest  secret, 
Rest  confident  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.    I  have  found  you 
(For  so  much  to  your  face  I  must  profess, 
Howe'er  you  guard  your  modesty  with  a    blush 

for't) 
More  zealous  in  your  love  and  service  to  me. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

AIL  Still  great  ones. 
Above  my  merit. 

Lov.  Such  your  gratitude  calls  them  : 
Nor  am  I  of  that  harsh  and  rugged  temper 
As  some  great  men  are  tax'd  with,  who  imagine 
ITiey  part  from  the  respect  due  to  their  honours. 
If  they  use  not  all  such  as  follow  them. 
Without  distinction  of  their  births,  like  slaves. 
I  am  not  so  condition'd  :  I  can  make 
A  fitting  difference  between  my  fooiboy, 
And  a  gentleman  by  want  com  pell 'd  to  serve  me. 

All.    'Tis  thankfully  acknowledged;    you   have 
been 
More  like  a  father  to  me  than  a  master  : 
Pray  you  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lov.  I  allow  it ', 
And  to  give  you  assurance  I  am  pleased  in't. 


r«l5!*"?*  ®7?"**i  ^**^"»'  •^«^'  •»>•«  «he  qnarto;  this 
lowea  oy  Mr.  M.  Mason  in  his  corrected  of  all  editiuna ! 


My  carriage  and  demetnoar  to  yonr  miatiees. 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me 
I  can  command  my  passions. 

AU.  Tis  a  conquest 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  they  are  tempted.— Oh! 

Lov.  Why  do  you  sigh?  can  you  be  aoabtful  of 
me  ? 
By  that  fair  name  I  in  the  wars  have  pnrehased. 
And  all  my  actions,  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  Lonoar, 
1  ban  to  my  All  worth  ! 

AU,  As  you  are  the  brave  Idrd  Lovell, 
Your  bare  word  only  given  is  an  assurance 
Of  more  validity  and  weight  to  me, 
Th<in  all  the  oaths,  bound  up  with  imprecations, 
Which,  when  they  would  deceive,  most  courtiers 

practise : 
Yet  being  a  man  (for,  sure,  to  style  yon  more 
Would  relish  of  gross  flattery),  1  am  forced 
Ag^nst  my  confidence  ofyour  worth  and  virtues. 
To  doubt,  nay  more,  to  fear. 

Lov.  So  young,  and  jealous ! 

AU,  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  foe. 
The  victory  were  certain  ;  but  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies. 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty. 
And  those  too  seconded  with  |K>wer,  is  odds 
Too  great  for  Hercules. 

Lov.  Speak  your  doubts  and  fears. 
Since  you  will  nourish  them,  in  plainer  language. 
That  I  may  understand  thoin. 

AU.  What's  your  will. 
Though  I  lend  arms  against  myself  (provided 
They  may  advantage  you),  must  be  obey'd. 
My  much-loved  lord,  were  Margaret  only  fair, 
I'he  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form. 
Though  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it, 
And  ramm'd  with  bullets  of  her  sparkling  eyes. 
Of  all  the  bulwarks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which    guards  your 

sight. 
But  w^ben  the  well-tuned  accents  of  her  tongue 
Make  music  to  you,  and  with  numerous  sounds 
Assault  your  hearing  (such  as  *Uly8ses,  if  [he] 
Now  lived  again*,  howe'er  he  stood  the  syrens, 


euch  a»  l/lgMte,  if  [be] 


Now  lived  again,  &c  ]  A«  this  pMtaf«   sUnds  in  the 


scciffi  n.j 
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I 


Could  aoi  resiftt  J,  the  combat  muKt  ^row  doubtful 
Between  your  raoaoii  and  rebdlljotis  pasaions. 
Add    ihi^    too ;    when    you   fe«i   her   touch. 

breath 
Like  a  §ofl  western  wind,  wh«n  it  glides  o*er 
Arabia,  creating;  f^ums  iitid  « pices ; 
And  in  the  van,  tlie  nect^ir  of  her  lipi, 
Which  )'0u  must  ta9te«  brini;  the  battslia  on, 
Well  arm'd,  and  strongly  tined  with  Eer  di9ccvr*e 
And  knowing  munnera*  to  eri^e  eatert^ittment  \ — 
Hippolyttis  hiranelf  would  leare  Diaiu, 
To  follow  such  ■  Venu:<. 

Liti\  Love  buth  made  you 
Poetical,  Allworfk 

AIL  Onni  oil  these  t»eat  off. 
Which  if  it  be  in  m.in  to  do,  you'll  do  if, 
Mammon,  in  Sir  Giles  Overrench*  steps  in 
With  hempa  of  ill-got  gold,  and  so  much  land. 
To  make  ner  more  remarkable*  u  would  tire 
A  falcon's  wings  in  one  day  to  fly  over. 
O  ray  good  lord  !  tbfne  powerful  iids,  which  would 
M«ka  1  mis-thspeD  negro  beautiful 
(Y«t  are  but  ornaiaeQts  to  give  her  lustre. 
That  in  beritelf  is  all  perfection),  moat 
Fftsvail  for  ber  :  1  here  release  your  trust  j 
Tis  bftppiii«8«,  enough,  for  mo  to  serve  yoQ, 
Aad  lOinetiiQ^ii,  with  chmte  eyes,  to  took  upon  her. 

Lav*  Why,  shall  I  swear  1 

AIL  O.  by  no  means,  my  lord  ; 
Asd  wrong  oot  so  your  judgmeut  to  rhe  world » 
Ai  from  yotir  fond  indulgence  to  a  boy, 
Your  page,  your  AervQot,  to  refuse  a  blessing 
Dirers  great  men  are  rivals  for. 

Liw.  •SuB[jend 
YoorjudjsTnenl  till  the  trial.    How  far  is  it 
To  Overreach"  house? 

AIL  At  the  most  some  half  hour's  riding  ; 
Youll  Boon  be  there, 

/^p.  Aod  you  the  soooer  freed 
From  your  jealous  fe^rs. 

AIL  0  tliQX  I  durst  but  hope  it !  [EieimL 


SCENE  If — A  Room  in  OTerreacb^s  lloine. 
Enter  OvnnnEAcn,  Gnttsir,  and  MAKtiAt.t.. 

Over,  Spare  for  no  cost^  let  my  dressers  cnick 
with  rhe  weight 
Of  curious  viands. 

Greedy.  Ston  indettTi  no  jore,  sir. 

OitT,    That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  master 
(i  reedy. 
And  let  no  plat«  be  seen  but  whales  pure  gold^ 
Of  tuoh  whose  workniaoship  exceeds  the  mutter 
That  it  is  made  of;  let  ray  choice»t  lin«»n 
Perfume  ihe  room,  and,  wh^n  we  wash,  the  water, 
With  precious  powdeis  min'd*  so  pleoae  my  lord. 
That  bo  may*  wiih  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  eVor. 

fr^rmtr  e«tlUun9  it  U  wureuly  rvcoucUcuble  ciibcr  to  snim> 
m»r  or  wii»e.  I  bmw  hv«Mrtlr4l  th<?  tratuna«itii>n  of  one 
wotil  (it)  itid  iho  wlrUtinn  of  Jinothrr  (bp|i.  P^t  Kh"  former, 
I  make  no  «fKilo|ry,  ^a  the  liicurir^'l  *iM*;  <*l  the  uk\  mfilct 
^^quintl^  nrKkr*  it  iiccfxury ;  fur  ilir  lutlrr,  I  tollcil  tb< 
reader'*  iDdulgeuoe. 

•  ■ -I*!  mif  chouvvf  ihtm, 

Pfrfwme  thf  rtwm,  and  whrm  mw  u>a$h,  thf.  umtftt 
tl  ith  ptfcioH*  pit9cdtrr9  mivM,  ••*  ptfaf*mif  ftrrdt 
That  he  may,  Ac]  ^nc\\  h  ihe  iv^diiitg  uf  ihv  t|itarto, 
G««etcT,  who  |>n>b'iit)l>  riii«mu1ca»to«Ml  li,  ittltpitl  It    t«  hJi 


Mctr.  Twill  be  very  rhargeuble. 

Omr.  Avnunt,  you  drudge! 
Now  all  my  liib<jur'd  ends  are  at  fUe  stake, 
Is'(  a  time  to  think  of  thriA?  Call  in  m^  daughter. 
And,  master  justice,  since  you  love  choice  dishes^ 
And  plenty  of  them- 

Greedy »  As  I  do,  indeed,  sir. 
Almost  ns  mueh  as  lo  give  thanks  for  them. 

Ot^eft    I    do  confer   that  providence*,   wnlli    my 
power 
Of  tthsolute  command  to  have  abuodonce, 
To  your  best  care. 

(rrtet/v*  V\\  ponctually  discbarge  it, 
And  give  the  best  directions.     Now  am  I 
In  mine  own  conceit  a  monarch,  nt  the  least 
Arch -president  of  tlie  boil'd^the  roast,  the  baked  , 
For  which  I  will  ent  often  ;  and  give  thanks 
When  my  belly's  braced  up  like  a  drum,  and  that's 
pure  juittce.  [fciait* 

Over,  It  must  be   so:     should  the  foolish  girl 
prove  modest. 
She  may  spoil  all  ;  sbe  had  it  not  from  me, 
But  from  her  mother  ;  I  was  ever  forward, 
As  ahe  must  be,  and  therefore  VW  pre{ULTe  ber. 

T,nlier  MABOAaiT, 

Alone,  and  lot  your  women  wait  without. 

Marg,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Over.  Ha  1  this  is  a  neat  dressing  '. 
These  orient  pearls  and  diamonds  well  placed  loo  ! 
The  gown  affects  me  not,  it  should  have  been 
Embroider 'd  o*er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold  : 
But  the»o  rich  jewels,  aiid  c|uaint  fashion  help  it. 
And  how  below  f  since  oft  vim  wanton  eye, 
The  fnce  observed,  descend,'!  unto  the  foot, 
Which  beiflg  well  proportion'd,  ns  yours  i*, 
Invites  as  much  as  pertecl  white  lind  red, 
Though   without   art.       How  like   you   your    new 

woman, 
T1)e  Udy  Downfollen  ? 

A/ijr^,  Well,  for  a  compaaioD  ; 
Not  M  a  servant. 

Oirr.  Is  she  humble,  Meg, 
And  careful  too,  her  l.idyahip  for};otteo  ? 

MQTg,  I  pity  her  fort\jne. 

Orer.  Pity  ber  ?  trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  ao  old  lomin  gownf* 

own  ti}r«»  (it  thin  (>ervcrH^  sod  vaplJ  msna<rf « awl  wat.  (vf 
courts:,  followed  by  Mr.  M.  Mivon  : 

Lay  mv  choU^^t  tittm^ 

Pfrfitme  the  rovrntond  mhm  «•*  ««•*.  the  vvtter 
With  vrtciouM  powder*  mU,  iv  yltaxe  mif  lordt 
'that  M  map^  Ac, 
*  i  da  cQn/fr  that   provjdeurftl  All  th*  nuxlcrii   rttilnrs 
read.  Itnait   prtrvirut!     and  tho*  iln'v   Wfrp  up  un  ri^nml  war 
apainnt  ibtif  tiathor'f  fAmirtl  pccnliflHtk* !-  b«]t  kidrtil   tl«^ 
^onl  l»  «*t--d    by   other    writer*,  and  iircrlM-lj  In  ih*  m:m« 
lifcre  rer|»*trd-    Thns  jiiihtrlcyt  in  a  vi-ry  ptrity  pa»»fite  : 
♦•  Ladvt  you  *re  vit>ic(jn\r.  to  lbs  *\nU*^  ;  llie  pAtk 
LtHik*  frr»h<-r  to  juiJtitt  smi :  Uun  Ibc  bltd« 

On  every  lr*'c  •' ''-  '•  cite*  Hutivua* 

At  vour  acre*?,  pin  « ted 

Nature  wnuld  M  hvt  f^ovidmct 

Tn  >o„,  01  ici  »u.   . .  /fvdf  Park. 

+  /  ItHth  htr   up  in    ,tn  oU  inioin  iPM^ii,]     I*oil»|cy    nmt 

ConvUT  (M»     M.  M*«iv"  only  '*  ftAhyvit  a»  a  hMUuJ  ihat  filU 

Up    Ihe   cr>"}   nrit  khuwlni;   tvhni  i-   o.ik.    "t     Ibis    wttttt, 

rbanfM   it    wuhnat  ccrnnotiy   Iti'  y*  wiilH««t 

cvndcMrcndlne  to  notice   ibe  varl  i'^»ti*  J' 

dofibtcdiy   ritht;     It  l»   a   coars*    :  -'  «". 

woru  b>  the  poof  of  Ihb  cflftntry  >  ^ 

or  rattle rifawrtwy  .  a  corTuplinn,  I 

whkli  h«fr  the  tame  mcauiug.    1^ 

tot    atfonl    an    iDPitaiiGc  <»r  SDulbsc  wjitut  *v   uuwurtoily 
I    inalH  *»  MatriORcr. 


I 
I 


I 


»tiU 
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[Act  111. 


(Eren  starred  for  wane  of  twopenny  chops),  to 

serve  thee, 
And  if  1  understand  she  hut  repines 
'J'o  do  tliee  any  duty,  tbuugh  ne'«  r  so  servile, 
I'll  pack   her  to  her  knight,   where  I  have  lodged 

him, 
Into  the  Counter,  and  there  let  them  howl  together. 
Marg,  You  know  your  own  ways,  but  for  me,  I 

blush 
When  I  command  her,  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 

Over.  In  hirth  !  why,  art  thou  not  my  daughter, 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth  ? 
Why,  foolish  girl,  wati't  not  to  make  thee  great. 
That  I  have  run,  and  still  pursue,  those  ways 
That  hale  down  curses  on  me,  which  I  mind  not ! 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  1  labour  to  advance  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care  :  do  not  provoke  me. 
Marg.  I  will  not,  sir ;  mould  me  which  way  you 

please. 

Re-enter  Grbedy. 

Over,  How  !  interrupted ! 

Greedy,  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  self-will'd,  and  will  not  learn 
From  my  experience  ;  there's  a  fawn  brought  in,  sir  ; 
And,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  make  him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it ; 
And,  sir,  we  wise  men  know,  without  the  dumpling 
Tis  not  worth  three-pence. 

Oi«r.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly, 
To  stuff  it  out !  cook  it  any  way  ;  prithee  leave  me. 

Greedy.  Without  order  tor  the  dumpling? 

Over.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  wilt !  or  tell  him,  I  will  scald  him 
In  his  own  caldron. 

Greedy.  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  1  lost  my  mistress  dumpling  ;   1*11  give  thanks 
for't.  [Exit. 

Over.  But  to  our  business,  Meg ;  you  have  heard 
who  dines  here  ? 

Marg,  1  have,  sir. 

Over,  'Tis  an  honourable  man  ; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment 
Of  soldiers,  and,  what's  rare,  is  one  himself, 
A  bold  and  understanding  one  :  and  to  be 
A  lord,  and  a  good  leader,  in  one  volume. 
Is  granted  unto  few  but  such  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 

Re-enter  Greedy. 

Greedy.  I'll  resign  my  office. 
If  I  be  not  better  obey'd. 

Over.  'Slight,  art  thou  frantic  ? 

Greedy.  Frantic  I    'twould  make  me  frantic,  and 
stark  mad. 
Were  I  not  a  uistice  of  peace  and  quorum  too, 
Which  this  rebellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks 

Over.  Make  thyself 
Thirteen,  the  baker's  dozen. 

Greedy.  I  am  contented, 
So  they  may  be  dress'd  to  my  mind  ;  he  has  found 

out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  them 
With  toasts  and  butter ;  my  father  was  a  tailor^ 


And  my  name,  though  a  justice.  Greedy  Woodcock ; '  [ 

And,  ere  ril  see  my  lineage  ao  abused, 

I'll  give  up  my  commission.  , 

Over,  Cook ! — Rogue,  obey  him  I  ' 

I  have  giveft  ibm  word  -,  pny  you  now  rcmoTe  your- 1 

sefif 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  further.       | 

Greedy,  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  at  dinner. 

[fxit,  I 

Over.  And,  as  I  said,  Meg,  when  this  gall  dis-  I 
turb'd  us,  ii, 

This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  would  have  thy  husband.  '■ 

Marg,  There's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it. 

Over.  1  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  efiect  it, ' 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself  i  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  make  you  equals^    , 
Now  for  the  means  to  aaaure  him  thine*  obeerreme ; 
Remember  he's  a  courtier,  and  n  soldier. 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  and,  therefore,  when      I , 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  ooy  it :  ( 

This  mincing  modiesty  has  spoil'd  many  a  malch       '  | 
By  a  first  refusal,  in  vain  after  hoped  for. 

Marg.  You'll  have  me,  sir,  preserve  the  distance  I 

that  ' 

Coniinea  a  virgin  1  j  i 

Over.  Virgin  me  no  virgina !  1 

I  must  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  lose  me. 
I  will  have  you  private — start  not — I  say  private :    | 
If  tliou  art  my  true  daughter,  not  a  bastard,  : ' 

Thou  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though  he 

came  | , 

Like  Jupiter  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too ;  1 1 

And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close.  , 

Marg.  1  have  heard  this  is  the  strumpets*  fisahion,  { i 
sir. 
Which  I  must  never  learn. 

Over.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  that  may  make  thee  great ;   I  i 
From  the  devil  himself.  1 1 

Marg,  This  is  but  devilish  doctrine ! 

Over.  Or,  if  his  blood  grow  h  ot,  suppoae  he  o£fer 
Beyond  this,  do  not  you  stay  till  it  cool. 
But  meet  his  ardour  ;  if  a  couch  be  near, 
Sit  down  on't,  and  invite  him.  , 

Marg.  In  your  house,  j  | 

Your  own  house,  sir !  for  heaven'a  sake,  what  are  you  ' 

then?  I 

Or  what  shall  I  be,  sir  ?  ' 

Over,  Stand  not  on  form  ; 
Words  are  no  substances. 

Marg.  Though  you  could  dispense 
With  your  own  honour,  cast  aside  religion,  I 

The  hopes  of  heaven,  or  fear  of  hell ;  excuse  me,       | 
In  worldly  policy  this  is  not  the  way  ' ' 

To  make  me  his  wife ;  his  whore,  I  grant  it  may  do.  j 
My  maiden  honour  so  soon  yielded  up,  1 1 

Nay,  pro&tituted,  cannot  but  assure  him  [ ' 

I,  that  am  light  to  him,  will  not  hold  weight,  | 

Whene'er*  tempted  by  others  :  so,  in  judgment,        I 
When  to  bis  lust  I  have  given  up  my  honour,  '  { 

He  must  and  will  forsake  me.  'i 

Over.  How  !  forsake  thee ! 


*  Whene'er  tempted  fry  otherw :}  The  qnuto  reads,  fTkem 
he  is  tempted^  dec.    Ttiis  is  evidently  wrong,   iMit  I  am  dot 
sure  that  I  have  struck  out  the  eenuine  reading.     Dodsley, 
whom  the  others  foUow,  omits  he  it,  whidk  leaves  a  ^ttry  I 
inharmonious  line.  I 
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Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  ?  or  is  this  arm 
Shrunk  up,  or  withered  1  does  there  lire  a  man 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  encounter'd  with, 
Can  truly  say  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground 
Not  purchased  with  his  hlood  that  did  oppose  me? 
Forsake  thee  when  the  thing  is  done !  he  dares  not. 
Give  me  but  proof  he  has  enjoy'd  thy  person. 
Though  all  his  captains,  echoes  to  his  will, 
Stood  arm'd  bv  his  side  to  justify  the  wrong. 
And  he  himself  in  the  head  of  his  bold  troop. 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  and  his  colonelship, 
Or  the  iudge's  favour,  I  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  accompt,  and  force  him, 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour ! 
I  have  said  it. 

Enter  Mar r all. 

Mar,  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  come, 
Newly  alighted. 

Over,  lo,  without  reply  ; 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  thou  art  lost. 

[Exit  Margaret, 
Is  the  loud  music  I  gave  order  for 
Ready  to  receive  him  ? 

Afar.  *Tis,  sir. 

Over,  Let  them  sound 
A  princely  welcome.    Roughness  awhile  leave  me  ; 
For  fawning  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature. 
Must  make  way  for  me. 

Loud  music.      Enter  Lord  Lovxll,  Greedy,  All- 
woRiii,  and  Marrall. 

Ia)v,  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Over,  What  you  are  pleased  to  style  so,  is  an 
honour 
Above  my  worth  and  fortunes. 
AIL  Strange !  so  humble. 
Over.  A  justice  of  peace,  my  lord. 

[Presents  Greedy  to  lUm, 
Lov,  Your  band,  good  sir. 

Greedy,  This    is  a  lord,  and  some  think  this  a 
favour  ; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  hand  in  my  dumpling. 
Over,  Room  for  my  lord. 
hoc,  I  miss,  sir,  your  fair  daughter 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Over,  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  of  Greek  wine  first,  and  suddenly 
She  shall  attend  my  lord. 
Lov,  You'll  be  obey'd,  sir. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Overreach. 
Over,  Tis  to  my  wish  :  as  soon  as  come,  ask  for 
her! 
Why,  Meg!  Meg  Overreach  ! — 

Re-enter  Margaret. 

How  !  tears  in  your  eyes ! 
Hah  !  dry  them  quickly,  or  I'll  dig  them  out. 
Is  this  a  time  to  whimper  ?  meet  that  greatness 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom  ;  think  what  'tis 
For  me  to  say,  Kly  honourable  daughter ; 
And  thou,  when  1  stand  bare,  to  say,  Put  on*  ', 
Or,  Father,  you  forget  yourself.     No  more. 
But  be  instructed,  or  expect he  comes  ! 

Re-enter  Lord  Lovbll,  Greedy,  Allwortu,  and 
Marrall. 

A  black-brow'd  girl,  my  lord. 

u  ■ 


Lord  Looell  taUUn  MargartU 


'  Put  on  ;  i.  e.  be  covered. 


Lov.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one. 

All.  He's  ta'en  already  :  1  am  lost. 

Over,  That  kiss 
Came  twanging  off,  I  like  it ;  quit  the  room. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Over.  Lov,  and  Marg, 
A  little  bashful,  my  good  lord,  but  you, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 

Lov,  1  am  happy  in  such  a  scholar  :  but— - 

Over,  I  am  past  learning. 
And  therefore  leave  you  to  yourselves :  remember. 

[Exit, 

Lov,  You  see,  fair  lady,  your  father  is  solicitous 
!    To  have  you  change  the  barren  name  of  virgin 
■    Into  a  hopeful  wife. 
I        Marg.  His  haste,  my  lord. 
Holds  no  power  o'er  niy  will. 

Lov,  But  o'er  your  duty. 

Marg.  Which,  forced  too  much,  may  break. 

Lov,  Bend  rather,  sweetest : 
Think  of  your  vears. 

Marg',  Too  tew  to  match  with  yours ; 
And  choicest    fruits  too  soon   plucked,   rot    and 
wither. 

Lov,  Do  yon  think  I  am  old  ? 

Marg,  I  am  sure  I  am  too  young. 

Lov,  I  can  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  of  sorrow ; 
Where  every  hour  I  may  expect  to  fall. 
But  never  hope  firm  footing.     You  are  noble, 
I  of  a  low  descent,  however  rich  ; 
And  tissues  matched  with  scarlet  suit  but  ill. 
O,  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  that 
I  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

Lov.  Pray  you,  trust  my  ear  then. 

Re-enter  Overreacu  behind,  listening. 

Over,  Close  at  it!  whispering  !  this  is  excellent ! 
And  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Re-enter  Greedy  beliind. 

Greedy,  Sir  Giles,  sir  Giles  ! 
Over,  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper ! 
Greedy,  It  must  ring  out,  sir,  when  my  belly  rings 
noon. 
The  baked  meats  are  run   out,   the   roast  tum'd 
powder. 
Over,  1  shall  powder  you. 
Greedy,  Beat  me  to  dust,  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  this  I'll  die  a  martyr. 

0>^,  Marry,  and  shall,  you    barathrum  of   the 
shambles*!  [Strikes  him, 

Greedy,  How  !  strike  a  justice  of  peace !  'tis  petty 
treason 
Edwardi  quinto :  but  that  you  are  my  friend, 
I  could  commit  you  without  bail  or  mainprise. 
Over,  Leave  your  bawling,  sir,  or  I  shall  commit 
you 
Where  you  shall  not  dine  to-day ;  disturb  my  lord 
When  he  is  in  discourse ! 


*  Over.  Marry,  and  whaU,  yo«  baratbmm  of  the  sham- 
bles !]  Literally  from  Horace : 

Pemicirt  et  tempettat,  baratbnimaoe  macelli  I 
Barathrum  is  freqoently  ased  by  onr  old  poets  in  the  cUt* 
sical  sense  of  an  abyss,  or  dcvoaring  znU :  Thos  Shirley, 
•'  Yon  come  to  acoar  yonr  maw  with  the  nood  cheer 
Which  will  be  damn'd  in  yoor  lean  barathrum. 
Yon  kitchen-atnffdevonrer!"  like  Weddimg, 

MassiuKer  has  taken  a  few  traits  of  the  characfer  of  his 
Jnstlce  from  PasUipbo,  in  the  okl  comedy  of  TMm  Suppoeea. 
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Greedy,  Is't  a  time  to  talk, 
When  we  shotild  be  munching  t 

Lov.  Hah  !  I  beard  some  noise. 

Over,  Mum,  villain;  vanish!   shall  we  break  a 
bargain 
Almost  made  up?  [ThrugU  Greedy  off. 

Lot}.  Lady,  I  understand  you. 
And  rest  most  happy  in  your  choice,  believe  it ; 
ril  be  a  careful  pilot  to  direct 
Your  yet  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  safety. 

Marg,  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives,  and 
bind  us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Lav,  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded. 
Since  it  is  good  ;  howe'er,  you  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude 
Vour  subtle  father. 

Marg.  1  am  prone  to  that. 

Lov,  Now   break   we   off  our  conference. — Sir 
Giles! 
Where  is  Sir  Giles?  [Overreach  comes  forward. 

Re-enter  Ali.worth,  Marrall,  and  Greedy. 

Over,  My  noble  lord  ;  and  how 
Does  your  lordship  find  her? 

Lov,  Apt,  sir  Giles,  and  coming ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 

Over,  So  do  I  too. 

1  pv.  Yet  should  we  take  forts  at  the  first  assault. 
Twere  poor  in  the  defendant ;  I  must  confirm  her 
With  a  love  letter  or  two,  which  I  must  have 
Delivered  by  my  page,  and  you  give  way  to't. 

Over.  With  all  my  soul : — a  towardly  gentleman  ! 
Your  hand,  good  master  A 11  worth  ;  know  my  house 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 

All.  'Twas  shut  till  now.  f^''^'^- 

Over,   Well  done,    well    done,   my   honourable 
daughter ! 
ThouVt  so  already  :  know  this  gentle  youth, 
And  cherish  liim,  my  honourable  daughter. 

Marg,  I  shall,  with  my  best  care. 

[Noi$e  mthin,  as  of  a  coach. 

Over,  A  conch  ! 

Greedy.  More  stops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner  !     O  my  guts  ! 

Enter  Lady  Allwortii  and  Wellborn. 

L.  All.  If  I  find  welcome, 
You  share  in  it;  if  not.  Til  back  again, 
Now  1  know  your  ends  ;  for  I  corae  ariii'd  for  all 
Can  be  objected. 

Lov.  How  I  the  lady  Allworth  ! 

Over.  And  thus  attended  ! 

[Lovell  salutes  I^dy  All  worth.  Lady  Allworth 
salutes  Margaret, 

Mar.  No,  I  am  a  dolt. 
The  spirit  of  lies  hath  enter'd  me. 

Over,  Peace,  Patch* ; 
Tis  more  than  wonder  !  an  astonishment 
lliat  does  possess  me  wholly  ! 

Lov.  Noble  lady. 
This  is  a  fiivour,  to  prevent!  my  visit, 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 


•  Ovtr.  Peace,  Patch ;]  Patch  wis  the  narae  of  a  fool 
kept  hf  Cardinal  Wolsey,  and  who  has  deservedly  had  the 
hosoar  of  transraiitini;  his  appellation  to  a  very  nomerous 
Iwdy  of  descendants :  he  being,  as  Wilson  observes,  in  his 
Art  ^f  Khetorique,  1533,  "  a  notable  fool  in  his  time." 

t  to  prevent  my  visit,)  I.  e.  to  anticipate  It.  • 


L.  All,  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  jou,  aod  much 
hoped 
You  would  have  made  nay  poor  house  your  first  inn : 
And  therefore  doubting  that  you  might  forget  me. 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  ample  cause. 
In  this  unequaird  beauty,  for  your  stay  ; 
And  fearing  to  trust  any  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  to  you, 
I  borrowed  so  much  from  my  long  restimint. 
And  took  the  air  in  person  to  invite  you. 

Lov,  Your  bounties  are  so  groat,  tbej  rob  me, 
madam. 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 

L,  AH.  Go^  sir  Giles  Overreach.     [Saluiei  him, 
— How   dost  thou   Marrall?  liked   you  my    meat 

so  ill. 
You'll  dine  no  more  with  me? 

Greedy,  I  will,  when  you  please. 
An  it  like  your  ladyship. 

L.  AIL  When  you  please,  master  Greedy ; 
If  meat  can  do  it  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
And  now,  my  lord,  pray  take  into  your  knowledge 
This  gentleman ;  howe  er  his  outside's  coarse, 

[Prrsenei  Wellbom, 
His  inward  linings  areas  fine  and  fair 
As  any  man's ;  wonder  not  I  speak  at  large : 
And  howsoe'er  bis  humour  carries  him 
To  be  thus  accoutred,  or  what  taint  soever 
For  his  wild  life  hath  stuck  upon  his  fame. 
He  may,  ere  long,  with  boldness,  rank  himself 
With  some  that  have  coutemn'd  him.       Sir  Gil<>s 

Overreach, 
If  T  am  welcome,  bid  him  so. 

Over,  My  nephew  ! 
He  has  been  too  long  a  stranger  r  faith  you  have. 
Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

[Lovell  conferring  aside  with  WeUborn. 

Mar,  Why,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
This  is  rogue  Wellborn,  monster,  prodigy. 
That  should   hang  or  drown  himself;  no  man  of 

worship, 
J\Ioch  less  your  nephew. 

Over,  Well,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter. 

Mar,  I'll  not  lose  my  jeer. 
Though  I  be  beaten  dead  for't. 

Well.  Let  ray  silence  plead 
In  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
Offer  itself  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes. 

Lov.  1  would  hear,  and  help  them. 

Over.  Your  dinner  waits  you. 

Lov.  Pray  you  lead,  we  follow. 

L.All.  Nay,  you  are  my  guest ;    come,  dear  mas* 
ter  Wellborn.  [Exeunt  all  but  Greedit' 

Greedy.     Dear  maUer   Wellborn!    So   she  said; 
heaven  I  heaven ! 
If  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  I  could  ruminate 
All  day  on  this  :  1  have  granted  twenty  warranu 
'J'o  have  him  committed,   from   all  prisons  in  the 

shire. 
To  Nottingham  gaol  j     and   now.    Dear   wiaster 

WelU>om ! 
And,  My  good  nephew! — hut  I  play  the  fool 
To  stand  here  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner. 

Re-enter  Marrall. 

Are  they  set,  Marrall  ? 

Mar,  Long  since ;  pray  you  a  word,  sir. 
Greedy,  No  wording  now. 


Scene  III.] 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


365 


Mar,  la  troth,  I  must ;  my  master 
Knowing  you  are  his  good  friend,  makes  bold  with 

you, 
And  does  entreat  you,  more  guests  being  come  in 
Than  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew. 
The  table  being  full  too,  you  would  excuse  him. 
And  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meat. 

Greedy,  How  !  no  dinner, 
After  all  my  care? 

Afar.  Tis  but  a  penance  for 
A  meal ;  besides,  you  broke  your  fast. 

Greedy.  That  was 
But  a  bit  to  stay  my  stomach  :  a  man  in  commission 
Giye  place  to  a  tatterdemalion  ! 

Mar,  No  bug*  words,  sir ; 
Should  his  worship  hear  you 

Greedy,  Lost  my  dumpling  too. 
And  buttered  toasts,  and  woodcocks  ! 

Mar,  Come,  have  patience. 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  your  worship, 
And   sit   with   the  waiting   women,  you'll  have 

dumpling. 
Woodcock,  and  butter*d  toasts  too. 

Greedy,  This  revives  me : 
I  will  gorge  there  sufficiently. 

Mar.  This  is  the  way,  sir.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  111,— Another  Room  in  Overreach's  Houte. 
Enter  Overreaoi,  ai/rom  dinner. 

Over,  She's  caught !  O  women  ! — she  neglects  my 

lord, 
And  all  her  comiiliments  applied  to  Wellborn ! 
I   'I'be  garments  ot  her  widowhood  laid  by. 
She  now  appears  as  glorious  as  the  spring. 
Her  eyes  iix'd  on  him,  in  the  wine  she  drinks, 
He    being    her    pledge,    she    sends   him  burning 

kisses. 
And  sits  on  thorns,  till  she  be  private  with  him. 
She  leaves  my  meat  to  feed  upon  his  looks ; 
And  if  in  our  discourse  he  be  but  named. 
From  her  a  deep  sigh  follows.     But  why  grieve  I 
At  this  ?  it  makes  tor  me ;  if  she  prove  his. 
All  that  is  her's  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 

Enter  Marrall. 

Mar.  Sir,   the  whole   board  is  troubled  at  your 
rising. 

Over,  No  matter.  Ill  excuse  it:  prithee  Marrall, 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
1  o  speak  with  me  in  private. 

Afar.  Who !  the  rogue 
l*he  lady  scom'd  to  look  on  ? 

Over,  You  are  a  wag. 

Enter  Lady  All  worth  and  Wellborn. 

Aiar.  See,  sir,  she's  come,   and  cannot  be  with- 
out him. 
L.  AU,  With  your  favour,  sir,  afler  a  plenteous 
dinner, 
I  shall  make  bold  to  walk  a  turn  or  two 
In  your  rare  garden. 

Ovn-,  There's  an  arbour  too, 
If  your  ladyship  please  to  use  it. 
i.  AU,  Come,  master  Wellborn. 

^Exeunt  Lady  Atlworth  and  Wellbom. 

*  Mar.    Ao  bag  ward*,  $ir;]  i.  e.  no  frigbtftal,  tei rifle 
t«ords  :  the  word  occars  la  this  sense  in  all  oar  old  poets. 


Otw.  Grosser  and  grosser!  now  I  believe  the  poet 
Feign'd  not,  but  was  historical,  when  he  wrate 
Pasiphae  was  enaraour'd  of  a  bull  : 
This  lady's  lust's  more  monstrous.      My  good  lord, 

Enter  Lord  Lovell,  Margaret,  and  the  rest. 
Excuse  my  manners. 

Lov.  There  needs  none,  sir  Giles, 
I  may  ere  long  say  Father,  when  it  pleases 
My  dearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it. 

Over,  She  shall  seal  to  it,   my  lord,  and  make 
me  happy. 
Re-enter  Wellborn  and  Lady  Allworth. 

Afar^;.  My  lady  is  retum'd. 

L,  AU.  Provide  my  coach, 
ril  instantly  away ;  my  thanks,  sir  Giles, 
For  my  entertainment. 

Over,  'Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

L.  AU,  I  must  do  you  a  further  wrong. 
In  taking  away  your  honourable  guesU 

Lov,  I  wait'  on  vou,  madam  ;  farewell,  good  sir 
Giles. 

L.   AU,  Good     mistress   Margaret;    nay    come, 
master  Wellborn, 
I  must  not  leave  you  behind ;  in   sooth,  I  must 
not. 

Over,  Rob  me  not,  madam,  of  all  joys  at  once ; 
Let  my  nephew  stay  behind  :    he  shall  have  my 

coach, 
And,  after  some  small  conference  between  us. 
Soon  overtake  your  ladyship. 

L.  AU,  Stay  not  long,  sir. 

Lov.  This  parting  kjss :    [Kiues  Afargarel.]  you 
shall  every  day  hear  from  me 
By  my  faithful  page. 

AU,  '  ris  a  service  I  am  proud  of. 

[^Exeunt  Lord  LoveU,  Lady  AUworth,  AUworth, 
and  MarraU, 

Over,  Daughter,   to  your  chamber. — [Erif  Afar- 
garet.'] — You  may  wonder,  nephew, 
Afler  so  long  an  enmity  between  us, 
I  should  desire  your  friendship. 

WeU,  So  I  do,  sir ; 
'Tis  strange  to  me. 

Over,  But  III  make  it  no  wonder  ; 
And  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worldly  men,  when  we  see  friends,  and  kinsmen. 
Past  hope  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  lift  them  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  their  heads,  to  press  them  to  the  bottom  ; 
As,  I  must  yield,  with  you  I  practised  it : 
But,  now  I  see  you  in  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assist  you  ;  this  rich  lady 
(And  I  am  glad  oPt)  is enamour'd  of  you  ; 
'Tis  too  apparent,  nephew. 

WeU,  No  such  thing : 
Compassion  rather,  sir. 

Over,  Well,  in  a  word. 
Because  your  stay  is  short,  I'll  have  you  seen 
No  more  in  this  ba»e  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say, 
She  married  you  like  a  beggar,  or  in  debt. 

WeU,  He'U  run  into  the  noose,   and  save  my 
labour.  lAside. 

Over,  You  have  a  trunk  of  rich  clothes,  not  far 
hence,  '•  .    '    ^ 

In  pawn ;  I  will  redeem  them ;  and  that  no  danUMir 
May  taint  your  credit  for  your  petty  debts. 
You  shall  have  a  thousand  pounds  to  cut  them  off. 
And  go  a  free  man  to  the  wealthy  lady. 
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WelL  Tbis  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no  ends 

else 

Ortr.  As  it  is,  nephew. 
Well.  Hinds  me  still  your  servant. 
Over.  No  compliments,  you   are   staid   for:  ere 
you  have  supp'd  [my  nephew  ! 

You  shall  hear  from  me.     My  coach,  knaves,   for 
To  morrow  I  will  visit  you. 


WelL  Here's  an  uncle  | 

In  a  man's  extremes !    how  much   they  do  belie  | 

you. 
That  say  you  are  hard  hearted  !  I 

Over.  My  deeds,  nephew,  I 

Shall  speak  my  love ;  what  men  report   I  weigh 
not. 

[Ei«uft(. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  J.—A  Room  in  Lady  A 11  worth's  Uouit, 

Entir  Ixird  Lovell  atid  Allworth. 

Lov.  'Tis  well ;  give  me  my  cloak ;  I  now  dis- 
charge you 
From  further  service  ;  mind  your  own  affairs, 
I  ho|)e  they  will  prove  successful. 

All.  What  is  blest 
With  your  good  wish,  my  lord,  cannot  but  prosper. 
Let  aftertimes  report,  and  to  your  honour. 
How  much  I  stand  engaged,  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt ;  yet  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  I  could 

Lou.  Nay,  do  not  melt : 
This  ceremonial  thanks  to  me's  superfluous. 

Over,  [within.]  Is  my  lord  stirring  ? 

Lov.  Tis  he !  oh,  here's  your  letter :  let  him  in. 

Enter  Ovfrrkacii,  Gueedy,  and  Mar  ball. 

Over.  A  good  day  to  ray  lord  ! 

Lov.  You  are  an  early  riser, 
Sir  Giles. 

Over,  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

Lov.  And  you,  too,  master  Greedy,  up  so  soon  ! 

Greedy.  In  troth,  ray  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 
I  cannot  sleep,  for  I  have  a  foolish  storauch 
That  croaks  for  breakfast.     With  your  lordship's 

favour, 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand 
Of  my  worthy  friend  sir  Giles. 

Lov,  Pray  you  use  your  pleasure. 

Greedy.  How  far,  sir  Giles,  and  pray  you  answer  me 
Upon  your  credit,  Iiold  you  it  to  be 
From   your  manor-house,  to  this  of  my  lady  All- 
worth's  ? 

Over,  Why,  some  four  mile. 

Greedy,  l(ow !  four  mile,  good  sir  Giles 

Upon  your  reputation,  think  better ; 
For  if  you  do  abate  but  one  half  quarter 
Of  five,  you  do  yourself  the  greatest  wrong 
Tiiat  can  be  in  the  world  ;  for  four  miles  riding 
Could  not  have  raised  su  huge  an  appetite 
As  I  feel  gnawing  on  rae. 

Mar,  Whether  you  ride. 
Or  go  afoot,  you  are  that  way  still  provided. 
An  It  please  your  worship. 

Over,  How  now,  sirrnh  !  prating 
Before  my  lord  !  no  difference !  Go  to  my  nephew  ; 
See  all  his  debts  discharged,  and  help  his  worship 
To  fit  on  his  rich  suit. 

Ifar.  I  may  fit  you  too. 
Tosa'd  like  a  dog  still.  [EiiL 


Lov.  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  daughter. 

Over.    Twill  fire  her,  for  she's   wholly   yours 

already:  

Sweet  master  Allworth,  take  my  ring  ;   'twill  carry 

you 
To  her  presence,  I  dare  warrant  yon ;  and  there ' 

plead 
For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray  ride  to  Nottingham,  get  a  licea 
Still  by  this  token.    Ill  have  it  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord,  that  I  may  aay. 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 

Greedy,  Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman,  get 
your  breakfast ; 
Tis  unwholesome  to  ride  bating :  111  eat  with  you. 
And  eat  to  purpose. 

Over.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut : 
Hungry  again  !  did  you  not  devour  this  morning 
A   shield   of  brawn,  and  a  barrel    of    Colchester 
oysters  ? 

Greedy.  Why,  that  was,  sir,  only  to  scour  my 
stomach,  , 

A  kind  of  a  preparative.    Come,  gentleman,  I 

I  will  not  have    you  feed  like  the  hangman  of 

Flushing, 
Alone,  while  I  am  here. 

Lov.  Haste  your  return. 

AH.  I  will  not  fail,  my  lord. 

Greedy,  Nor  1  to  line 
My  Christmas  coffer. 

[Erennt  Greedy  and  AUux>rth. 

Over.  To  my  wish  ;  we  are  private. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  and  trivial : 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  all  that  is  mine. 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goods. 
With  her  my  lord  comes  to  you ;  nor  shall  you  have 
One  motive  to  induce  you  to  believe 
I  live  too  long,  since  every  year  1*11  add 
Soraeihing  unto  the  heap,  which  shall  be  youra  too. 

LiW.  You  are  a  right  kind  father. 

Over.  You  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.    How  do  you  like  this  seat? 
It  is  well  wooded,  and  well  water'd,  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich  ;  would  it  not  serve  for  change 
To  entertain  your  friends  in  a  summer  progress  1 
What  thinks  my  noble  lord? 

Lov,  'Tis  a  wholesome  air. 
And  well  built  pile ;  aud  she  that's  mistress  of  it 
Worthy  the  large  revenue. 

Over.  She  the  mistress  ! 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time  :  but  let  my  lord 
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Say  ODly  that  be  likes  it,  and  would  hare  it, 
1  say.  ere  loug  'tis  his. 

Lnv.  Impossible. 

Over.  You  do  conclude  too  fast,  not  knowing  me, 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.     Tis  not  alone 
The  lady  AUworth's  lands,  for  those  once  Well- 
born'a 
(As  by  her  dotage  on  him  I  know  they  will  be). 
Shall  soon  be  mine  ;  but  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  convenient 
And  useful  for  your  lordshij),  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  your's. 

Lav.  T  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted  ; 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me, 
Tban  so  to  expose  them  to  be  censured  by 
The  public  voice. 

Over,  You  run,  my  lord,  no  hazard. 
Your  reputation  shall  stand  as  fair 
In  all  good  men's  opinions  as  now  ; 
Nor  can  my  actions,  though  condemn'd  fur  ill. 
Cast  any  foul  aspersion  upon  yours. 
For,  though  1  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you,  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame. 
Nor  your  unquestioned  integrity. 
Shall  e'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot 
That  may  take  from  your  iimocence  and  candour. 
All  my  ambition  is  to  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable,  which  my  lord  can  make  her : 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  Lovell,  bom  by  her  unto  you, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions,  and  annual  rents, 
Equivalent  to  maintain  you  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birth  and  present  state  requires, 
1  do  remove  that  burthen  from  your  shoulders. 
And  take  it  on  mine  own  :  for  though  1  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  your  riotous  waste, 
Ihe  scourge  of  prodigals,  want,   shall  never  find 
ycu. 

Lov.  Are  you  not  frighted  with  the  imprecations 
And  curses  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  your  hinister  practices  ? 

Ot^er.  Yes,  as  rocks  are. 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their  flinty  ribs;  or  as  the  moon  is  moved. 
When   wolves,   with   hunger  pined,  howl  at    her 

brightness. 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and,  like  these. 
Steer  on  a  constant  couise:  with  mine  own  sword. 
If  call'd  into  the  field,  I  can  make  that  right 
Which  fearful  enemies  murmur'd  at  as  wrong. 
Now  for  these  other  piddling  complaints 
Breath 'd  out  in  bitterness  j  as  when  they  call  me 
Extortioner,  tyrant,  cormorant,  or  intruder 
On  my  poor  neighbours*  right,  or  grand  incloser 
Of  what  was  common,  to  my  private  use : 
Nay,  when   my  ears  are  pierc  d  with  widow's  cries. 
And  undone  orphans  wash  with  tears  my  threshold, 
Tonly  think  what  'tis  to  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable  ;  and  'tis  a  powerful  charm 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse,  or  pity, 
Or  the  least  s*ing  of  conscience. 

Lov.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 

Over.  'Tis*  for  you. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble; 
Nay  more,  if  you  will  have  my  character 


In  little.  I  enjoy  more  true  delight 

In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  these  dnrk 

And    crooked    ways,    than    you    shall    e'er    take  j 

pleasure  j 

In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  compass'd.  | 

My   haste    commands    me    hence :  in   one   word, 

therefore, 
Is  it  a  match? 

Lov.  1  hope,  that  is  past  doubt  now. 

Over.  Then  r^st    secure;  not    the    hate    of  all 

mankind  here*. 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereafter. 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  advancement 
One  story  higher :  an  earl  !  if  gold  can  do  it. 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  nor  my  faith  ; 
'I'hough  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will. 
You  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please, 
I'o  me  they  are  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  good  morrow. 

[  txit. 
Lov.  He's  gone — I   wonder  bow  the  earth  can 

bear 
Such  a  portent  I  I,  tliat  have  lived  a  soldier. 
And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  charge  undaunted. 
To  hear  this  blasphemous  beast  am  bath'd  all  over 
In  a  cold  sweat:  yet,  like  o  mountain,  he 
( Confirm 'd  in  atheistical  assertions) 
Is  no  more  shaken  than  Olvmpns  is 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  his  double  headf 
With  sudden  drifts  of  snow. 

Enter  Lady  Ali.wortii,  Waiting  Woman,  and 
Amblr. 

L.  AU.  Save  you,  my  lord  ! 
Disturb  I  not  your  privacy  ? 

Lov,  No,  good  madam  ; 
For  your  own  sake  I  am  glad  you  came  no  sooner : 
Since  this  bold  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself, 
And  read  this  morning  such  a  devilish  matins. 
That  I  should  think  it  u  sin  next  to  his 
But  to  repeat  it. 

L.  AIL  I  ne'er  press'd,  my  lord. 
On  others'  privacies  ;  yet,  against  my  will. 
Walking,  for  health  sake,  in  the  gallerv 
Adjoining  to  your  lodgings,  I  was  made 
(So  vehement  and  loud  he  was)  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  offers. 

Lov.  Please  you  to  command 
Your  servants  hence,  and  I  shall  gladly  hear 
Your  wiser  counsel. 

L.  AIL  'Tis,  my  lord,  a  woman's, 
But  true  and  hearty  ; — wait  in  the  next  room, 
But  be  within  call  ;  yet  not  so  near  to  force  me 
To  whisper  my  intents. 

Amb.  We  are  taught  better 
By  you,  good  madam. 

Woman.     And  well  know  our  distance. 

L,  AIL  Do  so,  and  talk  not ;  'twill  become  your 
breeding.                    [Exeunt  Amble  and  Woman, 
Now,  my  good  lord  :  if  1  may  use  my  freedom. 
As  to  an  bonour'd  friend 


-not  the  hate  qfall  mankind  here,] 


I  know  not  why  the  modern  editors  omit  here;  not  only 
the  rhythm  but  the  sense  is  improved  by  Its  restoration. 

f than  Olympns  i§ 

When  angry  Boreae  load*  hie  double  head 
With  eudden  driftM  qf  enoio.]  Hither  Masainser,  or  his 
transcriber,  has  mistaken  Olympus  for  Pamaasas:  it  ma> 
be  the  former,  for,  in  trusting  to  their  memorv,  sach  slim 
ar«  not  annsual  In  oor  old  writert,  who  were  Indeed  Utile 
■olicitoot  of  accoracy  in  these  trivial  mattcra. 
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Lov,  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

L.  AU,  I  dare  then  saythi     ; 
As  Tou  are  noble  (howe'er  common  men 
Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims)  'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  eminent  blood,  who  are  eng;aged 
More  to  prefer  their  honours,  than  to  inciease 
The  state  left  to  them  by  their  ancestors, 
To  study  large  additions  to  their  fortunes. 
And  quite   neglect  their  births : — though  I  must 

grant. 
Riches,  well  got,  to  be  a  useful  servant. 
But  a  bad  master. 

Lov    Madam,  'tis  confessed  ; 
But  what  infer  you  from  it  ? 

L.  AIL  This,  my  lord  ; 
That  as  all  wrongs,  though  thrust  into  one  scale, 
Slide  of  themfielves  off,  when  right  fills  the  other» 
And  cannot  bide  the  trial ;  so  all  wealth, 
I  mean  if  ill  acquired,  cemented  to  honour 
By  virtuous  ways  achieved,  and  bravely  purchased, 
Is  but  as  rubbish  pour'd  into  a  river 
(Howe*er  intended  to  make  good  the  bank), 
Rendering  the  water,  that  was  pure  Ik- fore, 
Polluted  and  unwholesome.     1  allow 
The  heir  of  sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  match 
Our  north  part  can  make  boast  of;  yet  she  cannot. 
With  all  that  she  brings  with  her,  fill  their  mouths, 
That  never  will  forget  who  was  her  father ; 
Or  that  my  husband  All  worth's  lands,  and  Wellborn 's 
(How  wrung  from  both  needs  now  no  repetition). 
Were  real  motives  that  more  work'd  your  lordship 
To  join  your  families,  than  her  form  and  virtues  : 
You  may  conceive  the  rest. 
Lov.  I  do,  sweet  madam. 
And  long  since  have  considered  it.     I  know 
The  sum  of  all  that  makes  a  just  man  happy 
Consists  in  the  well  choosing  of  his  wife  : 
And  there,  well  to  discharge  it.  does  require 
Equality  of  years,  of  birth,  of  fortune ; 
For  beauty  being  poor,  and  not  cried  up 
By  birth  or  wealth,  can  truly  mix  with  neither. 
And  wealth,  where  theie's  such  difference  in  years, 
And  fair  descent,  must  make  the  yoke  uneasy  :^ 
But  I  come  nearer. 
L.AU.  Pray  vou  do,  my  lord. 
Lov,  Were   Overreach'  states   thrice  centupled, 
his  daughter 
Millions  of  degrees  much  fairer  than  she  is, 
Howe'er  I  might  urge  precedents  to  excuse  me, 
I  would  not  so  adulterate  my  blood 
By  marrying  Margaret,  and  so  leave  my  issue 
Made  up  of  several  pieces,  one  part  scarlet 
And  the  other  London  blue.     In  my  own  tomb 
I  will  inter  my  name  first. 

L.  All.  I  am  glad  to  hear  this. [Aside, 

Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  your  marriage  to  her  ? 
Dissimulation  but  ties  false  knots 
On  that  straight  line  by  which  you  hitherto 
Have  measured  all  your  actions. 

Lov.  I  make  answer, 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.     Wherefore  have  you, 
That,  since  your  husband's  death,  have  hved   a 

strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  your- 
self 
To  visiu  and  entertainments?  think  you,  madam, 
'Tis  not  grown  public  conference?  or  the  Aivours 


Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Wellborn, 
Being  too*  reserved  before,  incur  not  censure  ? 

L.  AU.  I  am  innocent  here,  and,   on  my  life  I 
swear 
My  ends  are  good. 

Lov.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret ;  but  leave  both  to  the  event : 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  does  serve 
But  as  an  offer'd  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further,  you  having  shown 
Your  care  of  me,  I,  my  respect  to  you  ; 
Deny  me  not,  but  still  in  chaste  words,  madam. 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

L,  AIL  So  I  shall  hear  you.  [Exiunt. 


SCENE  IL— Before  Tapwell's  Houte. 

Enter  Tapwell  and  Faoin. 

Tap.  Undone,  undone!    this  was  your  counsel. 
Froth. 

Froih,     Mine!     I  defy  thee:    did   not    master 
Marrall 
(He  has  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  command  us. 
On  pain  of  sir  Giles  Overreach'  displeasure. 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors? 

Tap.  'Tis  true  ; 
But  now  he's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  has  got 
Master  justice  Greedy,  since  he  fiU'd  his  belly. 
At  his  commandment,  to  do  any  thing ; 
Woe,  woe  to  us ! 

Froth.  He  may  prove  merciful. 

Tap.  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  hit  hands. 
Though  he  knew  all  the  passages  of  our  house. 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods,  and  bawdry. 
When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn  no  man  would  be- 
lieve him, 
And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  us ; 
But  now  he  is  right  worshipful  again. 
Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony  ?  metbinks 
I  see  thee.  Froth,  already  in  a  cart 
For  a  close  bawd,  thine  eyes  even  pelted  out 
With  dirt  and  rotten  eggs  ;  and  my  hand  hissing, 
If  I  scape  the  halter,  with  the  letter  R 
Printed  upon  it. 

Froth.  Would  that  were  the  worst ! 
That  were  but  nine  days'  wonder :  as  for  credit 
We  have  none  to  lose,  but  we  shall  loae  the  money 
He  owes  us,  and  his  custom :  there's  the  bell  on  t. 

Tap.  He  has  summon'd  all  his  creditors  by  the 
drum. 
And  they  swarm  about  him  like  so  many  soldiers 
On  the  pay  day ;  and  has  found  out  such  a  new 

WAY 

To  PAY  If  IS  OLD  DEBTS,  ss  'tis  vsTy  Ukoly 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for  it ! 

Froth.  He  deserves  it 
More  than   ten  pageantsf     But  are  you    sure  his 

worship 
Comes  this  way  to  my  lady's  ? 

[A  cry  within  :  Brains  master  Wellborn  ! 


*  Bevtg  too  reeerved  b^/bre,]  This  it  the  reading  of  the 
quarto,  and  evidently  genome :  it  does  not  however  Mtisfy 
Mr.  M.  Mnson  ;  who  gives  as,  on  his  own  aathodty.  Being 
so  reeerved  before! 

t '^,  tMry  likth 

lie  ehall  be  chronicled  Jbr  Ut  -^  — 

Froth.  Hedeecrveeit 
Afore  than  ten  pageants.]  This  Is  a  pleasant  allasioQ  to 
the  minute  indosiry  with  which  Holingshed,  Hlowe,  Baker, 
and  the  other  chroniclers  of  tliose  times,  collected  every  aa- 
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Tap.  Yes  :— I  bear  bim. 

Froth,  Be  ready  with  your  petition,  and  present  it 
To  bis  good  grace. 

Enter  Wellborn  in  a  rich  hahit, followed  by  Marr- 
ALL,  Greedy,  Order,  Fiknace,  and  Creditors  ; 
Tapwell  kneeling,  delivers  hi»  petition. 

Well.  How's  this  !  peJition'd  too? 

But  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals !  I  shall  be, 
1  think,  prince  Wellborn. 
,  Mar.  When  your  worship's  married 
Y'ou  may  be  : — 1  know  what  I  hope  to  see  you. 

Well.  I'hen  look  thou  for  advancement. 

Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  worbbip's  bailiff  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at. 
Well.  And  thou  shalt  bit  it. 

Mar,  Pray  you,  sir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  and  for  my  admittance, 
Provided  you'll  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
Whose  service  1  am  weary  of,  I'll  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 

Well.  Fear  me  not  sir  Giles*. 

Greedy.  Who,  Topwell?   I  remember   thy  wife 
brought  me, 
Last  new-year's  tide,  a  couple  of  fatturkies. 

Tap.  And  shall   do  every   Christmas,  let  your 
worship 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

Greedy.  How  !  with  master  Wellborn  ? 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him  on  such  terms.— 
See  you  this  honest  couple,  they  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  fosset ;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

Well.  I  o'erheard  you. 
And   the  bribe  he  promis'd.      You  are  cozen'd  io 

tbem ; 
For,  of  all  the  ncum  that  grew  rich  bv  my  riots, 
This,  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  this, 
For  a  base  bawd  and  whore,  have  worst  deserv'd 

met, 
And  therefore  speak  no*,  for  tbem  :  by  your  place 
Y'ou  are  rather  to  do  me  justice ;  lend  me  your  ear  : 
— Forget  his  turkies,  and  call  in  bis  license. 
And,  at  the  next  fair,  I'll  give  you  a  yoke  of  oxen 
Worth  all  his  poultry. 

Greedy.  I  am  changed  on  the  sudden 
In  my  opinion!  come  near;  nearer,  rascal. 
And,  now  I  view  him  better,  did  you  e'er  see 


important  event  and  Individaal  history,  to  swell  their  niefal 
bat  deaaltory  pages : 

"  1  more  volnminous  should  grow 
Chiefly  if  I,  like  tliem,  shoold  tell 
All  Icind  of  weather  thai  befel. 
Than  Hding »hed  or  Srowe."  Cowley. 

The  reply  of  Froth  U  sarcastically  aimed  at  the  perverse 
pains  bestowed  by  the  former  of  these  writers  on  the  ridi- 
culous mamraery,  under  the  name  of  pojfeantt,  which  the 
city  was  in  the  hMbit  of  exhibiting  on  every  public  occasion. 
•  You  Mhall  give  thank*  for. 

Weil.  Fear  me  not  §ir  GUee.]  So  the  quarto.     The 
modern  editors  read : 

You  thall  give  me  thanks/or. 
Well.  Fear  not,»ir  Gilea. 
Which  is  not  metre  :  but  they  probablv  did  not  understand 
the  phraseology  of  the  last  hemistich,  which  is  a  Gallicism  to 
be  found  in   every  wri'er  of  Masslnger's  time.    For  their 
insertiun  of  me  in  the  former  I  cannot  pretend  to  account. 

t Aaoetcortf  dewrwd  me,l  Here  again, 

from  ignorance  of  the  language,  the  last  word  U  thrown  out. 
Such  editors  I 


One  look  so  like  an  archknave  ?  his  very  counte- 
nance, 
Should  an  understanding  judge  but  look  upon  him, 
Would  hang  bim  though  he  were  innocent. 

Tap.  Froth.  Worshipful  sir. 

Greedy.  No,  though  the  great  Turk  came,  instead 
of turkies. 
To  beg  my  favour,  I  am  inexorable. 
Thou  hast  an  ill  name  :  besides  thy  musty  ale, 
That  hath  destroy'd  many  of  the  king's  liege  people. 
Thou  never    hadst  in  thy  house,  to  stay  men's 

stomachs, 
A  piece  of  Suffolk  cheese,  or  gammon  of  bacon, 
Or  any  esculent,  as  the  learned  call  it. 
For  their  emolument,  but  sheer  drink  only. 
For  which  gross  fault  I  here  do  damn  thy  licence, 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw  : 
For,  instantly,  I  will  in  mine  own  person 
Command  the  constables  to  pull  down  thy  sign. 
And  do  it  before  I  eat. 

Froth,  No  mercy ! 

Greedy.  Vanish. 
If  I  show  any,  may  my  promised  oxen  gore  me! 

Tap.  Unthankful  knaves  are  ever  so  rewarded. 

[  Elxeunt  Greedy ^  Tapwell,  and  Froih. 

WelL  Speak;  what  are  you? 

1  Cred.  A  decay'd  vintner,  sir. 
That  might  have  thrived,  but  that  your  worship 

broke  me 
With  trusting  you  with  muskadine  and  eggs. 
And  five-pound  suppers,  with  your  after  drmkings, 
When  you  lodged  upon  the  Bankside. 

WelL  I  remember. 

1  Cred,  I  have  not  been  hasty,  nor  e'er  laid  to 
arrest  you ; 

And  therefore,  sir 

Well.  Thou  art  an' honest  fellow, 
I'll  set  thee  up  again  ;  see  his  bill  paid. 
What  pre  you  ? 

2  Cred.  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  botcher. 
I  gave  you  crctlit  for  a  suit  of  clothes, 

Which  was  all  my  stock,  but  you  failing  in  payment, 
1  was  removed  from  the  shop-board,  and  confined 
Under  a  stall. 

Well.  See  bim  paid  ;  and  botch  no  more. 

2  Cred,  1  ask  no  interest,  sir. 
Well,  Such  tailors  need  not ; 

If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty  year 
They  are  seldom  losers.     O,  I  know  thy  face. 
Thou  wert  my  surgeon  :  you  must  tell  no  tales ; 
lliose  days  are  done.     I  will  pay  you  in  private. 

Ord,  A  royal  gentleman  ! 

Fum.  Royal  as  an  emperor ! 
Hell  prove  a  brave  master ;  my  good  bdy  knew 
To  choose  a  man. 

Well,  See  all  men  else  discharg'd ; 
And  since  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me  : 
There's  something,  honest  cook,  for  thy  good  break- 

fasts. 
And  this  for  your  respect ;  take't,  'tis  good  gold. 
And  I  able  to  spare  it. 

Ord,  You  are  too  munificent. 

Fum.  He  was  ever  so. 

WelL  Pray  you,  on  before. 

3  Cred,  Heaven  bless  you  ! 

Mar,  At  four  o'clock  the  rest  know  where  to 
meet  roe. 

[Eifunt  Orrffr,  Furnace,  and  Creditort. 


Creditort. 
JJ il 
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WelL  Now,  master  Marrall  vrhat*a  tbe  weighty 
secret 
You  promised  to  impart  ? 

Afar.  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  circumstance. 
This  ooly  in  a  word  ;  I  know  Sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  his  thousand  pounds,  which  you  must  not  con- 
sent to. 
As  he  grows  in  heat,  as  I  am  sure  he  will. 
Be  you  hut  rough «  and  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  your  land ; 
1  had  a  hand  in't  (I  speak  it  to  my  shame). 
When  you  were  defeated  of  it. 

WelL  That's  forgiven. 

Mar.   I  shall  deserve  it :  then  urge  him  to  pro- 
duce 
The  deed  in  which  you  pass*d  it  over  to  him, 
Which  I  know  he*ll  hare  about  him  to  deliver 
To  the  lord  Lovell,  with  many  other  writings, 
And  present  monies :  111  instruct  you  further. 
As  I  wait  on  your  worship :  if  I  play  not  my  prize* 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  uncle's  much  vexa- 
tion. 


Hang  up  Jack  Marrall.  * 
WelL  I  rely  upon  thee. 


[Emtfit. 


SCENE  HI.— if  Room  in  Overreach's  Houte. 
Enter  Allworth  and  Ma  ro a  ret. 

AIL  Whether  to  Weld  the  first  praise  to  my  lord's 
Unequaird  temperance,  or  your  constant  sweetness. 
That  I  yet  live,  my  weak  hands  fasten 'd  on 
Hope's  anchor,  spite  of  all  storms  of  despair, 
I  yet  rest  doubtful. 

3farg.  Give  it  to  lord  Lovell  ; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me's  duty. 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  register'd. 
Are  faithful  witnesses. 

AIL  'Tis  true,  my  dearest ; 
Yet,  when  I  call  to  mind  how  many  fair  ones 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths,  and  oaths 
To  God  and  man,  to  fill  the  arms  of  greatness ; 
And  you  rise  up  no  less  than  a  glorious  start 
To  the  amazemeut  of  the  world,  that  bold  out 
Against  the  stem  authority  of  a  father. 
And  spurn  at  honour,  when  it  comes  to  court  you  ; 
I  am  so  tender  of  your  good,  that  faintly. 
With  your  wrong,  I  can  wish  myself  that  right 
You  yet  are  pleased  to  do  me. 

Afaf^.  Yet.  and  ever. 
To  me  what's  title,  when  content  is  wanting  f 
Or  wealth,  raked  up  together  with  much  care. 
And  to  be  kept  with  more,  when  the  heart  pines. 
In  being  dispossess'd  of  what  it  longs  for 
Beyond  the  Indian  mines?  or  the  smooth  brow 
Of  a  pleased  sire,  that  slaves  me  to  his  will. 
And  so  his  ravenous  humour  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great. 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election  ? 

• if  J  play  not  my  prize]  ThU  expression 

is  freqaently  fonnd  in  onr  old  writers,  yet  the  modern 
editors  wantonly  corrnpt  it  here  and  elsewhere  into— </"  / 
jUay  not  my  part. 

t  And  yon  rim  np  no  le$9  than  a  glorUnu  star.]  No, 
which  Is  not  found  in  the  qaarto,  was  Judidoasly  inserted  by 
Dodsley. 


AU.  But  the  dangers 
That  follow  the  repalae— 

Marg,  To  me  they  are  nothing : 
Let  Allworth  love,  I  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Suppose  the  worst,  that,  in  his  rage,  be  kill  me ; 
A  tear  or  two,  by  you  dropt  on  my  hearse. 
In  sorrow  for  my  nte.  will  call  back  life 
So  far  as  but  to  aay,  that  I  die  yours  ; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace :  or  ahould  he  prove 
So  cruel,  as  one  death  would  not  suffice 
His  thirst  of  vengeance,  but  with  lingering  tormenu, 
In  mind  and  booV,  I  must  waste  to  air. 
In  poverty  join'd  with  baniahment ;  so  yon  share 
In  mj  afflictions,  which  I  dare  not  wiah  yon. 
So  high  I  prixe  ]f  ou,  I  could  undergo  them 
With  such  a  patience  as  should  look  down 
With  scorn  on  his  worst  malice. 

AU,  Heaven  avert 
Such  triala  of  your  true  affection  to  me ! 
Nor  will  it  unto  you  that  are  all  mercy. 
Show  so  much  rigour :  but  since  we  must  run 
Such  desperate  haxards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  them. 

Marg,  Your  lord's  ours,  snd  snre ; 
And  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  plotted. 

Enter  OvBSRXAcn  bMmd. 

The  end  may  yet  prove  happy :  now,  my  Allworth. 

AIL  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  aeemin^  anger. 

Marg.  1 11  pay  my  lord  all  debta  due  to  hu  tide ; 
And  when  with  terms,  not  taking  from  bia  honour. 
He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  him. 
But  in  thia  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way. 
T'  appoint  a  meeting,  and,  without  my  knowledge, 
A  priest  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne'er  be  undone 
Till  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  will  deceive  him. 

AIL  I  hope  better. 
Good  lady. 

Marg.  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please  :  for  me 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  course  ;  I  have 
A  father,  and  without  bis  full  consent, 
Though  all  lords  of  the  land  kneel'd  for  my  favour, 
I  can  grant  nothing. 

Over,  I  like  this  obedience  :  IComesforuiard. 

But  whatsoe'er  my  lord  writes,  must  and  slLiU  be 
Accepted  and  embraced.    Sweet  master  Allworth, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  aervant 
To  your  good  lortl  ;  he  has  a  iewel  of  you.  | 

How !  frowning,  Meg  1  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from  my  lord  ?  what's  this  ?  give  me  it. 

Afarg.  A  piece  of  arrogant  paper,  like  the  in 
scripdons. 

Over.    [Reads.]    Fair  mistrets,fnfm  your  tervant 
learn,  all  jays 
That  we  can  hcpefor,  if  deferred,  prove  toys  ; 
Therefore  this  instant,  and  in  private,  mmt 
A  husband,  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 
Lay  down  hit  honours,  tendering  them  to  you 
With  all  ctmtent,  the  church  being  paid  her  due, 
— Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper  ?  fool ! 
Will  you  still  be  one  t  in  the  name  of  madness 

what 
Could  his  good  honour  write  more  to  content  you  t 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish'd  afler  these  two. 
That  are  already  offer 'd  ;  marriage  firat, 
And  lawful  pleasure  after  :  what  would  yon  mors  ^ 

Marg.  Why,  sir,  I  would  be  married  like  yoor 
daughter ; 
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'  Not  hurried  away  i'  the  night  I  know  not  whither, 
Without  all  ceremony ;  no  friends  invited 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

Ail,  A  n't  please  your  honour, 
For  so  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  you, 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
His  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  off. 
And  his  desires  to  have  it  done  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming ; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolved,  with  all  due  pomp. 
As  running  at  the  ring,  plays,  masks,  and  tilting, 
To  have  his  marria{?e  at  court  celebrated 
When  he  has  brought  your  honour  up  to  London. 

Over,  He  tells  you  true ;  'tis  the  fashion,  on  my 
knowledt^e  : 
Yet  the  good  lord,  to  please  your  peevishness*. 
Must  put  it  off*,  forsooth !  and  lose  a  night, 
In  which  perhaps  he  might  get  two  boys  on  thee. 
Tempt  me  no  further,  if  you  do,  this  goad 
Shall  prick  you  to  him. 

Murg,  I  could  be  contented. 
Were  you  bat  by,  to  do  a  father's  part. 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Over.  So  my  lord  have  you. 
What  do  I  care  who  gives  you  ?  since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  private,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  master  All  worth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold,  'twill  serve  this  night's  expense  ;  to-mor- 

row 
I'll  furnish  him  with  any  sums :  in  the  mean  time, 
Use  my  ring  to  my  chaplain  :  be  is  beneficed 
At  my  manor  of  Got'em,  and  call'd  parson  Willdo  : 
'Tis  no  matter  for  a  license,  I'll  bear  him  out  in't. 

Marg,  With  your  favour,  sir,   what  warrant  is 
your  ring  ? 


He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  ways. 
Without  your  knowledge  ;  and  then  to  be  refused, 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me !— if  you  pleased,  sir, 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

Over,  Still  perverse! 
I  say  again,  I  vvill  not  cross  my  lord ; 
Yet  I'll  prevent  you  too*.— Paper  and  ink,  there ! 

AIL  1  can  furnish  you. 

Over,  I  thank  you,  I  can  write  tlien.  [  Writes, 

All,  You  may,  if  you  please,  put  out  the  name  of 
my  lord. 
In  respect  he  comes  disguised,  and  only  write. 
Marry  her  to  this  |^entlemau. 

Over,  Well  advised. 
'Tis  done;  away  ! — [Margaret  kneels"].  My  blessing, 

girl  ?  thou  hnst  if. 
Nay,  no  reply,  begone : — good  master  Allworth, 
This  shall  be  the  best  night's  work  you  ever  made. 

All,  I  hope  so,  sirf. 

[Exeunt  AUworth  and  Margaret, 

Over,  Farewell ! — Now  all's  cocksure : 
Methinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter  ?  has  her  honour 
Slept  well  to-night  ?  or.  Will  her  honour  please 
To  accept  this  monkey,  dog,  or  paroqueto 
rrhis  is  state  in  ladies),  or  my  eldest  son 
To  be  her  page,  and  wait  upon  her  trencher  ? 
My  ends,  my  ends  are  compassed ! — then  for  Well- 
born 
And  the  lands ;   were  he  once  married  to  the  wi- 
dow  

I  have  him  here — I  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
I  am  so  full  of  joy,  nay  joy  all  over. 

[Exit, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  l.—A  Room  in  Lady  Allworth's  House. 

Enter  Lord  Lovell,  Lady  Allworth,  and  Amblb. 

L.  AIL  By  this  you  know  how  strong  the  motives 
were 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance, 
in  personating  some  few  favours  to  him. 
The  plots  and  projects  of  the  down-trod  Wellborn. 
Nor  shall  I  e'er  repent,  although  I  suffer 
In  some  few  men's  opinions  for't,  the  action ; 
For  he  that  ventured  all  for  my  dear  husband. 
Might  justly  claim  an  obligation  from  me, 
1  o  pay  him  such  a  courtesy,  which  had  I 
Coyly,  or  over-curiously  denied. 
It  might  have  argued  me  of  little  love 
To  the  deceased. 

Lov,  What  you  intended,  madam, 
For  the  poor  gentleman,  hath  found  good  success  ; 


*  Yet  the  good  lord,  to  pleaee  voor  peeviahneu,]  i.  e.  ^oa, 
his  daaKhter,to  whomhe  gives  the  title.  I  have  lonictimes 
thonght  (hat  this  mode  of  expression,  which  is  more  com- 
mon than  carsory  readers,  {>erhaps,  Imagine,  is  not  safll- 
cieotly  attended  to  by  the  comraenUUort.  Many  difficoltlcs 
would  vanish  if  these  appellations  were  dnly  noticed  and 
applied. 


For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid. 

And  he  once  more  furnish *d  for  fair  employment : 

But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  used  to  raise 

The  fortunes  of  your  Joy  and  mine,  young  Allworth 

Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  I  hope  well. 

For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 

Than  their  years  can  promise :  and  for  their  desires. 

On  my  knowledge,  they  are  equal. 

L.  All.  AbX  my  wishes 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord  ;  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  buildmg,  though  well  grounded  :  to  deceive 
Sir  Giles,  that's  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  his  proceedings,  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers  j  not  the  trial 
Of  two  weak  innocents. 

Lov.  Despair  not,  madam : 


*  Yet  rU  prevent  you  too.]  Prom  the  Latin,  as  I  have 
already  observed.    I'll  anticipate  all  yonr  objections. 

t  AU.  /  hefe  m,  tir.]  I  cannot  much  approve  of  the 
conduct  of  this  young  couple  ;  it  is  too  ftall  of  artifice  and 
deceit.  Undoubtedly,  the  insupportaUe  pride  and  tyranny 
of  Overreach,  make  him  a  proper  subject  to  be  practised 
on ;  but  not  by  his  daughter,  whose  character  bu  been  hi 
therto  so  conducted  as  to  gain  the  esteem  of  every  reader. 

I  As  my  wUhett  4c]  As  is  changed  in  both  the  modem  I 
ediUona  into  Though,  for  no  better  reason,  I  bcli«ve,  than 
that  the  editors  did  not  discover  the  sense  of  a  plain  pas- 
saga. 
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[ActY. 


Hard  things  are  com  pass 'd  oft  by  easy  means  ; 
And  judgment,  being  a  gift  deriv<>d  from  heaven, 
Though  sometimes  lodged  in  the  hearu  of  worldly 

men, 
That  ne'er  consider  from  whom  thev  receive  it, 
Forsakes  such  as  abuse  the  giver  of  it, 
Which  is  the  reason,  that  the  politic 
And  cunning  statesman,  that  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth. 
Is  by  simplicity  oft  over-reach 'd*. 

L.  AIL  May  he  be  so !  yet,  in  his  name  to  ex- 
press it 
Is  a  good  omen. 

Lov,  May  it  to  myself 
Prove  so,  good  lady,  in  my  suit  to  you  ! 
What  think  you  of  the  motion  ? 

L,  AIL  Troth,  my  lord, 
My  own  unworthiness  may  answer  for  me ; 
For  had  jou,  when  that  I  was  in  my  prime. 
My  virgin  flower  uncropp'd,  presented  me 
With  this  great  favour  ;  looking  on  my  lowness 
Not  in  a  glass  of  self-love,  but  of  truth, 
I  could  not  but  have  thought  it,  as  a  blessing 
Far,  far  beyond  my  merit. 

Lov.  You  are  too  modest. 
And  undervalue  that  which  is  above 
My  title,  or  whatever  I  call  mine. 
I  grant,  were  I  a  Spaniard,  to  marry 
A  widow  might  di>iparage  me  ;  but  being 
A  true-bom  Englisliman,  I  cannot  6nd 
How  it  can  taint  my  hoiiour :  nay,  what's  more, 
That  which  you  think  a  blemish,' is  to  me 
The  fairest  lustre.     You  already,  madam, 
Have  given  sure  proofs  how  dearly  you  can  cherish 
A  husband  that  deserves  you ;  which  confirms  me, 
That,  if  I  am  not  wanting  in  my  care 
To  do  you  service,  youMl  be  still  the  same 
That  you  were  to  your  All  worth  :  in  a  word. 
Our  years,  our  states,  our  birtlis  are  not  unequal, 
Yuu  being  descended  nobly,  and  allied  so  ; 
If  then  you  ma^  be  won  to  make  me  hoppy. 
But  join  your  lips  to  mine,  and  that  shall  be 
A  solemn  contract. 

L.  AIL  I  were  blind  to  my  own  good. 
Should  I  refuse  it ;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you. 

Lov,  If  I  return  not,  with  qU  tenderness, 
Equal  respect  to  you,  may  I  die  wretched ! 

L.  AIL  There  needs  no  protestation,  my  lord, 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt. 

Enter  Wellborn. 

You  are  welcome,  air. 
Now  you  look  like  yourself. 
WelL  And  will  continue 
Such  in  my  free  acknowledgment,  that  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam,  and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  command  it. 
Lov,  It  is   a    thankfulness    that    well    becomes 
you; 
You  could  not  make  choice  of  a  better  shape 
To  dress  your  mind  in. 

L,  AIL  For  roe,  I  am  happy 
That  my  endeavours  prosper 'd.       Saw  you  of  late 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncle  ? 

*  It  by  timplictp  oft  over-rcached.  |  The  quarto  reads, 
and  pcrfaapB  by  design,  overreach.  For  the  rest,  the  obser- 
vation Is  a  must  admirable  one,  and  worthy  of  all  praise. 
It  may  serve  to  explnin  many  fancied  fnconsistenclet  in  the 
conduct  of  the  Overreaches  in  all  afci. 


WelL  I  heard  of  him,  madam. 
By  his  minister,  Marrall;  he's  grown  into  strange 
passions  I 

About  his  daughter  :  this  last  night  be  look'd  for 
Your  lordship  at  his  house,  but  missing  yoa. 
And  she  not  yet  appearing,  his  wise  b«kd 
Is  much  perplex 'd  and  troubled. 

Lov,  It  may  be, 
Sweetheart,  my  project  took. 

L.  AIL  I  strongly  hope. 

Over,  [within,']  Ha!  find  her,  boobj,  tbou  huge 
lump  of  nothbg, 
111  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

WeU,  May  it  please  your  lordsbip. 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing. 
You  may,  perhaps,  have  sport.  { 

Lov,  You  shall  direct  me.  [Slept  oiidt. 

Enter  Overreach,  with  diitraeted  looks,  driving  in. 
Marrall  b^urt  him,  with  a  6ox. 

Over,  I  shall  sol  fa  you,  rogae ! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  you  use  me  thus? 

Over.  Cause,  slave !  why,  I  am  angry. 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating. 
And  so  to  cool  my  choler.     Look  to  the  writing ; 
Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  box. 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  yean, 
I'll  rack  thy  soul  for't. 

Mar.  I  may  yet  cry  quittance. 
Though  now  I  suffer,  and  dare  not  resist.       [Aside. 

Over.    Lady,  by    your  leave,    did  you.  s«e  my 
daughter,  lady?  I 

And  the  lord  her  husband  I  are  they  in  your  bouse  ? 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  them  joy ; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  of  honour. 
See  your  ladyship  on   her   left  hand,  and   make 

courtsies^ 
When  she  nods  on  yon  ;  which  you  must  receive 
As  a  special  favour. 

L  AIL  When  I  know,  sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  it ! 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  as  I  am  myself. 
I  give  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Over.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  husband. 
You'll  be  taught  better. Nephew. 

WelL  Sir. 

Over.  No  more! 

WelL  'Tis  all  I  owe  you. 

Over.  Have  your  redeem'd  rags 
Made  you  thus  insolent? 

WelL  Insolent  to  you  ! 
Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  unless  in  your  years. 
At  the  best,  more  than  myself? 

Over.  His  fortune  swells  him : 
'Tis  rank,  he's  married. 

L.  AIL  This  is  excellent ! 

Over.  Sir,  in  calm   language,  though  I   seldom 
use  it, 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  makes  yon 
Bear  up  thus  bravely;  there's  a  certain  buz 
Of  a  stolen  marriage,  do  you  hear  ?  of  a  stolen  mar- 
riage, 


1 

When  she  nods  on  you  ;]  So  the  old  copy.     Coxeter   and 
Mr.  M .  Mason  strangely  read — and  make  emtrt !  I 
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j  I  In   which   'tis  said    there's  somebody    hath  been 
cozen 'd ; 
I  name  no  parties. 

Well.  Well,  sir,  and  what  follows  ? 

Oi^er,  Marry,  tbb ;    since   you  are  peremptory : 
remember. 
Upon  mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 
A  thousand  pounds  :  put  me  in  good  security, 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute. 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or  Til  have  you 
Dragg'd  in  your  lavender  robes*  to  the  gaol :  you 

know  me, 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle. 

Well,  Can  you  be 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  now  he's  in 
The  way  to  rise  ?  was  this  the  courtesy 
^  ou  did  me  in  pure  love,  and  no  ends  else  ? 

Over.  End  me  no  ends !   engage  the  whole  estate. 
And  force  your  spouse  to  sign  it,  you  shall  have 
Three  or  four  thousand  more,  to  roar  and  swagger 
And  revel  in  bawdy  taverns. 

Well.  And  beg  after ; 
Mean  you  not  so  ? 

Over.  My  thoughts  are  mine,  and  free. 
Shall  I  have  security  ? 

Well.  No,  indeed  you  shall  not, 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledgment; 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  me. 

Over.  But  my  deeds  shall. 
Outbraved!  [Both  draw. 

L.  All.  Help,  murder  !  murder  ! 

Enter  Servants, 

Well.  Let  him  come  on, 
With  all  his  wrongs  and  injuries  about  him, 
Arm'd  with  his  cut-throat  practices  to  eunrd  him  ; 
The  right  that  I  bring  with  me  will  defend  me, 
And  punish  his  extortion. 

Over.  That  I  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  6eld  ! 

L.  All,  You  may  ;  but  make  not 
My  house  your  quarrelling  scene. 

Over,  Were't  in  a  church. 
By  heaven  and  hell,  I'll  do't. 

Mar,  Now  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  the  deed. 

WelL  lliis  rage  is  vain,  sir ; 
For  fighting,  fear  not,  you  shall  have  your  hands  full 
Upon  the  least  incitement ;  and  whereas 
Vou  charge  me  with  a  debt  of  a  thousand  pounds. 
If  there  be  law  (howe'er  you  have  no  conscience), 
Rither  restore  my  land,  or  I'll  recover 
A  debt,  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  you. 
In  value  ten  times  more  than  what  you  challenge. 

Over.  I  in  thy  debt !  0   impudence !  did   I  not 
purchase 
The  land  left  by  thy  father,  that  rich  land, 
I'hat  had  continued  in  Wellborn 's  name 
Twenty  descents ;  which,  like  a  riotous  fool. 
Thou  didst  make  sale  of?  is  not  here  inclosed 
The  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine  ? 


*  Dragged  m  jrowr  lavender  robes  to  the  ffooli] i.e. 

your  clothes  which  have  t>een  Jast  redeemed  oat  of  pawn. 
( Set*  Act  III,  S.3)  To  iMy  a  thing  in  lavender  was  a  caot  phrase 
for  pawning  it.  Thus,  in  Green's  Quippe/or  an  Upttart 
Courtier,  C.  3, — "  There  is  he  ready  to  lend  the  looser  money 
upon  rings  and  chains,  apparel,  or  any  good  poHme,  but  the 
poore  gentleman  paies  so  deare  for  the  lavender  ii  i§  laid 
up  in,  that  if  it  lie  long  at  the  broker's  boase>  be  teems  to 
buy  his  apparel  twise."  The  expression  is  also  oacd  by  Jon- 
son,  and  ludc-ed  by  most  of  our  old  p.jets. 


Mar.  Now,  now  ! 
Well.  I  do  acknowledge  none  ;  I  ne'er  pass'd  over 
Any  such  land  ;  I  grant,  for  a  year  or  two 
Yon  had  it  in  trust ;  which  if  you  do  discharge. 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
Yourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law. 
Which,  if  you  prove  not  honest,  as  I  doubt  it, 
Must  of  necessity  follow. 
L.  All.  In  my  judgment 
He  does  advise  you  well. 

Over.  Good  !  good !  conspire 

With  your  new  husband,  laay ;  second  him 

In  his  dishonest  practices ;  but  when 

This  manor  is  extended  to  my  use*. 

You'll  speak  in  an  humbler  key,  and  sue  for  favour. 

L.  All.  Never :  do  not  hope  it. 

Well,  Let  despair  first  seize  me. 

Over.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make  thee 

give 

Thyself  the  lie,  and  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 

The  precious  evidence  ;  if  thou  canst  forswear 

Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[Opens  the  box,  and  displays  the  bond. 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory,  see !  here's  that  will  make 
My  interest  clear — ha ! 

L.  AU.  A  fair  skin  of  parchment. 
Well,  Indented,  I  confess,  and  labels  too ; 
But  neither  wax  nor  words.   How !  thunderstruck  ? 
Not  a  syllable  to  insult  with  ?  My  wise  uncle. 
Is  this  your  precious  evidence,  tliis  that  makes 
Your  interest  clear  ? 

Over,  1  am  o'erwhelm'd  with  wonder ! 
What  prodigy  is  this?  what  subtile  devil 
Hath  razed  out  the  inscription  ?  the  wax 
Tum'd  into  dust! — the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole. 
As  when  they  were  deliver'd.  and  this  only 
Made  nothing!  do  you  deal  with  witches,  rascal? 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bringf 
Your  neck  in  an  hempen  circle  ;  yes,  there  is ', 
And  now  'tis  better  tnought  for^,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you. 

Well.  To  save  thee 
Would  beggar  the  stock  of  mercy. 
Over,  Marrall  I 
Mar,  Sir. 

Over,  Though  the   witnesses  are  dead,  your  tes- 
timony 
Help  with  an  oath  or  two :  and  for  thy  master. 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  thou  wilt  swear  an^  thing  to  dash 
This  cunning  sleight :  besides,  I  know  thou  art 
A  public  notary,  and  such  stand  in  law 
For  a  dozen  witnesses  :  the  deed  being  drawn  too 
By  thee,  my  careful  Marrall.  and  deliver'd 
When  thou  wert  present,  will  make  good  my  title. 
Wilt  thou  not  swear  this  ? 
Mar,  I !  no,  I  assure  you  : 


-  but  when 


Thit  manor  ie  extended  to  my  tue.]  i.  e.  aeixed.  It  it  a 
legal  phrase,  and  occurs  continn;dly . 

t  There  ia  a  statute /or  yon,  &c|  This  sUtnte,  which  on- 
fortnnately  bronght  many  a  neck  into  a  hempen  cirele,  was 
made  in  the  first  year  of  James.  It  decreed  the  ponisfament 
of  death  for  a  vanety  of  impossible  crimes;  which  yet  were 
fnUy  proved  upon  a  number  of  poor  ignorant  snperannnated 
wretches,  who  were  cajoled  or  terrified  ipto  a  fall  confes- 
sion of  them.  This  diabolical  law  was  repealed  aboot  the 
middle  of  the  last  centnry. 

X  And  now  'tis  better  thouffht  for.l  Thla  is  right,  and! 
perfectly  aneeable  to  the  practice  of  Massinger's  times,  in- 
deed, of  aU  times;  yet  Mr.  M.  Mas«m  is  not  content,  bnt  ar 
bitxarily  reads.  And  now  -tU  better  thought  of  I 
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I  Iiave  a  con  science  not  sear'd  ap  like  yours  ; 
I  know  no  deeds. 

Over.  Wilt  thou  betray  me  T 

Mar.  Keep  him 
Froia  using  of  bis  bands,  I'll  use  my  tongue 
To  bis  no  little  torment. 

Orer,  Mine  own  rarlet 
Rebel  against  me ! 

Afar.  Yes,  and  uncase  you  too. 
Tbe  idiot,  the  Patcb,  tbe  slare,  the  booby*. 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  mornins^  exercise,  your  football,  or 
Tbe  unprofitable  lump  of  flesh,  your  drudge ; 
Can  now  anatomize  you,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  and  lerel  with  the  earth 
Your    hill    of   pride  :   and,    with    these    gabions 

guarded, 
Unload  my  great  artillery,  and  shake, 
Naj,  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 

L.  All.  How  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with  rage ! 

Well.  To  him  again. 

Over.  O   that  I  had  thee  in  my  gripe,  I  would 
tear  thee 
Joint  after  joint ! 

Mar.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But  rU  have  first  your  fangs  pared  off,  and  then 
Come  nearer  to  you  ;  when  I  have  disco ver'd. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  ways, 
And  devilish  practices,  you  used  to  cozen  with 
An  army  of  whole  families,  who  yet  alive, 
And  but  enroll'd  for  soldiers,  were  able 
To  take  in  Dunkirkf. 

WelL  All  will  come  out. 

L.  AIL  The  better. 

Over.  But   that  I  will   live,    rog^e,  to  torture 
thee. 
And  make  thee  wish,  and  kneel,  in  vain,  to  die. 
These  swords    that  keep  thee  from    me,  should  fix 

here, 
Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound. 
But  I  would  reach  thee. 

Lov.  Heaven's  band  is  in  this  ; 
One  bandog  worry  the  other !  [Aside. 

Over.  I  play  the  fool. 
And  make  my  anger  but  ridiculous  : 
There  will  be    a  time  and    place,   there  will  be, 

cowards. 
When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

Well.  1  think  so  : 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  true  valour 
To  be  honest,  and  repent. 


•  The  idiot,  the  Patch,  the  tlave,  ^e.]  The  vengeance 
of  a  little  mind,  confident  of  its  cunning,  is  happily  por- 
trayed in  the  recapitulation  of  those  abusive  terms  wliich 
liad  been,  at  various  times,  lavished  upon  Marrall,and  whirh, 
though  he  submitted  to  them  in  silence,  he  had  carefully 
treasored  np  till  the  occasion  should  offer  of  returtiug  thera 
with  sarcastic  triumph  and  exaltation. 

t  An  army  qf  whole  famitie$  u>ho  ffet  live. 
And  hut  enroll'd  for  §oldier»,  were  able 
To  take  in  Dunkirk,]  This  speech  is  very  erroncouoly 
given  by  C*'Oxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason.     For  live  I  have  ven- 
tured to  substitute  aUve ;  as  I  believe  that  the  author  had  in 
view  a  passage  in  the  Virgtn  Martyr  : 
"  Were  the  Christians. 
Whose  names  stand  here,  alioe  and  arm'd,  not  Rome 
Could  move  upon  her  hinges." 
To  taJu  in,  means  to  subdnct  to  seice.    The  modern  edi- 
tors, ignorant  of  this  (and,  I  may  venture  to  addt  after  the 
numerous  instances  v^hich  we  have  already  had  of  this  fa- 
miliar expression,  inexcusably  ignorant),  strike  out  in,  and 
reduce  the  line  tt)  mere  prose  I 


Oi.«r.  They  are  worda  I  know  not. 
Nor  e*€r  will  learn.    Patience,  the  beggar's  virtue, 

Enivr  Greedy  and  Parwtm  Willi>o*. 
Shall  find  no  harbour  here :— after  these  storms 
At  length   a   calm  appears.       Welcome,  most  wel- 
come ! 
There's  comfort  in  thy  looks  ;  is  the  deed  done? 
Is  my  daughter  married  ?  saj  but  so,  my  chaplain. 
And  I  am  tame. 

WiUdo.  Married  !  yea,  I  assure  you. 
Oi;«r.  Then  vanish  all  sad  thougnta  !  there's  more 
gold  for  thee. 
My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  drowu'd  ' 

Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honourable  daughter. 
Greedy.  Here  will  be  feasting;  at   least  for  a 
month 
I  am  provided ;  empty  guts,  croak  no  more. 
You  shall  be  stuffed  like  bagpipes,  not  with  wind. 
But  bearing  disbesf. 
Oi»r.  Instantly  be  here  ? 

[Whupering  to  WiUdo. 
To  my  wish !  to  my  wish !    Now  you  that  plot 

against  met» 
And  hoped  to  trip  my  heels  up,  that  oontemn'd  me, 
Think  on't  and  tremble : — [Laud  mujtc]. — they  come ! 

I  hear  the  music. 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord  ! 
Well.  This  sudden  heat 
May  yet  be  coord,  sir. 

Oi>er.  Make  way  there  for  my  lord  ! 

Enter  All  worth  and  Margaret. 


Marg,  Sir,  first  your  pardon,  then  your  blessing, 
with 
Your  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I  have  made. 
As  ever  you  could  make  use  of  your  reason, 

[KneeUng. 
Grow  not  in  passion  ;  since  you  may  as  well 
Call  back  the  day  that's  past,  as  untie  tbe  knot 
Which  is  too  strongly  fasten *d  :  not  to  dwell 
Too  long  on  words,  this  is  my  husband. 

Oier.  How  ! 

AIL  So  I  assure  you ;  all  tbe  rites  of  marriage 
With  every  circumstance,  are  past.     Alas  I  sir, 
Although  I  am  no  lord,  but  a  lord's  page. 
Your  daughter  and  my  loved  wife  mourns  not  for  it ; 
And  for  nj^ht  honourable  son-in-law,  you  may  say 
Your  dutiful  daughter. 

Over.  Devil !  are  they  married  T 

Willdo,  Do  a  father's  part,  and  say,  Heaven  give 
them  joy  ( 


I 


*  Enter  Gkbkdt  and  Parton  Willdo.]  So  tbe  parsoa 
is  called  in  the  list  of  dramatis  persons,  and  in  every  part 
of  tbe  play:  Yet  I  know  not  for  what  reason  tbe  aiMcrn 
editors  continually  call  him  H'ell-dol  They  ma«t  have  as 
little  notion  of  humour,  as  of  the  true  character  of  Ovemeach, 
if  they  imagine  this  to  be  the  better  name. 

f  But  bearing  diehee.]  i.  e.  solid,  subatantlal  illshes;  or 
what  the  steward  in  The  Unnatural  C-mnbait  calla  portly 
viands.  I  mention  this  becau!>e  the  word  b  f^reqoeatly  mi»- 
taken : 

**  Clonde»le  with  a  hearyng  arrowe 
CUve  the  wande  in  two."  .  Old  Ballad. 

"  A  hairing  arrow,"  says  Strutt,  "  is  an  arrow  shot  com- 
pass, i.  e.  Bo  as  the  arrow  in  iu  flight  formed  a  aegmeat  of 
a  circle."  And  so  we  get  the  praise  of  accuracy !  A  ' 
arrow  is,  in  three  words,  a  strong  and  weighty  arrow. 

t  To  mjf  wieh  /  to  itiy  wish  I  Now  pou  that  plot  ai 
me,  &C.)  How  much  better  docs  this  express  tbe  eager  trij 
nmph  of  Overreach,  than  tbe  tame  and  nnmetrical  readinf^  of 
Ck>xeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason!  they  omit,  to mguriok''  wbicb,| 
as  they  probably  counted  the  syllables  upon  ibeir  tnfers,! 
appeared  to  them  a  grievoas  redundancy.  I 
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Over.  CoDfusioQ    and   ruin  !    speak »   niid   sp^ak 
quickly, 

Or  thou  art  dead, 

n'ri/rfa.  1  Ley  are  married. 

Qirr.  Thon  badst  IjieU^r 
Have  made  ti  contmct  wiih  the  king  of  fiendai. 
Than  itieiie : — my  brain  turns  ! 

Wiifdi*.  Why  iJiis  ni^  to  met 
I»  not  lliisyour  letter,  sir,  and  these  the  words? 

Marr^  her  to  thi»  genlleman  ? 

Over,  h  cannot : 
Nor  will  t  e'er  ht  lieT«  it,  *fld««th  !  I  will  not  ] 
That  I,  that,  in  idl  passag^a  I  toucb'd 
At  worldly  prolit,  have  not  l^fr  a  print 
Where  I  have  trod  for  the  most  cunuuii  searrb 
To  trice  my  footste|iSt  shonld  be  giill'd  by  children, 
B&filed  ftnd  fool'di  and  all  my  hopea  and  iitboum 
Defeated  and  mudt<  void. 

Weil.  As  it  appears, 
You  are  *o,  my  i^nive  uncte. 

Oitr.  \  illrigp  mur^es 
Revenge  thwir  wrongs  wiili  curses ;  111  not  waste 
A  sytinhk,  but  tbuH  I  lake  (he  hfe 
Which^  wretclied,  I  guve  to  thee. 

[AtUsmpti  iokUi  Margnrei. 

Lov.  [ntming  forward.^  Hold*  for  your  own  sake  1 
Though   charity  to   your  daughter  bath  quite  left 

you, 
Will  you  do  no  act,  though  in  your  hopes  loat  h«re, 
C*n  leave  no  hopt*  for  peace  or  rest  hereaAer  I 
Considtir  ;  at  the  best  you  are  but  a  man. 
And  cannot  so  create  your  aims,  but  that 
They  msy  be  crossM. 

Over,  Lord  !  lb  us  I  spit  at  thee, 
And  at  thy  counsel  j  and  ag^in  desire  thee*. 
And  as  thou  art  a  aolditir^  if  thy  valour 
Dares  sbow  itself,  where  multitude  and  example 
Lefld  not  the  way,  let's  quit  the  house^  and  change 
Six  words  io  private. 

Lopt  I  am  ready.  J 

L.  AIL  Stay,  sir, 
Comeat  with  one  distracted  ! 

IVelL  You'll  grow  like  him. 
Should  you  answer  hii»  valu  challenge. 

0*«i\  Are  you  pale  I 
I  Borrow  bis  help,  though  Hercules  cmII  it  odds, 
ril  stand  tgnmst  both  as  1  am,  hemm'd  lu  thus« — 
Since,  like  a  Lyhian  lion  in  the  toil, 
My  fury  cannot  reach  the  coward  hunters. 
And  only  spends  itielf,  Til  ijuit  the  }dace: 
Alone  I  can  do  nothing,  but  1  have  servants 
And  friends  to  second  mv  -,  and  if  I  mske  not 
This  house  a  heap  of  u^hes  (by  my  wn^tiiira. 
What  1  have  spoke  I  will  make  good  !)  or  leave 
One  throat  uncut,^ — if  it  be  possible, 
Hell,  add  to  my  affiiciiona  !  [£aii, 

Mur,  Is't  not  brsvB  sport? 

Crwrfv.  brave  sport !  I  am  sure  it  has  ta'en  away 
my  stomach ; 
I  do  not  like  the  sauce, 

AiL  Nay,  weep  not,  dearest, 
I'hough  it  expresa  your  pity  ;  what's  decreed 
A  bore  we  cannot  uter. 


•  -_— flftd  «^n  U«lrt  th^. 

And  OM  thou  artatotdier,  — b-t*M  quit  the  /umm^Stc] 

1  shnitid  rjnl  h«ve  l|MXi)(bt  ihii  calk'*!  fur  nn  txplnnaUim, 
hnil  ii*>t  Mr»  M.  Msjou  cJiof«B  to  rabumlerstind  it,  and 
iUt«r  the  text :  Im  resdi 

dtty  ifm. 


L.  AIL  Mis  threats  move  me 
No  scruple,  madam. 

Mar,   Wbs  it  not  a  rare  trick. 
An   it   pleas©  your  worship,  to  make  the  deed  no- 
thing ? 
I  can  do  twenty  neater,  if  vou  plesse 
To  purchase  and  grow  ricfi,  for  I  will  be 
Such  a  solicitor  and  steward  for  you, 
As  never  worshipful  bad. 

WeJL  1  do  believe  thee  ;; 
But  Brat  discover  the  quaint  means  you  used 
To  raze  out  the  conveyance? 

Mar,  They  ore  mysteries 
Not  to  be  spoke  in  public:  certain  minerals 
Tncorporated  in  the  ink  and  wax. 
Besides,  be  gavt*  me  nothing,  but  still  fed  me 
With  hopes  and  blows  ;  and  that  was  the  inducement 
To  this  conundrum.     If  it  please  your  worship 
To  call  to  memory,  this  mm  beast  once  caused  Eoe 
To  urge  you  or  to  dtown  or  hang  yourself; 
I'll  do  The  like  to  him,  if  you  command  me. 

IVeiL  You  are  a  rascal !  he  that  dares  be  false 
To  a  master  though  unjust,  will  ne'er  be  true 
To  any  otlier.      t.ook  not  for  re  ward 
Or  favour  from  me  ;  I  will  ahun  thy  sight 
As  1  would  do  a  bnsiUsk^a  :  tbink  m^  pity, 
If  tliou  keep  thy  ears  ;  bowe  er,  I  will  take  order 
Your  practice  shall  be  silenced. 

GfMdtf.  Ill  commit  him, 
If  you  will  have  me,  sir, 

JVetL  That  were  to  little  purpose ; 
His  conscience  be  his  prison.     Not  a  word. 
But  instantly  he  gone. 

Ord.  i  ake^this^kick  with  you. 

Amb.  And  this. 

Fum.  If  that  I  had  my  cleaver  bene, 
I  would  divide  your  knave's  bead. 

Mar.    This  is  the  haven 
Jolse  servants  still  arrive  at* 


[Exit 


Rt- inter  Ovceheach, 


L.  AIL  Come  again  1 

J-^fit'.  Fear  not,  I  am  your  gtifird* 

H>//.   His  looks  are  gho^ily. 

HitUo.  Some  little  time  I  have  spent,  under  your 
favours, 
In  physical  studies,  and  tf  my  judgment  err  notj 
Hw^s  mad  beyond  recovery  :  but  observe  him. 
And  look  to  yourst^lves, 

Otyr^  Why,  is  not  the  whole  world 
Included  in  myself  f  to  what  use  then 
Ar«  friends  and  servants  ?  Say  there  were  a  squadron 
Of   pikes,  lined    through  with  shot,    when  I   am 

mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  charge  thera  ? 
No:  I'll  through  the  bottalia.  and  that  rouied, 

[FLmritttittg  Ai.i  xwitrd  ihtathed. 
Ill  fall  to  execution.^ — U  a  E  1  am  feeble : 
Some  undone  widow  nits  upon  my  ami, 
And  takes  away  the  use  oft ;  ancf  my  sword, 
Glued  to  my  scabbard  with  wrong'dorpbstis' tears, 
Will   not   be  drawn.     Ha!    whit  are  these  1  sure^ 

hangmen. 
That  come  to  bind  my  haods,  and  then  to  drag  me 
Before  the  judgment-seat :  now  they  are  new  shapes, 
And  do  appear  like  furies,  with  sleeJ  whips 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul.     SHall  I  then  fait 
Ingloriousty,  and  yieid  ?  no ;  spite  of  fate 
i  will  be  forced  to  hell  like  to  myself. 


NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


[Act  V. 


Though  you  were  legions  of  accursed  spirits, 
Thus  would  I  fly  among  you.  [RutheifonoanL 

Well,  'lliere's  no  help ; 
Disarm  him  first,  tlien  bind  him. 

Greedy,  Take  a  mittimus, 
And  carry  him  to  Bedlam. 

Lov,  How  he  foams ! 

Well,  And  bites  the  earth  ! 

Wiltdo.  Carry  him  to  some  dark  room, 
There  try  what  art  can  do  for  his  recovery. 

Marg,  O  my  dear  father ! 

[TheyJWce  Overreach  ojf*. 

All,  You  must  be  patient,  mistress. 

Lov,  Here  is  a  precedent  to  teach  wicked  men, 
That  when  they  leave  religion,  and  turn  atheists. 
Their  own  abilities   leave  them.     Pray  you  take 

comfort, 
Twill  endeavour  you  shall  be  his  guardians 
In  bis   distractions :     and    for  your  land,   master 

Wellborn, 
Be  it  good  or  ill  in  law,  I'll  be  an  umpire 
Between  you,  and  this,  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  air  Giles  Overreach  ;  for  me,  here's  the  anchor 
That  I  must  fix  on. 

All,  W^hat  you  shall  determine. 
My  lord,  I  will  allow  of. 

WelL  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too  ;  but  there  is  something  else 
Beside  tne  repossession  of  my  land, 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  must  practise. 
1  had  a  reputation,  but  'twas  lost 
In  my  loose  course ;  and  until  I  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  mude  up. 
It  is  a  time  of  action  ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  king,  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  something 
That  may  make  me  right  again. 

Lov,  X  our  suit  is  granted, 
And  you  loved  for  the  motion. 

WelL  Nothing  wants  then 
But  your  allowance [To  the  Spectatorg, 

EPILOGUE. 

Box  your  allowance — and  in  that  our  all 
Is  comprehended  ;  it  being  known,  nor  we. 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free 
Without  your  manumission  ;  which  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  favour  due 

*  As  this  ia  the  last  appearance  of  Sir  Giles,  it  may  nut  be 
amlM  lo  advert  to  the  cat4$iru{)hcor  his  real  histury.  "  Sir 
Giles  Moinpesson  was  snnimoned  to  appear  before  the  House 
of  Commons  to  the  charges  made  agamst  him ;  by  the  IIoa>e 
be  was  committed  to  the  custody  of  the  serjeant  at  arms, 
from  'Whose  charge,  by  stratagem,  or  conuivHUce,he  escaped. 
Ou  the  3d  of  March,  1620,  a  proclamation  was  issued  for  his 
apprehension  (Rymer*s  Focdera^  Tom.  xvii.,  284).  He  ef- 
fected his  flight  over  sea,  and  this  procl:<mailon  was  followed 
by  another  on  the  30th  of  the  same  month,  expelling  and 
banishing  him  the  king's  dominions,  he  being  degraded  of 
the  order  of  knighthood  (Fa^iera,  Tom.  xvii.,  '2S9>." 

Gilchrist. 

With  respect  to  his  associate  and  abettor.  Sir  Francis 
Michel  (Justice  Greedy),  he  also  was  degraded,  then  fmed  a 
thousand  pound,  carried  ou  horseback  through  the  orincipal 
streets,  with  bis  face  to  the  tail,  and  imprisoned  for  life. 


To  the  poet's,  and  our  labours,  (as  yon  may). 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  of  ihe  play : 
We  jointly  shall  profess  your  grace  hath  might 
To  teach  us  action,  and  him  bow  to  write*. 


•  We  find  that  the  players  In  Maasinger's  age  did  "  dcK 
despair"  of  the  sncreM  of  this   Comedy:  and   itic  cootino- 
ance  of  the  public  favoar  has  jattified  their  confidence  in 
its  meiit.    Indeed  it  possesses  many  qualifications  for  the 
stage.    The  principal  event,  though  subject  to  an  objection 
which   will  be  presently  noticed,  is  conceived  with  nach  j 
novelty  and  humour.  During  its  progress  many  entcrtaiaing 
incidents  arise,  and  a  strong  and  lively  picture  is  presented  j 
of  domestic  maimers.     Its  nseftil  tendency  ia  also  as  promi-  j 
nent  as  the  amusement  which  it  confessedly  Inrings.    No ' 
Play  of  Massinger  is  marked  with  more  variety  of  serious- 
ness of  moral ;  from    Wellborn  we   learn,   that   he   wlio  j 
squanders  his  substance  on  the  unworthy,  shall  be  rewarded 
with  ingratitude  and  insult;  and  that  the  return  of  wealth  ' 
brings  but  litile  satisfaction  nnless  it  be  accompanied  with  | 
a  returning  kcnse  of  honour : — from  the  aasociates  of  Over-  : 
reach,  that  vicious  friendships  are  but  treacheries  false  in  I 
their  principle,  even   while  they  last,  and  spurned  alike  by  j 
virtue,  both  while  they  last,  and  when  they  fail: — and  from 
OveiTeach  himself,  that  there  Is  a  secret  hand  which  coun- 
teracts injustice,  infatuates  subtlety,  and  turns  the  arts  of 
selfishness  into  folly  and  ruin.  His  madness  is  Judicial:  and  | 
Ma-singer  holds  him  out  to  the  world,  ' 

•• a  precedent  to  teach  wicked  men  j 

That  when  they  leave  religion,  and  turn  atheists,         i 

Their  own  abilities  leave  them. "  I 

This  character  is  drawn  with  great  force ;  and  as  the  story  I 
proceeds,  Overreach  takes  place  of  Wellborn  iu  the  attention  i 
of  the  reader.    He  is  divided  between  avarice  and  vanity ;  ■  ^ 
avarice  wliich  grows  from  his  nature  as  its  proper  fruit ;  I  ^ 
and  vanity  which  is  grafted  upon  the  success  of  his  avarice.  | 
In  this  pai:t  we  meet  with  strong  marks  of  a  di9po^itton  i 
basely  aspiring.    He  betrays  his  vulgar  joy  on  aco>ant  of ' 
the  expected  alliance,  to  those  from  whom  prudence  and 
delicacy  would  equally  conceal  it:   and  lie  glories  in  the 
prospect  even  of  lis  own  humiliation  in  the  presence  of  his 
daughter,  and  looks  with  satislaction  to  the  moment  when  , 
his  very  prerogatives  as  a  fklher  shall  be  kept  in  awe  by  i 
her  superior  rank. 

The  other  characters  extend  their  influence  beyond  them- 1 
selves.  The  mild  dignity  of  lord  Lovcll  and  Udy  All- 
worth  agreeably  relieves  the  harshness  of  Overreach ;  and  a 
similar  crtect  is  produced  by  the  attractive  innocence  aoti  i 
simplicity  of  Margaret  and  her  lover.  But  here  an  observa- 
tion mu:t  be  msde,  of  a  less  Rivourable  nature  ;  by  a  prac-  ; 
tice  too  common  with  Massinger,  the  belter  characters  , 
forget  their  delicacy,  and  are  degraded.  Lovcll  might 
secretly  promote  the  views  of  AUworth  :  but  while  he  dots 
this,  he  ought  not  to  treat  with  Overreach  on  his  own  accoant. 
Lady  AUworth  is  equallv  faulty,  and  her  unexpected  and 
whiinsical  adoption  oT  VVellborn  ill  agrees  either  with  her 
retirement,  her  principles,  or  her  exj>re8s  reprobation  of  his 
character.  The  two  lovers  also  lose  their  simplicity;  auid 
when  the  father  is  to  be  deceived,  they  suddenly  become 
crafty  beyond  their  years,  their  nature,  and  knowledge  of  the 
world.  But  all  this  was  well  known  to  Massinger ;  and  be 
has  provided  certain  acknowledgments  for  it.  Lovcll  and 
the  lady  call  each  other  to  account  for  the  apparent  strann^ 
ness  of  their  proceedings,  and  are  mutually  excused  by  the 
motives  on  which  they  act;  and  the  spleen  of  Massinger 
seems  to  have  been  so  strong  against  Overreach,  that  he 
thought  a  departure  from  chaiactcr  not  nnpardoiuble,  pro- 
vided he  could  have  the  satisfaction  of  showing  bira  out- 
witted by  "  two  weak  innocents,"  and  "  gulled  by  children." 
The  editor  has  produced  suflicient  proof  that  a  real  person 
was  aimed  at  iti  Overreach.  The  circumstance  just  men- 
lione<l  is  one  of  tiie  many  internal  marks  of  such  adejigo. 
The  reprehension  ia  vehement  and  incessant ;  and  consis- 
tency is  disregai-ded,  while  ignominy  or  ridicule  is  heapeu 
upc-n  the  obnoxious  person.  This  secret  purpose  seems  to 
have  l>cen  the  real  occasion  of  the  severity  which  marks  some 
of  Ihe  sccues :  ihey  are  more  passionate  than  pUiyflU ;  and 
have  rather  the  properties  of  direct  and  urgent  satire,  than  the 
sportivcuess  and  versatility  of  comic  wit.    1>r.  Irklimu. 


THE    CITY    MADAM. 


The  City  Madam.]  This  "  Comedy/'  of  which  it  is  not  easy  to  speak  in  appropriate  terms  of  praise 
was  licensed  by  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  May  S5th,  1632,  and  acted  by  the  king's  company. 

"  The  plot,  the  business,  the  conduct,  and  the  language  of  the  piece/'  as  tlie  Companion  to  the  Playhouse 
justly  observes,  *'are  all  admirable/'  yet  I  do  not  know  that  it  was  ever  revived  till  the  year  1771,  when 
the  late  Mr.  Love  made  some  changes  in  it,  and  procured  it  to  be  acted  at  Richmond. 

Mr.  Waldron,  of  the  Theatre  Royal  Drury  Lane,  is  in  possession  of  a  very  old  alteiatiou  of  this  Play, 
in  which,  as  usual,  not  only  the  titles,  but  the  names  of  the  dramatis  persons  are  changed.  I  have  looked 
through  it,  but  can  find  nothing  to  commend  :  it  is  called  The  Cure  of  Pride.  This  gentleman  informs  me 
that  Mr.  Love,  who  was  the  manager  of  the  Richmond  llieatre,  played  the  part  of  Luke  with  great  success, 
and  that  he  afterwards  prevailed  on  Mr.  Garrick  to  bring  the  play  forward  at  Drury  Lane. 

A  short  time  since  it  was  reproduced  with  considerable  alterations  by  Sir  J.  B.  Burges,  under  the  name  of 
The  Wife  and  Brother,  and  acted  for  a  few  nights  at  the  Lyceum.  But  the  drift  of  the  original  was  totally 
mis'aken,  and  the  failure  was,  of  course,  complete. 

Tfte  City  Madam  was  received,  as  the  quarto  says,  with  great  applause  ;  it  was,  however,  kept  in  tl)e 
players'  hands  till  1659*,  when  it  was  given  to  the  press  by  Andrew  Pennycuicke,  one  of  the  actors. 


TO  THE  TRULY  NOBLE  AND  VIRTUOUS 

LADY  ANN  COUNTESS  OF  OXFORD+. 

HONOURED    LADY, 

IN  that  age  when  wit  and  learning  were  not  conquered  by  injury  and  violence,  this  poem  was  the  object 
of  love  and  commendations,  it  being  composed  by  an  infallible  pen,  and  censured  by  an  unerring  auditory. 
In  this  epistle  I  shall  not  need  to  make  on  apology  for  plays  in  general,  by  exhibiting  their  anti(]uity  and 
utility:  in  a  word,  they  are  mirrors  or  glasses  which  none  but  defoimed  uices  and  fouler  consciences  fear 
to  look  into,  llie  encouragement  I  had  to  prefer  this  dedication  to  your  powerful  protection  proceeds  from 
the  universal  fame  of  the  deceased  author,  who  (although  he  composed  many)  wrote  none  amiss,  and  this 
may  justly  be  ranked  among  his  best.  I  have  redeemed  it  from  the  teeth  of  Time,  by  committing  of  it  to 
the  press,  but  more  in  imploring  jrour  patronage.  1  will  not  slander  it  with  my  praises ;  it  is  commendation 
enough  to  call  it  Massinger's;  if  it  may  gain  your  allowance  and  pardon,  I  am  highly  gratified,  and  desire 
only  to  wear  the  happy  title  of, 

Madam, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

ANDREW  PENNVCUICKE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiF. 


Lord  Lacy. 

Sir  John  FauGALt,  a  merchant. 

Sir  Maurice  Lacy$,  son  to  lord  Lacy. 

Mr.  Plenty,  a  country  gentleman, 

Luke  Frugal,  brother  losir  John. 

GoLDwiRE    senior,  \  .  ., 

Tradewel..  .enwr. ) "~  ««"""»"•• 

GoLDwiRE  junior,  -%  their    sons,    apprentices    to    sir 

Tradewell  jufii(n',)         John  Frugal. 

Stargaze,  an  astrologer, 

HoYST,  a  decayed  gentleman. 

Fortune,  j  ,  ,         ,     , 

Penury.  \  ^^*^y^^*^<^n^ 

Holdfast,  steward  to  sir  John  Frugal. 


Ramri^,  )  .       .     . 
c  '  ( <tto  hectors. 

Scuffle,  j 

Dino'em,  a  pimp, 

GettallJ,  a  box-keeper. 

Page,  Sheriff,  Marshal,  Serjeants, 

Lady  Frugal. 

MiLLiscENT,  her  woman, 
Shave'em,  a  courtezan. 
Secret,  a  bawd, 

Orpheus,  Charon,  Cerberus,   Chorus,  Musicians,  Por- 
ters, Servants, 


SCENE,  London. 


*  This  i»  the  date  of  all  the  copies  which  I  have  seen,  with  the  exception  of  one,  that  lately  fell  into  my  hands:  thb  has  the 
ycAr  1U58  on  the  tille-p«ge.    It  was  probably  thrown  off  in  105(^9. 

t  Daughter  of  Paal  Viscoant  Dinnyng,  and  wife  ofAnbrey  de  Yere  Earl  of  Oxford. 

t  Id  the  old  list  of  dramatis  personse  these  two  characters  are  named  Sir  John  Rich  and  Sir  John  Lacy,  notwithstanding 
the  runner  is  called  Sir  John  Frugal  in  every  part  of  the  play,  and  the  latter  Sir  Maurice  Lacy,  in  the  only  two  places  in 
which  his  christian  name  is  mentioned. 

§  Gettall,  a  box-keeper.]  Or,  a*  we  say  now,  ifroem-porter  to  a  gambling  bouse.  This  iroporUnt  character  I  am  told  never 
plays,  hut  is  seated  in  n  bos  or  elevated  chair,  <'  whence  be  declares  tlie  sute  of  the  game,  the  odds,  and  the  success  of  the 
parlies." 
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[Act  I. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— i4  Ro<mmSir.}nhn  Fnigal*s  Houh, 
Enter  GoLDwinE  Junior,  and  Tradewzll  junior, 

Gol(L  The  ship  is  safe  in  the  Pool  then  ? 

Trade.  And  makes  good, 
In  her  rich  fraught,  the  name  she  bears,  The  Speed- 
well: 
My  master  will  find  it ;  for,  on  my  certain  know- 
ledge, 
For  every  hundred  that  he  T^ntured  in  her 
She  hath  returned  him  five. 

Cold.  And  it  comes  timely ; 
For,  besides  a  payment  on  the  nail  for  a  manor 
Late  purchased  by  my  master,  his  young  daughters 
Are  npe  for  marriage. 

Trade.  Who?  Nan  and  MallT 

Gold.  Mistress  Anne  and  Mary,  and  with  some 
addition, 
Or  'tis  more  punishable  in  our  house 
Than  ecandalum  magnatum. 

Trade,  Tis  great  pity 
Such  a  gentleman  as  my  master  (for  that  title 
His  being  a  citizen  cannot  take  from  him) 
Hath  no  male  heir  to  inherit  his  estate, 
And  keep  his  name  alive. 

Gold,  The  want  of  one. 
Swells  my   young  mistresses,   and   their  madam- 
mother. 
With  hopes  above  their  birth,   and  scale:    their 

dreams  are 
Of  being  made  countesses,  and  they  take  state 
As  they  were  such  already.     When  you  went 
To  the  Indies,  there  was  some  shape  and  proportion 
Of  a  merchant's  house  in  our  family  :  but  since 
My  master,  to  gain  precedency  for  my  mistress 
Above  some  elder  merchants'  wives,  was  knighted, 
Tis  grown  a  little  court  in  bravery, 
Variety  of  fashions,  and  those  rich  ones  : 
There  are  few  great  ladies  going  to  a  mask 
That  do  outshine  ours  in  their  every-day  habits. 

Trade.  'Tis  strange,  my  master  in  his  wisdom  can 
Give  the  reins  to  such  exorbitance. 

Gold.  He  must. 
Or  there's  no  peace  nor  rest  for  him  at  home : 
I  grant  his  state  will  bear  it ;  yet  he's  censured 
For  bis  indulgence,  and,  for  Sir  John  Frugal 
By  some  styled  Sir  John  Prodigal. 

Trade.  Is  his  brother. 
Master  Luke  Frugal,  living  ? 

Gold.  Yes ;  the  more 
His  misery,  poor  man  ! 

Trade,  Still  in  the  Counter? 

Gold.  In  a  worse  place.    He  was  redeem'd  from 
the  hole. 
To  live,  in  our  house,  in  hell* ;  since  his  base  usage 


■  He  toaa  redeem'd  from  the  hole, 


To  live,  in  our  houee,  in  bell ;]  This  passage  alladet  to  a 
pailime  called  Barley-brake.    M.Mason. 

N  ever  did  ao  strange  a  conceit  enter  mortal  head.  What 
Is  there  in  the  miserable  ritaalion  of  Lnl(e  that  coald  pos- 
sibly put  Goldwire,  or  rather  Mr.  M.  Mason,  in  mind  of  a 
pastime  t  The  hole  was  one  of  the  wretched  departments 
of  fi  gaol,  in  which  prisoners,  who  coold  not  afford  to  pay 
for  better  accommodations,  were  obliged  to  take  up  their 
residence.  It  is  frequently  mentioned  by  oar  old  writers. 
Thus  Wilkins:  Can  it  *'  accorfl  with  the  state  of  gentry  to 
submit  myself  from  the  featherbed  in  the  master's  side,  or 


Consider'd,  'tis  no  better.    My  proud  lady 
Admits  him  to  her  table,  marry,  ever 
Beneath  the  salt*,  and  there  be  aits  the  subject 
Of  her  contempt  and  scorn  ;  and,  dinner  ended. 
His  courteous  nieces  find  emplo^ent  for  him 
Fitting  an  under-prentioe,  or  a  footman. 
And  not  an  uncle. 

Trade.  I  wonder,  being  a  scholar 
Well  re«d  and  travell'd,  the  world  yielding  meas 
For  men  of  such  desert,  be  should  eadare  it. 

Gold.  Hedoes,  with  a  strange  patienoe;  and  to  us. 
The  servants,  so  familiar  nay  humble  I 

Enter  Stargaze,  Lady  Frugal,  Aknb,  Mart,  and 

M11.LISCENT,  in  eeveral  potturet  teith  lookiug  glasate 

at  their  girdle*. 
1*11  tell  you — but  I  am  cut  off.    Look  these 
Like  a  citizen's  wife  and  daughters  ? 

Trade.  In  their  habits 
They  appear  other  things :  but  what  are  the  motives 
Of  this  strange  preparation  1 

Gold.  The  young  wagtails 
Expect  their  suitors :  the  first,  the  son  and  heir 
Of  the  Lord  Lacy,  who  needs  my  master's  money, 
As  his  daughter  does  his  honour  ;  the  second,  Mr. 

Plenty, 
A  rough-hewn  gentleman,  and  newly  .. 
To  a  great  estate  ;  and  so  all  aids  of'^art 
In  them's  excusable. 

L.  Frug.  You  have  done  your  parts  here : 
To  your  atudy,  and  be  curious  in  the  search 
Of  the  nativities.  [Exit  Stargase. 

Trade.  Methiuks  the  mother, 

the  flock- bed  in  the  knight's  ward,  to  the  ctraw-bed  in  tbr 

hole  r"  Miseriee  qf  Inforced  Marriage. 

Hell  was  a  spot  yet  more  wretched  than  the  hole 

"  For  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  lower  deep 

Still  threaten'd  to  devour." 

It  was  a  cant  name  for  tbe  darkest  part  of  tb«  kale,  or  for 

an  obscure  dungeon  in  some  of  our  prisons,  for  which  the 

former  appellation  appeared  too  favoarmUe  a  term.    Thus  in 

The  Cotmter-ratt  16^8: 

"  In  Wood-street'a  hole,  or  PonltTy*» 
And  to  this   sense  of  the   wuitl   GoMwlre   altedcs.    The 
Counter,  from  the  Ao(r  of  which  Lake  waeredeemed.  Mood  in 
Wood-street. 


Beneath  the  salt,]  Thus  Cartwright : 

" Where  yon  are  best  eitccm*d. 

Yon  only  pasn  under  the  fiivoarable  name 
Of  humble  cousins  that  ait  beneath  the  eati.'^ 

JiMoa  e  Concert' 
Massinger  generally  opens  his  plots  with  great  ingeonMy ; 
but  here  he  is  particularly  happy.  We  are  at  once  admitted 
into  the  interior  of  the  merchant's  family,  and  orepared  for 
the  conduct  of  the  diiferent  branches  of  it,  Wfbre  they 
appear,  by  a  dialogue  as  natural  as  it  is  easy  and  oaforocd. 
t with  looking-glasses  at  their  girdles.]  It  ap- 
pears from  innumerable  passagei  in  our  old  writers,  thzt  it 
was  customary,  not  only  for  ladies,  bat  tor  gentlemen,  to 
carry  mirrors  about  them.  The  former,  we  sec,  wore  tfaem 
at  their  girdles.    Thus  Jonson : 

'*  I  confess  all,  I  replied. 
And  the  gUxu  hange  by  her  etde. 
And  the  girdle  'bout  her  waist. 
All  is  Venus,  save  unchaste."         Umiereroeie. 
The  latter,  I  hope,  like  the  fine  gentlemen  of  tbe  present 
day,  kept  them  in  their  pockets : — and    yet  there   are   in- 
stances of  their  displaying  them  a«  ostentationsly  as  the 
vainest  of  the  fair  sex.    Thus  Jonson  again : 
**  Where  is  your  page  T  call  for  yonr  casting  bottle  and 
yomr  mirror  in  your  hat,  as  I  toM  you.'  ^  GipMlMa't 


l^ce 
Jlevei 


eveh. 
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As  if  she  could  renew  her  youth,  in  care. 
Nay  curiosity*,  to  appear  lovelv, 
Comes  uot  behind  her  daughters. 

Cwld.  Keeps  the  first  place  ; 
And  though  the  church-book  speak  her  fif^?,  they 
J'hat  sa^  she  can  write  thirty,  more  offend  tier 
J'han  if  they  tax'd  her  honesty  :  t'other  day 
A  tenant  of  hers,  instructed  in  her  humour. 
But  one  she  never  saw,  being  brought  before  her, 
For  saying  only.  Good  young  miitrm,  kelp  me 
To  the  speech  of  your  lady -mother  ^  so  far  pleased  her, 
I'hat  he  got  his  leaae  renew'd  for*t. 

Trade.  How  she  bristles  ! 
Prithee,  observe  her. 

Mill.  As  I  hope  to  see 
A  country  knight's  son  and  heir  walk  bare  before  you 
When  you  are  a  countess,  as  vou  may  be  one 
When   my  master  dies,  or  leaves  trading;  and  I, 

continuing 
Your  principal  woman,  take  the  upper  hand 
Of  a  squires  wife,  though  a  justice,  as  I  must 
By  the  place  you  give  me  ;  you  look  now  as  young 
As  when  you  were  married. 

L,  Frug.  I  think  I  bear  my  years  well. 

Mill,  Why  should  you  talk  of  years  ?    Time  hath 
not  plough 'd 
One  furrow  in  your  face ;  aiJd  were  you  not  known 
The  mother  of  my  youngf  ladies,  you  might  pass 
For  a  virgin  of  fifteen. 

Trade,  Here's  no  gross  flattery  ! 
Will  she  swallow  this  ? 

Gold,  Vou  see  she  does,  and  glibly. 

MilL  You  never  can  be  old  ;   wear  but  a  mask. 
Forty  years  hence,'and  you  will  still  seem  young 
In  your  other  parts.     What  a  waist  is  here  ?    O 

Venus ! 
That  1  had  been  bom  a  king !  and  here  a  hand 
To  be  kiss'd  ever ; — pardon  my  boldness,  madam. 
Then,  for  a  leg  and  foot  you  will  be  courted 
When  a  great  grandmother. 

L,  Frug.  These,  indeed,  wench,  are  not 
So  subject  to  decay ings  as  the  face ; 
Their  comeliness  lasts  longer* 

MilL  Ever,  ever ! 
Such  a  rare-featured  and  proportion'd  madam 
I^ndon  could  never  boast  of. 

L,  Frug.  Where  are  mv  shoes  ? 

MilL  'i'hose  that  your  ladyship  gare  order 
Should  be  made  of  the  Spanish  perfumed  skins  7 

]..  Frug.  The  same. 

MilL  I  sent  the  prison-bird  this  morning  for  them, 
But  he  neglects  his  duty. 

Anne,  He  is  grown 
Exceeding  careless. 

Mary,  And  begins  to  murmar 
At  our  commands,  and  sometimes  gambles  to  at, 
He  is,  forsooth,  our  uncle ! 

*  Aajf  cariosity,  (•  appear  lomljf.]  Curiomtp  here,  m  in 
mNny  other  pasMges  of  tliese  pl«>«,  sifuifies  Bcrupniout 
atteniinu,  anxiety,  etc. 

t  The  mother  qfmy  young  tadiee,]  So  the  oM  copy;  the 
inudern  eiliiurs,  in  coinpaation  to  the  anilior'i  irregularHiee, 
have  rvfonned  his  text,  and  printed.  The  mother  qf  these 
ladies:  in  the  preceding  line  too,  they  have  interposed  their 
aid,  and  removed  the  copalative!  Seriously,  these  imperti* 
nent  deviations  cannoc  t>e  loo  strongly  reprobated.  Mas- 
ringer's  car  was  so  exquisitely  touched,  that  I  cunid  aInMMt 
ventaie  to  affirm  he  never  made  use  of  his  ten  fingers  in  the 
construction  of  a  single  verse ;  and  his  bonf^ing  editors, 
therefore,  who  try  his  poetry  by  sncb  eonne  mecbaniim, 
will  more  frequently  injure  liis  sense,  tiian  improve  hb 
metre. 


L.  Frug,  He  is  your  slave. 
And  as  such  use  him. 

Anne,  Willingly  ;  but  he  is  grown 
rebellious,  madam. 

Gold.  Nay,  like  hen.  like  chicken. 

L,  Frug,  I'll  bumble  him. 

Enter  Luke,  withJioet,  garters./ans,  androses. 

Gold,  Here  he  comes,  sweating  all  over  : 
He  shows  like  a  walking  frippery*. 

L.  Frug,  Very  good,  sir  : 
Were  you  drunk  last  night,  that  you  could  rise  no 

sooner 
With  humble  diligence,  to  do  what  my  daughters 
And  woman  did  command  you  ? 

Luke.   Drunk  !  an't  please  you  ? 

L,  Frug,  Drunk,  I  said,sirrah!  dar'stthouinalook 
Repine  or  grumble  ?  thou  unthankful  wreti  b, 
Did  our  charity  redeem  thee  out  of  prison 
(Thy  patrimony  spent),  ragged  and  lousy, 
When  the  sheriff's  basket,  and  his  broken  meatf 
W^ere  your  festival-ezceedings !  and  is  this 
So  soon  forgotten  ? 

Luke,  I  confess  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam. 

L.  F^tig,  And  good  reason  why 
You  should  continue  so. 

Anne,  Who  did  new  clothe  you  ? 

Afary.  Admitted  you  to  the  dining-room  ? 

MilL  Allow'd  you 
A  fresh  bed  in  the  garret  1 

L.  Frug,  Or  from  whom 
Received  yon  spending  money  ? 

Luke,  ■  I  owe  all  this 
To  your  goodness,  madam ;  for  it  you  hare  my  prayers, 
The  beg^r's  satisfaction :  all  my  studies 
(Forgettmg  what  I  was,  but  with  all  duty 
Remembering  what  I  am)  are  how  to  please  you. 
And  if  in  my  long  stay  I  have  offended, 
I  ask  your  pardon  ;  though  vou  may  consider. 
Being  forced  to  fetch  these  rrom  the  Old  Exchange, 
These  from  the  Tower,  and  these  from  Westminster, 
I  could  not  come  much  sooner. 

Gold.  Here  was  a  walk 
To  breathe  a  footman ! 

Antie.  'Tis  a  curious  fan. 

Mary.  These  roses  will  show  rare :  would*  'twere 
in  fashion 
That  the  garters  might  be  seen  too ! 

Mill,  Many  ladies  [you  ; 

That  know  thev  have  good  legs,  wish  the  same  with 
Men  that  way  nave  the  advantage. 

*  HeshowstliheawaUdngMpwtry.]  A/ripperffiBMn  old- 
dotlies  shop ;  the  word  is  pare  French,  hot  occurs  in  mosi 
of  our  ancient  dramatists: 

"  If  I  carry any  lady  of  the  laundry. 

Chambering  or  wantonness  behind  niv  gelding. 
With  all  her  streamers,  knapsaclis,  glasses,  gewgaws. 
As  if  I  were  a  rtmming /Hpperp, 
I'll  give  them  leave,"  &c  Wit  sHihsmt  Momeif. 

The  rotes  mentioned  among  the  articles  brought  by  Lulce, 
were  not  the  flowers  of  that  name,  but  knots  of  ribands  to 
be  fixed  on  the  shoes :  it  appears  from  old  paintings,  and, 
indeed,  from  the  description  of  them  in  various  authors, 
that  they  were  of  a  preposterous  siae.    Thus  Jonaoa : 
**  Service  I  'fore  hell,  my  heart  was  at  ray  month, 
Till  I  had  view'd  his  shoes  well,  fbr  these  roen 
Were  hia  enomgh  to  hide  a  ck>virn  foot."  DetriPeom  Ass. 
t  When  the  sheriff'i  basliet,  &c]  "  The  poorer  sort  oi 

{prisoners,*'  says  Stowc,  *'  as  well  in  this  Counter,  as  In  that 
n  Wood-street,  receive  daily  relief  from  the  akerife  UMe 
of  all  the  broken  bread  and  meat."  B.  III.  p.  9L 
Vox festioaUseeedinge,stet  The  Picture,   Act.  Y.  Sc.  1 
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Luke.  I  W9S  with 
The  lady,  aod  delivered  her  the  satin 
For  her  gown,  and  velvet  for  her  )>etticoat; 
This  night  she  vows  she'll  pny  you. 

lA8iJ4  to  Goldwirt, 

Gold.  How  I  am  boai.d 
To  your  favour,  master  Luke  ! 

MUL  As  I  live,  you  will 
Perfume  all  rooms  you  walk  in. 

L.  Fntg,  Get  your  fur*, 
You  shall  pull  them  on  within.  [Exit  Luke, 

Gold,  That  servile  office 
Her  pride  imposes  on  him. 

Sir  John  [within].  Gold  wire  !  Trade  well ! 

Trade.  My  master  calls.     We  come,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Goldwire  and  Tradewell. 

Enter  Holdfast,  with  Porter*. 

L.  Frug.  What  bare  you  brought  there  1 

Hold,  The  cream  o'  the  market ; 
Provision  enough  to  serve  a  garrison. 
I  weep  to  think  on't :  when  my  master  got 
His  wealth,  his  family  fed  on  roots  and  fivers. 

And  necks  of  beef  on  Sundays. 

But  now  I  fear  it  will  be  spent  in  poultry ; 
Butcher 's-raeat  will  not  go  down. 

L.  Frug.  Why,  you  rascal,  is  it 
At  your  expense  ?  what  cooks  have  you  provided  ? 

Hold.  The  best  of  the  city :    they've  wrought  at 
my  lord  mayor's. 

Anne.  Fie  on  them!  they  smell  of  Fleet-lane,  and 
Pie-comer,  • 

3farv.   And  think  the  happiness  of  mail's   life 
consists 
In  a  mighty  shoulder  of  mutton. 

L.  Frug.  ril  have  none 
Shall  touch  what  I  shall  eat,  you  grumbling  cur, 
But  Frenchmen  and  Italians  ;  they  wear  satin, 
And  dish  no  meat  but  in  silver. 

Hold,  You  mav  want,  though, 
A  dish  or  two  when  the  service  ends. 

L.  Frug.  Leave  prating; 
I'll  have  my  vyiil :  do  you  as  I  command  you. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  II.— r*«  Street  before  Frugal's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Maurice  Lacy  and  Page. 

Sir  Maur,  You  were  with  Plenty  ? 

Page,  Yes,,  sir. 

Sir  Maur.  And  what  answer 
Hetum'd  the  clown  ? 

Page.  Clown,  sir!  he  is  transform 'd, 
And  grown  a  gallant  of  the  last  editionf ; 
More  rich  than  gaudy  in  his  habit ;  yet 
The  freedom  and  the  bluutness  of  his  language 
Continues  with  him.     When  I  told  him  that 
You  gave  him  caution,  as  he  loved  the  peace 
And  safety  of  his  life,  he  should  forbear 
To  psss  the  merchant's  tlireshold,  until  yon. 
Of  his  two  daughters  had  made  choice  of  her  ■ 
Whom  vou  designed  to  honour  as  your  wife. 
He  smiled  in  scorn. 

Sir  Maur,  In  scorn ! 


Telli 


*  L.  Pmg.  Get  your  for.]  To  pot  under  her  feet  while  he 
tried  on  her  ihoet.    M.  Mason. 

t  And  grown  a  gallant  of  the  Ust  edition ;]  i.  e.  of  the 
newest  ^fashion.  It  was  the  application  of  this  common 
phrase  to  Edwards  (who  misonderstood  it)  which  provoked 
that  gentleman  so  highly  against  Warbarton. 


Page,  His  words  confirmed  it ; 
They  were  few,  but  to  this  ptirpoae 

Ur, 
Though  hi*  lardihip  in  revereion  toere  now  his. 
It  eannoi  ave  me.     1  imu  bom  a  freeman. 
And  will  not  yield,  in  the  way  of  affection. 
Precedence  to  him :  I  wiU  visit  them. 
Though  he  utte  porter  to  deny  my  entrance : 
When  I  meet  him  next,  FU  say  more  to  his  face, 
Delioer  Hum  this :  then  gare  me  a  piece, 
1  o  help  my  memory,  and  so  we  parted. 

5ir  Maur.  Where  got  he  this  spirit  ? 

Page.  At  the  academy  of  valour. 
Newly  erected  for  the  institution 
Of  elder  brothers :  where  they  are  taught  the  ways, 
lliough  they  refuse  to  seal  for  a  duellist, 
IIow  to  decline  a  challenge.     He  himself 
Can  best  resolve  you. 

Etiter  Plenty  and  three  Servants. 

Sir  Maur.  You,  sir  ! 

Plenty.  What  with  me,  sir) 
How  big  you  look  !  I  will  not  loose  a  hat 
To  a  hair's  breadth  :  move  your  beaver,   XTl  move 

mine; 
Or  if  you  desire  to  prove  your  sword,  mine  hangs 
As  near  my  right  hand,  and  will  as  soon  out,  though 

I  keep  not 
AYencer  to  breathe  me.     Walk  into  Moor6elds — 
I  dare  look  on  your  Toledo.     Do  not  show  ^ 
A  foolish  valour  in  the  streets,  to  make 
Work  for  shopkeepers  and  their  clubs,*  'tis  scnrry. 
And  the  women  will  laugh  at  us. 

Sir  Maur,  You  presume 
On  the  protection  of  your  hinds. 

Plenty.  1  scorn  it : 
Though* I  keep  men,  I  fight  not  with  their  fingers. 
Nor  make  it  my  religion  to  follow 
The  gallant's  fashion,  to  have  my  family 
Consisting  in  a  footman  and  a  page. 
And  those  two  sometimes  hungry.  I  can  feed  these. 
And  clothe  them  too,  my  gay  sir. 

Sir  Maur.  What  a  fine  man 
Hath  your  tailor  made  you  ! 

Plenty.  *Tis  quite  contrary, 
I  have  made  my  tailor,  for  my  clothes  are  paid  for 
As  soon  as  put  on  ;  a  sin  vour  man  of  title 
Is  seldom  guilty  of ;  but  Heaven  forgive  it ! 
I  have  other  faults,  too,  very  incident 
To  a  plain  gentleman  :  I  eat  my  venison 
With  my  neighbours  in  the  country,  tmd  present  not 
My  pheasants,  partridges,  and  grouse  to  the  usurer; 
Nor  ever  yet  paid.brokage  to  his  scrivener. 
I  flatter  not  my  mercer's  wife  nor  feast  her 
With  the  first  cherries,  or  peascods,  to  prepare  me 
Credit  with  her  husband,  when  I  come  to  London. 
The  wool  of  my  sheep,  or  a  score  or  two  of  fat  oxen 
In  Smithfield,  give  me  money  for  my  expenses. 
I  can  make  my  wife  a  jointure  of  such  lands  too 
As  are  not  encumber'd  ;  no  annuity 
Or  statute  lying  on  them.    This  I  can  do. 
An  it  please  your  future  honour,  and  why,  there- 
fore, 
You  should  forbid  my  being  suitor  with  you. 
My  dullness  apprehends  not. 

Page.  This  is  bitter. 


*  fl'ork    for  shopheepers  and  their  clabs.]      See   Tke 
Renegade,  Act  1.  Sc.  Hi,  \ 
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Sir  Manr,  I  have  heard  you,  sir,  and  in  my  pa- 
tience shown 
Too  much  of  the  stoic.     But  to  parley  further. 
Or  answer  your  gross  jeers,  would  write  me  coward. 
This  only, — thy  great  grandfather  was  a  butcher*, 
And  his  son  a  grazier ;  thy  sire,  constable 
Of  the  hundred,  and  thou  the  first  of  your  dunghill 
Created  gentleman.     Now  you  may  come  on,  sir. 
You  and  your  thrashers. 

Plenty,  Stir  not,  on  your  lives. 
This  for  the  graxier, — this  for  the  butcher.  [  TheyfghL 

Sir  Maur.  So,  sir ! 

Page,  rU  not  stand  idle.  Draw !  My  little  rapier 
Against  your  bumb  blades !    1*11   one  by  one  dis- 

patch  you. 
Then  houM  this  instrument  of  death  and  horror. 

EnUr  Sir  John   Frugal,  Lukf,  GoLnwinE  junior, 
and  T  HA  DEW  ELL  Junior, 

Sir  John,  Beat  down  their  weapons.    My  gate 
rufiSans'  hall ! 

What  insolence  is  this  ? 

Luke,  Noble  Sir  Maurice, 
Worshipful  master  Plenty — 

•^iV  John,  I  blush  for  you. 
Men  of  your  quality  expose  your  fame 
To  every  vulgar  censure  ;  tliis  at  midnight. 
After  a  drunken  supper  in  a  tavern 
( No  civil  man  abroad  to  censure  it)*. 
Had  shown  poor  in  you  ;  but  in  the  day,  and  view 
Of  all  that  pass  by,  monstrous  ! 

Plenty.  Very  well,  sir  ; 
You  looked  for  this  defence. 

Sir  Maur.  *Tis  thy  protection  ; 
But  it  will  deceive  thee. 

Sir  John.  Hold,  if  you  proceed  thus, 
I  must  make  use  of  the  next  justice'  power, 
And  leave  persuasion  :  and  in  plain  terms  tell  you. 

Enter   Lady   Fiiuoal,  Anne,  Mary,  and  Mil- 

LISCENT. 

Neither  your  birth,  Sir  Maurice,  nor  your  wealth. 

Shall  ])rivilege  this  riot.  See  whom  you  have  drawn 

To  be  spectators  of  it !  can  you  imaf^ine 

It  can  stand  with  the  credit  of  my  daughters. 

To  be  the  argument  of  your  swords  f  V  the  street 

too? 
Nay,  ere  you  do  salute,  or  I  give  way 
To  any  private  conference,  shake  hands 
In  sign  of  peace  :  he  that  draws  back,  parts  with 
My  good  opinion.  [They  thake  handi.}    This  is  as  it 

should  be. 
Make  your  approaches,  and  if  their  affection 
Can  sympathize  with  yours,  they  shall  not  come. 
On  my  credit,  beggars  to  you.     1  will  hear 
What  you  reply  within. 

Sir  Maur,  May  I  have  the  honour 
To  support  you,  lady  ?  [Jo  Anne. 

Plenty.  I  know  not  what's  supporting. 
But  by  this  fair  hand,  glove  and  all,  1  love  vou. 

[To  Mary. 
[  Exeunt  all  but  Luke, 

*  This  only, -thy  great  grandfather  wo*  a  butcher, Sic] 
Massiiijjer  did  not  intcjid  Lacy  for  a  fool,  and  yet  bis  reply 
to  the  i.igh-spiriied  aud  chiiracteriilic  speech  of  his  com- 
petitor savours  strongly  of  fatuity.  It  most  be  confessed 
that  the  yoang  genliiinan  is  warm,  yet  be  shoold  not,  for 
that,  have  adopted  the  language  and  Mutiments  of  a  fish- 
woman. 

f  No  civil  tnan  alnroad.]  No  dtisen,  or  perhaps,  no  niaa 
invested  with  civil  authority. 


Enter  Hoyst,  Penury,  and  Fortune. 

Luke.  You  are  come  with  all  advantage.     1  will 
help  you 
To  the  speech  of  my  brother. 

For.  Have  you  moved  him  for  us  ? 
Luke.  With  the  best  of  my  endeavours,  and  1 
hope 
You'll  find  him  tractable. 

Pen,  Heaven  grant  be  prove  so  ! 
Hoyit,  Howe'er,  I'll  speak  my  mind. 

Enter  Lord  Lacy. 

Luke.  Do  so,  master  Hoyst. 
Go  in  :  I'll  pay  ray  duty  to  this  lord, 
And  then  1  am  wholly  yours. 

[Exeunt  Hoytt,  Penury,  and  Fortune. 

Heaven  bless  your  honour ! 

L.  Lacy,  Your  hand,  master  Luke :  the  world's 

much  changed  with  you 

Within  these  few  months;    then    you    were   the 

gallant : 
No  meeting  at  the  horse-race,  cocking,  huntbg. 
Shooting,  or  bowling,  at  which  master  Luke 
Was  not  a  principal  gamester,  and  compauion 
For  the  nobility. 

Luke.  I  have  paid  dear 
For  those  follies,  my  good  lord  :  and  'tis  but  justice 
That  such  as  soar  above  their  pitch,  and  will  not 
Be  wam'd  by  my  example,  should,  like  me. 
Share  in  tlie  miseries  that  wait  upon  it. 
Your  honour,  in  your  charity,  may  do  well 
Not  to  upbraid  me  with  those  weuknessea 
Too  late  repented. 

L,  Lacy.  1  nor  do,  nor  will ; 
Aud  you  shall  find  I'll  lend  a  helping  hand 
To  .raise  your    fortunes ;    how  deals  your  brother 
with  you  ? 
Luke.  Beyond  my  merit,  I  thank  his  goodness 
for't. 
I  am  a  freeman,  all  my  debts  discharged. 
Nor  does  one  creditor, undone  by  me,  ^ 

Curse  my  loose  nots.     I  have  meat  and  clothes. 
Time  to  ask  Heaven  reraissioif  for  what's  past ; 
Cart* s  of  the  world  by  me  are  laid  aside, 
My  present  poverty's  a  blessing  to  me  ; 
And  though  I  have  been  long,  I  dare  not  say 
I  ever  livwi  till  now, 

L,  Lacy.  You  bear  it  well ; 
Yet  as  you  wish  I  should  receive  for  truth 
What  you  deliver,  with  that  truth  acquaint  me 
With  your  brother's  inclination.     I  have  heard, 
In  the  acquisition  of  his  wealth,  he  weighs  not 
Whose  ruins  he  builds  upon. 

Luke.  In  that,  report 
Wrongs  him,  my  lord.     He  is  a  citizen, 
And  would  increase  his  heap,  and  will  not  lose 
What  the  law  gives  him  :  such  as  are  worldly  wise 
Pursue  that  track,  or  they  will  ne'er  wear  scarlet*. 
But  if  your  honour  please  to  know  his  temper. 
You  are  come  opportunely.     I  can  bring  you 
Where  you,  unseen,  shall  see  and  hear  his  carriage 
Towards   some  poor  men,  whose  making,  or  un- 

doing, 
Depends  upon  his  pleasuref. 
■* 

•  or  thev  wUl  ne'er  wear  scarlet]  I.  e. 

never  rise  to  city  honoars.  Oar  old  writers  have  inniuner- 
able  alloslons  to  the  aoarlet  gowns  of  the  mayors  and  alder* 
men  of  London, 

f  The  old  copy  hat  a  marginal  direction  here,  to  aet  cut  a 
table,  count  book,  eUmdi^,  chair  and  atool.  Nothing  can! 
more  tnUy  demonstrate  the  poverty  of  oar  ancient  theatres,/ 
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i  for  the  tenth  part  of 


L.  Liicit.  To  my  wish  : 
I  know  no  object  that  could  more  content  me. 

[^Eseunt. 

— ♦ — 

SCENE  III. — A  Counting-room  in  Frugal 'a   Houte. 

Enter  Sir  John  Frugal,  Hoyst,  Fortune,  Penury, 
and  GoLOwtRR  junior. 

Sir  John,  What  would  you  have  me  do  1  reach  me 
a  chair. 
When  1  lent  my  monies  I  appeared  an  angel ; 
But  now  I  would  call  in  mine  own,  a  devil. 
Hoy.  Were  you  the  devil's  dam,  you  must  stay 
till  I  have  it. 
For  as  I  am  a  gentleman 

Re-enter  Lukb,  behind,  with  Lord  Lacy. 

Luke,  There  you  may  henr  all. 

Hoy,  1  pawn*d  you  my  land  foi 
the  value : 

Now,  'cause  Tarn  a  gamester,  and  keep  ordinaries, 
And  a  livery  punk  or  so,  and  trade  not  with 
The  money-mongers'  wives,  not  one  will  be  bound 

for  me : 
*Tis  a  hard  case  ;  you  must  give  me  longer  day, 
Or  I  shall  grow  very  angry. 

•Sir  John,  Fret,  and  spare  not. 
I  know  no  obligation  lies  upon  me 
With  my  honey  to  feed  drones.  But  to  the  purpose. 
How  much  owes  Penury  ? 

Gold,  Two  hundred  pounds  : 
His  bond  three  times  smce  forfeited. 

Sir  John.  Is  it  sued? 

Cold.  Yes,  sir,  and  execution  out  against  him. 

Sir  John.  For  body  and  goods  ? 

Gold.  For  both,  sir. 

iStr  John.  See  it  served. 

Pen.  1  am  undone ;  my  wife  and  family 
Must  starve  for  want  of  bread. 

Sir  John.  More  in 6 del  thou. 
In  not  providing  better  to  support  them. 
What's  Fortune's  del^  ? 

Gold,  A  thousan^t,  sir. 

Sir  John,  An  estate 
For  a  good  man  !   You  were  the  glorious  trader. 
Embraced  all  bargains  ;  the  main  venturer 
In  every  ship  that  launched  forth  ;  kept  your  wife 
As  a  lady  ;  she  had  her  caroch,  her  choice 
Of  summer-houses,  built  with  other  men's  monies 
Ta'en  up  at  interest ;  the  certain  road 
To  Ludgate  in  a  citizen*.  Pray  you  acquaint  me. 
How  were  my  thousand  pounds  employ "d  ? 

For,  Insult  not 
On  my  calamity  ;  though,  being  a  debtor, 
And  a  slave  to  him  that  lends,  1  must  endure  it. 
Yet  hear  me  speak  thus  much  iu  my  defence ; 
Losses  at  sea,  and  those,  sir,  great  and  many. 
By  storms  and  tempests,  not  domestical  riots 


than  these  hints  to  the  property-man.  Of  whiit  we  now 
call  tcmery,  there  is  not  the  slightest  indication  in  any  of 
these  dramas;  nhat  was  the  street  before  tlie  uierchant's 
house,  is  converted,  by  simply  thrusting  forward  a  table, 
into  a  coantine-room :  Lulte  and  lord  Lacy  go  out,  the 
others  take  their  places,  and  then  the  former  two  re-enter 
behind  them. 

•  the  certain  road 

To  Lndgate  in  a  ciHzen.]  This  prison  was  anciently 
appropriated  to  the  freemen  of  the  city,  and  to  clergymen : 
it  u,  says  7"he  Companion  for  Debtors  (a  book  of  Massin- 

{;er's  age),  the  ben  prison  about  London,  both  in  regaixl  to 
ts  endowment  and  government. 


in  soothing  my  wife's  humour,  or  mine  own. 
Have  brought  me  to  this  low  ebb. 

Sir  John.  Suppose  this  true, 
What  is't  to  me  ?  I  must  and  will  have  mj  money. 
Or  [*I1  protest  you  first,  and,  that  done,  hare 
The  statute  miule  for  bankrupts  served  upon  you. 

Fur,    'Tis  in  your  power,  but  not  in  mine  to 
shun  it. 

Luke,  [comet  forward.]  Not  as  a  brother,  air,  but 
with  such  duty. 
As  I  should  use  unto  my  father,  since 
Your  charity  is  my  parent,  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  thoughts. 

Sir  John  What  would  you  say  ? 

Ltike.  No  word,  sir, 
I  hope,  shall  give  offence ;  nor  let  it  relis& 
Of  flattery,  though  I  proclaim  aloud, 
I  glory  in  the  bravery  of  your  mind. 
To  which  your  wealth'a  a  servant.     Not  that  riches 
Is  or  should  be  contemn *d,  it  being  a  blessing 
Derived  from  heaven,  and  by  your  industry 
Pull'd  down  upon  you  ;  but  in  this,  dear  sir. 
You  have  many  equala :  auch  a  man's  posaeasions 
Extend  as  far  as  yours  :  a  second  hath 
His  bags  as  full ;  a  third  in  credit  flies 
As  high  in  the  popular  voice :  but  the  distinction 
And  noble  difference  by  which  you  are 
Divided  from  them,  is,  that  you  are  stylod 
Gentle  in  your  abundance,  good  ii»  plenty ; 
And  that  you  feel  compassion  in  your  bowels 
Of  others  miseries,  (I  have  found  it,  sir. 
Heaven  *  keep  me  thankful  for't !)  while  they  are 

curs'd 
As  rigid  and  inexorable. 

•Sir  John.  I  delight  not 
To  hear  this  spoke  to  my  fiice. 

Luke.  That  shall  not  grieve  you. 
Your  affability,  and  mildness,  clothed 
In    the    garments    of  your     [thankful]     debtors 

breath*, 
Shall  everywhere,  though  you  strive  to  conceal  it. 
Be  seen  and  wonder'd  at,  and  in  the  act 
With  a  prodigal  hand  rewarded.     Whereas,  such 
As  are  born  only  for  themselves,  and  live  so. 
Though  prosperous  in  worldly  understandings. 
Are  but  like  beasts  of  rapine,  that,  by  odda 
Of  strength,  usurp,  and  t3rrannize  o'er  others 
Brought  under  their  subjection. 

L.  Lacy,  A  rare  fellow  ! 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  him. 

Ltike.  Can  you  think,  sir. 
In  your  unquestioned  wisdom,  I  beseech  you. 
The  goods  of  this  poor  man  sold  at  an  outcry  f. 
His  wife  tum'd  out  of  doors,  his  children  forced 
To  beg  their  bread,  this  gentleman's  estate. 
By  wrong  extorted,  can  advantage  you  ? 


•  In  the  garments  qfyour  fthankful,]  debtor*s  brmath]  A 
foot  is  wanting  in  the  former  editions.  I  do  not  flatter  my- 
self that  the  genuine  word  was  that  which  is  here  cncloaed 
between  brackets,  Uioagh  it  was  not  improbably  somewhat 
similar  to  it.  ' 

+  lite  goods  qf  thi^  poor  man  sold  at  an  oulcry-l  !•  «•  st  a 
poblic  aaction.    So  Jonson  :  |l 

**  Their  honses  and  fine  gardens  given  away,  i  | 

And  all  their  goods,  under  the  spear,  at  outcry.*'  i 

CWaitml 
Again, 

**  Av,  that  was  when  the  nnrsery's  self  was  noble.         '  ] 
And  only  virtue  made  it,  not  the  market,  I ' 

That  titles  were  not  vented  at  the  drum. 
Or  common  outcrp."  The  ^ttv  /«•.' 
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Hoy.  If  it  thrive  with  him,  hang  me,  aa  it  will 
damn  him, 
If  he  be  not  converted. 

Luhe.  You  are  too  violent — 
Or  that  the  ruin  of  this  once  brave  merchant. 
For  such  he  was  esteem'd,  though  now  decay *d. 
Will  raise  your  reputation  with  good  men  ? 
But  you  mav  urge  (pray  you  pardon  me,  my  seal 
Makes  me  tnus  bold  and  vehement),  in  this 
You  satisfy  your  anger,  and  revenge 
For  heing  defeated.     Suppose  this,  it  will  not 
Repair  your  loss,  and  there  was  never  yet 
But  shame  and  scandal  in  a  victory 
When  the  rebels  unto  reason,  passions,  fought  it. 
I'hen  for  revenge,  by  great  souls  it  was  ever 
Contemned,  though  offered ;  entertain'd  by  none 
But  cowards,  base  and  abject  spirits,  strangers 
To  moral  honesty,  aud  never  yet 
Acquainted  with  religion. 

i.  Laey,  Our  divines 
Can  not  speak  more  effectually. 

Sir  John.  Shall  I  be 
Talk'd  out  of  my  money? 

Luke.  No,  sir,  but  entreated 
To  do  yourself  a  benefit,  and  preserve 
What  you  possess  entire. 

•Sir  jfohn.  How,  my  good  brother  ? 

Luke.  By  making  these  your  beadsmen*. 
When  they  eat. 
Their  thanks,  next  heaven,  will  be  paid  to  your 

mercy ; 
When  ^our  ships  are  at  sea,  their  prayers  will  swell 
The  sails  with  prosperous  winds,  aud  guard  them 

from 
Tempests  and  pirates ;  keep  ^our  warehouses 
From  fire,  or  quench  them  with  their  tears — 

Sir  John.  No  more. 

Luke.  Write  you  a  good  man  in  the  people's  hearts; 
Follow  you  everywhere. 

Sir  John    If  this  could  be — 

Luke.  It  must,  or  our  devotions  are  but  words. 
I  see  a  gentle  promise  in  your  eye. 
Make  it  a  blessed  act,  and  pooi  me  rich. 
In  being  the  instrument. 

Sir  John.  You  shall  prevail  ; 
Give  them  longer  day :  but  do  you  hear,  no  talk  oft. 
Should  this  arrive  at  twelve  on  the  Exchange, 
I  shall  be  laugh *d  at  for  my  foolish  pity. 
Which  money -men  hate  deadly.  Take  your  own  time 
But  see  you  break  not.     Carry  them  to  the  cellar ; 
Drink  a  health,  and  thank  your  orator. 

Pen,  On  our  knees,  sir. 

For,  Honest  master  Luke! 

Hoii.  I  bleits  the  Counter,  where 
You  iearn'd  this  rhetoric. 


Luice,  No  more  of  that,  friends. 

l^Exeunt  Luke,  Houst,  Fortune,  and  Penury. 
Lord  Lacy  come*  forward. 

Sir  John.  My  honourable  lord. 

L.  Lacy.  I  have  seen  and  heard  all. 
Excuse  my  manners,  and  wish  heartily 
You   were  all  of  a  piece.     Your  charity   to  your 

debtors 
I  do  commend  ;  but  where  you  should  expiess 
Your  piety  to  the  height,  I  must  boldly  tell  you 
You  show  yourself  an  atheist. 

Sir  John.  Make  me  know 
My  error,  and  for  what  I  am  thus  censured, 
And  I  will  purge  myself,  or  else  confess 
A  guilty  cause. 

L.  Lacy.  It  is  your  harsb  demeanour 
To  your  poor  brother. 

Sir  John,  Is  that  all? 

L.  Laey,  'Tis  more 
Than  can  admit  defence.     You  keep  bim  as 
A  parasite  to  your  table,  subject  to 
The  scorn  of  ^our  proud  wife  ;  an  underling 
To  his  own  meces :  and  can  I  with  mine  honour 
Mix  my  blood  with  his,  that  is  not  sensible 
Of  his  brother's  miseries  ? 

Sir  John,  Pray  you,  take  roe  with  you ; 
And  let  me  yield  my  reasons  why  1  am 
No  opener-handed  to  him.     I  was  bom 
His  elder  brother,  yet  my  father's  fondness 
To  him,  the  younger,  robb'd  me  of  my  birthrigbt 
He  had  a  fair  estate,  which  his  loose  riots 
Soon  brought  to  nothing ;  wants  grew  heavy  on 

him. 
And  when  laid  up  for  debt,  of  all  forsaken. 
And  in  his  own  hopes  lost,  I  did  redeem  him. 

L,  Lacy.  You  could  not  do  less. 

Sir  John.  Was  I  bound  to  it,  my  lord? 
What  I  possess  I  may  with  justice  call 
The  harvest  of  my  industry.     Would  you  have  me, 
Neglecting  mine  own  family,  to  give  up 
My  estate  to  his  disposure  ? 

L.  Lacy.  I  would  have  you, 
What's  pass'd  forgot,  to  use  him  as  a  brother ; 
A  brother  of  fair  parts,  of  a  clear  soul. 
Religious,  good,  and  honest 

.Sir  John.  Outward  gloss 
Often  deceives,  may  it  not  prove  so  in  him  ! 
And  yet  my  long  acquaintance  with  his  nature 
Renders  me  doubtful ;  but  that  shall  not  make 
A  breach  between  us :  let  us  in  to  dinner. 
And  what  trust,  or  employment  you  think  fit. 
Shall  be  conferr'd  upon  him :  if  he  prove 
True  gold  in  the  touch,  I'll  be  no  mourner  for  it 

L.  Lacy,    If   counterfeit,    I'll  never    trust  my 
judgment.  lExeunU 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  T.— .4  Room  in  Frugal's  Houte. 

Enter   Luke,   Holdfast,   Goldwire  junior,  and 
1'ra  dewbll  junior. 

Hold.  The  like  was  never  seen. 
Luke,  Why  in  this  rage,  man? 

*  Lake.  Bp  making  tkete  your  beadsmen.]  Beaitmm  is 
pare  Saxon,  sDrl  meins  prMyersmen;  i.  e.  mcb  as  are 
engaged.   In    conseqaenoe    of     past  or   present   fkvonrt, 


Hold.  Men  may  talk  of  country-cbristmasses 
and  court-gluttony. 

Their  thirty-pound  butter'd  eggs,  their  pies  of 
carps'-tongues, 

Tbeir  pheasanto  drencb'd  with  ambergris,  the  car- 
cases 


to  pray  for  their  benefactors.    The  name  was  formerly 

Eiven  with  great  propriety  to  the  inhablunu  of  alms-hooaes, 
a  general,  to  the  objects  of  oar  public  charities. 
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Of  three  fat  wethers  brtised  for  gravy,  to 
Make  sauce  for  a  8ingle  peacock  ;  yet  their  feasts 
Were  fasts,  compared  with  the  city's. 

Trade.  VVhat  dear  dainty 
Was  it  thou  murmur'st  at  ? 

Hold.  Did  you  not  observe  it  ? 
I'here  were  three  sucking  pigs  served  up  in  a  dish, 
Ta'en  from  the  sow  as  soon  as  farrowed, 
A  fortnight  fed  with  dates,  and  muskadine. 
That  stc^  my  master  in  twenty  marks  apiece, 
Besides  the  puddings  in  their  bellies,  made 
Of  1  know  not  what. — I  dare  swear  the  cook  that 

dress'd  it 
Was  the  devil,  disguised  like  a  Dutchman. 

Gold.  Yet  all  this 
Will  not  make  you  fat,  fellow  Holdfast. 

Hold.  I  am  rather 
Starved  to  look  on*t     But  here's  the  mischief — 

though 
The  dishes  were  raised  one  upon  anoiher. 
As  woodmongers  do  billets,  for  the  6rst, 
'Jlie  second,  and  third  course,  and  most  of  the  shops 
Of  the  best  confectioners  in  London  ransack'd 
To  furnish  out  a  banquet*  ;  yet  my  lady 
Call'd  me  penurious  rascal,  and  cried  out, 
There  was  nothing  worth  the  eating. 

Gold.  You  must  have  patience, 
This  is  not  done  often. 

Hold.  'Tis  not  fit  it  should  ; 
Three  such  dinners  more  would  break  an  alderman, 
And  make  him  give  up  his  cloak  :  I  am  resolved 
To  have  no  hand  in't.     I'll  make  up  my  accompts, 
And  since  my  master  longs  to  be  undone, 
The  great  fiend  be  his  steward  ;  I  will  pray. 
And  bless  myself  from  him  !  [Exit. 

Gold.  The  wretch  shows  in  this 
An  honest  care. 

Luks.  Out  on  him  !  with  the  fortune 
Of  a  slave  he  has  the  mind  of  one.     However 
She  bears  me  hard,  1  like  my  lady's  humour. 
And  my  brother's  suffrage  to  it.     They  are  now 
Busy  on  all  bands  ;  one  side  eager  for 
Large  portions,  the  other  arguing  strictly 
For  jointures  and  se<-urity  ;  but  this 
Heing  above  our  scale,  no  way  concerns  us. 
How  dull  you  look  !  in  the  mean  time,  how  intend 

you 
To  spend  the  hours  ? 

Gold.  We  well  know  how  we  would. 
But  dare  not  serve  our  wills. 

Trade.  Being  prentices. 
We  are  bound  to  attendance. 


-  mo»t  of  the  $hopM 


Of  the  beet  cor^fect  toner  $  in  London  rantaclt'd 
'I'o furnish  out  a  banquet;]  A  banquet  was  ^^liat  we  now 
Al  a  deeeert ;  it  was  composed  of  fruit,  suvctineats,  &c. : 

" yoar  citizc-n 

Is  a  most  fierce  devoarer,  sir,  of  plums  ; 
Six  will  destroy  as  many  as  miglit  iiiulcc 
A  banquet  for  an  army."  The  Jf'ifa. 

Tbe  banquet  was  usually  placed  in  a  feparnte  r<Mun,  to 
wbicli  tbc  guests  removed  a.n  soon  as  tlicy  had  dined:  thus, 
in  'I'he  Unnatural  Combat^  Beaufort  says: 

"  We'll  dine  in  the  great  room,  bat  let  the  marie 
And  banquet  be  prepared  here." 
T  The  common  place  of  banqueting,  or  of  eating  the  dessert, 
among  onr  ancestors,  was  the  garden  house,  or  arl>oar,  with 
which  almost  every  dwelling  was  once  furnished :    to  this 
Shallow  alludes  In  a  simple  passage,  which  has  had  a  great 
deal  of  impertinent  matter  written  to  confound  it : 
ShalL  "  Nay,  yoa  shall  see  mine  orchard,  where,  in  an 


arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my  own  graffing, 
with  a  dish  of  carraways,*'  (a  small  kind  of  romfit)  **  and  to 
forth."  Jienrv  /K.  Part  H. 


Ltike.  Have  you  almost  served  out 
The  term  of  your  indentures,  yet  make  conscient 
By  staru  to  use  your  liberty  1  Hast  thou  traded 

[To  Tradet 
In  the  other  world*,  exposed  unto  all  dangers, 
'1  o  make  thy  master  rich,  yet  dar'8t  not  Uke 
Some  portion  of  the  profit  for  thy  pleasure  1 
Or  wilt  thou  [To  Goldw.],  being  keeper  of  ibe  a 
Like  an  ass  that  carries  daintie.^,  feed  on  tbiatles 
Are  you  gentlemen  bom,    yet    hare   oo    gal 

tincture 
Of  gentry  in  you  ?  you  are  no  mechanies. 
Nor  serve  some  needy  shopkeeper,  who  surreal 
His  e very-day  takings :  you  have  in  your  keepuij 
A  mass  of  wealth,  from  which  you  msy  take  bol< 
And  no  way  be  discovered.     He's  no  rich  man 
That  knows  all  he  possesses,  and  leaves  nothing 
For  his  servants  to  make  prey  of.     1  bluab  for  y 
Blush  at  your  poverty  of  spirit  j  you. 
The  brave  sparks  of  tbe  city  ! 

Gold.  Master  Luke, 
I  wonder  you  should  urge  this,  baring  felt 
What  misery  follows  riot. 
Trade.  And  the  penance 
You  endur*d  for't  in  the  Counter. 

Luke.  You  are  fools, 
'I'he  case  is  not  the  same ;  I  spent  mine  own  moc 
And  my  stock  being  sniall,  no  marvel  'twas  » 

wasted; 
But  you,  without  the  least  doubt  or  snapicion. 
If  cautelous,  may  make  bold  with  your  master's. 
As,  for  example,  whan  his  ships  come  home. 
And  you  take  your  receipts,  as  'tis  the  fashion. 
For  fifty  bales  of  silk  you  may  write  forty  ; 
Or  for  60  many  pieces  of  cloth  of  bodkin. 
Tissue,  gold,  silver,  velvets,  satins,  taffetas, 
A  piece  of  each  deducted  from  the  gross. 
Will  ne'er  be  miss*d,  a  dash  of  a  pen  will  do  it. 
Tixide.   Ay,  but  our  fiither's  bonds,  that  lii 
pawn 
For  our  honesties,  must  pay  for*L 

Luke.  A  mere  bugbear. 
Invented  to  fright  children !     As  I  live. 
Were  1  the  master  of  my  brother's  fortunes, 
I  should  ^lory  in  such  servants.      Didst  tbou  ki 
What  ravishing  lechery  it  is  to  enter 
An  ordinary,  cap-a-pie,  trimm'd  like  a  eallant. 
For  which  in  trunks  conceal'd  be  ever  furnished 
The  reverence,  respect,  the  crouches,  crinses, 
The  musical  chime  of  gold  in  your  cramm  a  pock 
Commands  from  the  attendants,  and  poor  portei 
Trade.  O  rare ! 

Luke.  Then  sitting  at  the  table  with 
I'he  braveries  of  the  kingdom,  you  shall  bear 
Occurrents  from  all  comers  of  the  world , 
Tbe  plots,  the  counsels,  the  designs  of  princes, 
And  freely  censure  them  ;  the  city  wits 
Ciied  up,ur  decried,  as  their  passions  lead  them 
Judgment  having  nought  to  do  there. 
Trade.  Admimble ! 

Luke»  My  lord  no  sooner  shall  rise   out  of 
chair, 
Tbe  gaming  lord  I  mean,  but  yon  may  boldly. 
By  the  privilege  of  a  gamester,  fill  his  room. 
For  in  play  you  are  all  fellows ;  have  your  knife 
As  soon  in  the  pheasant ;  drink  your  health  as  fre 


•  In  the  other  world.]  i.  e.  the  Eaat  Indies,  fhrni  wbc 
as  the  first  scene  Informs  us,  Tradewell  was  just  ictnrM 
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And  striking  in  a  lacky  hand  or  two. 
Buy  out  your  time. 

fffnU.  This  mtiy  h€* ;  but  sup}>06e 
We  fib&tild  b«  Itno^vu  ? 

Luki.  Hare  money  and  t^ood  clothes, 
And  you  msy  pusa  inriflib]«.     Or,  if 
You  loTe  a  mndam-pujikt  and  your  wide  nostril 
Be  tiken  wUh  tli*«  scent  of  cambric  smocks. 
Wrought  Atid  perfumed 

Go£l  Tb&r^r  the  re  p  master  Luke, 
1'h«re  lies  my  road  of  happiness ! 

Lukg,  Enjoy  it. 
And  p1#Ai$ures  stoleti  being  sweetest,  apprehend 
Tbe  rapturtis  ^f  being  hurried  in  a  coach 
To  iJreDtford,  Staines,  or  Baruet. 

G  tfid^  '  Tia  enc  banti  n  g ; 
I  Jjare  proTiKi  it, 

Ltdi,  II Wit  thou? 

Ooid,  VeSf  in  uH  these  places 
J  have  bad  tuy  fief'end  pagans  billeted 
For  my  own  tooth,  and  a&r  ten -pound  suppers, 
The  curtain  a  dmwD.my  fiddlers  playing  all  night 
The  thaking  of  the  §ftteU,  which  I  have  danced 
Again  and   again    with    my    cockatrice: — ^master 

Luke, 
You  shall  be  of  my  counsel,  and  we  two  sworn 

brothers ; 
And  therefore  111  be  open.    I  am  out  now 
Sii  hundred  in  the  cash :  y^t,  if  on  a  sudden 
I  should  be  ^rd  to  accnttut,     have  a  tri*k 
How  to  erade  it,  and  iiib.ku  up  the  sum. 

Trade,  Is't  possible  ? 

Luke.  You  can  instruct  your  tutor. 
How,  bow,  good  Tom  ! 

Gold,  Wliy,  look  you,     W*,-  riD^Ii-keppers 
Hold  corresijoodance,  supply  owe  anoiht-r 
On  all  occasious  :   I  can  borrow  for  a  wct-k 
Two  hundred  poundit  of  one.aji  much  of  a  second, 
A  third  lays  dowa  tbo  rest ;  and,  when  tbey  want, 
As  my  master's  monies  come  in  I  do  repay  it : 
Ifrt  mSt  ha  thee* 

Ltikg.  Ao  excellent  knot !  'tis  pity 
It  e'er  should  be  unloosed  ;  for  me  it  shall  not. 
You  are  shown  the  way,  friend  Tradewell,  you  may 

mnke  tifieon*t. 
Or  freexe  in  the  warehouse  and  keep  company 
With  the  cater  f,  Jblil&st, 

Trade,  No»  I  am  concerted, 
A  Hai-bican  broker  will  funiiib  me  with  outside. 
And  ihen,  a  crash  at  the  ordinary ! 


•  JTa  iiv»  ka  tlMr]  TTdi  I  beliere,  U  a  Scottfih  pr'>*crb, 
;    and  munni,  liiKlii%«,  t^r  i»erTe  me,  and  I'll  serve  thee   in  my 
turn.    IL  jt  QtH  Dm^eujiiinun  ia  oor  old  dramat.    Tliui  In  Httm 
Allev 

**  A'd  m§,  Jka  thte,  ont  thing  mast  mb  another/' 
AeaId,  Id  Ea*tttKtrd  ffm: 

"  Thou  »rt  pmbifer  ia  mt,  for  my  wench  :  and  I  to  tiiee  for 
thy  caai4!iuigv.  A'^a  me,  ka  tke$,  runs  Ihroogh  conrl  and 
country." 

t   H  iih   Ihf   eaifir,    ff^i^a$i}    \.  e*  the  prveyor.    Ihu 

iTorrt  wa»  in  T«ry  xi'Deriil  iiic  in   lU«juiiitvri  lim* ;  tlia«t)£l» 

;     iIm:  eAiion  oF  t^noe  vl  oaf  okl  dmnnliAti  d«»  net  sec  to  lo  ta 

a  Win  of  U-    Thm  Joiuon  : 
I  '*  Ht  i*  my  wardrolw  mafl,  mjc  eaUff  eoolt^ 

Bailer,  ind  ilrw^nj/'  Ufmit'M  on  Am*. 

I     H^re  lir.  Wl(«H<<y  rfcidi,  with  infRdent  liir«Ki]i-»», 

And  Fletcher: 

*'  See,  sweety  I'm  cook  myself,  and  mine  own  eatrr.' 

Here  the  editors  propose  to  read  iatcfvr,  which  thej  tay  I* 
the  more  probaMe  word  f  I  lupffuie — bveauic  it  tpoUd  the 
metre. 


Gold.  I  am  for 
The  ludy  you  saw  this  morning,  who,  indeed,  i« 
Aly  proper  recreslion* 

Luke.  Go  to,  Tom 
Wliat  did  you  make  me  1 

Gold.  V\\  do  as  much  for  you. 
Employ  me  when  you  please. 

Luke,  If  you  are  enquired  for, 
I  will  excuse  yo&  both. 

Trade.  Kind  master  Luke  I 

Ga£d.  We'll  break  my  master,  to  make  yoo.     Vnu 
know 

Luhe.  I  cannot  love  money.     Go*  boys  I  when 
time  servtit. 
It  iboU  appear  I  have  another  end  in't.        [  Eimnt. 


SCENE  a 

^19^^^  Roam  in  the  ianu« 

Enter  Sir  John  FauoAL,  Lord  Lacy*  Sir  MAuaiot 

MlU.IiiCilNT. 

Set  John.  Ten  thousand  pouuds  a  piece  I'U  maki 
thf'ir  portionsj 
And  altpr  my  decease  it  shall  he  double, 
ProviJ&d  yrtu  assure  ihem  for  tlieir  joint ure* 
Eight  ljuudr»?d  pounds  per  auDum,  and  eulail 
A  tboui^and  more  upon  the  beir«*  male 
Begotten  on  their  bodies^ 

L.  Lti€]f.  Sir,  you  bind  as 
To  very  strict  conditions. 

Pkitt^.  Vou,  my  lord, 
May  do  as  you  please :  but  to  me  it  leems  strange 
We  should  conclude  of  portions,  and  of  jointures, 
Before  Our  henris  are  settled, 

L.  f  rwg.  Yoo  «iy  Tight ; 
There  are  counsett  of  more  moment  and  impDrtano* 
On  Ujh  making  up  of  marriii^es,  to  be 
ConaiiWr'd  duly^  than  the  portion  or  the  join  I  urea, 
tu  whj^b  a  mother's  cnre  must  be  eiaeivd  ; 
And  I  by  special  prtviJege  may  cbnlleDgvi 
A  cmtm^  voice. 

L.  Lfley.  How*s  tbU? 

L.  Frug,  Even  so,  my  lord  ; 
In  Ihpse  affain  I  govern. 

L.  Litey.  Give  you  way  to't  I 

Sir  John,  I  must,  my  lordp 

L.  Frvg.  Tis  fit  he  should,  and  shall : 
Yonmnv  consult  of  something  else,  this  province 
Is  wholly  mine. 

Sir  Mmir,  By  the  cuy  tuatom,  madsm  ? 

L.  Friig.    Yes,  my  young  sir ;  and  both  must 
look  my  dauj^hterf 
Will  hold  it  by  my  copy^  • 

Pienfy,  Brave,  iTaiib ! 

Sir  Jahii^  Give  her  leave  to  talk,  we  have  th^ 
powi^r  to  do  i 
And  now  touching  the  business  we  last  talked  of. 
In  private,  if  you  please* 

L.  L«fy.  *  lis  well  rememberM : 
You  shall  take  your  own  way,  madam. 

[Eietinl  L&rd  Lue^  and  Sir  Jefcii  Frugal. 

Sir  Mdur.  What  stmtnge  lecture 
Will  she  read  unto  us  I 


■  A  iko*iMand  mmm  iipfl»  thf  hrtri  imtie.\    ^gtri  matt  bw 
pnnoOQucvrt  (-it  fiirip  MX}a«  i  diMjrIiililt.',  tMivfa   J  di>  tii4 
Itf  knvw  how  U  co^u  ht  dune. 
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L.  Fr«^«  Sueh  ns  wisdom  warrftitti 
From  lli«  superior  bodies,     U  HtArg«xe  r«fttly 
With  liift  aereral  srhem4>s  f 

MUL  Ym,  madam  I  and  attenda 
Yolur  filaaaura. 

^jr  Mown  Slamaa !  lady  :  wtint  is  be  ? 

L.  Frag.  Call  Lim  in.— [Kiit   MiUUeeni  j^You 
shall  first  know  bttn,  thrn  admire  bim 
For  a  man  of  many  pnrts«  and  those  pans  rare  ones* 
He's  ftrery  tiling,  indiNid  ;  piircel  physician. 
And  as  such  prescribes  my  <iiet»  and  foretels 
My  dreams  when  I  e«t  potstoM ;  parcel  poet, 
And  sin^a  eticamtnms  to  mv  virtues  sweetly  ; 
My  anteccHlent,  or  my  ^mteman- usher, 
And  as  the  stars  move,  with  that  due  proportion 
He  walks  hefuTv  m<* :  but  an  absolute  master 
In  the  cftlculauon  of  natiritiet ; 
Guided  by  that  ne'er  erring  scieuce^  oall'd 
JudJctal  astrology. 

rttntU'  Stsrgsse!  sure 
I  bare  a  penny  almanack  about  me 
Inscribed  to  you.  as  to  his  pstrouess, 
In  his  name  pqbUsh'd. 

L.  Frug,  Keep  it  as  a  jen-uL 
Some  statesmen  that  I  will  uut  name  sre  wliolly 
Govern 'd  by  his  predictions ;  for  they  servo 
For  tav  latitude  in  Christendom, 
As  well  aa  our  own  climate* 

Rg-tnier  ^tLLiactLm,  f&lhwmi  6y  SrincAT.r,  vitk  tieo 
achemta. 

Sir  Msitr.  I  believe  ao^ 

FUntif*  Must  we  couple  by  tlie  alminsck  ? 

L*  Frug^  Be  silent  \ 
And  ^m  we  do  sriiculute.  much  more 
Grow  to  a  full  conclusion ,  instruct  us 
Wbatlicr  tbia  d»y  and  hour,  by  the  pbnets,  promise 
Happy  iuoceaa  in  marriafo. 

6t»r.  /fi  Mini 
Parts,  «r  toto. 

PUntif*  Good  tearn'd  sir,  in  Knglish  ; 
And  since  it  is  resolved  we  must  be  coitcombs, 
Make  us  so  in  our  own  language. 

Star.  You  are  pleasant : 
Thus  in  our  vulgar  tongue  then  :— 

L.  Frt*e.  Pray  you  observe  him* 

Star,  VenuSf  in  the  west  angle,  the  house  of  mar* 
riage  the  seventh  house,  in  trine  of  Mkirji,  in  con* 
junction  of  Luna;  and  Mars  almuthen,  or  lurd  of 
the  boToscope. 

Plmty*  Hey-day  ! 

L,  Fntg,  The  angels*  language !  I  am  ravished : 
forwsrt!. 

Star,  Mars,  as  I  said,  lord  of  the  horosco|Te,  or 
nviiture,  in  mutual  recepti^m  of  esch  other  ;  she  in 
her  exaltation,  and  he  in  hiM  tripUcate  tnne,  and 
fitce,  asaure  a  fortunate  combination  to  Hymen,  ex* 
ceiteot,  prosperous,  and  happy. 

L,  Frug>  Kneel,  and  give  tbankst 

[  Th»  W*rmen  knteL 

Sir  Manr,  For  what  w©  understand  not  T 

Flenttf,  And  havi?  as  hide  faith  in  ? 

L,  Frug,  Be  incredulous*  ; 
To  me  'tis  oracle. 

Ster.  N^ow  for  the  sovereignty  of  my  future  la- 
dies, your  danghtera,  after  they  are  married. 

•  L,  Frrt|j»  J9#  fncredfllottt ;]  This  1p  Ihe  re*nint  of  Mr, 
If*  UlsiHMi.  Tlie  oUl  copy  hrti  fte  rriiluUMju.  iTtr«»tinK,  per- 
hspf,  MNm  inv  eitamplc.jirnJ  Nheve  ;  uml  *u  nn^y  l>c  tight ; 
UiiNifh  tncrcdiilaiifl  i»  betttr  A<l«|>tc(l  lo  Uic  mc)i»ui«> 


PUntfi*  Weariag  the  breeehes,  yoo  mesti ! 

L,  Frtig,  Touch  that  i^oint  hoiae : 
It  is  a  prmclpal  one.  and,  with  Ijosidon  ladieSj 
Of  main  consideration. 

5for.  This  ia  io&llible  :  Saturn  out  of  all 
in  his  detriment  and  fall,  combust;  ami   Vmus  ia 
the  south  angle  elevated  above  him  lib 

their  nativities,  in  her  easentiat  and  ac<  •:Mi' 

tiea ;  occideutal  from  the  sun.  oriental  fr  joi  the  aicls 
of  the  east,  in  csaini  of  the  sun,  in  her  joy*,  and  m 
from  the  malerolent  beama  of  iufortun*^  ;  in  a  sifB 
commanding,  and  Mar^  in  a  constellation  obeyins  ; 
she  fortunate,  and  he  dejected  :  the  dLspoaers  of 
marriage  in  the  radix  of  the  native  in  famintse 
figures,  argue,  forete).  and  declare  role,  pse  ami- 
nence.  and  ahaolote  aovereigDty  in  wobmq*. 

L.  Frug,  ls*tpoi«ible! 

Star.  *i  is  drawn,  I  assure  you,  from  ih-^  "•^'^■^ 
riamf  of  the  old  Chaldeans.  2oroamtea  tliti 
greatest    magician.   Merruriua,    Trtsmeg^i^' 
later  Ptolemy,  and  the  everlasting  progiioatic«tar» 
old  Erra  Pater. 

L*  Frug.  Are  you  yet  latiafisd  t 

Plent}/,  In  what  1 

L.  Fryg,  That  you 
Are  bound  to  obey  your  wivec :  it  berng  M 
Determined  by  the  stars,  against  whose  iaicwoe* 
There  is  no  oppositioo. 

PJfnty.  Since  I  must 
Be  married  by  the  almanack,  as  I  may  be, 
'Twere  requisite  the  services  and  duties 
Which,  as  you  say,  t  must  pay  to  my  wife. 
Were  set  dowo  in  the  calendar. 

Sir  Maur,  With  the  date 
Of  my  apprenticeship. 

L.  Frvg^  Make  your  demands  ; 
ni  sir  as  moderatnz,  if  they  preaa  yoo 
With  over-hard  eonditions. 

Sir  Maut.  Inline  bath  the  vu : 
I  stand  your  charge,  a  west. 

Star,  Silenoe* 

Aun€.  I  require,  first, 
And  that  since  'tis  in  fusbion  with  kind  bus 
In  civil  msnoers  you  must  grant,  my  will 
In  all  things  whatsoever,  and  that  will 
To  be  obeyed,  not  argued. 

L.  Frttg.  And  good  reason. 

Plentit,  A  gentle  imprimiji ! 

Sir  Maur,  This  in  groas  oootaina  idl : 
But  your  spocttil  items,  lady. 

Annt^  When  I  am  one. 
And  you  are  honour'd  lo  be  styled  my  buabond. 
To  urge  my  having  my  page,  my  gentlemaD-u&lier, 
I^Iy  woman  sworn  to  my  secrets,  my  cnrocb 
Drawn  by   six     Flanders   mares,    my    coach mao, 

grooms, 
Poslillion.  and  footmen. 

Sir  Mnur.   Is  thsre  aught  else 
To  he  demanded  ? 

Ann*,  Ves,  sir,  mine  own  doctor, 
French  and  Italian  oooks,  musicians,  aongatfr^. 
And  a  chaplain  that  must  preach  to  please  my  Hmcy 
A  friend  at  court  to  place  nie  at  a  ma&k  ; 
The  private  box  ta'en  up  at  a  new  play, 

*  I  Hsvc  CADtcaled  xnyiclr  with  c»fTvoiJnf   tbo  ««rof*  otf     j 

fgnonut  importot,  <  nf 

fu     It  ihv  ruftdff  V 

tticmyiil  »>n  It,  b«  w  i  '     _    „  . 
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For  me  and  my  retinoe  ;  a  freafa  hMu 

Of  a  hshion  neTer  seen  before,  lo  draw 

The  g«ll«MLs'  eyf»,  that  sit  on  l!ie  uta^e,  upon  me  ^ 

Some  decayed  fady  for  my  panb»ite. 

To  fiatter  me,  and  rail  at  other  madams  i 

And  there  ends  my  ambition. 

Sir  Muur.   Your  desires 
Are  modest.  I  confeas  ! 

Ahm.    riiese  toys  subscrib'd  lo^ 
^^nd  you  cotitioiiing  an  obedieat  husband^ 
^UpoD  ali  fit  occaaioQft  you  shall  find  me 
A  most  indulgent  wife. 

L,  Frug.  You  have  said ;  g:ive  place, 
And  bear  your  younger  Btsler. 

PttHttf,  If  she  Hp«ak 
Her  lRii|^ag0j  may  the  great  fiend* »  booted  and 

sfiurr'dr 
With  a  scythe  at  his  prdle,  aa  the  Scotchnum  aayi, 
Ride  headlong  down  ueT  throat  1 

Sir  Maur.  Curse  not  the  judge 
Before  y oil  heur  the  aeotonc«» 

Marif.  In  ftomo  part 
My  tiater  bath  ipuko  well  for  tbe  city  pleasures^ 
But  I  am  for  tlie  country' 's  ;  and  must  say, 
Under  correction,  in  her  demands 
She  was  too  mod  eat. 

Air  Maur,  How  like  you  this  exordium  ? 

Fkntti,  Too  modeat,  with  a  mi&chief ! 

Maiy.  Yes,  too  modest  ; 
I  know  my  value,  and  prize  it  to  the  wortht 
My  youth.,  my  beauty— — 

Plenty.  How  your  glass  deceives  you  ! 

Mar\f.  Tbe  grestneaa  of  the  portion  t  bring  Vfilh 

And  tbe  lea  of  bnppineas  that  from  me  Bows  to  you. 

Sir  Maw,  Sbe  bears  up  clo^e. 

Meinf,  And  can  you.  in  your  wisdonii 
Or  rustical  aimplicity,  imagine 
You   bare  met  ttome  innocent   country  ^irl,   that 

never 
Look'd  further  than  her  father^a  farm^  nor  knew 


Tban  the  price  of  com  in  tlie  market ;  or  at  what 

rate 
Beef  went  a  atone?  that  would  survey  your  dairy, 
And  bring  in  mutton  out  of  cheese  and  butter? 
That  could  give  directions  at  wh:Qt  time  of  the  moon 
To  cut  her  cocks  for  capons  against  Chriatmaa, 
Or  when  to  raise  up  goslings  1 

Plenty.  These  are  arts 
Would  not  misbecome  you^  though  you  should  put 

in 
Obf*flience  and  duty. 

Mtiiy.  Yes,  and  [jatience, 
To  sit  like  a  fool  at  home,  and  eye  your  ihrci^liera  ; 
Then  make  provision  for  your  slaveriiig  huuuds. 
When  you  come  drunk   from   an  alehouse,   after 

hunting 
With  your  clowns  and   comrades,  as  if  oil  were 

yours, 
You  the  lord  paramount,  and  1  ihe  drudge  t 
The  case,  sir,  must  t>e  otlierwise. 
Plenty*  How,  I  b-eseech  you  } 
Maiy,  Marry,  thus ;   I  will  not,  like  my  sister, 

chulleti'Te 


•  ► mtty  the  fftcat  fiend,  Ac]    Tliit  i*  «««  or 

Itav't  Pntvcrlf».  It  j»  foniHl  in  The  Tatner  Tamed.  **  A 
SlMgliry  ctM-»r  Ut'il  on  lijni !  which  h,  Pritro,  Tbe  fleixt  rldo 
tliroi]p;h  him  b^xittnl  jund  HpiirrM,  with  a  iUhir  at  hU  back." 
And  alau  in  The  GvMiwt  ^y  Sir  JoliU  Sacktini^. 


What's  useful  or  superfltioiia  from  my  hunhandi 
TljRl^fl  bosp  nil  o'er  ;  mine  shall  receive  from   me 
What  1  ihink  fit ;   Til  huvt?  the  Mtiite  conveyed 
inlQ  my  hands,  and  he  put  to  bi^  pension, 
Which  the  wise  viragos  of  our  climate  practise  j, — 
I  will  receive  your  rents  ; — 

Pffntif,  Ynu  sbnll  be  bang*d  first* 

Mary,  Make  sale  or  purohase :  nay  T'll  have  my 
neighbours 
Instructed^  when  »  passenger  shall  as\r. 
Whose  bouse  is  (his  7  (though  you  sttind  by)  to 

answer, 
The  Indy  Plenty's,     Or  who  owns  this  manor? 
The  lady  Plenty*     Whose  sheep  are  these,  whose 

ojten  T 
The  lady  Plenty's. 

P kilty.  A  plentiful  pox  upon  you  ! 

Mary.  And,  when  1  have  children,  if  it  be  en- 
quired 
By  a  stranger,  whose  they   are  1 — they  shall  still 

echo, 
My  lady  Plenty 's*  the  husband  never  thought  ou 

Plenty*  In  their  begetting :  I  think  so. 

Mar^,  Since  you'lli  marry 
In  the  city  for  our  wealth,  injustice,  we 
Must  have  the  country's  sovereignty. 

PUnty*  And  we  nothing. 

Mary,  A  nag  of  forty  sb  ill  logs,  a  couple  of  spaniels. 
With  a  Bparhawk,  is  sufficient,  and  these,  too. 
As  you  snail  behave  yourself,  during  my  pleasure, 
I  will  not  greatly  stand  od.     1  have  saia,  sir, 
Now  if  you  like  me,  so*. 


-  i  Aatw  §aidf  nvt 


A  ow  (/  you  rtJke  me,  wo.]  Before  we  «ccti»i;  tlic  poet  of 
abtiiini;  itie  licence  vf  comtdy  tn  the»c  prepcwttroni  atipotx 
tioDi,  it  mny  not  be  imprapiir  to  took  ba^k  for  t  inajmenl  «n 
the  perjixl  in  ivhich  he  tiiriiX^,  nufi  viiqatre  tf  no  ei(4niple« 
of  A  wlmitar  nature  wcr^r  Ihcn  10  be  fpumJ  in  rent  lif«;«  It 
Wat  an  age  uf  p(ufa»ion  and  vnnity  ;  and  the  rneao«  ofi'n- 
j  oaring  lb«fii  butb^  «s  tliry  perioiidcrl  lo  cotidt^dccnjiion  on 
llie  ooe  tkkt  so  Itivy  tnKeBcl«)ri'<(l  rii(>Ai;ity  on  tUv  och<;r:  it 
b  Dol,  tfaervfiirs,  a  very  Improtuittlu  conjecture,  ilist  Mai- 
dinger  hna  tmt  tllfhtly  tsxtrif  our  crcdnliiy.and  boi  liUk  over- 
cliargcd  tiU  gbring  aescrlpUoo  oi  female  ultra vnga nee  and 
folljr  1  Thtf  rpMitT  wbo  w  aiW  IiicUdi:«1  to  ht*iii*le  may  per- 
use  the  extract  licre  •■ibjoi»lv4«  A  »hi>ri  time  ticfurv  tbii 
play  wat  wrilleu.  Elirdbelh  Spenctr,  danghlfr  anti  heir 
or  Bir  Juhn  Spencer,  Li^til  Mny^r  uf  IfOml^io  (whcim  1  once 
cuMP-Ulcml  u  ilie  proiutype  of  Sir  Giles  Ovi'rrcacb),  wa* 
marrii^d  to  Willlim  Lord  Coinptua.  With  k^u  integrily 
and  cAndout-  ihan  tb«  <l«ogbtcr9  at  Bit  Jinhn  PmeiJ,  »he 
mndc  few  prevlana  «tipQli9tu>n»,  btjl  not  long  after  iln?  eon- 
cluiion  of  tbe  nnplbl  c«rrrniony,  ««iit  her  busbntid  a  iiiixtcMt 
mttd  eofiMjlatory  letter,  nfhicb  i>  yet  extnot ;  ami  fram  whirb 
tUc  following  itemM,  ain<iktg  many  othcr;^.  are  virbally  taken; 

*'Al«o€!,  I  will  bavc  3  hofSf's  for  my  owne  WtUc,  thitt 
none  ftball  dare  fo  lend  or  burrowe;  none  lend  bnt  J.  none 
thimiwe  but  yon.  AUt>e,  I  would  have  iwo  geiiiTewunien, 
leaiie  one  ahuski  be  jiickv,  or  bave  Mine  other  Iftt.  AJane 
t»elecve  yt^  it  h  an  undrcrot  ihinge  fmr  a  ^cnlknoinnn  to 
ataiul  tnnttipiiise  abinctihcn  God  b^tth  ble!<u»ed  their  bud  sod 
Uily  with  a  i^reatc  ealiite.  Al^'if".  ^Iien  1  rittc  a  bimtinge 
or  I  kawketng(>,  or  Irav^iytr  frout  one  hiiw«c  lo  anurher,  1 
will  hdve  lliem  atttniiUnKts  nm!  for  <  ilher  vf  il)<j<e  »nld  wo- 
mettt  I  mnit  and  wrll  ba>«  for  riili«r  of  tlicm  a  hone, 
Alsoc%  I  will  bnve  tt  or  S  f|;«nLlrrtu-ii  and  I  will  have  my 
twr>«:  cuAchea,  one  l>neU  iviili  vilveti  to  luyMilf,  wtb  4  very 
fsyrc  bor*cf,  and  a  coacbc  for  my  wot'Oieni,  lyned  wlii 
awcvtt  iilotb.  one  lared  wtli  gnUit  the  vtber  wtb  vrarlctt,  and 
laced  with  watcbid  Idce  and  aiher,  wttb  4  goofl  borfca, 
AlfMe^  )  will  h«¥e  t**i,ic  cuatbriiru,  one  for  my  own  cosdjc, 
Ibc  cidur  fi-r  my  wointn.  AIwc.  nit  any  tyme  wh*n  J 
Iravaytc,  I  will  be  allowed  not  only  cnrrocbea,  and  >par« 
liot»<*»  for  me  and  my  wctnien,  but  I  will  hnve  ttirb  car^ 
lyad;;*,  •»  shni  t>e  litlinge  for  all  onlerlv ;  ntH  peAldn^e  ray 
lJiioi:i  utiliiiiv  woenunt,  nor  Ibeirs  wth  cither  cbainbc^r- 
m.i'<  -  \Tith  w.iBe  mauta.    A1*o«,  for  l.itiindrei«r*« 

Wt  '  I  will  have  Iht-iu  *eot  aw,iy  bclurewth  ibc 

carM  aH  tafc,  and  live  chambennwyda  I  vilU  bave 
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L.  Frug,  Ac  my  eotreatj, 
Tlie  articles  shall  be  rftsier. 

Plenty,  ShiiH  th«T,  Tfeithl 
Iik««  bitch,  like  w helps. 

Sir  Maur,  Use  hit  words, 

Ptetity,  I  cftftnot ; 
I  hare  read  of  m  house  of  {>ride*  ftnd  oow  I  h»¥e 

found  oae : 
A  irbirlwiiid  overturn  it ! 

Sir  Maur.  On  these  teiini« 
Will  jour  minxshtp  be  e  lady  1 

Piiniu*  A  Isdy  in  i  morrii: 
I'll  ired  m  pedlar's  punk  firetf— 

Sir  Mttur,  Tinker's  truti, 
A  bepgmr  without  s  smock. 

PUnty.  Let  monsieur  slmsna^k, 
Since  he  is  so  cunning  wilb  his  Jacobus  staff, 
Find  you  out  s  husbsod  in  a  bowhng-ullej* 

Sir  Maur.  The  geoenl  pimp  to  t  brolheL 

PUftttt,  Though  that  now 
All  the  loose  desires  of  msii  were  raked  up  io  me» 
And  DO  meuis  but  thy  maidiMiheuid  left  to  (jueuch 


L 


I  would  turn  cindpra,  or  the  next  sow-gelder, 

On  my  life,  sbould  Kb  me,  natbtjr  than  embrace  ifaee. 

Anne,  Wooing  do  ^ou  coll  this  1 

Mary,  A  bear-baiting  rather. 

Plmty,  Were  you  worried,  you  deserve  it,  and  I 
hope 
I  iball  five  to  see  it. 

Sir  Maur.  Ill  not  mxl^  nor  curse  you  : 
Only  thiSr   you  are   pretty   peats,   and  your  gre«t 

portions 
Add  much  unto  your  handsomenesa  ;  but  aa 
You   would    comcuimd    your    husbands,    you  are 

beggars, 
Deform  u  and  ugly. 

L*  Frug.  Hear  me. 

Plenty.  Not  a  word  more. 

lEieunt  Sir  Maurie*  I^aqf  and  Plenty* 

Anne*  I  ever  tliotight  it  would  come  to  this, 

Mary,  We  may 
r..ead  opes  in  hvll  for  husbands,  if  you  hind  ua 
T*  articulate  thus  with  our  suitors, 

IBoik  ipeak  weeping. 

Star.  Now  the  cloud  breaks, 
And  th<«  storm  will  full  uu  me, 

L*  Fru^.  Vou  rascal,  juggler  t 

[She  breaki  Starjgaze'i  head  and  hmt»  him^. 

Star,  Dear  madam. 

L*  Friig^  Hold  you  iutdligooce  n-jth  the  stars, 
And  thus  deceive  me  I 

Star.  My  art  cannot  err  ; 
If  it  doeii  rU  bum  iny  astrolabe.    In  mine  owa 

alar 
I  did  foresee  this  broken  head,  and  beating ; 
And  now  your  Isdyiihip  eiees,  aa  t  do  fi:el  it. 
It  could  not  be  avoided. 

fM  before  wtli  rhe  grooinc*,  iii*t  «  chamber  iti«y  be  ready, 
•wcefe  and  cleatrc«  Alioe,  (or  tbat  yl  In  nndeccnt  lo  cr^ml 
upp  my*til(  vith  Jtiy  |t«ntl.  mher  \q  ray  coNctic,  I  vrW  have 
bim  Iv  bsve  »  couvenyeut  home  to  aUt:tn\  mv  cither  Iti  cilly 
Of  country*  Ami  I  man  h«v*  H  frntltmrn*  And  itiy  cir*ln; 
U,  that  yoa  defray  all  ibe  ebanJiscB  lot  luc/*— £r«  Antog  in 
Bihi,  HarL 

It  may  oot  b«  iin|>ertineDt  lo  add,  that  Lord  Compion,  at 
might  reaKinahly  tn-  ccnjeictwnBiK  •ficr  aocb  r  letter  hj  this, 
nrap«<<l  little  coifitort  frtmi  hti  wife,  atid  Icai  from  her  (m- 
titeiiM  fortune.  T\\\'*-  bccnc  (a»  much  of  It  at  |ca»t  a*  rvJm^a 
to  Uic  Iwn*  yotiai;  hdic*  and  Their  lovers)  in  imitated  wtlli 
Jnftoite  pleiuntrv  by  GlauUiiorne,  id  Ibat  «;(tmkal>te  comtdy* 
Wit  im  a  Cmuia^. 


L»  Frvg.  Did  youT 

Star,  Madam, 
Have  patleiioe  but  a  week,  and  if  yoa  fiod  Dot 
All  my  nredictioDs  true,  touching  your  dAughtai*, 
And  a  change  of  fortuoe  to  yourself,  a  mre  oiM» 
Turn  me  oat  of  doors.     Tbeae  are  Dot  tbe  niMl  tli0 

planets 
AppoiQted  for  their  huibandi  \  there  frill  «obm 
Gallants  of  another  metal. 

MitL  Once  more  trust  him. 

Anne.  Mary.  Do,  lady^mother. 

Ln  Fntg.  I  am  vex'd,  bok  to  it ; 
Turn  o'er  your  books  -,  if  onoe  again  you  fool  me^ 
You  shall  grase  elsewhere ;  come,  girhi. 

Ster.  I  am  glad  1  'scaped  thus.  £  EstuntL 


8CCNE  UL—Anothtr  Ream  in  the  mme. 
Enter  Lmd  Lacy  and  Sir  John  FntCAi* 

L.  Lacy.  Tbe  plot  shows  very  likely •, 

Sir  Joim,  I  repo»e 
r^Ty  principal  trust  in  your  lordship  ;  'twill  prvpavt 
Tbe  physic  I  intend  to  minister 
To  my  wife  and  daughters. 

L.  iMcy.  1  will  do  my  parta 
To  act  it  off  to  the  life. 

£«««r  Sir  Mauaice  Lacv,  afid  PLaerrT, 

Sir  John,  It  may  produce 
A  aoene  of  no  vulgar  mirth.   Here  come  the  suitors; 
When  we  uuderatand  how  they  relish  my  wife*! 

humours, 
The  rest  is  feasible. 

L.  lacy.  Their  looks  are  cloudy. 

Sir  Jiihfu  How  sits  the  wind  ?  are  yoa  ready  to 
launch  forth 
Into  this  sea  of  marriage? 

Ptettty.  Call  it  rather 
A  whirlpool  of  afllicliona. 

Sir  Maur.  If  you  pleaae 
To  enjoin  me  lo  it,  I  will  ondertnke 
To  find  tbe  north  passage  to  thci  Indies  soCMier* 
Tbrni  plough  with  your  proud  heifer. 

PUnty.  t  will  make 
A  voysg^o  to  bell  first .^ — 

Sir  Jtthn,  Mow  sir  ! 

Plenty.  And  court  Proserpine 
III  the  sight  of  Pluto,  his  three>headed  porter, 
Cerberus,  standing  by.  and  all  the  furies 
With  thi>ir  whips  to  scourge  roe  for't,  than  aay,  f , 

Jeffrey. 
Take  you,  Mary,  for  my  wife. 

L,  Lanf,  Why  what  s  the  mnttert 

Sir  Maur.  The  matter  is,  the  mother  (with  your 
pardon, 
I  cannot  but  speak  so  much)  is  m  most  bauibflltk. 
Proud,  insolent  lady. 

PUnty.  And  the  daughters  worse. 
Tlie  dam  in  years  had  the  advantage  to  be  wiokiiU 
Uut  they  were  «o  in  her  belly. 


•  L.  Lacy.  TAe  ploi  **"*'  — -  ^'Jt^/*-  ^    »> 
Ihii  thai  Hlr  John  hm\  t 
into  Ltird  Lacy,     tt  i»  (<i< 

the  eskCctitloQ  of  tbcirdc*!^..  . ;,   „- 

pride  ht  hUtiniily. 

t  To  find  the  uurlh   passage   %oiht   ltMlie« 
wall  the   Eraod  objecl  of  our  itLiriTiui^ 
days,  and    Mrui   proscctMr 
per»evefancv  whirh,  Ih-- 
tame  rnilllci«  panqit,  b4> .  ^_    .,    : 


rdltkmt  111 
'te*terity 
l>erti»pa,  i 
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I        Sir  Mawr,  I  must  tell  yoa, 

I    Wkh  revereoce  to  your  wealth,  I  do  beg;in 

j    To  think  you  of  the  same  leaven. 

Plenty,  Take  my  counsel ; 
'    Tis  safer  for  your  credit  to  profess 
I    Yourself  a  cuckold,  and  upon  record. 
Than  say  they  are  your  daughters. 
Sir  John.  You  go  too  far,  sir. 
Sir  Maur,  They  have  so  articled  with  us ! 
Plentff.  And  will  not  take  us 
For  their  husbands,  but  their  slaves  ;  and  so  afore- 
hand 
They  do  profess  they'll  use  us. 

•Sir  John.  Leave  this  beat : 
Though  they  are  mine,  1  must  tell  you,  the  per- 

verseness 
Of  their  manners  (which  they  did  not  take  from  me. 
But  from  their  mother)  qualified,  they  deserve 
Your  equals. 

Sir  Maur.  True ;  but  what's  bred  in  the  bone 
Admits  no  hope  of  cure. 

Plenty,  Thoup^h  saints  and  angels 
Were  their  physicans. 
I       Sir  John,  You  conclude  too  fast. 


Plenty.  God  be  wf  yon*  !  I'U  travel  three  years, 
but  I'U  bury 
This  shame  that  lives  upon  me. 

Sir  Maur,  With  your  license, 
111  keep  him  company. 

L.  Lacy.  Who  shall  furnish  you 
For  your  expenses  1 

Plenty.  He  shall  not  need  your  help, 
My  purse  is  bis ;  we  were  rivals,  but  now  friends, 
And  we  live  and  die  so. 

Sir  Maur.  Ere  we  go,  I'll  pay 
My  duty  as  a  son. 

Plenty,  And  till  then  leave  you. 

lEseunt  Sir  Maurice  Lacy  and^PUnty, 

L,  Lacy,  They  are  strangely  moved. 

Sir  John,  What's  wealth,  accompanied 
With  disobedience  in  a  wife  and  cnildren  1 
My  heart  will  break. 

L.  Lacy.  Be  comforted,  and  hope  better : 
We'll  ride  abroad ;  the  fresh  air  and  discourse 
May  yield  us  new  inventions. 

Sir  John.  You  are  noble. 
And  shall  in  all  things,  as  you  please,  command  me. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT.  III. 


SCENE  I.— -il  Room  in  Secret's  House. 
Enter  Sbave'em  and  Secret. 

Secret.  Dead  doings,  daughter. 

Shave.  Doings !  sufferings,  mother : 
[For  poor]  men  have  forgot*  what  doins  is  ; 
And  such  as  have  to  pey  for  what  they  do. 
Are  impotent,  or  eunuchs. 

Secret  Yon  have  a  friend  yet. 
And  a  striker  too,  I  take  it. 

Shave.  Goldwire  is  so,  and  comes 
To  me  by  stealth,  and,  as  he  can  steal,  maintains  me 
In  clothes,  I  grant ;  but  alas !   dame,  what's  one 

friend  1 
I  would  have  a  hundred ; — for  eveij  hour  and  use. 
And  change  of  humour  I  am  in,  a  fresh  one. 
Tis  a  flock  of  sheep  that  makes  a  lean  wolf  fat. 
And  not  a  single  lambkin.     I  am  starved. 
Starved  in  my  pleasures ;  I  know  not  what  a  coach 

is. 
To  hurry  me  to  the  Bursef,  or  Old  Exchange : 
The  neat-house  for  musk-melons,  and  the  gardens 
Where  we  trafiSc  for  asparagus,  are,  to  me. 
In  the  other  world. 

Secret.  There  are  other  places,  lady. 
Where  you  might  find  customers. 

Shave,  YoQ  would  have  me  foot  it 


•  [For  poor]  men  hone  forgot t  Ac]  A  foot  is  loit  in  the 
original :  I  have  sabstitoted  the  wi^rdB  between  brackets  in 
the  hope  of  restoring  the  sense  of  the  passare. 

f  To  hurry  me  to  the  Burse,]  To  the  New  Exchange, 
which  was  then  fall  of  shops,  where  all  kinds  of  finery  for 
the  ladies,  trinkets,  ornaments,  Ac,  were  sold.  It  was  as 
moch  freqnented  by  the  fashionable  world  in  James's  days, 
as  Exeter  Change  in  those  of  Charles  U. 


To  the  dancing  of  the  ropes,  sit  a  whole  aftemopn 

there 
In  expectation  of  nuts  and  pippins ; 
Gape  round  about  me,  and  yet  not  find  a  chapman 
That  in  courtesy  will  bid  a  chop  of  mi^tton. 
Or  a  pint  of  drum-wine  for  mef. 

Secret,  You  are  so  impatient ! 
But  I  can  tell  you  news  will  comfort  you. 
And  the  whole  sisterhood. 

Shave.  What's  that? 

Secret.  I  am  told 
Two  ambassadors  are  come  over:  a  French  mon- 
sieur, 
And  a  Venetian,  one  of  the  clarissimi, 
A  hot-rein'd  marmosett*    Their  followers. 
For  their  countries'  honour,  after  a  long  vacatioo, 
Will  make  a  full  term  with  us. 

Shave.  They  indeed  are 
Our  certain  and  best  cuatamen '.-^[knocking  within.'} 
— Who  knocks  therel 

Ramb.  [within.']  Open  the  door. 

Secret,  What  are  you  t 

*  Plenty.  God  be  wC  yomt]  For  this  valedictory  phrase, 
so  common  in  oar  old  writers,  the  modem  editors  with 
eqnal  elegance  and  Jodgment  have  sabstitoted,  Goodrby  to 
ycut 

i  Or  a  pint  ef  dram-wine  /or  imr.]  SotfaeoUoopy; 
meaning  perhaps  sutler's  wine,  or  snch  sophkticated  stnsat 
is  dispoMd  of  at  the  dram  head.    Thus  Shiriey : 

*'  What  we  have  more  than  to  supply  oar  wants, 
Consomes  on  the  dntm  head." 
Or  it  may  signify  sach  wine  as  is  to  be  foand  at  conunoo 
auctions,  or  o«f cries,  to  which  the  people  were,  at  this  time, 
osually  summoned  by  beat  of  dram.    Coxeteraad  M.  Ma- 
son read  ^fnuit-wine ;  Dodsley,  «f«Mi»-wine. 

J  A  hot  reWd  wwarmoett.]  L  e.  a  monkey,  a  libidhKHM 
mal. 
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Ramb.  [tcitfttn.]  Ramble. 

Scuff,  [triUin,]  Scuffle. 

Rarnb,  [within,']  Your  constant  Tisilanta. 

Shave,  Let  tbem  not  in  ; 
I  knovr  tbem,  swaggering,  suburbian  roarers, 
Sixpenny  truckers. 

Ramb.  [toithin,']  Down  go  all  your  windows. 
And  your  neighbours*  too  sball  suffer. 

Scuff,  [within,]  Force  the  doors ! 

Secret.  They  are  outlaws,  mistress  Shave'em,  and 
there  is 
No  remedy  against  them.     What  should  you  fear  1 
They  are  but  men  ;  lying  at  your  close  ward. 
You  have  foil'd  their  betters. 

Shave,  Out,  you  bawd  !  you  care  not 
Upon  what  desperate  service  you  employ  me. 
Nor  with  whom,  so  you  have  your  fee. 

Secret,  Sweet  lady-bird. 
Sing  in  a  milder  key. 

Exit,  and  Re-enten  with  Ramblb  and  ScurrLX. 

Scuff,  Are  you  grown  proud  1 

Ramb.  I  knew  you  a  waistcoateer  in  the  g^en 
alleys*. 
And  would  come  to  a  sailor's  whistle. 

Seereu  Good  sir  Ramble, 
Use  her  not  roughly ;  she  is  very  tender. 

Ramb,  Rank  and  rotten,  is  she  not? 

[Shave*em  drawt  her  kn\fe. 

Shave,  Your  spittle  rogueships  f 

[Ramble  draw»  hie  sword. 
Sball  not  make  me  so. 

Secret,  As  you  are  a  man,  squire  Scuffle, 
Step  in  between  tbem :  a  weapon  of  that  length 
Was  never  drawn  in  my  house. 

Shave,  Let  him  come  on : 
rU  scour  it  in  your  guts,  you  dog ! 

Ramb.  You  brache^ ! 


*  Ramb.  /  knew  you  a  waistcoateer,  &c.]  It  appears 
n-om  inuumerable  passages  in  our  old  plays,  tliat  waUt- 
coateer  was  a  cant  term  for  a  strampetof  the  lowest  kind ; 
probably  given  to  them  from  their  nsaallv  appearing,  either 
throDgh  choice  or  necessitji ,  in  a  saccincl  habit.  Thus  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher: 

" Do  you  think  you  are  here,  sir, 

Amongst  your  waiMtcoateer$,  your  base  wenches, 
That  scratch  on  such  occasions  V'—fVit  without  Money. 
Again: 

**  This  is  the  time  of  night,  and  this  the  haunt, 
In  which  1  use  to  catch  my  waiatcoateer*  : 
I  hope  they  have  nut  left  tlieir  walk." 

Ttw  Noble  Gentleman. 
t  Your  spittle  roguethtpt,  &c.]  Mr.  M.  Mason,  following 
his  usual  practice  of  altering  what  be  dislikes  or  misunder- 
stands, changed  tpittle  into  spiial,  which  he,  probably,  con- 
ceived to  be  an  abridgment  of  hospitaL  But  our  old  wri- 
ters carefully  diftinguisned  between  these  two  words ;  with 
them  an  hospital  or  spital  always  signified  a  charitable  insti- 
tution for  the  advantage  of  poor,  infirm,  and  aged  persons, 
an  alms^honte,  in  short ;  while  mittle$  were  mere  laxar- 
honses,  receptacles  for  wretches  in  the  leprosy,  and  other 
k>athsome  diseases,  the  consequence  of  debauchery  and 
vice.  "  Dishonest  women,"  says  Barnaby  Rich,  in  his 
J^lith  Hue  and  Crie,  "thrive  so  ill,  that  if  they  do  not 
tume  bawd,  when  they  be  some  foure  or  five  and  thirty 
yceres  of  age,  they  mu»t  either  be  turned  into  some  hos- 
pitall,  or  end  the  rtxt  of  their  days  in  a  epUtle." 
I  Kamb.     You  bruche  f 

Ar*  ynu  tum'd  mankind  ?1  i.  e.  are  you  become  mas- 
culine t  \\  your  nature  changed  into  that  of  a  man  t  This  b 
the  common  acceptation  of  the  wuni,  though,  as  Upton  ob- 
serves, it  somctiuies  bears  a  stronger  sense,  and  signifies 
violent,  ferocious,  wicked.  It  is  singular,  however,  that 
not  one  of  Upton's  examples  justifies  his  position,  or  means 
more  than  masculine,  or  mannish ;  he  is,  notwithstanding, 
correct  in  his  assertion.    Thua  Chapman  : 


Are  yoQ  turn  d  mankind  ?  you  forgot  I  gave  yon. 
When  we  last  join 'd  issue,  twenty  pound — 

Shave,  0*er  night. 
And  kick'd  it  out  of  me  in  the  morning.     I  was  then 
A  novice,  but  I  know  to  make  my  nme  now. 
Fetch  the  constable. 

En»^  GoLDwias  Junior,  dieguited  tike  a  Justiet  of 
Peace,  Dimo'km  like  a  CanUabU,  and  Muneins  Uhe 
Watchmen, 

Secret,  Ah  me  !  here's  one  unaent  for. 
And  a  justice  of  peace  too. 

Shave,  1*11  hang  you  both,  you  rueala  ! 
I  CM  but  ride  :•— you  for  the  purse  you  cut 
Isk  Paura  at  a  sermon  ;  I  have  amok^  you,  hs  » 
And  you  for  the  bacon  you  took  on  the  hiffhway 
From  the  poor  marketwoman,  as  she  rode  * 

From  Rumford. 

Ramb.  Mistress  Shave'em. 

Scuff.  Mistress  Secret, 
On  our  knees  we  beg  your  paidoo. 

Ramb.  Set  a  ranaome  on  us. 

Secret.  We  cannot  atand  trifling  :  if  «oa  ->^"  to 
save  them,  ''       — ~"  *" 

Shut  them  out  at  the  back  door. 

Shave,  First,  for  punishment. 
They  shall  leave  their  cloaks  behind  them  ;  and  in 
sign  '  "™  " 

I  am  their  sovereign,  and  they  my  tssssIs, 
For  homage  kiss  my  shoe-sole,  rojpim,  and  ranish « 

/^  ij   »,     .  lExeunt  Ramble  and  ScuJU. 

OoW.  My  brave  virago  I      The    coast's    clesr- 
stnke  up.  ' 

[Goldwire and  the  rut  diteover  Mnuc/Ms. 

Shave,  My  Goldwire  made  a  justice ! 

Secret,  And  your  scout 
Tiirn'd  constable,  and  the  musicians  watchmen » 

Gold,  We  come  not  to  fright  you,  but  to  mske 
you  merry :  ^^ 

A  light  lavolta.t  fT^^f  -#—- . 

Shave,  lamtired;  nomore.  L^^  ^^^ 

This  was  your  device  ? 

Ding.  Wholly  his  own  ?  he  is 
No  pig-sconce,  mistress. 

Secret.  He  has  an  excellent  headpiece. 

Gold,  Fie !  no,  not  I ;  your  jeering  frallants  ssv 
We  citizens  have  no  wit.  *  g««nw  «y 

Ding.  He  diea  that  says  so  : 
This  was  a  masterpiece. 

Gold,  A  trifling  atratagem. 
Not  worth  the  talking  ot 

Shave,  I  must  kiss  thee  for  it 
Again,  and  again. 

Ding.  Make  much  of  her.    Did  you  know 
What  suitors  she  had  since  she  saw  you 

Gold,  I'the  way  of  marriage  ? 

Ding,  Yes,  sir  ;  for  marriage,  and  the  other  tbinr 

too,  — o 


I 


Cor.  I  will  hear  thee  no  more,  1  will  take  i>«  « 

"  Pofie.    Good   signior    Cornelio,  be   not    too  i 
against  your  wife  "-^Z/^'ooi..  "««    "Xi  i 

And  Hall : 

•1  ask't  phisitians  what  their  roansell  was 

n^.^^l  *  w"**  ****?^*^'  **■■  ^**^  *  *»ankfnd  aaac." 
Brache  has  been  already  explained. 

mcnt ;  I  can  but  be  carted  for  a  stmmpet  ^  "^^ 

ActlV.^.^/"^^'**^    ^"    ^'^^    ^*e     or    Flomiee. 
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The  commodity  is  the  same.    An  Irish  lord  offer'd 

her 
Five  pound  a  week. 

Secrtt.  And  a  cashiered  captain,  half 
Of  his  entertainment. 

Ding.  And  a  new-made  courtier. 
The  next  suit  he  could  heg*. 

Gold,  And  did  my  sweet  one 
Refuse  all  this  for  me? 

Sfiave.  Weep  not  for  joy ; 
Tis  true.    Let  others  talk  of  lords  and  commanders, 
And  country  heirs  for  their  servants  ;  but  give  me 
My  gallant  prentice  :  he  parts  with  his  money 
So  civilly,  and  demurely,  keeps  no  account 
Of  his  expenses,  and  comes  ever  furnish'd^ — 
1  know  thou  hast  brought  money  to  make  up 
My  gown  and  petticoat,  with  the  appurtenances. 

Gold,  I  have  it  here,  duck ;   thou  shalt  want  for 
nothing. 

Shave,  Let  the  chamber  be  perfumed;   and  get 
you,  sirrah. 
His  cap  and  pantofles  ready. 

Gold.  There's  for  thee. 
And  thee :  that  for  a  banquet 

Secret,  And  a  caudle 
Again  you  rise. 

Gold,  There. 

Shave,  Usher  us  up  in  state. 

Gold,  You  will  be  constant  ? 

Shave,  Thou  art  the  whole  world  to  me. 

{^Exeunt  Gold,  and  Shave,  embraeing,  mutk 
playing  brfore  then^. 


SCENE  IL— il  Room  in  Sir  John  Fmgars  Houi$, 
Enter  Luke* 

Anne,  [within.']  Where  is  this  uncle  1 

L.  Frue,  [within.']  Call  this  beadsman-brother*; 
He  hath  forgot  attendance. 

Afary.  [within,]  Seek  him  out ; 
Idleness  spoils  him. 

Luke,  1  deserve  much  more 
Than  their  scorn  can  load  me  with,  and  'tis  but 

justice 
That  I  should  liye  the  family's  drudge,  designed 
To  all  the  sordid  o£Sces  their  pride 
Imposes  on  me ;  since,  if  now  I  sat 
A  judge  in  mine  own  cause,  I  should  condade 
I  am  not  worth  their  pity.    Such  as  want 
Discourse,  and  judgment,  and  through  weakness 

faU, 
May  merit  man's  compassion  ;  but  I, 
That  knew  profuseness  of  expense  the  parent 
Of  wretchea  poverty,  her  fatal  daughter. 
To  riot  out  mine  own,  to  live  upon 
The  alms  of  others,  steering  on  a  rock 
I  might  have  shunn'd  !     Oh  Heaven !  it  is  not  fit 
I  should  look  upward,  much  less  hope  for  mercy.f 

*  The  next  snit  he  could  beg.]  Omnia  cum  pretio/    Ja»- 
tice  was  extremely  venal    ia  this  age : — bat  the  aUatktn, 

fterhaps,  is  to  the  crying  grievance  of  the  Umea,  monopo- 
ics.  A  favourite,  who  could  obtain  a  grant  of  theie  flrom 
the  caay  monarch,  considered  bis  fortune  as  establiabcd  by 
the  vast  lums  at  which  he  disposed  of  them  to  rapadoas 
adventurers,  who  oppressed  the  people  without  shame»  and 
without  pity. 

t  L.  Frng.  [within.]    CaU  this  beuAtmen-hrother:]  i.  e. 
this  poor  dependent  on  our  charity. 

:  lliis  penitential  speech  of  Luke  is  introduced  with  ad- 
mirable artifice,  at  the  period  of  his  breaking  forth  in  his 


Enter  Lady  Frugal,  Anns,  Maby,  Suaroazb,  and 

MiLLXSCXNT. 

L,  Frug.  What  are  you  devising,  sir? 

Anne,  My  uncle  is  much  given 
To  his  devotion. 

Mary,  And  takes  time  to  mumble 
A  paternoster  to  himself. 

L.  Frug,  Know  you  where 
Your  brother  is  1  it  better  would  become  you 
(Your  means  of  life  depending  wholly  on  him) 
To  give  your  attendance. 

Luke,  In  my  will  I  do : 
But  since  he  rode  forth  yesterday  with  lord  Lacy, 
I  have  not  seen  him. 

L.  Frug,  And  why  went  not  you 
By  his  stirrup  ?  How !  do  you  look !  Were  his  eyes 

closed. 
You'd  be  glad  of  such  employment. 

Luke,  Twas  his  pleasure 
I  should  wait  your  commands,  and  those  I  am  ever 
Most  ready  to  receive. 

L.  Frug.  1  know  you  can  speak  well ; 
But  say  and  do. 

Enter  Lord  Laey. 

Luke,  Here  comes  xnv  I<ord. 

L.  Frug.  Further  off; 
You  are  no  companion  for  him,  and  his  business 
Aims  not  at  you,  as  I  take  it 

Luke.  Can  I  live 
In  this  base  condition  1 

L,  Frug,  I  hoped,  my  lord. 
You  had  brought  master  Frugal  with  you ;  for  I 

must  ask 
An  account  of  him  from  you. 

L.  Lacy.  I  can  give  it,  lady ; 
But  with  the  best  discretion  of  a  woman, 
And  a  strong  fortified  patience,  I  deisre  yon 
To  give  it  hearing. 

Luke.  My  heart  beats. 

L.  Frug.  My  lord,  you  much  amaze  me.     [chant, 

L.  Lacy,  1  shall  astonish  you.    The  noble  mer- 
Who,  living,  was,  for  his  integrity 
And  upright  dealing  (a  rare  miracle 
In  a  rich  citiaen),  London's  best  honour ; 
Is 1  am  loth  to  speak  it 

Luke,  Wonderous  strange! 

L,  Frug.  I  do  suppose  the  wont ;  not  dead,  I 
hope? 

L.  Laey,  Your  supposition's  true,  your  hopes 
areftdse; 
He's  dead. 

L.  Frug,  Ah  me ! 

Anne,  My  father ! 

Mary.  My  kind  father ! 

Luke,  Now  they  insult  not 

L,  Lacy*  Pray  bear  me  out 
He's  dead  ;  dead  to  the  world  and  you,  and  now 
Lives  only  to  himself. 

Luke,  What  riddle's  this  1 

L,  Frug,  Act  not  the  torturer  in*  my  afflictions ; 
But  make  me  understand  the  sum  of  all 
That  I  must  undergo. 

L,  Lacy.  In  few  words  take  it : 


true  character ;  nor  is  the  insolence  of  lady  Frugal  and  her 
daughters  less  judiciously  timed. 

•  L.  Frug.    Act  not  the  torturer  in  my  q^Uefions/]  Mr. 
M.  Mason  reads,  it  Is  Impossible  to  say  why. 

Act  not  the  torturer  (4  my  eigHetimo. 
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He  is  ntiied  into  •  monastny. 
When  he  fmoItm  to  ood  his  dajt. 

Lttlct.  More  stnnge. 

L.  l^'  I  nw  hm,  take  pott  for  Dover,  end  the 
wind 
Sitting  ao  lair,  hr  this  he's  aafe  at  Calais, 
And  ere  long  will  be  at  Lovain. 

L.  Fryg.  Could  I  gueta 
What  were  the  BMrtiTes  that  indoeed  him  to  it, 
'1'were  aome  allaj  to  my  aorrows. 

L.  l^cv.  111  inatnict  yon. 
And  chide  you  into  that  knowledge;  'twaa  yoor 

pride 
Above  your  rank,  and  stabbom  disobedience 
Of  these  your  daoghtera,  in  their  milk  sucked  from 

At  home  the  harahness  of  hia  entcrtamment. 

Yon  wiUully  forgetting  that  your  all 

Was  borrow'd  from  him  ;  and  to  bear  abroad 

The  imputations  dispersed  upon  you, 

And  justly  too,  I  fear,  that  drew  him  to 

I'his  strict  retirement :  and  thus  much  said  for  him, 

I  am  myself  to  socuse  you. 

L.  Frtig.  I  confees 
A  guilty  cause  to  him,  but  in  a  thought, 
My  lord,  I  ne'er  wrong'd  you. 

L.  Laey,  In  fact  you  have. 
The  insolent  disgrace  you  put  upon 
My  only  son,  and  Plenty,  men  that  loved 
Your  daughtera  in  a  noble  way,  to  wash  off 
llie  scanul,  pot  a  resolution  in  them 
For  three  years'  travel. 

L.  Frug.  I  am  much  grieved  for  it. 

L.  Lacif,  One  tbin^  1  bud  forget ;  your  rigour  to 
His  decay 'd  brother,  m  which  your  flatteries, 
Or  sorceries,  made  bim  a  co-agent  with  you. 
Wrought  not  the  least  impression. 

Luke,  Hum  !  this  sounds  well. 

L,  Frug,  lis  now  past  help  :  afler  these  storms, 
my  lord, 
A  little  calm,  if  you  please. 

L.  Laof.  If  what  1  have  told  you 
ShowM  like  a  storm,  what  now  I  roust  deliver 
Will  prove  a  raging  tempest.     His  whole  esute, 
In  lands  and  leases,  debts  and  present  monies. 
With  all  the  moveablea  he  stood  possess'd  of. 
With  the  best  advice  which  he  could  get  for  gold 
From  his  learned  counsel,  by  this  formal  will 
Is  pass'd  o'er  to  his  brother^ — ^Giving  tht  will  to 

Luht]. — With  it  take 
The  key  of  hia  counting-house.    Not  a  groat  left 

you. 
Which  you  can  call  your  own. 

L.  Frug.  Undone  for  ever  ! 

Anne,  Mary,  What  will  become  of  ua  1 

Luke,  Hum ! 

L,  Lacy.  The  scene  is  changed. 
And  he  tbat  was  your  slave,  by  fate  appointed 

\_Lady  Frugal,  Mary,  and  Anne  kneeL 
Your  governor  :  you  kneel  to  me  in  vain, 
I  cannot  help  you  ;  I  discharge  the  trust 
Imposed  upon  me.     This  humility 
From  him  may  gaiu  remission,  and  perhaps 
Forgetfuleas  of  your  barbarous  usage  to  him. 

L.  Frug,  Am  I  come  to  this! 

L.  Lacy,  Enjoy  your  own,  good  sir. 
But  use  it  with  due  reverence.    I  once  heard  you 
Speak  most  divinely  in  the  opposition 
Of  a  revengeful  humour  ;  to  these  show  it. 
And  such  who  then  de|>ended  on  the  mercy 


Of  mr  broClMr,  wfaollj'  now  at  nnr  dmro 
And  aaake  good  the  opinioo  I  held  ofjem. 
Of  which  f  am  most  eonfideiit. 

Luke,  PraT  joq  rise.  [Rnts  ffan. 

And  rise  with  thia  aastmnee.  I  am  stfll 
Aa  I  waaof  lata,  joor  creatore ;  aadif  laind 
In  tmj  thing.  Hia  m  my  power  to  aerra  too  ; 
My  will  ia  atiU  the  aama.    O  my  good  lord ! 


Thia  heap  of  wealth  which  m  poaaaaa  aa  of. 

Which  to  •  worldly  man  had  bean  a  Mneaiin. 

And  to  themasaeiigar  might  with  jvatiea  chaflaafs 

A  kind  of  adoration,  ia  to  ma 

A  curse  I  cannot  thank  yon  for ;  and  aradilaaa 

Rejoice  ia  that  tranquillity  of  mhsd 

My  brother'a  rowa  most  porchaaa.    I  haTo  nada 

A  dear  exchange  with  him :  ha  now  enjoya 

Mj  peace  and  poverty,  the  tronbla  of 

His  wealth  coiinir'd  on  ma,  and  that  a  boidian 

Too  heavy  for  my  weak  abouldera. 

L,  Laey,  Honest  aool. 
With  whs^  feeling  he  receives  it ! 

L.  Frug,  You  ahall  have 
My  beat  aasiatanoe,  if  ytrn  plaaaa  to  aaa  it. 
To  help  you  to  aupport  it. 

Laics.  By  no  meana : 
The  weight  ahall  rather  aink  aaa,  than  too  part 
With  one  abort  minute  from  thoee  lawnil  pteaauiaa 
Which  you  were  bom  to.  in  yoor  care  to  aid  me : 
You  ahall  have  all  abundance.    In  my  nature 
1  was  ever  liberal ;  my  lord,  you  know  it ; 
Kind,  afiahle^— And  now  methinka  ^sea 
Before  my  face  the  jubilee  of  joy. 
When  'tia  assured  my  brother  lives  in  me. 
His  debtora,  in  full  cupa  crown'd  to  my  health. 
With  paeana  to  my  praise,  will  celebrate  ! 
For  they  well  know  'tis  for  from  me  to  take 
The  forraiture  of  a  bond  :  nay,  1  ahall  Uuah, 
The  interest  never  paid  after  three  yaara. 
When  I  demand  my  principal :  and  his  aerraats. 
Who  frt>m  a  slavish  tear  paid  their  obedience. 
By  bim  exacted,  now,  when  they  are  mine. 
Will  grow  familiar  friends,  and  as  such  nae  me  ; 
Being  certain  of  the  mildness  of  my  temper. 
Which  my  change  of  fortune,  frequent  in  most  men. 
Hath  not  the  power  to  alter. 

L.  Lacy,  \  et  take  heed,  air. 
You  ruin  not,  with  too  much  lenity. 
What  his  fit  severity  raised. 

L.  Fra^.  And  we  foil  from 
That  height  we  have  maintain'd. 

Ltt^s.  Ill  build  it  higher. 
To  admiration  higher.     With  disdain 
I  look  upon  theae  habits,  no  wa^  suiting 
The  wife  and  daughters  of  a  knighted  oitixen 
Bless'd  with  abundance. 

L,  Laey,  There,  sir,  I  join  with  you  ; 
A  fit  decorum  must  be  kept,  the  court 
Difttinguish'd  from  the  city. 

Luke,  With  your  favour, 
I  know  what  you  would  say ;  but  give  me  leave 
In  this  to  be  your  advocate.    You  are  wide. 
Wide  the  whole  region*,  in  what  I  purpoaa 


rouarewUe, 


Wide  the  wMoU  region,  in  what  I  purpoee.]  Tbts  b  a  noit 
admirable  stroke,  and  ihows  with  what  exqaisite  iadKmeat 
llaMineer  discriminates  his  character.  Lord  Lacy  had 
touched  a  discordant  string,  and  the  vanity  oC  Lake,  already 


raised  to  an  inordinate  pilch  by  his  recent  glimpse  of  ii 

is  irritated  and  alarmed.     The  expresaiuB,   You  an  wUe, 
wide  the  wkoie  region,  to  a  Laiinism,  f ofe  c«ls.  Cola  rytees 


L 
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Sioo«  all  tHe  tiih&,  honours,  Iodje^  dfsceiiu, 
liorrovr  their  gloss  rrom  weftltb,  the  rich  vrith  reuoti 
May  challeage  their  prero^tires  :  and  tt  shftll  be 
yij  glory,  nay  a  triumph,  to  revive, 
In  the  pomp  that  theae  ahall  ahbe,  the  memorj 
Of  ibe  Romaa  matrotia,  whi)  kept  cap  tire  queens 
To  he  their  hondmaida.     And  when  you  appear 
LiVe  Juno  in  fiiU  m^eetj,  and  my  luecea 
Like  Irii,  Hebe,  or  what  deities  else 
Old  poets  fancy  (your  cnuQniM  wordrobea  richer 
'HiiUi  yarinus  nature's),  and  draw  dovru  the  envy 
Of  oar  western  world  upon  you;  only  bold  me 
^  our  rigilant  Hennea  with  aerial  wings 
(My  caJuceiia,  my  strong  wil  to  serve  you), 
Pruat*  to  fetch  in  all  raridea  mtiy  delig^ht  you, 
And  I  am  made  immortal* 

L.  Lticy*  A  strange  (renay  I 

Luke,  bfl'  with  theae  rags,  end  then  to  bed  j  there 
dream 
Of  future  greatnestj  which,  when  yon  awake, 
111  maVe  a  certain  truth  :  btit  1  must  he 
A  doerif  not  a  promiser.     The  performance 
Hecjuirijig  haste,  I  kiss  your  hands,  and  leave  you. 

{Eiit, 

L.  Laeif.  Are  we  all  tum'd    statues?   have  bis 
Btranj^e  words  cbarm'd  ua? 
What  muse  you  on,  lady  i 

L,  Frug,  Do  not  trouble  me. 

L.  Lacy,  Sleep  you  too,  young  ones  I 

/tiiiur.  Swift-wing'd  rime,  till  now. 
Was  never  tedious  to  me.     Would  'twere  night ! 

Mary.  Nay,  morning  rather. 

L.  Lary.  Can  you  ground  your  ftiilh 
On  such  imposdibilities  ?  htve  you  sc»  sooQ 
Forgot  your  good  hushand  ? 

L.  Frvg,  He  was  a  vanity 
I  must  no  more  remember. 

L,  Laeif.  Excellent  ! 
You,  your  kind  father  ? 

Annf,  Such  an  uncle  never 
Was  read  of  in  story  ! 

Lt  Lacy,  Not  one  word  in  answer 
or  my  demands  T 

Martf.  \'ou  are  hut  a  lord  ;  and  know. 
My  Lliought«  soar  higher. 

L.  Lacy.  Admirable  \  I'll  leave  you 
To  your  ca^des  in  the  air.  —  \\  heu  1  relate  this 
It  will  exceed  belief,  but  he  niunt  koow  iu       [Exit, 

Star.  Now  I  may  boldly  ajieak.    Muy  it  please 
you,  madam, 
To  look  upon  your  vaaid  ;  1  furcsaw  this, 
The  stars  assured  it. 

L.  frug,  I  begin  to  feel 
Myself  another  woman. 

Stitr,  Now  you  ahatl  find 
All  my  predictions  true,  and  nobler  matches 
Prenarea  for  mv  young  ladies. 

MiU*  Princely  liuahonds, 

Anne.  1*11  go  no  lemf. 

Mary.  Not  a  word  more; 
Provide  my  uight-rail|. 

Miil.  What  shall  we  be  to-morrow  f         [Ei^uiit, 

•  PresI  iA  /HchiittJke.]  i.t,  rrirty,  prritArcf],  lo  Icldi  in. 
The  vtard  occur*  lo  frrqncntly  In  th|«  ai'iitv,  Ihal  it  U  niioe- 
cesMr>  to  pnwltice  aay  c%»mpk  «f  IL 

t  An  he,  rii  go  no  tt»»4  Thia  ii  a  ranilog  plirase,  and 
fne'uii,  I  >viLI  tiot  pliy  for  •  am^Utrf  itAK?^ 

I  Provide  my  nij^bl  taU,!  **  Etit«r  Crow»thch  vtith  *  ntght- 
raiL  CntuK  Pray  iiMiUm  dur^iItU  tHlMn^  it»)'ouur  Miki>»f 
O  U(  Mr.  Srnifbnef  hi'tt  t  f/Wrf*  up    lA*   mdil  »tiiil  ha9- 


SCENE  lU.^~AtuHher  Ramn  in  thesamt. 

Enter  Lvat, 

Luke.  Twas  no  fantastic  object,  hni  n  truth, 
A  real  truth  ;  nor  drt^nm  :   I  did  not  slumber. 
And  could  wake  erer  with  a  broodtng  eye 
To  gaae  upon't !  it  did  endure  the  touchy' 
I  saw  and  felt  it !     \  et  what  I  b<<held 
And  hnadfed  oft,  did  so  transcend  belief 
(My  wonder  and  a^tontabmcnt  pass'd  o'er), 
I  faintly  could  give  credit  to  my  senses. 
Thou  dumb  magician,— [Ta/cmg'  euC  a  ibrjrj^^tbat 

without  a  charm 
Didst  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wise  men  wish,  and  toil  for  !  Hermes*  moJy, 
Sibylla's  golden  bough,  the  great  elixir, 
Imagined  only*  by  trie  alchymist. 
Compared  with  thee  are  shadows — tbou  the  sub- 
stance. 
And  guardian  of  felicity !  No  marveli 
My  brother  made  thy  place  of  rest  bis  bosom, 
Thou  being  the  keeper  of  hia  heart,  a  mistress 
To  be  hug^'d  ever !   In  by -comers  of 
This  sacred  room,  silver  iu  bogs,  henp'd  up 
Like  billets  saw*d  and  ready  for  the  Are, 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  gold 
That  dow'd  about  the  room,  concealed  itself. 
There  needs  no  artificial  light ;  the  splendotir 
Makes  a  perpetual  day  there,  night  and  darkiieia 
By  that  stiU-buming  lamp  for  ever  baoish'd  l 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyes  had  made 
Discovery  of  the  caskets,  and  the?  open'd. 
Each  sparkling  diamond  from  itsetf  snot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  Hames,  and  in  the  roof 
Fix  d  it  a  glorious  stiir,  and  mtide  the  place 
Heareu's  abilract,  or  epitome  !  — rubies,  sapphires, 
And  ropes  of  orient  pearl,  these  ^e<eii,  I  could  not 
Bnt  look  ori  with  contemptf.     And  y»t  I  found 
What  weak  credulity  could  have  no  faith  in, 
A  trea^are  fur  exceeding Uiese  t  hereby 
A  manor  bound  fast  in  a  skin  of  parcbmecit, 
The  wax  continuing  hard,  tbe  acres  melting ; 
Her<i  a  sore  deed  of  gift  for  s  market-town, 
If  not  redeemed  this  day,  which  is  not  in 
7'he  unthrift's  power  :  there  being  scarce  one  shire 
In  Wales  or  England,  where  my  monies  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  certain  book 


•  fMOiiimd  only  b^  tk*  akkymUt,]  I.  e.  wUdi  mi^y  ex- 
iftt  Id  ihc  imiEiaation  of  tbe  akfavmlvt. 

t  And  made  the  piaet 

Jleaoen**  abrtrart^or  fpil^me.-^'^rtMa,  Mapf>hire»t 
And  ropet  qfttriemi  ptmi,  lAnw  Mm.  /  could  not 
Hut  look  M  with  coniempt.]  For  lhc«e  moit  bcaatiftil 
]ine«,  wUicli  [  hive  r«itl),rull>  Uken  from  tbr  old  co{)ie»,  tbe 
uiMdtro  editors  f\tt  u«, 

amd  made  th«  ptoce 

Himven'B  abeirofit,  or  epitome.  Hubiea,  eapphtrttt 
And  roptw  4if  oriental  pmri  ;  Ikrm  rnm*  i  ctmU  not 
But  took  od  ifiild  teith  contempt  1 1 
Tbeie  vUc  aati  »rnfck'M  ImerpoUtiaii*  attirrly  itibvert  not 
only  Ibc  metre*  hot  the  ineininf  of  tbrpaaM^c:  linil«^l  It  It 
rTideot  that  nekthrr  Coxcler  i>or  Mr.  M,  IIsmo  (I  am  loth 
tu  •peab  of  DurMcy),  undersiood  a  syllable  of  wbat  tbcy 
were  mtoftini;  under  ibc  Met  of  refurmins.  The  teuM  now 
)•  cle«r  enough :  iti«  dUmoads,  which  «re  detenbcd  by  «ae 
of  the  moif  mognibcpnt  fl^are«  to  be  foand  lo  «U  poetry,  ao 
niTlfticd  hii  si^bt,  that  he  looked  upon  tbe  olber  prte'unm 
stomtB.  rubki,  !uip|!ihir«f.  «od  ucxrh  ijxvi  tbe  gold,  which  be 
b4d  already  dinmU^ed  from  ht»  thonj^ht^),  ^Itb  ounterapl. 
Srrort  of  thU  nature  htv  ilie  mwt  iv  bt  reitrtttecL  af  they 
have  Lodnccd  many  chtirt  (.tnfl  amons  them  Dr.  reniar*} 
to  comptaln  of  a  waut  af  harmntiy  iti  a  tpeeeh  rbjLliffilal 
ai»1  mi'l4nN:Uoiti  ttmoM  beyimd  exajiiple. 

*  Btc  Tka  E$mp  am  Jfosria^cr* 
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To  drew  in  more.    I  am  sublimed !  poss  etrth 
Supports  me  uot ;  I  walk  on  air  ! — Who's  there  1 
Enter    Lord    Lacy,    with    Sir  John   Fbuoal,  Sir 
Maubicb  Lacy,  and  PLsyrr,  ditguiied  as  Indiatu, 

Thieves  !  raise  the  street !  thieves ! 

L.  Lacy,  What  strange  passion's  this ! 
Have  you  vonr  eyes !  do  you  know  me  1 

LukB,  You,  mjT  lord  ! 
I  do :  but  this  retinue,  in  these  shapes  too. 
May  well  excuse  my  fears.    When  'tis  your  plea- 
sure 
That  I  should  wait  upon  you,  give  me  leave 
To  do  it  at  vonr  own  house,  for  I  must  tell  you. 
Things  as  tney  now  are  with  me  well  oonsider'd, 
I  do  not  like  such  visitants. 

L.Jjoey.  Yesterday, 
When  you  had  nothing,  pnuse  your  poverty  for't, 
You  could  have  sung  secure  before  a  thief ; 
But  now  you  are  grown  rich,  doubts  and  suspi- 
cions. 
And  needless  fean,  posaeas  you.    Thank  •  good 

brother; 
But  let  not  this  exalt  you. 

Luke,  A  good  brother*  ! 
Good  in  his  conscience,  I  confess,  and  wise. 
In  giving  o'er  the  world.     But  his  estate, 
Which  your  lordship  may  conceive  great,  no  way 

answera 
The  general  opinion  :  alas ! 
With  a  great  charge,  I  am  left  a  poor  man  by  him. 

L.  Laey.  A  poor  man,  sa^  you  ? 

Luke.  rooT,  compared  with  that 
'Tis  thought  I  do  possess.    Some  little  land. 
Fair  household  furniture,  a  few  good  debts, 
But  emp^  bags,  I  find  :  yet  I  will  be 
A  faithtuf  steward  to  his  wife  and  daughtera ; 
And,  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  obey 
His  will  in  all  things. 

L.  Lacy.  I'll  not  argue  with  you 
Of  his  estate,  but  bind  ^ou  to  performance 
Of  his  last  request,  which  is,  tor  testimon  y 
Of  his  religious  charity,  that  you  would 
Receive  these  Indians,  lately  sent  him  from 
Virginia,  into  your  house  ;  and  labour 
At  any  rate,  with  the  best  of  your  endeavoun. 
Assisted  by  the  aids  of  our  divines, 
To  make  them  Christians. 

Luke.  Call  you  this,  my  lord, 
Religious  charity  ;  to  send  infidels, 
J^ike  hungrv  locusts,  to  devour  the  bread 
Should  feed  his  family  ?     I  o  either  can 
Nor  will  consent  to't. 

L.  Lacy.  Do  not  slight  it ;  'tis 
With  bim  a  business  of  such  consequence, 
I'bat  should  he  only  hear  'tis  not  embraced, 

*  Lake.    A  good  brother  / 

Good  JA  his  coruciencef  I  cer^feu,  Sccl  Lakeallndcf  here 
to  the  mercantile  lense  of  the  word  good^  i.  e.  rich.  In 
Lord  Lacy'B  speech,  there  U  an  allasion  to  the  well  known 
vcrie : 

CantabU  vacuus  coram  latrone  viator. 


And  cheerftiUy,  in  this  his  c 

At  the  saving  of  three  souls,  'twill  draw  hinTo'er 

To  see  it  himself  acoomplish'd. 

Luke.  Heaven  forbid 
I  should  divert  him  from  his  holy  purpose 
To  worldly  eaiea  again !  I  rather  will 
Sustain  tM  borthen,  and  with  die  cooTerted 
Feast  the  oonrerten,  who,  I  know,  will  prove 
The  greater  feedera. 

Sir  John.  Oh,  ha,enewah  Ckrieh  buUy  Imht. 

PlenW.  Enaub. 

Sir  Maar.  Harrieo  botikia  betmery, 

lAike.  Ha !  in  this  heathen  language. 
How  is  it  possible  our  doetora  ahoald 
Hold  conference  with  them,  or  I  uae  the  means 
For  their  conversion  1 

L.  Lacy.  That  ahall  be  no  hindnnoe 
To  your  good  porpoaes* :  they  have  lived  kmg 
In  the  English  ooiony,  and  apeak  onr  Imgiiage 
*■  '  the  boMMBS 


[ExiL 


As  their  own  dialect ; 

you: 
Mine  own  designs  oonunand  m 
As  in  your  poverty  you  were,  a  pioea 
And  honest  man. 

Luke.  That  is,  interpieted, 
A  slave  and  beggar. 

5tr  John.  You  conceive  it  li^ht ; 
There  being  no  religion,  nor  Ttrtne, 
But  in  abimdanoe,  uid  no  vice  bat  want. 
All  deities  serve  Plutus. 
Luke.  Oracle! 

Sir  John.   Temples   raised  to  ourMlTea  in  the 
increase 
Of  wealth  and  reputation,  speak  a  wise  man ; 
But  aacrifice  to  an  imagined  Power, 
Of  which  we  have  no  sense  bat  in  belief, 
A  supentitious  fool. 

Luke.  True  worldly  wisdom  ! 
Sir  John.  All  knowledge  else  is  folly. 
5tr  Afaur.  Now  we  are  youra. 
Be  confident  your  better  angel  is 
Enter'd  your  house. 

Plenty.  There  being  nothing  in 
The  compass  of  your  wishes,  but  shall  end 
In  their  fruition  to  the  full. 

Sir  John.  As  yet, 
You  do  not  know  us ;  but  when  you  onderetand 
The  wonden  we  can  do,  and  wbist  the  enda  were 
That  brought  us  hither,  you  will  entertain  us 
With  more  respect. 

Luke.  There  s  something  whispera  to  me 
These  are  no  common  men ; — ^my  house  ia  youra, 
Enjoy  it  freely  :  only  gn'ant  me  this. 
Not  to  be  seen  abroad  till  I  have  heard 
More  of  your  sacred  principles.     Prey  enter. 
You  are  learned  Europeans,  and  we  worse 
Than  ignorant  Americans. 

Sir  John.  You  shall  find  it.  [Exeunt. 

•  To ifour  ttqoA  purpotes :]  Mr.  M.  Mason  omits  good; 
and,  what  is  of  more  Importance,  the  exit  at  the  coacliisiM 
of  the  speech. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  [.— i4  Room  in  Fragal's  Houte, 

Enter  Dino'em,  Gettall,  and  Holdfait. 
Ding,  Not  speak  with  him !  with  fear  survey  me 
better, 
Thou  figure  of  famine ! 

Gett,  Comioe,  as  we  do. 
From  his  quondam  patrons,  his  dear  ingles  now*, 
The  brare  spark  Tradewell, — 
Ding,  And  the  man  of  men 
In  the  service  of  a  woman,  gallant  Goldwire ! 

Enter  Luke. 

Hold,  I  know  them  for  his  prentices,  without 
These  flourishes. — ^Here  are  rude  fellows,  sir. 

Ding,  Not  yours,  you  rascal ! 

Hold,  No,  don  pimp ;  you  may  seek  them 
In  Bridewell,  or  the  hole ;  here  are  none  of  your 
comroguesf. 

Luke.  One  of  them  looks  as  he  would  cut  my 
throat: 
Your  business,  friends  ? 

Hold,  I'll  fetch  a  constable ; 
Let  him  answer  him  in  the  stocks. 

Ding.  Stir  an  thou  dar'st : 
Fright  me  with  Bridewell  and  the  stocks !  they  are 

fleabitingpi 
I  am  familiar  with.  [DraiM. 

Luke,  Prar  you  put  up ; 
And,  sirrah,  hold  your  peace. 

Ding,  Thy  word's  a  law. 
And  I  obey.    Live,  scrape-shoe,  and  be  thankful. 
Thou  man  of  muck  and  money,  for  as  such 
I  now  salute  thee,  the  suburbian  gramesters 
Have  heard  thy  fortunes,  and  I  am  in  person 
Sent  to  congratalate. 

Gett,  The  news  hath  reach'd 
The  ordinaries,  and  all  the  eamesters  are 
Ambitious  to  shake  the  golden  golls^ 
Of  worshipful  master  Luke.    I  come  from  Trade- 
well, 
Your  fine  facetious  factor. 

Ding,  I  from  Goldwire ; 
He  and  his  Helen  have  prepared  a  banquet. 
With  the  appurtenances,  to  entertain  thee ; 
For  I  must  whisper  in  thine  ear,  thou  art 
To  be  her  Paris :  hut  bring  money  with  thee 
To  quit  old  scores. 

Gett,  Blind  chance  hath  frown'd  upon 
Brave  Tradewell :  he's  blown  up,  but  not  without 
Hope  of  recovery,  so  you  supply  him 

• hit  dear  Indet  now,]  t.  e.  bit  bo- 

loin  friends,  hU  aiMcUtes ;  Mif^A/#,  which  the  commentator* 
sometimcB  confonnd  with  this  word,  differs  tnm  it  altoge- 
ther, both  in  its  derivation  and  its  meaning. 

f  Here  are  none  itf  yowr  comrocues:]  This  Is  absortllv 
changed  in  the  modern  editions  into  ce>mrade»t  a  very  so- 
perflaoas  word  afler/ellowe. 

t  thegddfn  KoIls,ftc.1  GoUa  is  a  cant  word 

for  hands,  or  rather  fists:  it  occurs  continually  In  oor  old 
pocU.  Thns  Decker :  **  Hold  op  thy  hands  ;  I  have  seen 
the  day  when  thon  did»t  not  scorn  to  hold  op  thy  oolb." 

Sathvmaetijt. 
"  Bid  her  tie  op  her  head,  and  wish  her 
To  wash  her  kande  in  bran  or  flower. 
And  do  yoo  in  like  manner  sooar 
Voor  dirty  ffolle*'  CoUon's  Flrpff,  B.  IV. 


With  a  good  round  sum.  In  my  house,  I  can  assure 

you. 
There's  half  a  million  stirring. 

Luke.  What  hath  he  lost  1 

Gett.  Three  hundred. 

Luke.  A  trifle. 

Geu,  Make  it  up  a  thousand. 
And  I  will  fit  him  with  such  tools  as  shall 
Bring  in  a  myriad 

Luke.  They  know  me  well, 
N  or  need  you  use  such  circumstan.ces  for  them : 
What's  mine  is  theirs.    They  are  my  friends,  not 

servants. 
But  in  their  care  to  enrich  me ;  and  these  courses 
The  speeding  means.    Your  name,  I  prav  you  ? 

Gett.  Gettall.  '  ^ 

I  have  been  many  years  an  ordinary-keeper. 
My  box  my  poor  revenue. 

Luke,  Your  name  suiu  well 
With  your  profession.  Bid  him  bear  up,  he  shall  not 
Sit  long  on  Penniless- Bench. 

Gett.  There  spake  an  angel. 

Lft/ce.  You  know  mistress  Shave'em  ? 

GetU  The  pontifical  punk  1 

Luke,  The  same.    Let  him  meet  me  there  some 
two  hours  hence : 
And  Tell  Tom  Goldwire  I  will  then  be  with  him 
Fumish'd  beyond  his  hopes ;  and  let  your  mistress 
Appear  in  her  best  trim. 

Ding.  She  will  make  thee  young. 
Old  iEson  :  she  is  ever  fumuh'd  with 
Medsea's  drugs,  restoratives.    I  fly 
To  keep  them  sober  till  thy  worship  come ; 
They  will  be  drunk  with  joy  else. 

Gett,  111  run  with  you. 

[ExnMt  Ding'em  and  GettalL 

Hold.  You  will  not  du  as  you  say,  I  hope  1 

Luke.  Enquire  not ; 

I  shall  do  what  becomes  me. — IKnoeking  within.1 

To  the  door.  [ExU  HolifatL 

New  visitants ! 

Re-enter  Holdfast. 

What  are  they? 

Hold.  A  whole  batch,  sir. 
Almost  of  the  same  leaven :  your  needy  debtors, 
Penury,  Fortune,  Hoyst. 

Luke.  The^  come  to  congratulate 
The  fortime  ullen  upon  me. 

Hold.  Rather,  sir, 
Like  the  others,  to  prey  on  you. 

Luke,  1  am  simple ;  they 
Know  my  good  nature :  but  let  them  in,  however. 

Hold.  All  will  come  to  ruin !  I  see  beggary 
Already  knocking  at  the  door. — You  may  enter^ 

[Speaking  to  tJum  without 
But  use  a  conscience,  and  do  not  work  upon 
A  tender-hearted  gentleman  too  mudi ; 
Twill  show  like  charity  in  you. 

Enter  Fortune,  Psnurt,  and  Hotst. 
Luke,  Welcome,  friends : 
I  know  your  hearts,  and  wishes ;  you  are  glad 
You  have  changed  your  creditor. 
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Pen.  I  weep  for  joy 
To  look  upon  his  worship's  face. 

For.  His  worship's  I 
I  see  lord  mayor  written  on  his  forehead  ; 
The  cap  of  maintenance,  and  city  sword. 
Borne  ap  in  state  before  him. 

Hoy$U  Hospitals, 
And  a  third  Burse,  erected  by  his  honour. 

Pen,  The  city  poet  on  the  pageant  day 
Preferring  him  before  Gresham. 

Hoyit,  All  the  conduits 
Spouting  canary  sack. 

For,  Not  a  prisoner  left, 
Under  ten  pounds. 

Pen,  We,  his  poor  beadsmen,  feasting 
Our  neighbours  on  his  bounty. 

Luke,  May  I  make  good 
Your  prophecies,  gentle  friends,  as  I'll  endeavour 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power  ! 

Hold,  Yes,  for  one  year, 
And  break  the  next. 

Luke.  You  are  ever  pratinr,  sirrah. 
Your  present  business,  friends  J 

Far,  Were  your  brother  present, 
Mine  had  been  of  some  consequence ;  but  now 
The  power  lies  in  your  worship's  hand,  'tis  little, 
And  will,  I  know,  as  soon  as  ask'd,  be  granted. 

Luke,  *ris  very  probable. 

Far,  The  kind  forbearance 
Of  my   great  debt,    by  your  means,   Heaven  be 

prais'd  for't ! 
Hath  raised  my  sunk  estate.    I  have  two  ships, 
Which  I  long  since  gave  for  lost,  above  my  hopes 
Retum'd  from  Barbery,  and  richly  freighted. 

Luke,  Where  arc  they  ? 

For,  Near  Gravesend. 

Luke.  I  am  truly  glad  of  it. 

For.  1    find    your  worship's  cliarity,  and  dare 
swear  so. 
Now  may  I  have  your  license,  as  I  know 
With  willingness  I  shall,  to  make  the  best 
Of  the  commodities,  though  you  have  execution, 
And  after  judgment,  against  all  that's  mine, 
As  my  poor  body,  I  shall  be  enabled 
To  make  payment  of  my  debts  to  all  the  world, 
And  leave  myself  a  competence. 

Luke,  You  much  wrong  me, 
If  you  only  doubt  it.     Yours,  Mr.  Hoyst? 

boyst.  'Tis  tlie  surrendering  back  the  mortgage 
of 
My  lands,   and  on  good  terms,  but  three  days 

patience ; 
By  an  uncle's  death  I  have  means  left  to  redeem  it. 
And  cancel  all  the  forfeited  bonds  I  seal'd  to. 
In  my  riots,  to  the  merchant ;  for  I  am 
Resolved  to  leave  off  play,  and  turn  good  husband. 

Luke,  A  good  intent,  and  to  be  cherish'd  in  you. 
Yours,  Penury  ? 

Pen,  My  state  stands  as  it  did,  sir  : 
What  I  owed  I  owe,  but  can  pay  nothing  to  you. 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  trust  me  with  ten  pounds 

more, 
I  can  buy  a  commodity  of  a  sailor 
Will  make  me  a  freeman.    There,  sir,  is  his  name  ; 
And  the  parcels  I  am  to  deal  for. 

[Gives  him  a  paper, 

Luke,  You  are  all  so  reasonable 
In  your  demands,  that  I  must  freely  grant  them. 
Some  three  hours  hence  meec  me  on  Uie  Exchange, 
You  ahall  be  amply  satisfied. 


Pen,  Heaven  prescive  yoa  I 

For,  Happy  were  Londoo,  if  within  her  walls 
She  had  many  auch  rich  meo ! 

Luke.  No  more ;  now  leave  me  ; 
I  am  full  of  rarioua  thoughts. — [Exeustt  Fortttm, 

Hoytt,  and  Peaurjf.]— Be  caretal.  Holdfast : 
I  have  much  to  do. 

Hold,  And  I  something  to  my 
Would  you  give  me  bearug. 

Luke,  At  my  better  leisare. 
Till  my  return  look  well  unto  the  Indians ; 
In  the  mean  time  do  you  as  this  directs  you. 

lOives  him  m  paper.      EMtuML 


SCENE  IL— il  Rocm  in  ShsTe'em's  /fewe. 

£fli«rGoLDWIRSjtfna0r,TRADBWXLLjtllW«»r,SHATB*XM, 

Sbcrbt,  GaiTALL.  and  Dihg'em. 

Gold,  All  that  it  mine  it  ti^eirt.    Those  were  his 

words! 

Ding,  1  am  authentical. 

Trade,    And  that  I  thould  not 
Sit  long  on  PenniUti'Bendi  f 

Gett,  But  suddenly  start  up 
A  gameater  at  the  height,  and  cry.  At  aU! 

Shave,  And  did  he  seem  to  bare  an  inclination 
To  toy  with  me  ? 

Ding,  He  wish'd  you  would  pat  on 
Your  best  habiliments,  for  he  resolved 
To  make  a  jovial  dav  on't 

Gold.  Hug  him  close,  wench. 
And  thou  may'st  eat  gold  and  amber.     I  well  know 

him 
For  a  most  insatiate  drabber ;  he  hath  ^ren. 
Before  he  spent  his  own  estate,  which  was 
Nothing  to  the  huge  mass  he's  now  possessed  of, 
A  hundred  pound  a  leap. 

Shave.  Hell  take  my  doctor ! 
He  should  have  brought  me  some  fresh  oil  of  talc } 
These  ceruses  are  common*. 

Secret.  'Troth,  sweet  lady. 
The  colours  are  well  laid  on. 

Gold,  And  thick  enough, 
I  find  that  on  my  lips. 

Shave,  Do  you  so.  Jack  Sauce  ! 
I'll  keep  them  further  off. 

Gold,  But  be  assured  first 
Of  a  new  maiotainer  ere  you  cashier  the  old  one. 
But  bind  him  fast  by  thy  sorceries,  and  thou  shalt 
Be  my  revenue ;  the  whole  college  study 
The  reparation  of  thy  ruin'd  face ; 
Thou  shalt  have  thy  proper  and  bald-headed  coach- 
man; 
Thy  tailor  and  embroiderer  shall  kneel 
To  thee,  their  idol :  Cheapside  and  the  Exchange 
Shall  court  thy  custom,  and  thou  shalt  forget 

*  Heahould  have  brought  mt  tome  fireoh  oil  of  ulc ; 

Themcemwt*  are  convnon.]  Tale  \%  «  foasU  easily  divi- 
sible into  liiin  laminae.  From  iU  unoothneM,  snctiMMity, 
and  brighUicM,  it  baa  been  greatly  celebrated  as  a  cwwrtk, 
and  the  chymists  have  submitted  it  to  a  varlefy  of  ope- 
rations for  procnring  fVom  it  oiltt  salts,  tinctorvs  nia- 
gisteries,  &c.,  for  tlut  parpose :  bat  all  their  laboors  have 
been  in  vain,  and  all  the  preparations  sold  under  die  nansc 
of  oil  of  t(Uc,  &c.,  have  either  contained  nothing  of  llial 
mineral,  or  only  a  fine  powder  of  it.  To  this  infurmatioo, 
which  I  owe  to  the  Encyclopaxlia  Britannica,  I  have  only 
to  add,  that  a  delelerioas  composition,  under  this  name,  was 
sold  by  the  qoaclu  of  Massinger's  time,  as  a  wash  for  the 
complexion,  and  is  mentioned  by  all  his  contemporaries. 
Ceritee,  I  fear,  is  yet  in  use. 
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Tbere  e*er  wns  a  St.  Martio***  :  thy  procurer 
Sball  ba  Kbeatb'd  in  ireW«t,  and  a  rt^veremi  veil 
Pias  her  for  a  gnve  matroD.     Have  an  frye  lo  the 

door, 
Aod  let  loud  miiair,  when  this  moDarch  enters, 
Proclaim  bis  enTerlainment, 

Ding.  TbalV  mj  office, 

l^Flouruh  ofcornitt  mOiin* 
Tbe  consort's  ready. 

Entfr  hvnt, 

Tfotie,  And  <be  ffod  of  jdeaiiure, 
MiuCer  Luke,  our  Comus,  enters. 

Gold*  Set  youT  fsice  in  order, 
I  will  prepare  bim,— Ltr6  I  to  see  this  day, 
And  to  aclmoivl^gfi  you  %ns  royal  master  \ 

Trade.  Let  tbft  iron  clicsti  fly  open,  acid  tlie  gold, 
Rusty  for  want  of  u:»e|  apprar  a^iiici ! 

Gett,  MmVe  mj  ordinary  Ruuriib  ! 

Shav€,  Welcome,  sir» 
To  jour  own  palace  I  [T^tf  miuie  |>/ayf . 

Gold,  Kiss  your  Cleopotm, 
And  sbow  youra«lf,  ia  your  magnificeiU  bounties, 
A  second  Antony ! 

Ding.  All  tbe  nine  wortbies  f 

Seertt.  Variety  of  pleasures  wait  upon  you, 
And  a  stroag  back  I 

Luke*  Give  m©  leave  to  breialbe,  I  pray  you. 
I  am  aatonisbed  !  nil  tbis  preparation 
For  me  ?  and  tljis  cboice  modest  beauty  wrotigbt 
To  feed  my  appetite? 

AU,  We  are  all  your  creatures. 

Luke.  A  bouse  well  furniab'd  ! 

Gftld,  At  your  awn  cost,  sir. 
Glad  I  tiie  instrumenL     I  prophesied 
You  sliould  possess  what  now  you  do»  and  therefore 
Prepared  it  for  your  pleasure.     I'herL^'js  no  rug 
Tbis  Venus  wears,  button  my  knowledge,  was 
Derired  from  your  brotber*s  crasb  ;  the  li-ase  of  tbe 

house, 
And  furniture,  cost  near  a  tbonsand,  sir. 

Shate,  But  now  yoa  are  master  both  of  it  and 
me, 
1  hope  you'll  build  elsewhere. 

Luke,  And  see  you  placed, 
Fair  one,  toyoar  tfeaert.    As  I  live,  friend  Tnde> 

well, 
I  hardly  knew   you,  your  cloibes  so  well  beoouie 

you. 
Wbat  is  your  loss  ?  spak  truth. 

Trade*  Three  hundred,  air. 

Gett,  But  on  a  new  supply  be  shall  recorer 
The  sum  told  twenty  times  o'er. 

Shave.  There's  a  banquet. 
And  after  that  a  soft  couch,  that  attcodsyou. 

Ltifc*.  I  COM  pi©  not  in  tbe  dayliebt.     Hjcj  ectation 
tieighlena  the  pleasure  of  the  night,  my  sweet  one  I 
Your  music's  bnrsb,  discharge  it ;  I  bare  provided 
A  better  consort,  and  you  shall  frolic  it 
In  anatlier  place,  [The  mmic  ceaaet. 

Guld.   Bfit  h4tve  ^<nt  traught  gttU,  and  i(or»,  «r|  ? 

Trade*  1  loug  to  wear  the  caster^. 

•  Thou  9halt  forget 

Thm  t'er  wyut  it  JSt.  MarHn'§:]  The  pAiitix  nf  St.  M«rrin 
nppcMn  (n>m  tbe  old  hlBCories  of  London,  to  Jiavc  been  di»< 
tinEni«be<S,  tuccralvtly,  fbr  a  UDCtanr),  «  bridtwtll, ■  ipit- 
tlfr,  amt  KB  ^m*  b«u*e,  Whlrli  of  thvui  v%%  lo  be  driven 
from  Ibe  mind  of  mlvlreif  Sh«vc>irj,  by  ihc  fttlt  Iklv  nf 
pni«peiity  wbkli  l«  bere  SDtkl puled,  nmat  be  Ittl  lo  dug 
M^Jicily  of  tbe  readier. 

t  Gpld.  But  hav0  pirn  brevght  g9ld»  amd  $t&re*  tirfl 
Tbli.  M  I  bavc  sl.ra^ly  otoerved.  Is  m  line  of  an  oldbidlid. 

I  Trtdc  I  long  tg  wear  the  cs«4«rO  TradcwcU  tf  aasioos 


Gotd^  I  to  appear 
In  a  fresh  bnbit. 

Sfidie.  My  mercer  and  my  silkman 
Waited  me  two  hours  since. 

Luke.  I  am  no  porter 
To  carry  so  much  gold  as  will  supply 
Your  vast  desires,  but  1  have  ta'en  order  for  you  ; 

Enter  Sheriff,  Marshal,  and  OJftven. 
You  shall  bare  what  is  firting,  and  tliey  come  here 
Will  see  it  prfbrm'd. — Do  your  offices  :  you  have 
My  lord  cbief-justice'a  warraot  for't. 

Sher*  Seize  them  nil. 

Shaie,  Tbe  city  marshal ! 

G>^td,  And  tbe  sheriff!  I  know  him. 

Seeret.  We  uro  betrayed. 

Ding,  Undone. 

Ctrtt.   Dear  master  Luke. 

Gold.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel  ]  your  persuasion 
Chid  UB  into  these  courses,  oft  rep^tiling, 
Show\f%mf'ielvet  citynparkg^  «n*f  hanfr  up  mone^  / 

Luke,  True ;  when  it  was  my  broLber's,  I  con*' 
temn^d  it ; 
But  now  it  is  mine  own,  ibe  ease  is  altered. 

Trade.  Will  you  prove  yourself  a  devil?  tempt 
us  to  mischief. 
And  then  discover  it ! 

Luke.  Argue  ibst  hereafter  -, 
In  the  tueantime.  Master  Goldwire,  yon  that  made 
Your  ten-pound  suppers  ;  kept  your  punka  at  livery 
In  Brentford,  JStames,  and  Barnet,  and  this,  in  Lon- 
don ; 
Held  correspontlence  with  your  follow-casbiers, 
Ka  me,  ka  thee  *  and  knew  in  your  accompts 
To  cheat  mv  brother,  if  you  csin,  evade  me. 
If  there  bo  law  in  London,  your  father's  bonds 
Shall  answer  for  wbtil  you  are  out. 

for  ■  »Dppty  i>r  lutintty,  i&  rtlurn  to  ibc  ordiuary  or  j^Atn- 
blttii*  biMji4.\  Fur  cattrr  Mr,  Bl.  Mason  cbou«e»  lo  rcwd 
ctt^tar :  be  then  obwrves  on  hi*  own  ftopbl»tlic4tlun.,  "^llii- 
dine  to  the  Ibrowtrf  of  dice  at  buxjird,  and  to  thr  cloth 
m^deof  the  beiivcr'i  buir/'  Tbe  U-l  »upp*v«itlon  i»  niillkdy, 
IIh-  fomnpr  h  probflbly  lii^bl*  The  ditbculty.  bowoer,  Uuut 
in  the  word  catter,  bat  wear.  Wbetbrr  wretr  the  coMler^ 
aignified  in  the  lnnt:'ini;e  uf  fuming,  ta  tire  the  CttMter^  nr  h»tl 
noy  other  meaning  more  Appropriate  lo  tlie  pruff»»Lon,  t 
knuvr  ont;  bii<t  nni  willing  to  mpposc  lo.  iu  itrcrercnce  to 
Uirapering  with  the  W%U     \^5, 

I  have  iutreresl  thi»  nott,  whicli  I  triial  is  infFcirnlily 
modrtt.  to  Fei:najii  «»  a  nirnicnto  ia  thoie  uhu,  tike  m^iveir, 
mny  have  to  treat  of  fechnicJil  lenn*.,  in  aii  art  ta  Mhicti 
they  sre  itrsnien.  While  1  w«»  gr«ve|y  l4hnaring  to  rc«* 
son  on  a  prinU;r*9  blmuler,  and  lu  explnin  a  tcvt  which,  if 
corrrrt,  I  should  not  have  tiudcrstuiid,  a  reference  la  the 
Monthly  Mirfor  »et  all  right   In  an  Inntani. 

"  Ware  the  csitTer  1"  (fur  »o  tl  tbuuld  t>e  iind  not  wear). 
"When  lb  c  seller  snppoMS  blni»eir  lo  pou«j^«  more  invney 
than  the  c«fter,  it  la  nsnnl  fdr  tiim,  on  patting  hi»  «iakc  into 
the  ring,  lo  cry  H*are  caetert  the  CAilerthcn  decbre*  af  o/l 
cinder  *mh  a  snm,  ten,  twenty,  or  Arty  ponnil^i,  fur  inst^Bce; 
or  else  to  pl«cc  n^ainst  tbe  Makes  of  crrtjiin  setters,  tbe  cuT' 
re«pontllo[§;  snms^andcrj,  Jf'<rr#  trovL-r'd  i«nly  !"  This  e«* 
plnnntiott  undonblrtlly  iiddt  grently  to  the  futee  ami  hnniuur 
of  tbijL  cl»flimcter.  "  The  nrrd>iiiLiu»  Tr*iK'wdI  e*pect»  by 
the  «j»i>l<ince  of  Luke,  to  Ik  lortl-piiranioant  of  ilie  Satnlo^- 
tatile :  as  caster  to  t>c  atali!  ami  as  setter,  te  wan  the  eaJh 
terl" 

1It»  M.  Mason's  observalioii  on  cnster,  l*'d  me  to  observe 
that  this  was  also  a  caut  term  fi^r  a  Plymouth  vUnik.  i.  e. 
a  etaff^  which  I  loenticin,  bi.cji  ifc  it  ^Ivcs  me  ^n  opfwrtunity 
of  •cl'tinc  the  fotlowinc  lively  and  pleasing  passage,  frMin 
Shirley,  which  tbe  reader  may,  if  he  pleases,  adU  to  what 
baa  been  alreftdy  advanrcil  on  ibis  tertn, 

*• a  rif«i 

BdI  waved  dUcrecily,  has  Ht  many  pores. 
It  »ock9  op  all  the  r^iu  that  fallt  abonlone. 
tVith  this  defeoc*,when  other  men  i  avebeea 
Wet  lotbc  *kin  lhn»ai;h  all  thrir  di*«ik««  I  have 
Defied  a  tempest,  and  walked  by  the  taverns 
Dry  aa  a  home."— Lady  qf  Ptt^eme.  Act  IV. 
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CoUU  Yoa  often  told  as 
It  was  a  bugbear. 

Luke,  Socb  a  one  as  shall  iiight  them 
Out  of  tbeir  estates,  to  make  me  satisfaction 
To  the  utmost  scruple.    And  for  you,  madam» 
My  Cleopatra,  by  your  own  confession. 
Your  house,  and  aU  your  moveables,  are  mine  ; 
Nor  ahall  you  nor  your  matron  need  to  trouble 
Your  mercer,  or  your  silkman ;  a  blue  gown, 
And  a  whip  to  boot,  as  I  will  handle  it, 
Will  serve  the  turn  in  Bridewell ;  and  these  soft 

hands, 
When  they  are  inured  to  beating  hemp,  be  seour'd 
In  your  penitent    tears,    and    quite    forget  their 

powders 
And  bitter  almonds. 

Shav*.  Seer§t.  Ding.  Will  you  show  no  mercy  1 

Lukt,  I  am  inexorable. 

GeiU  ru  make  boM 


To  take  my  leave ;  the  gameeters  stay  my  comrag 
We  must  not  Dart  so.  xMtle  BMtar  Oett- 
alL 


Lukt,  We  must  not  part  so, 


Your  box,  your  certain  income,  must  pay  back 
Three  hundred,  as  I  toke  it,  or  you  lie  by  it. 
There's  half  a  million  stirring  in  your  house. 
This  a  poor  triflc^Master   Shneve  and  master 

Marshal, 
On  your  perils  do  your  offices. 

GoUL  boat  thou  cry  now  [To  TradewelL 

Like  a  maudlin  gamester  after  loss  ?    rll  suffer 
Like  a  bomanf,  and  now  in  my  misery. 
In  scorn  of  all  thy  wealth,  to  thy  teeth  tell  thee 
Thou  wert  my  pander. 

Luilcs.  Shall  I  hear  this  from 
My  prentice  T 

Mar.  Stop  his  mouth. 

5A«r.  Away  with  them. 

[Exeunt  Sheriff,  MarAalt  and  Officers,  urith 
Gold,  Trade.  Shave.  Secret.  Gett.  and  Ding. 

Luhe.  A  prosperous  omen  in  m^r  entrance  to 
My  alter'd  nature  ;  these  house-thieves  remov*d, 
And  what  was  lost,  beyond  my  hopes  recover'd. 
Will  add  unto  my  heap  :  increase  of  wealth 
Is  the  rich  man's  ambition,  and  mine 
Shall  know  no  bounds.    The  valiant  Macedon 
Having  in  his  conceit  subdued  one  world. 
Lamented  that  there  were  no  more  to  conquer : 
In  my  way,  he  shall  be  my  great  example. 
And  when  my  private  house,  in  cramm'd  abund- 
ance. 
Shall  prove  the  chamber  of  the  city  poor. 
And  Genoa's  bankers  shall  look  pale  with  envy 
When  I  am  mentioned,  I  ahall  grieve  there  is 
No  more  to  be  exhausted  in  one  kingdom. 
Religion,  conscience,  charity,  farewell ! 
To  me  you  are  words  only,  and  no  more ; 
All  human  happiness  consists  in  store.  [E^cii. 


■ru  naffer 


Like  a  bonun,]  *'  A  boman,  in  the  laognaee  of  AlMQa'* 
(White  FrUn,  of  flraadulent  debtors,  ganituen,  thieves), 
"means  a  gallant  fallow/'  M.  Mason.— It  does  so;  bat  I 
doabt  whether  this  was  the  author's  word.  Goldwire  is  not  a 
gambler,  nor  docs  he  affect  the  cant  of  one.  Boman,  in  the 
qaarto,  is  given  with  the  capital  letter,  and  is  not  improbably  a 
misprint  for  Roman.  To  die  or  to  suffer  like  a  Roman,  occurs 
perpetnally  In  our  old  plays,  and,  generally,  in  a  kind  of 
mock-henAc  Thus  LaMrlllo,  in  The  ffoman-Hater, "  I 
wUl  die  bravely,  and  like  a  Roman/'* 


SCENE  III.— ^  Straet. 
Enter  Serjeants  with  Fobtumb,  Hoyst,  mmd  Pencsy. 
Far.  At  master  Luke's  suit*  !    the  action  twentr 

thousand ! 
1  Sen.  With  two  or  three  executions,  which  sball 
gnnd  you 
To  powder  when  we  have  you  in  the  counter. 
For.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  varleC  !  be,  good  gentle- 
man. 
Will  weep  when  be  hears  bow  we  are  used. 
1  5er;.  Yes,  miHstonea. 

Pen,  He  promised  to  lend  me  ten  pound  fort 
bargain. 
He  will  not  do  it  this  way. 

t  Serf.  I  have  warrant 
For  what  I  have  done.    Yoa  are  a  pocxr  fellow. 
And  there  being  little  to  be  got  by  joa. 
In  charity,  as  I  am  an  officer, 
I  would  not  have  seen  you,  Irat  apom  oompolsion. 
And  for  mine  own  security. 
5  Setj,  You  are  a  gallant. 
And  1*9  do  yoo  a  courtesy,  provided 
That  jTOU  have  money :  nr  a  piece  an  hour, 
111  keep  you  in  the  noase  till  yon 


forbafl. 
time,  yeoaaao,  ran  to  tlMotker 


i  Seij.  In  the 
oountOTf, 
And  search  if  diere  be  aught  else  ont  apiaet  biiL 
S  Seij.  That  done,  haste  to  his  ci-editogs :  he's  s 
prise. 
And  as  we  are  city  piratea  by  our  oaths. 
We  must  make  the  heat  on't. 

Hoytt.  Do  your  worst,  1  care  not« 
111  be  removed  to  the  Fleet,  and  drink  and  drsk 

there 
In  spite  of  your  teeth.    I  now  repent  I  ever 
Intended  to  be  honest. 

Enter  Linis. 

5.  Setj.  Here  he  comes 
You  had  best  tell  so}. 

For.  Worshipful  sir. 
You  come  in  time  to  free  us  from  theae  bandogs. 
I  know  you  save  no  way  to't. 

Pen.  Or  if  you  did, 
Twas  but  to  try  our  patience. 

Hoy.  I  must  tell  you 
I  do  not  like  such  trials. 

Luke.  Are  you  serjesnts 
Acquainted  with  the  danger  of  a  rescue. 
Yet  stand  here  prating  in  the  street  ?  the  counter 
Is  a  safer  place  to  parley  in. 

For.  Are  you  in  earnest  t 


•  At  maeter  Ijuke's  mit  /  Tke  action  twmtp  tkamemmd '" 
The  old  copy  reads,  AtM.  Luke"*  emitt  Ac,  which  I  only 
notice  for  the  sake  of  observing  that  oar  old  writers  assanied 
to  themselves  the  privilege  of  abridging  the  word  maattrt 
and  pronouncing  only  the  initial  letter  of  it  (em),  as  in  the 
line  before  us.  Of  this  there  are  too  many  instnnces  in  Uib 
single  play  to  admit  a  doubt;  since  withoot  some  license  of 
this  sort,  manv  lines  could  not  be  spoken  as  verae. 

t  tl  Ser).  Intkemean  time,  ffeoman,  mm  to  the  otker 
counter,  etc]  Fielding  has  closely  followed  If  aasinger  in 
his  AmeUa ;  indeed,  he  has  done  little  more  than  copied 
him,  or  rather  perhaps  nature,  which  each  of  them  had  in 
view.  The  dialogue  before  as  might  have  been  written  yes- 
terday. 

X  3  ScrJ.   Here  ke  cornea 

You  had  beet  teU  eo]    Mr.  M. MaK>n  reads. 
Here  ke  come*  ; 
You  kad  beet  Mm  teU  eo. 
His  false  pointing  made  his  barl»aroas   Interpolatloa   aeces* 
sory :  the  okl  copy  is  evidently  right. 
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Luke.  Yes,  faith  ;  I  will  be  satisfied  to  a  token*. 
Or,  build  opon't,  you  rot  there. 

For.  Can  a  gentleman 
Of  your  soft  and   silken   temper  wpeak  such  lan- 
guage ? 
Pen.  So  honest,  so  religious  1 
Hoy.  That  preached 
So  much  of  charity  for  us  to  your  brother  ? 

J.uhe.  Yes,  when  I  wa3  in  poverty  it  showed 
well; 
But  I  inherit  with  his  state,  bis  mind, 
And  rougher  nature.    I  grant  then  I  talked. 
For  some  ends  to  myself  concealed,  of  pity, 
The  poor  man's  orisons,  and  such  like  nothings : 
But  what  I  thought  you  shall  all  feel,  and  with 

rigour  ; 
Kind   master  Luke  says  it.      Who  pays  for  your 

attendance  ? 
Do  you  wait  gratis  ? 
For.  Hear  us  speak. 
Luke.  While  I, 
Like  the  adder,  stop  mine  ears  :  or  did  I  listen, 
Though  you  spake  witb  the  tongues  of  angels  to 

me, 
I  am  not  to  be  altered. 

For.  Let  me  make  the  best 
Of  my  ships,  and  their  freight. 

Pen.  Lend  me  the  ten  pounds  you  promised. 
Hoy.  A  day  or  two's  patience  to   redeem  my 
mortgage, 
And  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
Far,  To  the  utmost  farthing. 
Luke.  I'll  show  some  mercy ;  which  is,  that  I 
will  not 
Torture  you  with  false  hopes,  but  make  you  know 
What  you  shall  trust  to.     Your  ships  to  my  use 
Are  seized  on.     I  have  got  into  my  hands 
Your  bargain  from  the  sailor,  'twas  a  good  one 
For  such  a  petty  sum.     [  will  likewise  take 
The  extremity  of  your  mortgage,  and  the  forfeit 
Of  your  several  bonds ;  the  use  and  principal 
Shall  not  serve.     Think  of  the  basket,  wretches. 
And  a  coal-sack  for  a  winding-sheet. 
For.  Broker ! 
Hoy,  Jew ! 
For,  Impostor! 
Hoy,  Cut-throat! 
For.  Hypocrite  ! 
Luke,  Do,  rail  on  ; 
Move  mountains  with  your  breath,  H  shakes  not 
me. 
Pen.  On  my  knees  I  beg  compassion.    My  wife 
and  chil<{ren 
Shall  hourly  prey  for  your  worship. 

For.  Mioe  betake  thee 
To  the  devil,  thy  tutor*. 
Pen.  Look  upon  my  tears. 
Hoy.  My  nge. 
Far.  My  wrongs. 
Luke.  They  are  all  alike  to  me ; 


•  Lake.     Ye$,faUh,  I  wUl  heeaii^fted  to  a  token,]  L  c. 
to  a  fartbiDff. 

t  For.  Afine  betake  thee 
To  the  devil,  thp  tuter.]  That  it,  aays  Mr.  Dariea, 
«  may  the  earth  open  to  swallow  thee  ap,  or  mayst  thoa  be 
undermined"  !  Why,  this  "  b  the  best  rooling  of  an."  To 
betake  is  to  recommend,  to  consign,  to  g^ve  over :  My  wife 
and  children,  sa^s  Penary,  riiall  pray  for  yoo.  Mine  (i.  c. 
my  wife  and  children),  adda  Fortnne,  ihaU 
the  devil,  yoar  tnlor. 


yon  to 


Entreaties,  curses,  preyers,  or  imprecations. 
Do  your  duties,  berjeants,  I  am  elsewhere  look'd 
for.  [Fxit. 

3  Serj,  This  your  kind  creditor  ! 
2  Serj.  A  vast  villain,  rather. 
Pen.  See,  see,   the  Serjeants  pity  us !  yet  he's 

marble. 
Hoy.  Buried  alive  I 
For,  There's  no  means  to  avoid  it.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— il  Room  in  Sir  John  Frugal's  House. 

Enter  Holdfast,  Staroazs,  and  Milliscent. 

Star.  Not  wait  upon  my  lady  t 
Hold,  Nor  come  at  her ; 
You  find  it  not  in  your  almanack. 

Mill,  Nor  I  have  license 
To  bring  her  breakfast  ? 

Hold,  Mj  new  master  hath 
Decreed  this  for  a  fasting-day.    She  hath  feasted 

long. 
And  after  a  carnival  Lent  ever  follows. 

Mill,  Give  me  the  key  of  her  wardrobe.     Youll 
repent  this ; 
I  must  know  what  gown  shell  wear. 

Hold.  You  are  mistaken. 
Dame  president  of  the  sweetmeats  ',  she  and  her 

daughters 
Are  tum'd  philosophers,  and  must  carry  all 
Their  wealth  about  them :  they  have  clothes  laid  in 

their  chamber. 
If  they  please  to  put  them  on,  and  without  help  too. 
Or  they  may  walk  naked.     You  look,  master  Star- 

gaie. 
As  you  had  seen  a  strange  comet,  and  had  now 

foretold 
The  end  of  the  world,  and  on  what  day  :  and  you, 
As  the  wasps  had  broke  into  the  gallipots. 
And  eaten  up  your  apricots. 

L.  Frug.  [within.']  Stargaze !  Milliscent ! 
MilL  My  lady's  voice. 
Hold.  Stir  not,  you  are  confined  here. 
Your  ladyship  may  approach  them  if  you  please. 
But  they  are  bound  in  this  circle. 

L.  Fru^.  [within]  Mine  own  bees 
Rebel  agamst  me*  !    When  my  kind  brother  knows 

this, 
I  will  be  so  revenged  ! 

Hold.  The  world's  well  idter'd. 
He's  your  kind  brother  now  ;  but  yesterday 
Your  slave  and  jesting-stoek. 

Enter  Lady  Frugal,  Anns,  and  Mary,  m  coarse 
habits,  weeping, 

MilL  What  witch  hath  transform'd  yon  1 

Star.  Is  this  the  glorious  shape  your  cheating 
brother 

Promised  you  should  appear  in  ? 

Mill.  My  yotmg  ladies 
In  buffin  gowns,  and  green  aprons !  tear  them  off ', 
Rather  show  sU  than  be  seen  thus. 

Hold.  Tis  more  comely, 
I  wis,  than  their  other  whim-whams. 


•    L.  Frag.    Mine  men  h^ee 
Rebel  offobut  me,]  Thb  ie  a  itrangt  cxpreaaion ;  but  it 
is  probably  ri^ht :  the  lady  aeema  ftiU  to  coaaMer  heraelf  as 
the  fSMffi  of  the  hive. 
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fU 


MilL  A  Freticb  hood  loo, 
Now  \i«  out  of  fatbtoD !  a  foori  cap  would  aliow 
better. 
L.  Frue,  We  nm  fooVil  indeed  ;  hy  wlioae  eom- 
mimd  are  we  uied  tbta  1 

Entfr  LuKK. 

IJoid.  Here  be  oomea  tbat  can  best  resolvi^  you. 

L,  Fntg.  O,  good  brother  i 
Do  you  tbuc  pfeserre  your  proteatntioci  lo  me  ? 
Can  ttneeoB  eawy  tbia  habit  T  or  did  Juoo 
E'er  teaat  in  tucb  a  >bape  T 

Anne.  You  talked  of  Hebe. 
Of  Irii,  and  I  know  not  what ;  hul  were  they 
Dre<»'d  as  we  aro?  Ihey  wereaure  aome  obandlera* 

daughterfl 
Blracbing  linen  in  Moorfielda. 

Worv.  Or  ezehange  wenchea, 
Coming;  from  eating  pudding-piea  on  a  Stiodsy 
At  Pimlico,  or  lalingtoo, 

Lukt*  Sare  you,  aiatar! 
I  now  dare  iiyle  you  ao  :  you  were  before 
Too  gloriouji  to  be  loolt*d  on,  now  you  appear 
Like  a  city  niutron,  and  my  pretty  nieoea 
Sucb  things  as  ware  bom  and  bred  there.     Why 

ahonld  you  ape 
The  faahiona  of  court-ladiea,  whose  high  titlei, 
And  pdigreea  of  long  deaceot,  give  n  arrant 
For  their  suprrfluoua  brarery  1  *iwaa  uionstrous: 
Till  now  you  ne'er  ]ook*d  lorely. 

L,  Frvg.  Is  this  spoken 
In  scorn  1 

Luke,  Fie!  no;  with  judjfnjent.     I  make  good 
My  promise,  and  now  show  yuu  tike  yourselves, 
In  your  owo  natural  shapes,  and  stand  ri»aotved 
You  shall  Dontiiiae  ao. 

L.  Frtig.  It  it  confeaa'd,  sir.* 

Luk4    Sir!   airrah;  use  your  old  pbraae^  I  can 
bear  it. 

L.  Frvg.  That^  if  yoa  please,  forgotten,  we  ac- 
knowledge 
We  hftTe  deserved  ill  from  you,  yet  despair  not. 
Though  we  are  at  your  disposure,  you*ll  DuiutAin 

us 
Like  your  brother's  wife  and  daugbtera. 

LtJse.  'Tia  my  purpose. 

L,  Frug^  And  n«t  make  us  ridicaloui. 

Ltihe,  Admired  ralher, 
As  fair  examples  for  our  praud  city  dames. 
And  their  proud  brood  to  imitate.     Do  not  frown  i 
If  you  do,  I  langh,  and  glory  that  I  have 
The  power,  in  you,  to  scourge  a  ^enteral  vice, 
And  rise  up  a  new  satirist  *.  but  hear  gently, 
And  in  a  gentle  phrase  Til  reprehend 
Yoar  late  disguised  deforioiiy,  and  cry  up 
This  deoancy  and  neatness,  with  the  advautitfe 
Vou  ahaU  receive  by 't. 

/-.  Frug,  We  are  bound  to  hear  you. 

Luke,    With  a  soul   inclined    to    learn.       Your 
father  was 
An  honest  country  farmer,  good  man  Humble. 
By  his  neighbuurii  ne  er  call'd  Alasler.     Did  your 

pride 
Descend  from  him  1  bat  let  that  pais :  your  fortune, 
Of  imlher  your  husband's  industry,  advanced  you 

•  U  Free.  It  it  co^feitt'd,tir.)  A  tp^ch  of  Luke'?*  in- 
pc«n  to  be  lo»t  W^rv,  for  Id  UmI  ty  whieli  thin  (mwt.  ihc  reply, 
no  iccuUtkjn  of  Uily  Frujj^l  li  titouithf  fj^rwarU  ;  our  do«» 
it  »t  4U  «pjKsr,  wbMt  Mic  fo  meekly  •diuiis. 


To   the  rank  of  a  meTobaot'a  wife.     He 

koight. 
And  your  sweet  raislresa'»hip  ladyfif<d,  yon  we 
Satiu  on  solemn  days,  a  chain  of  gold, 
A  velvet  ho^Kl,  rich  borders,  and  aometlmea 
A  dainty  miniver  cap*,  a  silvei-  piii 
Headmi  with  a  pearl  worth  three-pencwt  and  thas 

far 
You  were  privileged,  and  no  man  enviad  it ; 
It  being  for  the  city'a  honour  that 
There  should  be  a  distinction  between 
TTje  wife  of  a  patrician,  and  plebeian.  ^^ 

MUL  Pray  you,  leave  preaching,  or  chooae  aoi^n 
other  test  ; 
Yonr  rhetoric  is  too  moving,  for  it  nuaket 
Yonr  auditory  weep, 
^  Lnkt,  Peace,  chattering  magpie! 
ril  treet  of  you  anon  ;  but  when  the  heiglit 
And  dignity  of  London's  btesainga  ^rtnw 
Contemptible,  and  the  name  lady  mayoress 
Became  a  by- word,  and  you  scorn'd  the  mean  a 
Uy  which  you  were  raised,  my  broUier*s  fond  Ift'lni 

gence 
Giving  ibe  reins  to  it;  and  no  objeot  pleaaeJ  yea 
But  the  glittering  pomp  and  bravery  of  the  ooort : 
VVliQt  a  strange,  nay  monstroua,  metainarpboaia  ibl* 

lowed ! 
No  English  workmnn  then  could  please  your  ^sner. 
Tbe   French    and  Tuscan  dress  your   whole    dis- 
count I 
Tbia  bawd  to  prodigality,  entertained 
To  buEx  into  your  ears  what  shnj'ie  this  eountesa 
App»*ar'd  in  the  last  mask,  nnd  bow  it  drew  I 

rh>*  young  lords*  eyes  upon  her  ;  and  this  usher" 
Succeeded  in  the  eldest  prentice'  place 
To  walk  before  you      ^ 
L.  Frwg.  Pray  you  end. 
ifyW.  Proceed,  sir ; 
I  could  fast  almost  a  prentioeship  to  b«u-  you, 
You  touch  them  so  to  the  quick* 

Luke,  Then,  as  I  said. 
The  reverend  hood  cast  off,  your  borrowed  hair, 
Powder'd  and  curl'd,  was  by  your  drct^serV  art 
Form'd  like  a  coronet,  hang VI  with  diamonds. 
And  the  richest  orient  pearl ;  your  carcanetja 
Tliat  did  adoni  your  neck,  of  et|ual  value*  : 
Your  llungerford  bands,  and  Spanish  quellio  ni&j 
Gmat  lords  and  ladies  feasted  to  survey 
Embroider'd  petticoats,  and  sickness  ft^igird 
That  your  night-rails  of  forty  pounds  a  piece 
Might  be  seen  with  envy  of  the  visitants  i 
Rich  pantofles  in  ostentation  shown, 


",  n*  I    If  am    fr 
1  viith  ihJii  .M 


*  X  daintff  mlnlv^r  i;^"  i  ^ 
KrAvc,  I*  Ihe  fUr  nt  ^hv  < 
wcanfl  ^mf«ii  Uffirji,   .  , 
our  Nulbor,  snd  iddecrl,    l    :..  .-..   .v,   the  u 
■Inioit   aniverML    The   nuj>if»ty    li.i<l    d.rm  of  *  rmlne 
Mble,  the  wealthy  merctinnti,  of  **lr  mn<t  ttrjiy    Kh*- 
minivtr  0r  Lakv),  uw\  ihc  Inw.r  .,.,i.r   .u   .:.... i_. 
hoinr  fniit-n.ih  nt  were  c«4ir<" 
above  idi,  mbbil's  «ltiti«,     Por 

tvKB   anciently  M    great,  lh«i     i: ,„ ,,^ 

ntvrv  eaUblUhH  In  th*  vicinlly  uf  ibc  mrtrufh^n^. 

t V*>Hr  cnrcttwtt, 

thai' did  adorn  i/nttr  w^ekt,  i^r  •-j.../  ti-i.'ij-    i     _  ^«ii. 
what  he  hid  rnrntlioned  Jufuiv*     J    .| 
tliii,  had  not  Mr.  M«    Mji«uii,  lo  ■[>(  / 

cwlh) ;  rufflt,  *ie  rult*  lor  Iht  nftk.     L,^^  i^ 

ino»t  cumpMc  ^»irliire   nf  tUv   i1f«»,  mnm  ,)i» 

dttfiTfnt  Ha«i»rt  of  ciltiFDi'  *|tl»c*,  si  thai  Uil.        ,  u*  st 

found  Oil  tlie  sncleui  cisf  e.  ^ .  -  -»  ^      ww 


^ 
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And  rme^  worth  a  family*  j  you  ivere  served  in 

plate, 
Stin  d  not  a  foint  witLotit  your  (^oacbj  aEid  going: 
To  ohurcb,  not  for  deTotion,  but  to  abon- 
Your   pomp^  you  ^una  tickled  when  tbe   beggmrs 

cried, 
HeaTen  Bave  your  kuiour  r  tlua  idolatry 
Paid  to  a  p«itit«<d  room* 

iiotiL  NiLj,  you  bmve  reiaaoii 
To  blubbef,  all  of  you* 

Luke*  And  when  voa  lay 
In  cbitdbed,  at  the  christdniiiE^  of  this  miujc, 
I  weil  remembet  it,  as  you  bad  b&»n 
An  absolute  princess,  siuce  they  bave  no  more. 
Three  a^v^eraJ  cliombera  bang,  the  first  wttb  arras, 
And  tb«t  for  waiters  j  the  aeoDiid  orim»on  aatio, 
For  the  meaniir  soTt  of  gneata ;  the  tbird  of  seat  let 
Of  tbe  ricb  Tyriao  dye ;  n  canopy 
To  cover  the  brat'a  cradle  ^  yoa  in  state 
Like  Fompey'^  Julia, 

L.  Frttg,  No  more,  I  pray  yoy* 

LwA*i  Of  this,  be  iure,  you  shall  not.   I'll  cot  off 
Whsterer  ia  exorbitant  in  you, 
Or  in  [your]   daughters,  and  reduce  you  to 
Your  natural  farms  and  habits  ;  not  m  revenue 
Of  your  base  uaage  of  me,  but  to  fright 
Others  by  your  eEomplc  :   'tis  durcreed 
You  sb&ll  aerve  orn?  ituotLer,  for  1  will 
Allow  00  waiter  to  you.     Out  of  doofi 
With  these  useless  drunesl 

Hold.  Win  vou  pack? 

Mitt.  Not  till  1  have 
My  truuka  &toag  w  ith  m«. 

Luke*  Not  a  mg  i  you  came 
Iiitb«r  witliout  a  box. 


Star,  Youll  show  to  me 
1  hope,  sir,  more  compaaaioa. 

Moid.  Troth  III  be 
Thus  lar  a  suitor  for  him  :  be  bsth  printed 
An  abnaniickfor  this  year  st  Hh  owio  charge  ^ 
Lei  him  hare  the  impreaaion  with  bim,  to  set  up 
with, 

Liiiui,  For  once  III  be  entreated;  let  it  be 
Thrown  to  him  out  of  the  window* 

Star,  O  cursed  stars 
That  Teigned  at  my  natirity  I  how  hart  yoti  cbaated 
Your  poor  obaorrer  t 

AnnfM  Must  we  part  in  teara! 

hUr^,  Farewell,  good  Milliscent! 

L.  f'nig,  lam  aid.  aud  meet  with 
A  roy^h  physician,     O  my  pride  and  acorn  I 
How  justly  am  1  punisb'd  ! 

Mar^.  Now  we  Buffer 
For  our  atubbomness  and  diaobsdtence 
To  Our  good  father. 

Ann^,  And  the  base  conditiocta 
We  impoiied  upon  oar  suitors  ■ 

Luhi.  Get  you  in. 
And  catterwaul  in  a  comer. 

L*  Frug,  There's  DO  contending. 

[L*  Frugal,  Anne^  and  Maty,  go  off  at  f^nedoer, 
Stargaza  and  Miiiitctfvi  at  i}^  aiher^ 

Lukt,  How 
lii'at  thou  my  earriagp^  Holdfasl  ? 

iMd*  Well  in  some  part, 
But  it  relis-bea,  I  know  not  bow,  a  little 
Of  too  much  tyrafiny, 

Luke.  Thou  art  a  fool : 
He's  cruel  to  himself,  that  dares  not  be 
Severe  to  thoae  that  used  bim  cruelly.         [  KitHni 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1^—4  Rittm  (a  Sir  John  FrugmVs  H^um* 

Enter  Lum,  Str  JoB?r  FauoM.,  Sir  Mauiuce  Lacv, 

and  PLt>fTV. 

Ln^f.  Yoti  care  not  then,  as  it  aeemi,  to  be  coa^ 
re/ ted 
To  our  religion  I 

iSir  Ja^n,    VVe  tnow  no  auoh  word. 
Nor  power  but  the  deTil,  and  him  we  aerre  for 

ftar, 
Not  love. 

Luke*  I  am  glad  that  charge  b  saTed> 

5ir  J^m*  We  ptjt 
1  hat  trick  upon  your  brother,  to  bare  meana 

*  iliHf  Fowi  teorih  a  family  i]  I  bite  itreqdy  nld  ibst 
tbfTK  roum  tkaou  of  rfbvndi)  wrrv  tii(>rni«a(.ly  lar^e  ;  mnA 
U  i|t|teati  fmm  Stow  (wbft,  ■«  Mr.  GlldlirJtl  Juiily  otavrVKUt 
U  frpqnentty  the  twat  wiDincDtiitor  oa  H&ikutigvr)  tbit  ihi^y 
were  tnirvtatly  iksr.  "  CoiicJE'mmE  thoe-rmet  tjihf'r  ^yf 
tilku  or  wlial  ftiaffa  H'tfvrr,  ihij  w*rr  aot  i(»D  (In  the  t^ifn 
v^r  (]itcvn  ElmtH'tfa)  qmmI  nor  known ;  nm  wa«  tbff^  any 
jfArtm-M  ibove  lli«  prie«  of  6vt  ihlUlnri  ■  pMyn,  ulUui  ut 
ihti  diy  (J&inei  1.)  men  of  muMue  rtnk  wcnrtaartfr*  aodi 
tkofroggM  &t  more  tbw  Are  [moadi  price/'  P.  \oa»  fol. 
last. 


To  come  to  the  city.    Now  to  you  we'll  discover 
The  close  design  tiiat  brought  ui,  with  assurance, 
If  you  lend  your  aids  to  fumtah  ua  with  that 
Which  in  the  colony  was  not  to  be  purchased. 
No  merchant  ever  made  such  a  return 
For  his  most  precious  venture,  as  you  sball 
Receive  from  us  ;  fur,  far  above  your  hopes. 
Or  fancy^  to  imagine. 

Luke.  It  must  be 
Some  strange  commodity,  and  of  a  dear  tralae, 
(Such  an  opinion  is  planted  in  me 
Yoo  wUl  deal  fairly),  th^t  I  would  not  hamrd  . 
Give  me  the  name  of  it. 

Sir  Maur.  I  fear  you  will  mako 
Some  sirruple  in  your  consdence  to  grant  it* 

Lnkf,  Conscieoce  ■  no,  no  j  so  il  may  bo  d^« 
with  8af^&ty, 
And  without  danger  of  the  law. 

Plenty^  For  that 
You  ahull  sleep  securely  :  nor  shall  it  diminish i 
But  add  unto  your  help  atich  im  iooreose, 
As  what  you  now  posaefia  shall  appear  an  atom, 
To  tbe  mountain  it  brings  with  it. 

nf> 


TEE  Cmr  UADhM. 


[AeulfA 


Luke,  Do  Dot  nek  me 
With  especution. 

Sir  JoAn.  Tbiia  then  in  a  wonl  i 
TIm  devil— why  atari  you  at  lua  nami?  f  if  you 
Desire  to  wmllow  in  ireftlth  and  worldly  bonunrs, 
Yoa  mast  mftke  haste  to  be  faiDilt&r  with  him, — 
Tbiideril,  wboae  priest  I  am,  and  by  him  made 
A  deep  mii^ctati  (for  I  ceo  do  wooden), 
AnyMtar'd  to  me  in  Virginia,  and  eommanded. 
With  miuiy  stripef,  for  that^*  hia  cni<^l  custom, 
I  ihould  pronde,  on  puiii  of  his  lierce  wrath, 
Aninit  the  next  great  tacrifice,  at  which 
We,  grroveUing-  on  otur  facett  fall  before  him. 
Two  Chmttan  virgins,  that  with  their  pure  blood 
Mifht  dye  hia  horrid  altan  ;  sod  a  third, 
In  Eis  hate  to  such  embracee  as  are  lawful^ 
Married,  and  with  your  oeramonious  rite% 
At  an  obtatioD  tmto  Hecat^. 
And  wanton  Lott,  her  farourite* 

Luk$.  A  deviliah  ru»tora! 
And  yet  wbv  abould  it  startle  me !-- There  are 
Enough  of  toe  tex  fit  fortfau*  use  ;  hut  rirf  ins, 
And  auch  a  matron  as  you  speak  of,  hardly 
To  be  wrought  to  it. 

VitHtif,  A  mine  of  gold,  for  a  fee, 
Watte  him  that  undertakea  it  and  performs  it* 

Sir  Maur^   Kqow  yon  no  di»tres9ed  widow,  or 
poor  maida, 
Whose  waut  of  dower,  thoogfa  well  bom^  makei 

them  weery 
Of  their  own  country f  f 

Sir  John.  Such  aa  had  nther  be 
Miaemble  in  anoth^^r  world,  than  where 
Th<»y  hove  surfeited  in  felicity  ? 

Lnke.  Give  roe  I«i?e 

I  would  liot  lose  thii  purcha^.    A  gnre  matroti  I 

And  two  pure  rirgina  !  Umph  I  I  tliink  my  aiatefj 
Though  proud,  waa  ever  honeat ;  and  my  ntecea 
Uataintfld  yet.    Why  ahould  not  they  be  shipped 
For  tbii  employment  ?  they  are  burtheiisomf;  to  me, 
And  eat  too  much  ;  and  if  they  at  ay  in  London, 
They  will  find  frienda  that  to  my  lo«a  will  force  me 
To  compoiitkm  :  'twere  a  masterpiece. 
If  thia  could  be  effected.    They  were  erer 
Ambitioua  of  title  :  should  I  urgne, 
Matching  with  these  tbey  fthalllive  Indian  queens, 
It  may  do  much  :  but  what  sball  I  ieA  here, 
Knowing  to  what  they  are  design 'd  1  Tbey  absent, 
The  thought  of  them  will  leare  me*    It  shall  be 

ao. 

III  furnish  you,  and,  to  endrar  the  service. 
In  mine  own  family  ^  and  my  blood  too. 

Sir  John.  Make  this  good,  and  your  house  shall 
not  contain 
The  gold  we'll  send  you. 

LtiJca,  You  hitre  seen  my  sister, 
And  my  two  nieces  I 


•  Eiumffh  qf  the  MJjflfor  thii  vm  ,]    So  lln;  ottl  copy, 
aott  rieljit:y»    The  modem  edikirs  ruad./f/or  his  tue. 

t  8i r  M  Hor .  Know  ifttu  no  di§(re$»rd  widow,  or  fwtfr  rmtid^t 
Wko»9wnnt  t\fd<nDn;  thomfh  well  hom,maJkeM  th^  wearp 
Qf  thtir  own  eauntry^]     t  have  iil*"nilj  r*foriiK'*|  ihr  mc 
in  M  tbii  ttDd   ind«vfl   of  «*rr)  olhcrj  Pl«y,  io   iunnmer- 
abl«  |)t*CM:  ibc  re4d«r,  howcvn,  tn»y    not    Inr  anamujwl 
wllh  ■  tpecitncn,  now  ani  ihen,  oftht  nunnpr  in  which  iliii 
miMl  hanaonloQi  pocl  hut  bttn  Idihirto  orlnit'cl.    The  Unea 
above  arr  thai  dl*idpd  by  Cnicrrr  aiid  Mr.  U.  Masou. 
Kfww  foii  no  di*tr0§9fd  imdow,  or  ptier 
Moid^,  whom  want  ^  dtmstr^  thitugh  tcW/  from, 
AToAct  'nw  Mdrv  ^  tkfir  mm  emmitf  F 


Sit  Jnhu  Ym,  Sir. 

LmA*,    f "  V   f 

How  ha|  I  f .  and  in  irlmt  [K'niy, 

When  til-  figdo«iis,  f^r  you  imi»t 

Work  thom  a  beLteVthat  yoii  mrt  kmga    -   ■ 

Plenty.  We  are  ao. 

Luke,  ril  put  it  in  praetioie  iiiai»ntly*.  Smd?  ym 
For  moTing  language.     Slater!   Nieoea! 

£nCfr  Lady  Frugal,  AumM^  iotd  Maar* 

Howl 
Still  mounung!    dry  your  eyes,  and  clear  !&«■ 

cloud  a 
That  do  obacnra  your  tMnmliei.     Did  yoa  belirre 
My  personated  reprehenaioii,  kIioi^tIi 
It  ahow^d  like  a  roag'h  tufert  coold  b«  serioiia ! 
Forget  the  fright  I  put  you  in  :   my  ©od. 
In  humbling  you,  was  to  set  off  t^e  faei^t 
Of  honour,  priocipal  honour,  whicii  my  studie*. 
Whvn  you  least  expect  it,  ahall  confer  upon  yoo! 
Suil  you  aeem  doubtful :  be  not  wmaiitif  ti 
Vouraelvea,  nor  let  the  atradgviMsa  oftfiei 
\\'i\h  the  ahadow  of  aome  daagitr,  rabdcr  yod 
Incredulous, 

L.  Fmg.  Our  uaage  haib  bean  sneli. 
As  we  can  faintly  hope  that  your  inteiits 
And  hinguage  are  the  same. 

Luh,  111  ohange  tboM  hopes 
To  certaintiea. 

Sir  Jiihn,  With  what  art  ho  wind*  about  tJbem  ! 

Luke,  What  will  you  »y,  or  what  thanks  ahall  I 
look  for, 


HftbrrM 

ru4ircb 


*  Lake.  rU  ptti  ii  im  praeHt^ 
the  ch« reefer  of  Lnke  hn»  t>e«a  attyi 
judement  and  dcxi¥iir>  ;  the  pretter^r 

Mcrificing  bin   brother's    wife  and    riAk.gi,,..,    ,,. .^ 

Bficati  ha«  alwayi  Mrack  the  crliici  ttt  uuiMtural  mt»t  im- 
probiiUe  In  tti«  biKbtut  dcfrpc.  •'  RIucMrly,  to(t«rcf1  u  i^- 
b«t  it  it  oat  of  ctiirttter  ?  Lnkc  U  the  creniurc  «f  do  nt 
ma*ry  hand,  and  h«  who  condiicttir)  him  thui  far  mtih  stteh 
ntMkunplcd  .kill,  wa»  littlv  likely  to  ilesert  him  «t  Uw 
«iii|.  It  appears  ihjii  MAMlugcr  w««  4lrtimii«  vt  altowiiif 
la  the  pcreoD  of  Lnk«,  the  hideoQ*  porrraiinre  of  avarict 
perftonlflejL  The  love  of  tnoavy  U  the  mJiiie  I**«»fo  *4 
y»ioa1i  it  galttert  Hrength  wiiJi  loilulRmcr ;  a«d  tl»e  m*- 
pert  of  sikcb  aaboandrd  wfalUi  «>  li  hvrt  htld  »»ui  to  Urn 
is,  property  calcnlatrd  to  orrrcocne  the  fear  .>f  ltw,  at^l  the 
retnoaftraricei  of  Ihtj  few  kcmplet  o#  cotucii-Dcr:  wttldi  »ct 
torment  tiitn.  ' 

HUtory  famJtkhei  cxunplea  of  m^n  wit' 
friends,  kimln^d,  alt.  to  the  didaar  ^  i  ^ 

wc  might  have  koo^rtt,  i«-|iboot  tltr   i 
avarice,  while   it  d«pravv4  thr  feeiliu 
Ri«nt,  A&d  r«nU«i*  m  voiarlo  nt  o«cc  rmmioi 
natural. 

With  rtepect  to  another  objection  which  hi-  Iw-rn  nii»c4 
tli4t '*  Lake  li   loo   rnocb  of  a  man    -'     '  „  #j 

i^roMly  illlp(Mlf^(l  qpoo,"  it  t»  more  r;i  ,  «,i 

M  soing   back  to  ibe  a^e  "T  »»»•  »>«  .  u 

brlnf  him  forward  trt  our  own,  -i-   '  ,,^ 

knowk'dgc^      Tl^iii  I*  an  «vil   '  ,,, 

Tbm  ihc    Indiiins  du  not  wum.  .,„| 

did  Mafljiitjcci  know  it  T     O^iir  ..,.|   ,  ;,, 

genrral  cndutjtv.  and  bflirvetl  the  v,  ',.'.\. 

wonhl  n<»t  <L(e  have  ictlrl  ibrm  mj  *tr 


hire  »lirHHc«d 


1    att- 


Mm 


blaiicr  Of 
was,  by  til. 
Utb>D  ar   I    ... 
man  ucriiftcea:  u 
tlior  of  the  j%>m' 
In? fore  tlti*  {.\.A\ 
>ay»,  "  fti.H 
tlf  alt  d' 
wriLcrof  M_^-   „ 
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If  now  I  raise  you  to  mich  eminence,  B8 
The  wife  and  daughtere  of  a  citizen 
Never  arrived  at !  many,  for  their  weaHh,  I  grant, 
Have  written  ladies  of  honour,  and  some  few 
Have  higher  titles,  and  that's  the  farthest  rise 
You  can  in  England  hope  for.    What  think  you 
If  I  should  mark  yon  oat  a  waj  to  lire 
Queens  in  another  climate  t 

Anne,  We  desire 
A  competence. 

Mary.  And  prefer  our  country's  smoke 
Before  outlandish  fire. 

L.  Frug,  But  should  we  listen 
To  such  impossihilitieB,  'tis  not  in 
The  power  of  man  to  make  it  good. 

Luke,  111  do  it: 
Nor  is  this  seat  of  majesty  fu  rcnnored ; 
It  is  but  to  Virginia. 

L.  Frttg.  How!  Virginia! 
High  heaven  fbrhid !  Remember,  sir,  I  beseech  yon, 
What  creatures  are  shipp'd  thither. 

Anne,  Condemned  wretches, 
Forfeited  to  the  law. 

Mary,  Strumpets  and  bawds. 
For  the  abomination  of  their  life, 
Spew'd  out  of  their  own  country. 

Luke,  Your  false  fears 
Abuse  my  noble  purposes.    Snch  indeed 
Are  sent  as  slaves  to  labour  there,  but  you 
To  absolute  sovereignty.     Observe  these  men, 
With  reverence  observe  them ;  theyVre  kings  of 
Such  spacious  territories  and  dominions. 
As  our  Great  Britain  measured  will  appear 
A  garden  to  it 

Sir  Maur.  You  shall  be  adored  there 
As  goddesses. 

Sir  John,  Your  litters  made  of  gold, 
Supported  by  your  vassals,  proud  to  bear 
The  burthen  on  their  shoulders. 

Plenty,  Pomp  and  ease. 
With  delicates  that  Europe  never  knew, 
Like  iHiges  shall  wait  on  you. 

Luke,  If  you  have  minds 


To  entertain  the  neatness  offer'd  to  you. 
With  outstretched  arms,  and  willing  hands 
it 


embrace 


But  this  refused,  imagine  what  can  make  you 
Most  miserable  here,  and  rest  assured. 
In  storms  it  falls  upon  yon  :  take  them  in. 
And  use  your  best  persuasion.    If  that  fail, 
I'll  send  them  aboard  in  a  dry  fat. 

I  j  [Exeunt  aU  but  Sir  John  Frugal  and  Luke, 

\ '        Sir  John,  Be  not  moved,  air  ; 
{      Well  work  them  to  your  will.     Yet,  ere  we  part. 
Your  worldly  cares  deferr'd,  a  little  mirth 
Would  not  misbecome  us. 

Lvhe.  You  say  well :  and  now 
It  comes  into  my  memory,  'tis  mv  birthday, 
Which  with  solemnity  I  would  observe, 
Blit  that  it  would  ask  cost.  ,  .^ ,  ^.^^ 

Sir  John,  That  shall  not  grieye  foa.^ 
By  my  art  I  will  orepare  jaomm  a^ntt. 
As  Persia,  in  her  neight  oif  pomp  and  not. 
Did  never  equal ;  and  such  ravishing  music 
As  the  lulian  princes  seldom  heard 
At  their  greatest  entertainments.  Name  your  guests. 

Luke.  I  must  have  none. 

Sir  John,  Not  the  city  senate  ? 

Lu/cf.  No ; 


Nor  yet  poor  neighbours  :  the  first  would  argue  me 

Of  fooii^  ostentation,  and  the  latter 

Of  too  much  hospitality  ;  a  virtue 

Grown  obsolete,  and  useless.    I  will  sit 

Atone,  and  surfeit  in  my  store,  while  others 

With  envy  pioe  at  it ;  my  genius  pamper'd 

With  the  thought  of  what  I  am,  and  what  th«>y 

suffer 
I  hare  mark'd  out  to  misery. 

Sir  John,  You  shall : 
And  something  I  will  add  you  yet  oonoeiye  not. 
Nor  will  I  be  slow-paced. 

Luke.  I  have  one  business. 
And  that  dispatch'd  I  am  free. 

Sir  John,  About  it,  sir. 
Leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Luke.  Till  now  I  ne'er  loved  magic.        [Exwne 


SCENE  ll.—Another  Room  in  ike  eame. 

Enter  Lord  Lacy,  Goldwire  unior,  and  Traoewki  l 
senior, 

L  Lacy,  Believe  me,  gentlemen,  I  never  was 
So  cozen'd  in  a  fellow.     He  disguised 
Hjrpocrisy  in  such  a  cunning  sbiape 
Of  real  goodness,  that  I  would  have  sworn 
This  devil  a  saint    •M.  GoWwire,  and  M.  Trade- 

well. 
What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?  Put  oof. 

Gold.  With  your  lordahip's  fiivour. 

L,  Lacy,  111  have  it  so. 

Trade.  Your  will,  my  lord,  e&oases 
The  rudeness  of  our  manners. 

L.  Lacy.  You  have  received 
Penitent  letters  from  your  sons,  I  doubt  not  ? 

Trade,  They  are  our  only  sons. 

Gold,  And  as  we  are  fathers, 
Remembering  the  errors  of  our  youth. 
We  would  pwdon  slips  in  them. 

Trade.  And  pay  for  them 
In  a  moderate  way. 

Gold.  In  which  we  hope  your  lordship 
Will  be  our  mediator. 

L,  Lacy,  All  my  power 

Enter  Luks. 

You  freely  shall  command ;    'tis  he !    You  are  well 

mot. 
And  to  my  wish,— aud  wondeious   brave  i    your 

habit 
Speaks  you  a  merchaBt  royal. 

Luke.  What  I  wow*. 
I  take  not  upon  tru8.t 

L,  Lacy,  Your  betters  may. 
And  blush  not  for't 

Luke,  If  you  have  nought  else  with  me 
But  to  argue  that,  I  wiU  make  bold  to  leave  you. 
L.  Laey.    You  are  very  peremptory ;   pray  you 
stay: 
I  once  held  you  an  upright  honest  man. 

Luke,  I  am  bonester  now 
By  a  hundred  thousand  pound,  I  thank  my  stars 

for't. 
Upon  the  Exchange ;  and  af  your  late  opinion 


•  M.  Goldwire,  and  M.  TradeweU,]  See 

Act  IV.,  Bc  Ui. 

t  Pot  on. J  L   e.  be  covered:  an  ejtprc*- 

aion  that  freqaently  occurs. 
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Be  ftltor'd,  who  can  help  it  ?  Good  my  lord, 
To  the  point ;  I  have  other  buainess  than  to  talk 
or  honesty,  and  opinions. 

L,  Ijaey,  Yet  you  may 
Do  well,  if  you  please,  to  show  the  one,  and  merit 
The  other  from  good  men,  in  a  case  that  now 
1$  offer*d  to  you. 

Luk§,  What  is  it?  I  am  troubled. 

L.  Lacy,  Here  are  two  gentlemen,  tlie  fathers  of 
Your  brother's  prentices. 

Luk§»  Mine,  my  lord,  I  take  it 

L.  Laey,  Goldwire,  and  Tradewell. 

Luke,  They  are  welcome,  if 
They  come  prepared  to  satisfy  the  damage 
I  hare  sustained  by  their  sons. 

CoUL  We  are,  so  you  please 
To  use  a  conscience. 

Trade,  Which  we  hope  you  will  do. 
For  your  own  worship's  sake. 

Luke,  Conscience,  my  friends. 
And  wealth,  are  not  always  neighbours.    Should  I 

part 
With  what  the  law  gives  me,  I  should  suffer  mainly 
In  my  reputation ;  for  it  would  convince  me 
Of  indiscretion :  nor  will  jou,  I  hope,  move  me 
To  do  myself  such  prejudice. 

L.  Laiy.  No  moaeration  ? 

Luke,  They  cannot  look  for't,  and  preserve  in  me 
A  thriving  citizen's  credit.     Your  bonds  lie 
For  3rour  sons'  truth,  and  they  shall  answer  all 
They  have  run  out :  the  masters  never  prosper'd 
Since  gentlemen's  sons  grew  prentices :  when  we 

look 
To  have  our  business  done  at  home,  tliey  are 
Abroad  in  the  tennis-court,  or  in  Partridge-alley, 
In  Lambeth  Marsh,  or  a  cheating  ordinary, 
Where  I  found  your   sons.     I  have  your  bonds : 

look  to't. 
A  thousand  pounds  apiece,  and  that  will  hardly 
Repair  my  losses. 

L.  Lacy.  Thou  dar'st  not  show  thyself 
Such  a  devil ! 

Luke,  Good  words. 

L.  Laey,  Such  a  cut- throat !  I  have  beard  of 
The  usage  of  your  brother's  wife  and  dsughters  ; 
You  shall  find  you  are  not  lawless,  and  that  your 

monies 
Cannot  justify  your  villanies. 

Luke.  I  endure  this. 
And,  good  my  lord, now  you  talk  in  time  of  monies. 
Pay  in  what  you  owe  me.    And  give  me  leave  to 

wonder 
Your  wisdom  should  have  leisure  to  consider 
The  business  of  these  gentlemen,  or  my  carriage 
To  my  sister,  or  my  nieces,  being  yourself 
So  much  in  my  dangler*. 

L.  Lacy.  In  thy  danger? 
Luke,  Mine. 
I  find  in  my  counting-house  a  manor  pawn'd, 
Pawn'd,   my  good  lord;    Lacy  manor,   and   that 

manor 
From  which  you  have  the  title  of  a  lord. 
An  it  please  your  good  lordship !     You  are  a  noble- 
man; 
Pray  you  pay  in  my  monies :  the  interest 
Will  eat  raster  in't,  than  aquafortis  in  iron. 
Now  though  you  bear  me  hard,  I  lore  your  lordship. 

*  So  much  in  my  danger.]  i.  e.  In  my  debc    See  Fat€d 
Douny,  Act.  I.  tc.  ii. 


I  grant  your  person  to  b«  privileged  || 

From  ail  arrests ;  yet  tbete  Urea  a  foolish  crestnre 
Call'd  an  under-sneriff,  who,  beiDg  well-paid,  will  <  | 


An  extent*  on  lords  or  lowna'  land.  Pay  it  in  ; 
I  would  be  loth  your  name  ahoiUd  sink,  or  chat 
Your  hopeful  son,  when  he  retome  from  tievel. 
Should  nnd  you  my  loid-witboat^land.    You  are 

angry 
For  my  good  cousel :  look  you  to  your  bonds ;  had 

I  known 
Of  your  coming,  believe't,  I  would  hare  lisd  ssr- 

jeants  ready. 
Lord,  how  you  fret  1  but  that  a  tsrem's  near 
You  shoula  taste  a  oup  of  moscsdine  in  my  honaa, 
To  wash  down  sorrow ;  but  there  it  will  do  bettsr : 
I  know  you'U  drink  a  health  to  me.  [£i». 

L,  Lacjf,  To  thy  damnation. 
Was  there  ever  such  a  villain  I  heayeo  forgive  me 
For  speaking  so  unohristianly,  though  he  desenrea  iL 
Gold.  We  are  undone. 
Trade.  Our  families  quite  min'd. 
L.  Lacy,  Take  courage,  gentlemen  ;  com  fort  m^ 
appear. 
And  punishment  overtake  him,  when  he  least  ex- 
pecto  iL  [£z#irtti. 

SCENE  111,— Another  Room  tn  the  same. 
Enter  Sir  John  Fbuoal  emd  Holopast. 

Sir  John,  Be  silent  on  your  life. 

Hold.  I  am  o'erjoyed. 

Sir  John,  Are  the  pictures  placed  as  I  directed  ? 

Hold,  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  John,  And  the  musicians  leody  ? 

Hold,  All  is  done 
As  you  commanded. 

Sir  John,   [at  the  door."]    Make    haste ;    and    be 
careful  ; 
You  know  your  cue,  and  postures  ? 

Plenty.  [wttAtn.]  We  are  perfect. 

Sir  John.  Tis  well :  the  rest  are  come  too  ? 

Hold,  And  disposed  of 
To  your  ow  n  wish. 

Sir  John,  Set  forth  the  Uble :  So ! 

Enter  Servants  with  a  rich  banquet, 
A  perfect  banquet     At  the  upper  end. 
His  chair  in  state  ;  he  shall  feast  like  a  prince. 

Hold,  And  rise  like  a  Dutch  hangman. 
Enter  Lvkb. 

Sir  John,  Not  a  word  more. 

How  like  you  the  preparation  ?     Fill  your  room. 
And  taste  the  cates ;  then  in  your  thought  consider 
A  rich  man,  that  lives  wisely  to  himself. 
In  his  full  height  of  glory. 

Luke,  1  can  brook 
No  rival  in  this  happiness.    How  sweetly 
These  dainties,  when  unpaid  for,  please  my  palate ! 
Some  wine.    Jove's  nectnr !  brightness  to  the  star 
That  governed  at  my  birth  !  shoot  down  thy  in- 
fluence, 
And  with  a  prpetuity  of  being 
Continue  this  felicity,  not  gained 
By  vows  to  saints  above,  and  much  less  purchased 

•  ^fi  extent  on  lordeorlomu*  kmd,]  To  estmd,  u  has 
been  alreadv  observed,  it  a  lecal  term  for  "Uyiar  an  ex- 
ecution oo.'^    Thn*  Shad  well,  fn  The  Firtuoee/ 

"Niece,  my  land  in  the  coanu-y  is  estemded, mod  all  aiy 
goods  seised  on." 
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By  thriving  industry ;  nor  fallen  upon  me 
Ana  reward  to  piety,  and  religion. 
Or  service  to  my  country :  I  owe  all 
This  to  dissimulation,  and  the  shape 
I  wore  of  goodness.    Let  my  brother  number 
His  beads  devoutly,  and  believe  his  alms 
To  beggars,  his  compassion  to  his  debtors, 
Will  wing  his  better  part,  disrobed  of  flesh. 
To  soar  above  the  firmament.     I  am  well ; 
And  so  I  surfeit  here  in  all  abundance. 
Though  styled  a  cormorant,  a  cut-throat,  Jew, 
And  prosecuted  with  the  fatal  curses 
Of  widows,  undone  orphans,  and  what  else 
Such  as  malign  my  state  can  load  me  with, 
[  will  not  envy  it.     You  promised  music. 
Sir  John,  And  you  shall  hear  the  strength  and 
power  of  it. 
The  spirit  of  Orpheus  raised  to  make  it  good. 
And  in  those  ravishing  strains  with  which  be  moved 
Charon  and  Cerberus  to  give  him  way 
To  fetch  from  hell  his  lost  Eurydice. 
Appear !  swifter  than  thought ! 

Music,    Enter  at  one  door,   Cerberus,  at  the  other, 
Charon,  Orpheus,  and  Chorus, 

Luke,  'Tis  wonderous  strange ! 

Sir  John,  Does  not  the  object  and  the  accent  take 

you? 
Luke.  A  pretty  fable*. 

[Exeunt  Orpheus  and  the  rest. 

But  that  music  should 
Alter  in  fiends  their  nature,  is  to  me 
Impossible :  since  in  myself  1  find, 
What  1  have  once  decreed  shall  know  no  change. 

Sir  Jofm,  You  are  constant  to  your  purposes  ;  yet 
I  think 
That  I  could  stagger  you. 

Luke,  How? 

Sir  John,  Should  I  present 
Your  servants,  debtors,  and  the  rest  that  suffer 
By  your  fit  severity,  I  presume  the  sight 
Would  more  you  to  compassion. 

Luke,  Not  a  mote. 
The  music  that  your  Orpheus  made  was  harsh. 
To  the  delight  I  should  receive  in  hearing 
Their  cries  and  groans :  if  it  be  in  your  power, 
I  would  now  see  them. 

Sir  John,  Spirits,  in  their  shapes. 
Shall  show  them  as  tbey  are :  but  if  it  should  move 
you? — 

Lukt,  If  it  do,  may  I  ne'er  find  pity ! 

Sir  John.  Be  your  own  judge. 
Appear!  as  I  commanded. 

Sad  Music,  Enter  Goldwirs  Junior,  and  Trapewell 
junior,  as  from  prison;  Fortune.  Hoyst,  and 
PsMURY ;  Serjeants  with  Traobwbll  senior,  and 
GoLDwiRE  senior; — these  followed  by  Shavb'em,  in 
a  bluegown^,  Secret  and  Dino'sm  ;  they  all  kneel 
to  LuEE,  lifting  up  their  hands.  Stargaze  ti  seen 
unth  a  pack  of  almanaeh,  and  Milliscsnt. 


*  From  this  it  appears  that  the  fable  of  Orpheaa  and 
I  Eurydice  waa  acted  in  dnmb  show.  Few  of  Masaincer'B 
I  plays  are  without  an  intcrlnd«  of  tome  kind  or  other. 
j  t  SuAVfi'BM  in  a  bine  gown,]  i.  e.  in  tiie  livery  of  Bride- 
\  well.  It  appears  from  many  passagea  in  onr  old  pUys* 
'  particularly  from  the  second  part  of  Decker's  Homett  frhorm, 
\  ihat  this  was  the  dress  in  which  prostitntcs  were  compelled 
i  lo  do  peiuiice  tbere. 


Luke, — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
This  move  roe  to  compassion,  or  raise 
One  sign  of  seeming  pity  in  my  face ! 
You  are  deceived  :  it  rather  renders  me 
More  flinty  and  obdurate.    A  south  wind 
Shall  sooner  soften  marble,  and  the  rain. 
That  slides  down  gently  from  his  flaggy  wings 
O'erflow  the  Alps,  than  knees,  or  tears,  or  groans 
Shall  wrest  compunction  from  me.     ' Tis  my  glory 
That  they  are  wretched,  and  by  me  made  so  : 
It  sets  my  happiness  off:  I  could  not  triumph 
If  these  were  not  my  captives. — Ha !  ray  tarriers, 
As  it  appears,  have  seized  on  these  old  foxes. 
As  I  gave  order ;  new  addition  to 
My   scene    of  mirth:     ha,  ha! — they  now  grow 

tedious, 
Let  them  be  removed. 

[Exeunt  Gold,  atul  the  rest. 

Some  other  object,  if 
Your  art  can  show  it. 

Sir  John,  You  shall  perceive  'tis  boundless. 
Yet  oue  thing  real,  if  you  please  ? 
Lit^.— Whatis  it? 

Sir  John.  Your  nieoes,  ere  they  put  to  sea,  crave 
humbly. 
Though  absent  in  their  bodies,  they  may  uke  leave 
Of  their  late  suitors*  statues. 

Enter  Lady  Frugal,  Ammb,  and  Mary. 

Luke,  There  they  hang ; 
In  things  indifferent  I  am  tractable. 

Sir  John,  There  pay  your  vows,  you  have  liberty. 

Anne,  O  sweet  figure 
Of  ray  abused  Lacy*  !  when  removed 
Into  another  world,  1*11  daily  pay 
A  sacrifice  of  sighs  to  thy  remembrance ; 
And  with  a  shower  of  tears  strive  to  wash  off 
The  stain  of  that  contempt  my  foolish  pride 
And  insolence  threw  upon  thee. 

Mary.  I  bad  been 
Too  happy,  if  I  had  enjoyed  the  substance ; 
But  far  unworthy  of  it,  now  I  fall 
Thus  prostrate  to  thy  statue. 

L.  Frug,  My  kind  husband 
(Bless'd  in  my  misery),  from  the  monastery 
To  which  my  disobedience  confined  thee. 
With  thy  soul's  eye,  which  distance  cannot  hiuder. 
Look  on  my  penitence.    O,  that  I  could 
Call  back  time  past !  thy  holy  vow  dispensed, 
With  what  humility  would  I  observe 
My  lonfif-neglected  duty ! 

Sir  John,  Does  not  this  move  you  ? 

Luke,  Yes,  as  they  do  the  statues,  and  her  sor- 
row 
My  absent  brother.    If,  by  your  mane  art, 
You  can  give  life  to  these,  or  bring  him  hither 


*  Anne.    O  eweet  Jlgurw 

Qfm$  beUned  Lacp!]  There  Is  some  difficnlty  in  under- 
standing the  mechanism  of  this  scene.  Massinger,  Uke  his 
contemporaries,  confonnds  statue  with  picture,  and  this 
creates  concision :— it  seems  as  if  Lacy  and  Plenty,  by 
some  contrivance  behind,  stood  within  the  fkvnes,  and 
in  the  exact  dress  and  attitudes  of  their  respective  portraits, 
which  Sir  John  appear*  to  have  procured,  and  hnug  up  in 
the  back  part  of  the  room ;  fh>m  whence,  at  a  precon- 
certcd  signal,  they  descend,  and  come  forward.  The  direc- 
tion, in  the  quarto,  is,  Pknip  amd  Lacif  readw  bekhid,  Th« 
attempt  to  mark  the  stage  arrangemento  of  this  interf»sting 
scene  will,  1  hone, be  received  with  that  indulgence  to  which, 
from  the  wretched  assistance  alTonlcd  by  the  old  copies,  it 
l<.  In  some  measure,  entitled* 
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[Act.V. 


To  witneM  ber  repentanoe,  I  may  have, 
B  reelio 


Perchance,  aome  feeling  of  it. 

Sir  John,  For  joar  aport 
You  ahall  aee  a  master-piece.     Here's  nothing  hot 
A  superficies ;  eolours,  and  no  substance. 
Sit  still,  and  to  your  wonder  and  amasement, 
111  give  these  organs.    This  the  saciifice 
To  make  the  grsat  work  perfect. 

[Jtfafcft    wtyiHeal  gatieulmtiotu.      Sir    Mauriei 
Lacy  and  Plenty  give  iigm  afanimation* 

Luke.  Prodigious! 

Sir  Jakn.  Nay,  they  have  life,  and  motion.    De- 
scend! 

[Sir  Maurice  Laey  and  Plenty  detcend  and  come 


/« 

And  for  your  absent  brother, — this  wash'd  off, 
Against  your  will  you  shall  know  him. 

Enter  Lard  Lact,  with  GoLOwns  tenior  and  Junior, 
TaADBWBLL  aenior  and  junior,  the  DoHort,  S^e,  i^, 

Luke.  I  am  lost. 
Guilt  strikes  me  dumb. 

Sir  John.  You  have  seen,  my  hm!,  the  pageant  ? 

L.  Laey,  I  hare,  and  am  rarish'd  with  it. 

Sir  JoIm.  What  think  you  now 
Of  this  clear  soul  T  this  honest  pious  man? 
Hare  I  atripp'd  him  bare,  or  wiU  your  lordship  hare 
A  fimher  trial  of  him  f    Tis  not  m 
A  wolf  to  change  his  nature. 

L,  Laey,  I  long  since 
Confess'd  my  error. 

Sir  John,  Look  up ;  I  forgive  you, 
And  seal  your  psraons  thus. 

[Emhracet  Lady  Frugal,  Anne, and  Mary, 

L.  Frtig.  I  am  too  full 
Of  joy  to  speak  it. 

Anne.  1  am  another  creature ; 
Not  what  I  was. 

Mary.  I  vow  to  show  myself. 
When  1  am  married,  an  bumble  wife. 
Not  a  commanding  mistress. 

Plenty.  On  those  terms, 
I  gladly  thus  embrace  you.  [Tu  Mary. 

Sir  Maur,  Welcome  to 
My  bosom  :  as  the  one  half  of  myself, 
III  love  and  cherish  you.  {To  Auna, 

Gold.jun.  Mercy  ! 

Trade.  J un.  and  the  rest.  Good  sir,  mercy ! 

Sir  John.  This  day  is  sacred  to  it.    All  shall  find 
me. 
As  far  as  lawful  pity  can  give  way  to't. 
Indulgent  to  your  wishes,  though  with  loss 
Unto  myself.    My  kind  and  honest  brother. 
Looking  into  yourself,  have  you  seen  the  Gorgon  ? 
What  a  golden  dream  you  have  had  in  the  (iossessiun 
Of  my  estate ! — but  here's  a  revocation 
J  bat  wakes  you  out  of  it.     Monster  in  nature  ! 
Revengeful,  avaricious  atheist. 
Transcending  all  example  ! — ^but  I  sliull  be 
A  sharer  in  thy  crimes,  should  I  repeat  them — 
What  wilt  thou  do?  turn  hypocrite  again, 
With  hope  diiMimulation  can  aid  thee } 
Or  that  one  eye  will  shed  a  tear  in  sign 
Of  sorrow  fur  thee  1     I  bave  warrant  to 
Make  bold  with  mine  own,  pray  )ou  uncase:  this 

key  too 
I  must  make  bold  with.    Hide  thyself  in  some  de- 


Where  good  men  ne'er  may  find  tbee ; 
Pack  to  Viffisia,  aad  lepeat ;  sot  fer 
Those  horrid    ends  l»  wUdi   tkm 


or  m  justice    I 


Lidbt.  I  ears  Ml  where  I  go :  what's 
words 
Csnnot  be 


L.  Frug,  Yet,  sir.show 
Because  hUomeky  toaieaB 
Did  good  upon  as. 

Sir  John,  Of  Chat  at  hettv 
As  his    peniteacy  shsU    wstk 

good 
Your  promised  rsfonaala 
Our  city  drmaes,  whoaa  wealth 


lEsiL 


In  their  own  spheres  ;  and  willingly  to 
In  their  hahits,  aianiisn,  sad  their  high( 
A  distanee  'twist  the  ei^  sad  the  ooqH 


tport. 


I  Ike  mSmd   wlik   ▼ariecy  <tf 
end  a  pregaant  coaipo«itioa. 
,  asd  comedy  oaitcd. 


*  Every  Mend  to  the  repaCadoa  of  U^ndmgtr  mmC 
eberkh  the  numnkamea  of  ikto  Play.  It  cskiUte  cqsri 
power  ot  tboocbt  aad  eopkNmwM  at  aaattar.  IW  rinrnrnt- 
Kanilal  detail  of  the  BuaaenoTtke  a^e  (tkoafli  MWKpart 
of  it  it  to  be  rrfretted),  the  imprewlao  with  which  the 
moral  Icmoo*  are  conveyed,  and  the  wroag  imiMtuU  with 
which  the  weaei  ahoand.  IN  the  bUhI  wI 
exceltencc.  It  is  a  powerf  ~ 
and  hai  the  effect  onaitory,  _    ._ 

The  object  of  the  Play  ia formally  Hated  at  the  coodmaae: 
bat  k  to  obiervablc,  that  the  perwia  who  iacidentany  par- 
takes  in  the  promotfoa  of  it,  heeomea  Ike  uoai  mai^ 
character,  aad  obaearcs  thoae  who  are  orifiaaUy  ooaicvnicd. 
The  effect  ia  ttronger  throogh  ita  own  aarart-e;  aad  the 
addreaa  of  Maaiinter  h  proved  ia  proportion  aa  he  pro- 
daces  so  imporuat  aa  agency  from  so  fadlrect  a  piwnise. 
There  is  awither  mark  of  hia  addreas.  The  real  ciiaractrr 
of  Loke  U  nnaaaally  saspended ;  and  even  when  aw piciaa 
befins,  it  is  balanced  by  a  new  contrivance  of  reganL  Tbc 
final  disduonre  of  the  villain  becomes,  in  thia  instance  too, 
more  striking,  throogh  the  prevloas  coaoealmeat,  and  we 
liaie  him  tlie  more  on  accoant  of  the  good  opinioo  we  liavc 
wasted  apon  liim.  The  character  of  Cake  ia  ao  predominaat 
that  it  well  deserves  the  particoUr  atleaiioo  of  the  rrmter. 

He  to  originally  self  indulgent,  klle,  riotons,  pctMtigd, 
and  vicioas ;  snppi  rtcd  by  his  brocher,  he  appean  penitent, 
pions,  naosoally  hamble,  compasaiunate,  (Writable,  and 
draws  ranch  of  oar  pity  and  esteem.  When  he  hrars  uf  his 
supposed  fortonc,  he  assumes  the  moat  imporing  hypocrisy, 
offers  pn^ection  that  he  may  betray,  talks  of  kindness,  th«t 
be  may  be  finaHy  severe,  aMi  nsaska  a  deckled  crvehy  with 
the  most  deccitfal  promucs  of  liberalaiy.  Every  restraiat 
being  at  length  removed,  the  appearance  of  hto  soA  fceliug 
is  .  hanged  into  a  savaee  and  fcrocioas  avarice ;  his  glosfy 
deceit  becomes  avowed  and  daring  villany :  he  to  insolent. 


oppressive,  insatiaUr,  obdurate,  inexorable,  and  impiona. 
The  character  !•  true,  tlioogb  some  of  its  parts  are  opposite. 
The  sufferings  from  hto  former  pntfoseness,  and  perhaps  tiic 
exhaustion  ot  iis  plea? ares,  nrtght  well  prepare  htm  fbr 
future  avarice:  nor  are  snch  changes  onfireqaent  m  ccmmou 
life.  His  intermediate  show  of  goodness  to  easily  reo  aciled 
with  the  uneatingutohcd  vicioosoess  of  hto  miiid.  Ha 
penitence  to  deceit,  his  piety  to  hypocrisy,  hto  strange 
hnmiliiy  an  inbred  baseness,  and  his  talk  of  Ilbrratfty  « 
Kenuine  dtoregard  of  money  that  to  not  hto  own.— In  <hori, 
the  character  is  at  onee  hold  and  natural,  and  to  describtd 
w  iih  nucommon  art  and  effiect. 

The  ether  characters  Ime  part  of  their  importance  through 
the  ascendency  of  Luke.  Vet  the  vromen  are  well  repre- 
sented ;  and  their  ignorance  and  vulgarity,  chrir  admira- 
tion of  (ke  unintelligible  Jargon  of  Suirgace,  and  th«:ir  con- 
tented forgetfulncss  of  Pmeal  amidst  the  new  promises  •  f 
Lulie,  are  very  amusing.  Nor  to  the  outrageous  treatment 
of  the  suitors  unnatural,  though  the  desire  of  getting  tlirm 
as  husbands  might  have  been  expected  to  teach  some  caution. 
It  appears  tb^it  the  predictions  of  Stargase  had  convinced 
them  or  the  cenain  submiasion  of  Lacy,  &c.,  and  tbervfbre 
caution  was  unnecessary.  The  unexampled  impudence  <^ 
the  demands  to  only  expLUned  by  the  bl£Ml  crednlity  of  the 
mother.  Starpaxe  himself  to  hamoronsly  tf«atcd.  In  The 
Pichue,  Sophia  speaks  with  all  the  serioaaocsa  of  irligkm 
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against  the  practice  of  magic.  Ridicale  alooe  U  beHowed 
on  Judicial  astrology.  After  varioos  failares  and  renewals 
of  credit,  the  wretched  professor  is  driven  off  the  aUge,  dis- 
graced, poor,  beateu,  and,  worse  tlian  all,  oompelled  lo 
Acknowledge  the  IMUity  of  liis  art.  In  the  uMttt  of  this 
excellence,  there  is  an  inadvertence  not  wholly  nnimpoctant. 
The  moral  purpoee  of  the  play  is  acoompUshed,  even  upon 
moral  principles,  by  its  most  flagitions  character.  Lake  is 
a  decUred  TiUaio,  and  a  reformer  tool  He  allows  revenge 
to  be  the  motive  of  his  cruelty,  yet  he  rises  np  a  "  new 
satirist"  against  the  vices  of  the  city  I— It  is  obvkMis  that 
Massinger  has  forfoC  himseli:  He  hat  oonfonnded  in  the 
same  penoa  his  own  geaeral  and   palito^ie  views  with  the 


orivate  malice  of  Lake:  and  In  this  mixtare  of  design* 
Lnketallis  alternativelv  for  himsf  If  and  for  the  poet  I 

An  instructive  moral  yet  remains  to  be  drawn  Irom  the 
apparent  homility  of  Lake.  It  is  the  excess  of  thb  qaality 
which  gives  the  reader  the  lirst  saspieion  of  hynocrisy. 

We  mast  not  administer  to  the  follies  or  vices  of  others 
by  a  base  snbaerviency ;  nor  most  we  console  the  disfrace  of 

E resent  submission  with  the  prospect  of  ftitnre  revenge, 
[amility,  well  nnderstood.  has  tme  parity  and  tnic  eleva- 
tion. It  raises  as  above  aU  moral  meanness ;  and,  while  it 
prescribes  an  onaffected  lowliness  of  service,  it  dignllles  the 
obscarcst  actions  throagh  the  principle  fkom  whkh  tbej 
flow.    Dk.  Imxaso* 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


(I 


Tni  Gt7AiimA>j*]  TliU  '*  Comied  Historj^'  wm  licemed  bj  the  MAtt«r  of  tbe  Rarels^  October  $\^ 
1033;  but  not  printed  till  1639,  wbe&  it  wma  put  to  th«  praM*  tog«tb«r  with  7^  Baih/ul  Lamr^  ud  TW 

Ita  plot  i«  itn^lariv  wild  uid  rom&otic  ;  tbe  moit  int^r^ung  and  probftble  part  of  it  i«,  peHiapi,  tb* 
poelV  own  ;  Uie  incufent  of  lolante  nod  Cdipio  ia  borrowed*  Tbe  original  tale  i«  in  7^^  Hmtvpadmz 
wb«fiee  it  wm  tmuferred  to  tbe  Faltlm  of  Pttpay ;  it  wu  tranilated  into  Greek  about  tbe  end  of  tbt 
•levBQtb  cetotuiji  by  Simeon  Setb,  a  learned  Orietitaliflt  \  and  thui  found  its  fray  into  L^tin,  wmd  Bttde^ 
part  of  tboae  quaint  colJectiotis  of  ribiild  morality*  wbtob»  in  Maasinger'a  time,  «^ere  in  ererj  one*a  Landa, 
A  sneer  al  miraclea  waa  not  tikely  to  escape  tbe  wita  of  Italy  ;  it  was  tberefore  inserted  bj  Boccaccio  in  bia 
Dtcameron,  vrbere  it  it  but  poorty  told.  Beamnoot  and  Fl«tcber  bare  introdtioed  it  witb  sooie  d«ftv«  oi 
dexterity  into  tbe  plot  of  Wamtn' Ptmted  ;  and  it  baa  baan  ▼«raified  (firom  a  translatioci  of  ihm  Smacrit)  viib 
exuuiaite  bumonr,  by  my  ingenious  friend  Mr.Hoppn^r* 

It  would  be  a  roiAerable  waste  of  time  to  examine  from  what  ipecific  work  Maa«inger  deffivttd  an  tdvi» 
ture  wbicb  probably  exiaied  in  a  hundred  diflert^nt  publicatiooA|  and  wbicb  waa  acarcelj  wortb  tbe  picking 
up  any  wbere :  tbos«.  bowerer,  wbo  wisb  for  more  on  tbe  aubject,  may  oontult  tb«  latd  5ir.  Hotels  Rcn^rii 
0n  the  Arabian  Ni^hU  EMtertainment$, 

Tbia  popular  Drama  was  produced  at  tbe  "  Prirale-bonie  in  Black-fryers/'  From  a  memoriMidttiii  in 
tbe  Office-book  of  Sir  Jlenry  Herbert,  we  leaf  ii,  tbat,  ibortl^  after  iia  appearonce,  it  waa  acted  bnfor«  ibe 
king.  "  Ths  Guardian,  a  play  of  Mr,  Maaiinger'a*  wag  performed  at  court  on  Sunday  tbe  12  jaavary, 
16S$,  by  tbe  king's  play  era,  and  ittU  Uku/*    Mahne**  HUttrricat  Account  &J  tht  EngliJi  Utag*, 


PROLOGUE, 


I— 


Arrtm  twioe  putting  fortb  to  aea*,  bia  fame 

Sbip wrecked  in  eitliert^  and  bis  oace- known  name 

In  two  yeara'  silence  buried,  perbapa  loat 

In  tbe  general  opinion  ;  at  our  oo«t 

(A  leatoua  aachftce  to  Neptune  made 

For  good  aucoeaa  in  bia  uncerlain  trade) 


•  Aftrr  tufice  putting  forth,  Ike]  I  icirc*ly  koow  whe- 
tbcr  1  underatiin>ri  ttiif  hghily  or  uiji^bui  ii  scpniiDo  inclJi«l 
tbe  platen  allode  to  fwu  ptecvit  of  R|iiMJiii£er,  wbicb  were 
coMkmocd  on  the  Ant  r«i>rcicDUU»ii.  Tlii*  III  fortane  «p> 
pewrt  to  hvtt  iodocfd  tJie  iiiodeii  poei  to  give  up  aU  fnt- 
tlivrlbuathy  tf  writing  for  the  itage ;  the  pUycn,  buwever, 
who  knew  bit  worili,  prevailed  on  him  to  tf^  bit  fkte  oac« 
mocr;  moA  to  obvlitc  hi*  obje<ti<m«  to  tbe  aucertAtatv  oC 
pepnkr  lavinir,  porcliiMNl  th«  plc«e  ootriebt:  tblf,  IdiIihkI, 
WM  DO  ancomnMNi  cirenmitance,  Tbe  cveat  pmvrd  ih«t 
they  had  made  oo  wnaiig  etUiaate  of  his  talcntt,  for  Tht 
Oiusrikm  la  aaid  to  **  have  been  oflea  acietl  with  great  ap- 
pUttie.*' 

A  dlffioally  yet  remain*'  The  protogiif  ipcaki  of  ftao 
pear*'  ntmce,  >vt  Tfu  Citv  Madam  wat  licj^awd  va  ila« 
latb  of  M»yj6air  Awl  *>>*  wrciieiit  Coifiicjil  Hi*li*ry.  on  llie 
tait  Any  a(  OctoI'Mrr  \n  lite  fMlIuwiug  yvAr,  an  interval  of  oa- 
ly  KVcAteeii  uioulhi;  bui,perh«p»,  urctiniry  of  eompumioti 
la  Hoi  to  b«  lookc^l  far  ij»  ihaic  oceaalooa]  ^rodMliuia. 

f  '- ^m^.—     hit  ftttlUt 

SJU^mvch*4  Id  t-ilber*]  Mr.  M.  Ma»o«i  cbooiei  to  reid,  in 
ffWrAtrl  b«l,  «rr<*rdinK  li>  bU  o»ual  oDntfim,  aMignt  i>o  rt^ail 
•ua  tor  Uie  varklioti,  iboM|tl»  ii  bv  ini|on*"t  t'liough  to  le- 
qake  qui;,  at  it  jtuakeAthc  piiiMge  aifaai  pouj<'D*c. 


Onr  antbor  weigbs  op  anchors,  and  once  mow0  { 

Fonaking  tbe  aeourity  of  the  shore, 

Eeaotvea  to  prore  bia  fortune :  what  'twtll  be, 

1 1  not  in  himt  or  ua,  to  propbeaie ; 

Yon  onlv  con  assure  ua  :  yet  be  prayed 

Thli  little  in  bia  absADCo  migbi  be  said, 

Designing  me  bis  orator.     Hesubmita 

To  tba  grave  ceniure  of  tboae  abler  arita 

Hb  weiUtue&s  ,  nor  dares  be  profeas  tbat  wben 

Tbe  criticft  Isugb,  be'll  laugh  at  tbem  ageo. 

(Strange  self-love  in  a  writer  !)  He  would  ksoir 

His  errors  as  you  find  tbem,  and  bestow 

Hia  future  studies  to  reform  Irom  tbia« 

Wbat  in  anotb^r  might  be  judged  amies. 

And  yet  despair  not,  geniltmen ;  tbougb  be  Tmvt 

Hia  strengths  to  please,  we  hope  thtityou  »liaU  b«f 

Some  thiDgs  so  writ,  as  you  may  truly  «uiy 

lie  hatb  not  quite  forgot  to  ma£e  a  play. 

As  'tis  witb  malice  rumoured :  hia  interna 

Are  fair  ;  and  thougb  be  want  tl^e  complimenta 

Of  wide-mouth'd  promiaers,  who  still  engage, 

Before  tlieir  works  are  brought  ujion  the  atage. 

Their  parasites  to  proclaim  tbem  :  tbia  last  birtb, 

Delivered  without  noise,  may  yield  such  mirtb* 

As,  balanced  equally,  will  cry  down  the  boaat 

Of  arrogance,  and  regain  his  credit  lost* 


i 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Alphonso.  kittg  of  Naples. 

Duke  M0NTPBN8IER,  general  <if  Milan. 

Severing,  a  banished  nobleman, 

MosTKCtJi.RO,  hit  brother-in-laiD  (tuppoeed  dead),  du- 

guised  under  the  name  of  Laval. 
DuRAzzo,  The  Guardian. 

Caldoro,  his  nephew  and  ward,  in  love  with  Caliata. 
A  DO  RIO,  a  young  libertine. 
Camillo,  I 
Lentulo,  >  Neapolitan  gentJemett. 

DONATO,    J 

Cahio,  cook  to  Adorio. 


Claudio,  a  confidential  servant  to  Severino. 

Captain. 

Banditti, 

Servants. 

loLANTB,  wife  to  Severino. 

CaustAi  her  daughter,  in  love  tril/^  Adorio. 

MniTiLLA.  Calista's  maid. 

Calipso,  the  confidant  of  lolante. 

Singers,  Countrymett, 


SCENE — Partly  at  Naples,  and  partly  in  the  adjacent  country. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Naples.    A  Crrove. 


Enter  Dvrazzo,  Cauillo,  Lentulo.  Donato,  and 
two  Servants. 

Dur.  Tell  me  of  bis  expenses !  Which  of  you 
Stands  bound  for  a  gazetl  he  spends  bis  own ; 
And    you    impertinent    fools    or    knaves    (make 

choice 
Of  either  tide,  which  your  signiorships  please), 
To  meddle  in't. 

CamiL  Your  age  gives  privilege 
To  this  harsh  language. 

Dur.  My  age !  do  not  use 
That  word  again ;  if  you  do.  I  shall  grow  young, 
And  swinge  you  soundlv :  I  would  have  you  know 
Though  1  wnte  fifty  odd,  I  do  not  carry 
An  almanack  in  my  bones  to  pre-declare 
What  weftther  we  shall  have ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
In  adoration,  at  the  spring  and  full, 
Before  my  doctor,  for  a  dose  or  two 
Of  his  restoratives,  wbicb  are  things.  I  take  it. 
You  are  familiar  with. 

CamiL  This  is  from  the  purpose. 

Dur.  I  cannot  cut  a  caper,  or  groan  like  you 
When  I  have  done,  nor  run  away  so  nimbly 
Out  of  the  field :  but  bring  me  to  a  fence-scbool. 
And  crack  a  blade  or  two  tor  exercise. 
Hide  a  barb'd  horse,  or  take  a  leap  after  me. 
Following  my  hounds  or  hawks  (and,  bv  your  leave, 
At  a  pmesome  mistress),  and  you  shall  confess 
I  am  m  the  May  of  my  abilities. 
And  you  in  your  December. 

LenU  We  are  glad  you  bear 
Your  years  so  well. 

Dur.  My  years !  no  more  of  years  j 
If  you  do,  at  your  peril. 

CamiL  We  desire  not 
To  proveyour  valour. 

Dur.  Tis  your  safest  course. 

CamiL  But  as  (nends  to  your  fame  and  repu- 
tation. 
Come  to  instruct  you  :  your  too  much  indulgence 
To  the  exorbitant  waste  of  young  Caldoro. 


Your  nephew  and  your  ward,  hath  rendered  you 
But  a  bad  report  among  wise  men  in  Naples. 

Dur.  Wise  men  !— in  your  opinion  ;  but  to  me 
That  understand  myself  and  them,  they  are 
Hide-bounded  money- mongers :    they  would  have 

me 
Train  up  my  ward  a  hopeful  youth,  to  keep 
A  merchant's  book;  or  at  the  plough,  and  clothe 

him 
In  canvass  or  coarse  c  tton;  while  1  fell 
His  woods  *,  grant  leases,  which  he  must  mske  good 
When  he  comes  to  age,  or  be  compell'd  to  marry 
With  a  cast  whore  and  three  bastard;! ;  let  him 

know 
No  more  than  how  to  cipher  well,  or  do 
His  tricks  by  the  square  root ;  grant  him  no  plea- 
sure 
But  quoita  and  nine-pins ;  suffer  him  to  converse 
With  none  but  clowns  and  cobblers :  as  the  Turk 

says.» 
Poverty,  old  am,  and  aches  of  all  seasons. 
Light  on  such  heathenish  guardians ! 

Don.  You  do  worse 
To  the  ruin  of  his  state,  under  your  favour. 
In  feeding  his  loose  rioU. 

Dur.  Riots!  whatrioU? 
He  wears  rich  clothes,   I  do  so ; — keeps  horses, 
games,  and  wenches ; 


wkUe  J  fell 


Hb  ymooAs,  grant  leaeee,  Ac]  This  is  try  no  means  an  ex- 
aggcf  ateil  description  of  tlic  tyranny  whicli  was  soinctiines 
exercised  by  a  gmardiam  over  tlie  ward  mhom  law  had  pat 
into  bis  power.    Thus  Palconbridge  threatens  yoong  Scar 
borow,  who  had  fallen  in  love  withoot  bis  consent: 
**  Mv  steward  too;— Post  yon  to  Yorkshire, 
Where  Ues  ray  yonngster's  land :  and,  sirrah. 
Fell  me  Me  wood,  make  havock,  spoil  and  waste : 
Sir,  yon  sh«U  know  that  yon  areiMwd  to  me, 
I'll  make  yon  poor  enonch :— then  mend  yonredf.*' 

MUerUe  ^  Ji^i^rced  Marriaae. 
WmdMp,  which  was  a  part  of  the  royal  prerogaiive 
ander  the  feudal  s>st<m,  and  another  name  for  the  most 
oppressive  slavery,  was  happily  abolished  ander  Charles  H. 
Before  that  time  wardakipe  were  sold,  with  all  their  advan- 
Uges  (which  are  detailed  in  Blackitonc,  VoL  U.},and  some 
times  begged  by  the  favonrite  conrtter  of  the  day.  Oar  old 
poett  are  fail  of  allaakma  to  tbcM  lalqaitoos  traaMctioos. 
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'Tii  not  uniw,  to  it  be  done  with  decoruia  : 
In  an  b«ir  'tu  t«n  tim^j  more  excusable 
TbftD  to  be  orer-thriflty^     Is  tb«re  ftught  eltte 
Tbat  you  can  cb&rg«  him  with  7 

C4imiL  With  trl»t  w«  gneve  forj 
And  jou  «rtU  not  spjiroTOi 

Dur,  Out  with  il,  mmn. 

CamiL  Hij  rash  endeavour*  without  your  ooniflati 
To  match  hiniae>lf  into  a  i^imily 
Not  gracious  with  the  timei. 

Dwr.  Tit  BtiU  the  better ; 
By  this  means  ho  »hul]  scapfl  court- vmtjiats. 
And  not  be  eaten  out  of  liottse  nnd  home 
In  a  Bommer  progreet  *:  hqt  doea  ho  mean  to  majry  1 

CntniL  Yea,  air,  to  marry. 

Dur.  tn  a  beardleaa  chin 
Tia  tan  tinwa  worae   then   wenching.      Family ! 
wboae  family  1 

Comi^  Signior  8evenno*t* 

Dur*  How  ?  not  he  that  kill'd 
The  brother  of  bia  wife,  as  it  is  rumoar'd. 
Then  fled  opon  it;  Amce  posiribed*  nnd  chosen 
Captain  of  the  banditti ;  the  king'a  pardon 
On  DO  auit  to  be  gntnted  T 

LimL  The  same,  lir. 

Dftr.  This  touches  near:  bowisbislore  retum'd 
By  the  saint  he  worships? 

Dtm*  She  affects  him  not. 
But  dotes  upon  anniher, 

Dftr,  Worse  and  worse. 

CamiL  You  know  him.  young  Adorio. 

Duf.  A  brave  |B;entleinau  t 
What  proof  of  this  T 

Lent,  I  dog!^*d  him  to  the  cbwrch  ; 
Whc-re  he,  not  for  devotion^  as  I  guess. 
But  to  make  his  approaches  to  bis  miatreas, 
la  oftei:  seen. 

CamiL  And  would  yo'i  stond  concenrd 
Among  these  trees,  for  he  must  |jaafi  this  i^^en, 
The  matins  ended^  as  she  returns  hom^, 
You  may  observe  tlie  passages. 

Dur^  I  thank  you  ; 
This  torrent  must  be  stopt, 

Don*  J  hey  come, 

CamiL  Stand  close.  [Theu  retire, 

Enttr  AiKjRio,  Causta,  MiU'ni.tA,  and  Caldoho, 
muffled. 

C^tii»»  I  know  I  wrong  my  modesty. 

Adftr*  And  wrong  me. 
In  being  so  importunate  for  that 
I  neither  can  nor  must  grant. 

Calitr  A  hard  afntenoe  ! 

•  Bit  thit  meant  ArcAdtt  m^tpt  eourt^pUitoHlM, 
Aftd  mat  he  eaten  emi  of  kauee  and  home 
In  a  mtmmer  (irosrew.]  Ttala  stroke  (4  rati  re  matt  have 
hetn  pt:c«IUrly  well  rrcclvtdi  «■  miuy  of  ihr  gcnlry  had 
roand  tbtMe  tummer  pragrnete  o(  iJic  court  ttlmoit  too  e-S* 
jienajvc  for  them  u>  beir, 

PnUcntiJiinp  whi*  w»»  welJ  «cqa*lDted  with  theie  m^rtcrp, 
tcl|«  U9.  that  HL-tiry  VII.  was  uninU«d  wUtt  bk  b««t  if  he 
iit>d«rt(H>k  to  defray  '*  the  cbnr|t*'>  o(  hip  dyet  if  he  pusfcd 
mot  tneaJeft  th«n  one."  P.  ^47.  And  of  RU£jil>cth  he  •»>«» 
ttiat  *'  hi'f  majtibtli-  halli  hi'ta  knownr  onen  rimes  to  mL^ 
like  lUr^  tn\Kft\nou^  eiiK?n»c  of  her  »iibjcc1«  beito^ed  opvn 
her  in  Uuiei  of  Iter  proLTriiteii," 

/Atnc*  Mr  At  not  tAj  iithcaie:  it  4ppeirii  from  ni«ny  acat- 
(■red  p»KiaK\fj>  in  the  pnblicaliouB  of  thrwv  tlmcBr  ii»t  be 
iihtticd  (hill  pajt  of  (he-  royn.1  prero|^live  lo  a  ^rrat  degrve, 
and  lay  heavy  npcrn  hit  tubjvcta.  Charfrt,  vthu  wa«  now 
oo  the  throne,  wa>  leit  burttientoinc  ;  and  in  the  itiic-rnding 
relg:n«  (hete  predatory  vxcanion*,  tng«iher  with  other  op>- 
prvMlvc  daiiot  of  barbanrat  tLiuet,  were  eotirrly  dune 
atAnty, 


And  to  increase  my  misrry,  by  yon, 
Whom  fond  affection  hath  made  my  judge, 
Prononaoed  without  com  passion.     Afaa,  sir^ 
Did  I  spprotoh  you  with  unchaste  desiree, 
A  sullied  reputatiott;  were  deformed. 
As  it  may  be  I  am,  thougU  manv  affirm 
I  am  something  more  than  baadaome 

Dur,  I  dare  swear  it. 

Caiit,  Or  if  I  wesrs  no  geatlewofaan,  hui  hitA 
coortely. 
You  might,  witli  aome  pnlw»0«  of  reaaoii.  elighi 
What  yon  should  sue  for. 

Dur,  Were  he  not  an  eunuch, 
lie  would,  and  sue  again  ;  1  am  sure  f  should. 
Pray  look  in  mj  collar,  a  flea  IrrmMcs  me  : 
tley  day  !  there  are  a  legion  of  young  Ca|nds 
At  Wrley-break  in  my  breetbea. 

CatiM,  Hear  me,  air; 
Though  yoQ  continue,  nay  increase  your 
Only  vouchsafe  to  let  me  understand 
What  my  defects  are  ;  of  which  once  eonvii 
I  will  bereader  sileooe  my  harsh  plea. 
And  spare  your  further  trouble. 

Ador,  I  will  tell  you. 
And  bluntly,  as  my  usual  manner  ia, 
Thotigh  I  were  a  woman-hater,  which  I  am  not. 
Hut  love  the  sex  ;  for  my  ends,  take  me  with  jon 
1  fin  my  thought  I  found  one  taint  or  blemish 
In  the  whole  fabric  of  your  outward  fenturee, 
I  would  pive  myself  the  He.     You  are  a  virgin 
Possess'd  of  all  your  mother  could  wish  in  you  ; 
Your  father  Sevcrinr/s  dire  disaster 
In  killing  of  your  uncle,  which  1  grieve  for. 
In  no  part  taking  from  you.     I  repeat  it, 
A  noble  virgin,  for  whose  gUMse  and  fmroiirs 
The  Italian  princes  mu;bt  contend  as  Hvab  t 
Yet  unto  me,  a  thing  fir,  &r  beneatb  yt>u 
(A  noted  libertine  1  profess  myselO. 
In  your  mind  there  does  appear  oa«  fault  so  ^ 
Nay,  I  might  say  unpsrdonable  at  your  ye«ra« 
If  justly  you  consider  it,  tbat  I  cannot 
As  you  desire,  afiect  you. 

Cah'i.  Make  me  know  it, 
111  soon  reform  it. 

A  dor,  W^ould  you'd  keep  yotir  word  f 

Cat  ft.  Put  me  to  the  test. 

Ador,  I  will.     Yon  are  too  hooett. 
And,  like  your  mother,  too  strict  and  neligiotis, 
And  talk  too  soon  of  marriage  ;  I  absll  bniftk, 
If  at  that  rate  I  purchase  you.     Can  1  part  vith 
My  UDcnrb'd  liberty^  and  on  my  neck 
Wear  such  a  heavy  yoke  ?  hasard  my  fortunes. 
With  all  the  expected  joys  roy  life  can  yield  uir. 
For  one  commodity,  before  I  prore  it  ! 
Venus  forbid  on  both  sides  !  let  crook 'd  bams. 
Bald  beads,  declining  shoulders,  furrow 'd  ebedk% 
Be  awed  by  ceremonies :  if  you  love  me 
In  the  way  young  people  should,  Pll  fly  to  OMtt  ftr 
And  well  meet  merrily* 

Co/ii.  *Tis  strange  such  a  man 
Can  use  such  language. 

Adar,  In  my  tongue  my  heart 
Speaks  freely,  fair  one.      Think  on't.  a  close  friend. 
Or  private  mistress,  is  court  rhetoric  ; 
A  wife,  mere  rustic  solecism  :  so  good  morrow  ! 

[Adfiruy  offeri  lo  gOf  CaUhre  tmnm  fmwmd  99d 
ttapt  him, 
CamiL  How  like  you  this  T 
Dur,  A  wetl-hred  geuileouint 
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I  im  thinlniig  now  if  ever  in  the  dark. 
Or  drank,  I  met  hta  motW  :  h^  rauat  Lave 
Some  drops  of  m^  blood  ia  hiin,  for  ai  bis  yeart 
1  WAS  inucli  of  bia  roH^on, 

Camil,  Out  upou  yoa  ! 

Dcffi.  The  coU'a  tooth  sfill  in  your  mouih  ! 

Dur,  What  means  tliia  whimpering  1 

jfd«ir.  You  may percmve  I  ««^k  not  to  displnnt  you, 
Where  you  detire  to  ^row ;  for  fitrlher  tbanld^ 
*Tis  needless  compliment. 

Calti.  1  here  are  some  nnfures 
Which  hlush  to  owes  benefit,  if  nnt 
Received  in  comers ;  holding  it  an  impairing 
To  their  own  worth,  should  thoy  acknowledge  it. 
I  am  made  of  other  clay,  and  therefure  must 
Trench  so  far  on  your  Irisure,  as  to  win  you 
To  lend  a  patieot  ear^  while  I  profess 
Before  my  glory,  thougfh  your  scorn,  Ctlistmr 
How  much  I  sm  your  servant. 

A  dor.  My  designs 
Are  not  so  urj^nt,  but  they  can  dispense 
With  so  much  time. 

CamiL  Pray  you  now  observe  your  nephew. 

Dur.  How'he  look  a  !  like  «  toKool-boy  (hat  had 
play'd  tho  tmatit» 
And  went  to  be  breech *d. 

€aU,  IVIadam  I 

Valit,  A  new  afflietion  : 
Your  iiuit  offends  as  much  as  his  repulse, 
It  beinf^  not  to  be  granted. 

MitL  Hear  him,  madam  ; 
His  sorrow  is  not  personated  ;  he  deserves 
Your  pity,  not  contemijt. 

Dur,  He  has  made  the  maid  his  ; 
And,  as  the  master  of  The  Art  of  LoM 
Wisely  affirms*,  it  is  a  kind  of  passage 
To  the  mistress'  favour. 

CahL  I  come  not  to  urge 
My  merit  to  deserve  you,  since  you  »r»» 
Weipl/d  truly  to  your  worth,  above  all  value  : 
Much  less  to  argue  you  of  want  of  jud^ent 
For  following  one  that  with  witig'd  feet  flies  from  you. 
While  r»  at  all  parts,  without  boasi,  his  equalt 
In  vain  pursue  you  :  bringinop  those  Eames  w.'itli  me. 
Those  lawful  flames  (for,  madam,  know  wtfh  utlier 
I  never  shall  approach  vou),  which  Adono, 
la  scorn  of  Hvmvn  ancf  religious  rites. 
With  atheistical  impudence  contemns ; 
And  in  bis  loose  attempt  to  undermine 
The  fortress  of  your  honour,  seeks  to  ruin 
Ail  holjf  altars  by  clear  miuds  erected 
To  virgin  honour. 

Dur,  My  nephew  is  an  aw; 
What  a  devil  hath  be  to  do  with  virgin  honour, 
Alinrs,  or  lawful  ftames,  when  be  should  Lntt  her 
They  are  superstitious  nothings  \  and  spemk  to  the 

purpose. 
Of  the  delight  to  meet  in  the  old  dunce, 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets .  my  grfndam  caLl'd  It 
The  Peopling  of  the  World, 

Caiit,  How,  gentle  sir ! 
To  vindicAie  ray  honour  ?  that  is  needleat ; 
1  dare  not  fear  the  worst  aspersion  malice 
Can  throw  upon  it. 

•  And  OM  thi-  wtattrr  t\f  ikt  Art  qf  Lm>t 
I  Wi%«/p  ajfirmM.ikc, 

HedpriM^  nnciUam  captandiB  nant  p*t*tl*tt 

i  ^ra  til :  acceMttu  moHlai  ilin  hut*, 
IJatu'  tu  jM^UicHit,  tumc  tu  corrvmp*  rogandar 
quod  petis,  ifaeili ,  ti  voUt  Uia,  /efts,     Ul»v  I,  IS  1 


C«W.  Your  sweet  patience,  lady. 
And  more  than  dovedike  ionocenoe,  render  you 
Insensible  of  an  injury,  for  which 
I  deeply  suffun     Can  you  undergo 
The  scorn  of  being  remsed  !  I  must  confess 
It  makes  for  my  ends  ;  for  had  be  embraoed 
Your  gracious  offers  tender'd  him,  I  had  been 
In  my  own  hopes  forsiiVen  ;  and  if  yet 
Tbere  can  breathe  any  air  of  comfort  iu  me. 
To  his  contempt  I  owe  it:  but  his  ill 
No  more  shall  moke  way  for  my  good  inteotSf 
Than  virtue,  powerful  in.  herself  coii  need 
The  aids  of  vice. 

Ad(rr.  You  take  that  license,  sir, 
Which  yet  I  never  granted* 

Catd.  I'll  force  more  ; 
Nor  iivill  £  for  my  own  ends  undertake  it| 
As  1  will  make  apparent,  but  to  do 
A  justice  to  your  sex,  with  mine  own  wrong 
And  irrecoverable  loss*.     To  thee  1  tuni. 
Thou  goatish  ribald,  in  whom  lust  is  grown 
Defenaibtett  the  Iflsl  descent  to  hell, 
Which  gapes  wide  for  ihee:  look  upon  thiii  ludy, 
And  on  ber  fame  (if  it  werij  possible, 
Fairer  than  she  is),  and  if  base  desires 
And  beastly  appetite  will  give  thee  l«(ave, 
Coiisidor  how  she  sought  ihee  :  how  thisloily, 
III  a  noble  wsv,  desired  ihee.     Was  she  fashtctu'd 
In  an  inimitable  mould  (which  Nature  broke, 
The  gr&Mi  work  perfected^),  to  he  made  a  filave 
To  thy  libidinous  twines,  ami  when  commanded. 
To  be  used  as  physic  after  drunken  surfeitv  I 
Mankind  should  rise  against  thee  :   what  even  now 
I  hffird  with  horror,  showed  like  blasphemy, 
And  us  iuch  I  will  punish  it, 

[5fr}7cr«  Adtrrio  ;  th«  rt^  ruth  forvfard;  thfl, 
ail  draw. 

Ctilh.  Murder ! 

MirL  Helpt 

Our.  After  a  whining  prologue,  who  would  have 
look'd  for 
Such  A  rough  entsstropheT     Nay,  come  on,   fear 

nothing  t 
Never  till  now  my  nephew  !  and  do  you  heur,  air 
("And  yet  I  tovo  ihco  too)!  if  yuu  take  the  wenrb 

now, 
ni  have  It  posted  first,  then  chronicled » 
Thou  wert  beiiten  to  it. 

A  Jar.  You  think  yon  have  shown 
A  memomhle  mosteipiece  of  valour 
In  doing  this  in  public,  and  it  may 
IVrhups  deserve  her  shoe-string  for  a  favour  s 
Wear  it  without  my  envy  ;  but  expect 
For  tills  affront,  when  time  serves,  I  shall  call  you 
To  a  strict  accompt.  [Eiil. 

Dur,  Hook  on,  follow  him,  harpies  ! 

•And  irrecoTerable  torn.]  So  ihc  ukl  copy,  Mr,  M. 
^Iftfeoti  (iiscjirtla  ii  frnm  the  text,  for  tn  Itnpruvetncnl  uf 
(lii  owQ  ;  lie  readi,  irttvtteabt*  t 

I  in  wham  tnwl  i§  ffroten 

DrrrnitliMr.l  i.  «.  at  Mr.  M,  M^ion  wb*ervc»,  an  object 
Of  hit  }ia«(&r\catlon,  mlln'r  rhin  of  Uh  ^hsauv. 

I v*hifK  JS'&ttirtbralir, 

Thtgrttit  work  prr/n-lml,]  Wc  >ii<ivl<  Haidl  lUkt  Iboaebt  la 
i4>ver«l  or  ih*r  precvdiote  play»i  in'l***'<li  I  kr*  w  no  fdes  «e 
eommon  :  K-Jircp  »  KtttiiL'ltc'cr  or   t'  '■    !i  ^lu  Surrey  ro 

Sha'lwvll  iH'hig^  wUhuul  iU     It  iw  itmUhmhlK 

cbjirfin  iorbe  ijyc^iif  ourfor*r«lhct  MlAlrHcbvi* 

nor  it*  folly  cowld  prcvrni  it*  eit-niji  i*.^r' nuon^  7ViiMif« 
wbieh  occurf  in  ih«  iir%t  IIdc,  it  c«:uft«iitly  iimmI  t>y  tbe 
wi1<cr«  uf  If a«4iofter't  Uum  for  emifrtut»t  iu  a  tistt  teuttt. 
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You  Buy  feed  upon  tlik  buiinMi  for  n  monUi, 
l(  pm  naiiiige  it  bmndsooidy  : 

[£j«iua  CamtilOt  Ltttluto,  and  Donato, 

Wben  rwo  beirt  qtiwrul*, 
Tb«  ■wordmen  of  the  city  Ahortly  MWr 
Appttr  in  pluih,  for  xhmr  ^nvt  cciOftultAtions 
In  t«l(ta^  up  the  difference  :   some,  I  know, 
Mdce  ft  ««l  lirmg  on't.     Nay  let  him  ^o, 
Tbou  tn  master  of  the  field  :  CDjoy  thy  fortuoe 
With  moderation  :  for  a  flying  fo«» 
Dincreot  and  proTtdenc  conquerors  build  up 
A  bridge  of  [?old.     To  thy  mi  it  row,  boy  !  if  I  were 
111  thy  shirt,  how  I  could' nick  ill 

Catd,  Vou  sta^d,  madmnt 
A  a  you  were  rooted,  and  I  more  than  fear 
My  pMaiovi  bath  offendad  :  I  pereeire 
Td«  raaea  frig^bied  from  jour  ehaaka,  and  paknesa 
I'o  uiurp  their  room  ;  yet  you  mav  please  to  ascribe  it 
To  my  exceas  of  lore,  and  baaooleaa  ardour 
To  do  you  right ;  for  myaelf  I  bare  done  nothing. 
I  wilJ  not  curse  my  stars,  bow  e'er  assured 
'io  me  yon  are  lost  for  ever :  for  suppose 
Adorio  slsin,  and  by  my  hand,  my  life 
Is  forfeited  to  the  lsw»  which  1  contemn, 
So  with  a  tear  or  two  you  would  remember 
1  waa  your  martyr,  and  died  in  your  service. 

Calls,  Alas,  you  weep !  and  in  my  just  compassion 
Of  what  you  suffer,  I  were  more  than  msrble 
Should  1  not  keep  you  company:  you  have  sought 
My  fnrours  nobly,  and  I  am  justly  paniah^d 
la  wild  Adorio's  contempt  and  scorn. 
For  my  ingratitudo,  it  is  no  better* 
To  your  deserringa;  yet  such  is  my  fate, 
Thotigh  I  would,  I  cannot  help  it,    0  Calctoro* 
In  our  misplaced  affection  1  prove 
Too  soon,  and  with  dear-bought  experience,  Cupid 
Is  blind  indeed,  and  hath  mistook  his  arrow sf. 
If  it  be  possible,  learn  to  forget 
(And  yet  that  punishment  is  too  light),  to  hate, 
A  thankless  rirgin  :  practise  it ;  and  may 
Your  due  consideration  that  1  am  so. 
In  your  imagination  disperse 
Loathsome  deforniity  upon  this  face 
That  hatli  bewitch 'd  you!  more  I  cannot  say, 
But  that  I  truly  pity  you,  and  wish  you 
A  better  choice,  which,  in  my  prayers,  Caldoro, 
I  •? er  will  remember. 

[Ezfurtt  Cu^iatof  and  Mirtilta. 

Dur,  Tis  a  sweet  rogue. 
Why,  how  now  t  thunderstruck  ? 

CaH,  I  am  uc»t  so  bitppy . 
Oh  that  I  were  but  master  of  myself, 
Y'oa  soon  abould  aee  ma  nothing, 

Dttr,  What  would  you  do  T 

CtfLl,  With  one  stab  gire  a  fatal  period 
To  my  woes  and  life  together. 

Dur.  For  a  woman  f 
Better  the  kind  were  lost,  and  generation 
Main  tain 'd  a  new  way, 

CtfW,  Pray  you,  sir,  forbear 
This  profane  language. 

Dur,  Pray  you,  be  you  a  man, 
And  whimper  not  like  a  girl :  all  Khali  be  well. 
As  1  live  it  shall ;  this  is  no  hectic  (ti'ver, 

•  fnm  fwv  htirt  quarrel,  Ac]  S«a  Maid  of  Hoaonr, 
Act  I.  K,  i. 


h  bltmd  imtftd,  and  hath  miatfHtk  kU  t 
lisilyf ,  Act  I.  ic»  i. 


1.1  Sc«   VJrf^ 


But  a  loveaick  ague,  easy  to  be  cured. 

And  111  be  your  pkynictan,  so  you  autmcnhe 

To  my  directiooa,     Firat.  j»'ou  muat  change 

This  city  whorish  a>r,  for  *um  uifected, 

And  my  potions  will  not  work  here ;   I  must  ksf i 

yott 
To  my  comotiT  villa  :  rise  before  the  oun, 
Then  make  a  breakfast  of  the  morning  d«w» 
Serv'd  up  by  nature  on  aome  graaay  diU  ^ 
YouHl  find  it  nectar,  and  far  more  corttial 
Than  cullisea,  cock^broth.  or  y^nr  diatillattoiis 
Of  a  hundred  crowns  a  quart. 

Vaid,  Vou  talk  of  nothing. 

Dur,  This  ta'en  aa  a  prepaniLire  to  eCremgibeA 
Your  queasy  aiomach,  tsuU  into  your  saddfe; 
With  all  this  flash  I  can  do  it  without  a  atirrup  — 
My  hounds  uiUMMipled.  and  my  bantsmen  resdj« 
Vuu   shall  hear  such   music    from  their  tuueahlff 

mouths. 
That  you  shall  say  the  ytol.  harp,  tlieorbn, 
NeVr    made  tuoh   imrishLQg  harmony  i    Irom  the 

groves 
And  neighhounng  woods,  with  freqiisikt  iteratioDj, 
Enamoured  of  the  cry,  a  thousand  «cliooa 
Kepeatini^  it. 

C^iid.  What's  this  to  meT 

Dur.  It  shall  be. 
And  you  ^ve  thanks  fbr't    la  tk«  ■ftatnooft^ 
For  we  will  have  variety  of  ddtlf  hu, 
WeHl  to  the  field  i^gmiQ ;  no  game  ahall  riae. 
But  we*ll  be  ready  £bfl^ ;  if  m  htr»,  my  i^rey  boumlit 
^boll  make  a  course ;  for  the  pie  or  jay.  a  sp«r>ha«tk 
Flies  from  the  fist ;  the  crow  so  nrai  purauMl, 
Shall  be  oofupeird  to  seek  proiectioo  under 
Our  horaea'  bellies  ;  a  hem  put  {tx>m  her  ^egv^ 
And  a  pietol  shot  off  in  her  breech,  atiatl  iiu>iiaC 
So  high,  that,  to  your  view,  shell  asjum  ttn 
AboTO  the  middle  region  of  tlie  air  r 
A  caat  of  haggard  Alcorn,  by  me  manned. 
Eying  the  prey  al  first,  appear  aa  if 
Tliey  did  turn  tail  \  but  with  Ibetr  lahoaring  • 
Getting  aboire  ber,  with  a  thought  their  piniona 
Cleaving  the  purer  element,  make  in. 
And  by  turns  bind  with  her*;  the  frighted  fowl, 
Lyitig  at  her  defence  upon  ber  back. 
With  her  dreadful  beak  awhile  defers  her  death. 
Rot,  by  degrees  forced  down,  we  part  the  ^j. 
And  feast  upon  her. 

Ca Ai.Th is  cannot  be,  I  graot^ 
But  pret^^  pastime. 

Dur,  Pretty  pastime,  nephew  I 
Ti*  royal  afiort.     Then,  for  i 


A  tiercel  gentle,  which  I  call,  ray 
As  he  were  sent  a  messenger  to  tl 


tight. 


messenger  to  the  moon. 


*  And  by  tuntM  bind  u^A  Arr  ,    T 
tlon  uf  ruml  Jiinut«titc4itti  U  frooi  ■ 
I  liiuieDt  that  It  is    ict    teihnlcjit.   < 
iliSt  bnfuDgc   wJi*    fi'tivcily  fiioilur  u>   Hn      . 
heard  Ji,  In  «  ifrvMlrr  m  \c»*  ile^tvt,  in  every  |  i 
bcfor«'  Ibetu.    Tu  bind  with,  u  I  lr«rii    irviM    ' 
lie  treftti*e,  tkt  titmlttnmCM  Hecrentumt  **\t  ihr  >im.    .%, 
tire  or  teUe,    A  htwk  ii  Mkt  lo  hind  »bcn   mIm  wia#€A 

There  li  A   Mfiklac  ■tmlilArlty    t>c(Wfvn  ttiL*  dc 
ami  4  pnAcitifv  irj  S^tcuaet : 

•*  A*  wbtii  %  cant  of  Fanlrnrn  m^ti.*^  fWir  ftiight 
At  4.11  heiuh^w,  rti  >  I  V 
Tb«  whUeft  Uiry  «rF.  'i,.^  mlfht, 

Tbc  waiiieftmte  br  i^ntnc^ 

Oo  wwa  llieftrst  ,  Nlnt, 

Hertetfe  itailv  ibmu  ^ 
And  r«ti«rlh <lown«  i  ,,|«g  • » 

I'fttnir  yucctic,  b.  >  |.j  c.  ?, 
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In  such  a  place  flies*,  as  he  seems  to  say, 

See  me,  or  see  me  not !  the  partridge  sprang, 

He  makes  his  stoop  ;  but  wanting  breath,  is  forced 

To  cancelierf ;  then,  with  such  speed  as  if 

fie  carried  lightning  in  his  wings,  he  strikes 

The  trembling  bird,  who  even  in  death  appears 

Proiid  to  be  made  his  quarry. 

Cald,  Yet  all  this 
Is  nothing  to  Calista. 

Dur,  Thou  shah  And 
Twenty  Calistas  there,  for  erery  night 
A  fresh  and  lusty  one ;  111  give  thee  a  ticket. 
In  which  my  name,  Dorazzo's  name,  subscribed, 
My  tenants  nut-brown  daughters,  wholesome  girls, 
At  midnight  shall  contend  to  do  thee  service. 
I  have  bred  them  up  to't;  should  their  fathers  mur- 
mur. 
Their  leases  are  void,  for  that  is  a  main  point 
In  my  indentures  ;  and  when  we  make  our  progress, 
Inhere  is  no  entertainment  perfect,  if 
This  last  dish  be  not  offer'd. 

Cald.  You  make  me  smile. 

Dur.  Ill  make  thee  laugh  outright. — My  horses, 
knaves ! 
Tis  but  six  short  hours'  riding  :  yet  ere  night 
Thou  shalt  be  an  altered  man. 

Cald.  1  wish  I  may,  sir.  [£jc«vnt. 


SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  Severino's  Houm. 
Enter  Iolantb,  Calista,  Calipso,  and  Mirtilla. 

Vol,  1  had  spies  upon  you,  minion ;  the  relation 
Of  your  behaviour  was  at  home  before  you  : 
My  daughter  to  hold  parley,  from  the  church  too, 
With  noted  libertines !  her  fame  and  favours 
The  Quarrel  of  their  swords  ! 

Caus.  'I'was  not  in  me 
To  help  it,  madam. 

loL  No  !  how  have  I  lived  ? 
My  neighbour  knows  my  manners  have  been  such. 
That  I  presume  I  may  affirm,  and  boldly, 
In  no  particular  action  of  my  life 
I  can  be  justly  censured. 

Calip.  Censured,  madam ! 


I       *  In  tuck  a  place  fiet,]  So  the  old  copy,  and  so,  indeed, 

j    Coxeter.    Mr.  M .  Mason,  ivho,  without   ceremony,  alters 

every  thing  that  he  does  not  comprehend  (which,  by  the 

I    bye,  is  no  small  matter,)  corrupts  it  into  pace  :  a  most  injndi- 

I    cioiis  attempt  at  improvement ;  for  who  ever  heard  of  the 

,    pace  of  a  bird,  except,  perhaps,  of  an  ostrich  I    But  pUtce 

I    IS  the  genuine  word ;  and  means,  in  falconry,  the  greatest 

'    elevation  which  a  bird  of  prey  attains  in  iu  flight.    '*  Ea- 

I    glcs,"  says  Col.  Thornton  (who,  probably,  had  no  intention 

1    of  becoming  a  commentator  on  Massingcr),  "can  have  no 

I    speed  except  when  at  their  place  ;  then,  to  be  sure,  their 

I    weight  increases  their  velocity,  and  they  aim  with  an  in- 

I    credible  swiftness,  seldom  missing  their  quarry."     Sporting 

I    Tour.    And  Lord  Cecil,  in  a  letter  to  the  Earl  of  Shrews- 

I    bnry,  "  and  so  I  end,  with  a  release  to   yon  for  field  hawke, 

if  vou  can  help  me  to  a  river  hawke"  (this  is  the  hawk  of 

which    Dnrazso   speaks),  '*  that  will  fly  in  a  high   place, 

stick  not  to  give  gold  so  she  fly  high,  but  not  else." 

Lodfft^e Ilhutration$,yol  III.  187. 
Tills  too  is  the  meaning  of  the  expression  in  Maebeth, 
which  has  escaped  the  commentators.  **  A  fanlcon,  tower- 
ing in  his  pride  of  place."  «*  Finely  expressed,"  says  War- 
burton,  "  for  confidence  la  its  quality."  "  In  a  place  of 
which  she"  (1.  e.  he),  *'  seemed  prond' —adds  Mr.  Malone. 
It  is,  as  the  reader  now  sees,  a  technical  phrase  for  the 
**  highest  pitch." 

t  To  cancelie/ ]  **  Canceller  is  when  the  high-fldwn  hawk, 
in  her  stooping,  tameth  two  or  three  times  on  the  wing,  to 
recover  herself  before  she  seixeth  her  prey."  Geni.  Beere- 
ation. 


What  lord  or  lady  lives,  worthy  to  sit 
A  competent  judge  on  you  ? 

Calis.  Yet  black  detraction 
Will  find  faults  where  they  are  not. 

Calip.  Her  foul  mouth 
Is  stopp'd,  you  being  the  object:  eiveme  leave 
To  speak  my  thoughts,  yet  still  under  correction  ^ 
And  if  my  young  lady  and  her  woman  hear 
With  reverence,  they  may  be  edified. 
You  are  my  gracious  patroness  and  supportress. 
And  I  yout  poor  observer,  nay,  your  creature, 
Fed  by  your  bounties ;  and  but  that  I  know 
Your  honour  detests  flattery,  I  might  say. 
And  with  an  emphasis,  you  are  the  lady 
Admired  and  envied  at,  far,  far  above 
All  imitation  of  the  best  of  women 
That  are  or  ever  shall  be.    This  is  truth  : 
I  dare  not  be  obsequious ;  and  'twould  ill 
Become  my  gravity,  and  wisdom  gleui'd 
From  your  oraculous  ladyship,  to  act 
The  part  of  a  she-parasite. 

FoL  If  vou  do, 
I  never  shall  acknowledge  you.' 

Calis.  Admirable! 
This  is  no  flattery ! 

Mirt.  Do  not  interrupt  her ; 
'Tis  such  a  pleasing  itch  to  your  lady-mother, 
lliat  she  may  peradventure  forget  us. 
To  feed  on  her  own  praises. 

lul.  I  am  not 
So  far  in  debt  to  age,  but  if  I  would 
Listen  to  men's  bewitching  sorceries, 
I  could  be  courted. 

Calip.  Rest  secure  of  that. 
All  the  braveries  of  the  city  run  mad  for  you, 
And  yet  vour  virtue's  such,  not  one  attempts  you. 

FoL  I  Keep  no  mankind  servant  in  my  house. 
In  fear  my  chastity  may  be  suspected : 
How  is  that  voiced  in  Naples  ? 

Calip.  With  loud  applause, 
I  assure  your  honour. 

161  It  confirms  I  can 
Command  my  sensual  appetites. 

Calip.  As  vassals  to 
Your  more  than  masculine  reason,  that  commands 

them: 
Your  palace  styled  a  nunnery  ofpureness. 
In  which  not  one  lascivious  thought  dares  enter. 
Your  clear  soul  standing  centinel. 

Mirt.  Well  said,  Echo! 

lol.  Yet  I  have  tasted  those    delights  which 
women 
So  ereedily  lon^  for,  know  their  titillations ; 
Ana  when,  with  danger  of  his  head,  thy  father 
Comes  to  give  comfort  to  my  widow'd  sheets. 
As  soon  as  his  desires  are  satisfied, 
I  can  with  ease  forget  them. 

Calip.  Observe  that, 
It  bein^  indeed  remarkable :  'tis  nothing 
For  a  simple  maid,  that  never  had  her  himd 
In  the  honey-pot  of  pleasure,  to  forbear  it ; 
But  such   as  have   lick'd  there,  and  lick'd  there 

often. 
And  felt  the  sweetness  oft 

Af  irf.  How  her  mouth  runs  o'er 
With  rank  imagination ! 

Calip.  If  such  can, 
As  urged  before,  the  kickshaw  being  offer'd, 
Refuse  to  take  it,  like  my  matchless  madam 
lliey  may  be  sainted. 
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161,  111  lose  no  more  breath 
Id  fruitlcM  rapreiiensioD  ;  look  to  it : 
111  hare  thee  wear  this  habit  of  my  mind, 
Ab  of  my  body. 

Calip.  Seek' no  other  precedent : 
In  aU  the  booka  of  Amadu  dt  Gaul, 
The  Paimmfu,  and  that  true  Spaniih  itoiy. 
The  Mirtifr  <f  Knyfi^Wfi,  which  I  have  read  often. 
Read  feelingly,  nay  more,  I  do  believe  {n't, 
My  lady  baa  no  pwallel*. 

ToL  Do  not  provoke  me  : 
If  from  thia  minute,  thoa  e*er  atir  abroad, 
Write  letter,  or  receive  one ;  orpreaume 
To  look  upon  a  man,  diough  from  a  window, 
1*11  chain  thee  like  a  alave  in  aome  dark  comer ; 
Preacribe  thy  daily  labour,  which  omitted. 
Expect  the  mage  o(  a  fbiy  frmn  me, 
Not  an  indulgent  mother.    Come,  Calipao. 

CaUp.  Your  ladyship's  injunctions  are  so  easy. 
That  I  dare  pawn  mv  credit  my  young  lady 
And  her  woman  ahall  obey  them. 

[Exeunt  JolantB  and  Caiijuo. 

Mkrt.  You  shall  fry  6rst 
For  a  rotten  piece  of  touchwood,  and  give  fire 
To  the  great  fiend's  nostrils,  when  he  smokes  to- 
bacco! 
Note  the  injustice,  madam  ;  they  would  have  us, 
Being  young  and  hungry,  keep  perpetual  Lent, 
And  the  whole  year  to  them  a  carnival. 
Easy  injunctions,  with  a  mischief  to  you  ! 
Suffer  Uiis  and  suffer  all. 

Calii,  Not  stir  abroad ! 
The  use  and  pleasure  of  our  eyes  denied  us ! 

Mirt,  Insufferable. 

Calit,  Nor  write,  nor  yet  receive 
An  amorous  letter ! 

Mirt,  Not  to  be  endured. 

Ca/ij.  Nor  look  upon  a  man  out  of  a  window  ! 

Mirt,  Flat  tyranny,  insupportable  tyranny 
To  a  lady  of  your  blood. 

Calis,  She  is  my  motherf. 
And  how  should  1  decline  it  ? 

Mirt.  Run  away  fiom*t1 
Take  any  course. 

Calit.  But  without  means,  Mirtilla, 
How  shall  we  live  ? 


*  Calipio  roUht  pats  for  a  pattern  of  peraeveraiice  even  in 
tbeie  novel-readiDg  days.  MoAt  of  thuse  old  romances  woold 
oatweieh  a  acore  of  the  flimsy  prodactions  of  modern  times  : 
and  thai  trm  SpanUh  ttory.  The  Mirror  qf  Knighthood, 
witich  she  had  read  often,  consists  of  three  pouderons  tomes 
in  quarto  I 

t  Sh*  i»  my  mother.  Sec]  The  language  of  this  play  is  sur- 
prisingly bcantlttel,  even  for  Massioger:  it  is  every  wiiere 
modnlated  with  the  nicest  attention  to  rhythm,  and  fabonred 
into  an  exactness  of  vrhich  I  know  not  where  to  find  ano- 
ther example :  yet  it  is  in  this  very  play  that  (he  modern 
editors  have  chosen  to  evince  their  sovereign  contempt  of 
their  aathor's  characteristic  excellencies,  and  to  tarn  his 
sweetest  metre  into  weak  and  hobbling  prose.  The  reader, 
who  compares  this  with  the  former  editions,  will  see  that  I 
have  reformed  what  has  alreadv  past  of  this  act  in  uamber- 
Icss  instances.  A  short  onotation  will  give  those  who  wish 
to  decline  that  ungratefal  trouble,  a  sufficient  specimen  of 
the  disgracerol  negligence  to  which  I  allode. 

Gnlis.  She  is  my  mother,  and  how  thouid  I  decline  it  t 

Mirt.  Run  awayfrom't,  take  anycouree. 

CaUs.  But  without  mewu,  MirHUa,  how  ehalt  we  live  f 


MirL  What  a  qoeatioii**  thut ! 
A  bosom  lady  could  want  naainle 
In  any  place  in  the  world,  wbare  there  am  mtm. 
Wine,  meat,  or  money  stirring. 

CaUi.  Be  you  mora  modesty 
Or  seek  aome  other  miatnoa  :  ntlisr  dbam 
In  a  thought  or  dream  I  will  coaaant  to  aaglit 
That  may  take  from  my  honour.  111  endara 
More  than  my  mother  can  impoae  upoo  ma. 

Mhrt,  1  grant  your  htmoar  la  a  qpadoaa  dnesap, 
But  without  convenation  of  nfton, 
A  kind  of  nothing.    I  will  not  peranade  yoa 
To  disobedience :  yet  my  coofaaaor  told  asa 
(And  he,  you  know,  ia  bald  a  laamad  clerk)* 
When  parents  do  enjoin  annatural  tkiaga. 
Wiae  cnildren  may  evade  them.    8ha  may  aa  will 
Command  when  you  are  hungry,  not  aat, 
^    '  ■  "  '    at  all  a 


Or  drink,  or  aleep  :  and  yet  i 

Compared  with  ua  not  aaeing  of  a  i 
Aa  I  persuade  no  further;  but  to  you 
There  ia  no  auch  neceasitj ,  yoa  bava  means 
To  shun  your  mother*s  ngonr. 

Calls.  Lawful  means  1 

Mirt,  LAwful,  and    pleaaing   too;    I   wiU   aot 
urge 
Caldoro's  loyal  love,  you  being  avaraa  to't; 
Make  trial  of  Adorio. 

Coiti.  And  give  up 
My  honour  to  bis  lust ! 

Mtrt.  There's  no  such  thing 
Intended,  madam  ;  in  few  w«da,  wcita  to  Urn 
What  alaviah  hours  you  spend  under  yoor  Baother; 
That  you  desire  not  present  marriage  from  him. 
But  as  a  noble  gentleman  to  redaem  yoa 
From  the  tyranny  you  sufler.    With  yoor  letter 
Present  him  some  rich  jewel ;  you  have  ooe. 
In  which  the  rape  of  Proeerpine,  inlittto 
Is  to  the  life  express'd  :  I'll  be  the  maaaeoger 
With  any  hazard,  and  at  my  return. 
Yield  you  a  good  account  oft. 

Calit.  Tis  a  business 
To  be  consider'd  of. 

Aftrt.  Consideration, 
When  the  converse  of  your  lover  ia  in  quaation. 
Is  of  no  moment :  if  she  wotild  allow  you 
A  dancer  in  the  morning  to  well  breathe  you, 
A  eoogster  in  the  afternoon,  a  aervant 
To  air  you  in  the  evening* ;  g^ve  you  leave 
Tu  see  the  theatre  twioe  a  week,  to  aaark 
How  the  old  actors  decay,  the  jroung  aproat  up 
(A  fitting  observation),  you  might  bear  it ; 
But  not  to  see,  or  talk,  or  touch  a  man. 
Abominable ! 

Calii.  Do  not  my  blushes  speak 
How  willingly  I  would  assMit  1 

Mirt.  Sweet  lady. 
Do  something  to  deserve  them,  and  bluah  after. 


—11  eervant 


~  g  mt  vumt 

To  ahr  you  in  the  evening;  Ac]  It  has  been   already  ob- 
served that  eeroant  ▼  as  the  amhorited  term  ft«r  a  lovrr. 
From  a  sobseqoent  passage   It  appears    that  this  forward    | 
yoang  Ud^  was  barely  alcteeB.    inlict,  however,  ttiu  mora 
farwaid.  is  still  vouBffcr. 


forward,  u  still  younger. 
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ACT  II 


SCENE  L-^The  tatne,    A   Street  near  Severino's 

Enter  Iolants  and  Caltpbo. 

loL  And  are  these  Frencbmen,  as  you  say,  such 

gallants? 
Calip,    Gallant  and  actiTe;  tlidr  five  breedine 
knows  not 
The  Spanish  and  Italian  preciseiiess 
Practised  among  us;  what  we  call  inmodest. 
With  them  is  styled  bold  courtship :  they  dan  figbt 
Under  a  velvet  ensign  at  fourteen. 
loL  A  petticoat,  you  mean  ? 
Calip,  You  are  in  the  right ; 
I-et  a  mistress  wear  it  under  an  armour  of  proof, 
I     They  are  not  to  be  beaten  off. 
I         loL  You  are  merry,  neighbour* 

Calip.  I  fool  to  make  you  so  ;  pray  yon  observe 
them, 
They  are  the  forward'st  monsieurs  :  bom  physicians 
For  the  malady  of  young  wenches,  and  ne'er  miss  : 
I  own  my  life  to  one  of  them,  when  I  was 
A  raw  young  thing,  not  worth  the  ground  I  trod 

on. 
And  long'd  to  dip  my  bread  in  tar,  my  lipg 
As  blue  as  salt-water,  he  came  up  roundly  to  me. 
And  cured  me  in  an  instant,  Venus  be  praised  for't  ! 
Enter  Alphonso,  Montpensier,  Laval,  Captain, 
AtWtdantt, 
lot.  They  come,  leave  prating. 
Calip.  I  am  dumb,  an't  like  your  honour. 
Alph.  We  will  not  break  the  league  oonfirm'd 
between  us 
And  your  peat  master :  the  passage  of  his  army 
Through  all  our  territories  lies  open  to  him ; 
Only  we  erieve  that  your  design  for  Rome 
Commands  such  haste,  as  it  denies  us  means 
To  entertain  you  as  your  worth  deserves, 
And  we  would  gladly  tender. 

Monu  Royal  Alphonso, 
The  king  my  master,  your  confederate. 
Will  pay  the  debt  he  owes,  in  fact  which  I 
Want  words  t'express.     I  must  remove  to  night ; 
And  yet,  that  your  intended  favours  may  not 
Be  lost,  I  leave  this  gentleman  behind  me. 
To  whom  you  may  vouchsafe  them,  I  dare  say. 
Without  repentance.     I  forbear  to  give 
Your  majesty  his  character ;  in  France 
He  was  a  precedent  for  arts  and  arms, 
Without  a  rival,  and  may  prove  in  Naples 
Worthy  the  imitation. 

^  ,  [Introdueet  Laval  to  the  king. 

Cahp.  Is  he  not,  madam, 
A  monsieur  in  print  ?   what  a  garb  was  there  !  O 

rare! 
Then,  how  he  wears  his  clothes  !  and  the  fashion  of 

them  ! 
A  main  assurance  that  he  is  within 
All  excellent :  by  this,  wise  hdies  ever 
Make  their  conjectures. 

IdU  Peace,  1  have  observed  him 
From  head  to  foot 

Calip.  Eye  him  again,  all  over. 
Lav.  It  cannot,  royal  sir,  but  argue  me 
Of  much  presumption,  if  not  impudence, 


To  be  a  suitor  to  your  majesty. 
Before  I  have  deserved  a  gracious  grant. 
By  some  employment  prosperously  achieved. 
But  pardon,  gracious  sir:  when  I  lef^  France 
^™??«  •  ^^'^  ^°  *  ^'"^  fr»«nd  of  mine 

wIth!?..K^K*'^,f  °*'^'  if  t**  P*^'  ««*  ^'^^). 
With  such  humility  as  well  becomes 

A  poor  petitioner,  to  desires  boon 

Cahp.  With  what  punctual  form 
He  does  deliver  it ! 

lol.  I  have  eyes  :  no  more. 
Alph.  For  Severino's  pardon  !— you  must  excuse 
me, 
I  dare  not  pardon  murder. 

Lav.  His  fact,  sir. 
Ever  submitting  to  your  abler  judgment. 
Merits  a  fairer  name ;  he  was  provoked. 
As  by  unanswerable  proofs  it  is  confirmed. 
By  Monteclaro's  rashness ;  who  repining 
That  Severino,  without  his  consent, 
Had  married  lolante,  his  sole  sister 
^t  being  conceal'd  almost  for  thirteen  years). 
Though  the  gentleman,  at  all  parts,  was  hU  equal. 
Fmt  challenged  him,  and,  that  declined,  he  eave 

him  ® 

A  blow  in  public. 

Mont.  Not  to  be  endured. 
But  by  a  slave. 

Lav.  This,  great  sir,  justly  weigh *d, 
You  may  a  little,  if  you  please,  take  from 
The  ngour  of  your  justice,  and  express 
An  act  of  mercy. 

Idl.  I  can  hear  no  more. 
This  opens  an  old  wound,  and  makes  a  new  one. 
Would  it  were  cicatrised  !  wait  me. 
Calip,  As  your  shadow. 

.,  .    _„  [Exsiint  niante  and  Calipto. 

Alph.  We  grant  you  these  are  glorious  pretences. 
Revenge  appearing  in  the  shape  of  valour. 
Which  wise  kings  must  distinguish :  the  defence 
Of  reputation,  now  made  a  bawd 
To  murder ;  every  triBle  falsely  styled 
An  injury,  and  not  to  be  determined 
But  by  a  bloody  duel :  though  this  vice 
Hath  taken  root  and  growth  beyond  the  mountains 
(As  France,  and.  in  strange  fashions,  her  ape, 
England,  can  dearly  witness  with  the  loss 
Of  more  brave  spirits  than  would  have  stood  the 

shock 
Of  the  Turk's  army),  while  Alphonso  lives 
It  shall  not  here  be  planted.     Move  me  no  further 
In  this  ;  in  what  else  suiting  you  to  ask, 
And  me  to  give,  expect  a  gracious  answer : 
However,  welcome  to  our  court.    Lord  General, 
I'll  bring  you  out  of  the  ports,  and  then  betake  you 
To  your  good  fortune. 

Mont  You'  grace  overwhelms  me.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  II.— il  Roam  in  Severino's  Home. 
Enter  Caupso  and  Iolante. 
Calip.  You  are  bound  to  fiivour  him :  maik  you 
how  be  pleaded 
For  my  lord's  pardon. 


il 
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J'oL  Thmt's  indaad  •  tie ; 
Bat  I  bmre  a  ttrongw  oo  me. 

Catip.  Stjr  you  lore 
His  pmoo,  be  not  ubtm^d  oft ;  he's  a  mao, 
For  whoM  embraces*  tboagh  Endymioo 
Lay  sleemng  by,  Cyntbia  would  leare  bcr  orb. 
And  excDan^  ristes  witb  bim. 

loL  Do  not  fiu 
A  fire  tbat  boms  already  too  bot  in  me ; 
I  am  in  mr  bonoor  sick,  sick  to  tbe  deatb, 
Nerer  to  im  recovered. 

Calip.  Wbat  a  coil*8  bere 
For  loving  a  man !  It  is  no  Afric  wonder ! 
If,  like  Pasipbae,  you  doted  on  a  bull. 
Indeed  'twere  monstrous  ;  but  in  tbis  you  have 
A  tbousand  tbousand  precedents  to  excuse  you. 
A  seaman's  wife  nunr  ask  relief  of  ber  neighbour, 
Wben  ber  busband  s  bound  to  tbe  Indies,  and  not 

blam*d  for*t ; 
And  many  more  besides  of  bigber  calling, 
Thougb  I  forbear  to  name  tbem.    You  bare  a  bus- 


Saenra  on  citberaar^;  tbe  boxthen'a  to«s 

To  entsftain  Um,  mine  to  bfing  lina  botbar.  [£iisi< 


But,  as  tbe  case  stands  wi'b  my  lord,  be  is 
A  kind  of  no  busband  ;  and  your  ladysbip 
As  free  as  a  widow  can  be.     I  confess. 
If  ladies  sbould  seek  cbange,  tbat  bave  their  bus- 
bands 

At  board  and  bed,  to  pay  their  marriage  dutiea, 
(The  surest  bond  of  concord),  'twere  a  fault. 
Indeed  it  were :  but  for  your  honour,  that 
Do  lie  alone  so  often — ^body  of  me ! 
I  am  sealous  in  your  caus»— let  me  take  breath. 
Jol,  I  apprehend  what  thou  wouldst  say,  I  want 
all 
As  means  to  quench  the  spurious  fire  that  bums 
here. 
Calip,  Want  means,  while  I,  your  creature,  lire ! 
I  dare  not 
Be  so  unthankful. 

lot.  Wilt  thou  undertake  it. 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  much  more  to  come, 
Ileceire  this  jewel,  and    purse    cramm'd  full  of 

crowns? 

How  dearly  I  am  forced  to  buv  dishonour ! 

CaUp.  I  would  do  it  gratis,  out  'twould  ill  become 
My  breeding  lo  refuse  your  honour's  bounty  ; 
Nay,  say  no  more,  all  rhetoric  in  this 
Is  comprehended  ;  let  me  alone  to  work  him. 
He  shall  be  yours*;  that's  poor,  he  is  already 
At  your  devotion.     I  will  not  boast 
My  faculties  this  wsy,  but  suppose  he  were 
Coy  as  Adonis,  or  Hippolytus, 
And  your  desires  more  hot  than  Cytherea's, 
Or  wanton  Phaedra's,  1  will  bring  nim  chain 'd 
To  your  embraces,   glorying  in  bis  fetters : 
I  have  said  it. 

Tol.  Go,  and  prosper  ;  and  imagine 
A  salsry  beyond  thy  hopes. 
CaUp,  Sleep  you 


*  //«  shall  be  yourt ;  tkai'§  poor,  he  is  already 
Jtt  pour  devotion^]  This  it  parodied  witb  some  liumoar  from 
a  spirited  passaec  in  Ileretdet  Furtiu  : 

.VI  novi  /fereuUm, 

Lyeua  Cretmti  dehiteu  pteruu  dahU  : 
Lentum  e§t,  dabit ;  dat :  hoc  qtioque  Untum  at ;  dedit. 

Ver.  0  M. 
whiclt  Jonson  has  thas  closely  imitated  in  his  CatilUu: 

HtthaUdie; 

Shall,  was  too  slowly  said  :  &«*«  dphtff  ;  that 
Is  yet  too  slow  :  ht't  dead 


SCENE  IIL-il  lUmm  im  Aix»io*s  Bmm. 
Emttr  AooBio,  Csirnxo,  Lsmruijo,  mmi  Dovatol 

Den.  Yo«r  wrosg's  bajood  a  ehallengo,  sod  yoa  1; 
deal 
Too  fairly  witb  lua.  if  yo«  take  tliat  wajr 
To  right  Tooraelt 

LenL  The  least  tbat  jtm  ma  do. 
In  tbe  terms  of  booonr,  ia,  whao  nsxt  yoa  aaatkiB, 
To  giva  bim  tbe  baatinado. 

Ctm,  And  tbat  dooe. 
Draw  out  bis  sword  to  eat  yoar  own  throat!  Ko. 
Be  ruled  by  me,  show  yourself  an  Italian, 
And  baring  receired  one  injory,  do  not  pat  oi" 
Your  bat  for  a  second ;  tbara  ore  Mlows  that 
For  a  few  crowns  wiU  make  him  soro,  and  an, 
Witb  yoar  rerenge,  you  present  Ibtnre  misflniif 

Adcr,  1  thank  yoo,  gentleman,  for  your  atadkd 
care 
In  wbat  concerns  my  bonoar ;  bot  in  tliat 
I'll  steer  my  own  eoorsa.    Yet,  tbat  yon  may  kaow 
You  are  still  my  cabinet  coanaellora,  my  boaom 
Liea  open  to  you ;  I  begin  to  feel 
A  weariness,  nay,  satiety  of  looaeneea. 
And  something  tells  me  bare,  I  ohoald  repent 
My  barsbneas  to  Calista. 

Enter  Csaio  in  Jkoste. 

CasiiL  Wben  you  please. 
You  may  remove  tbat  acraple. 

Ador,  I  sbsll  think  on't. 

Car,  Sir,  sir,  sre  you  ready? 

Ador.  To  do  what  ? 
I  am  sure  'tis  not  yet  dinner-time. 

Car,  True;  but  I  usher 
Such  an  unexpected  dainty  bit  for  breakfaat. 
As  yet  I  never  cook'd :  'us  not  botargo. 
Fried  frogs,  potatoea  marrow'd,  cavear. 
Carps'  tongues,  the  pith  of  an  English  chine  of  beef. 
Nor  our  Italian  delicate  oil'd  muuirooms. 


Calip.  Sleep  yoa 


to  have  joined  the 


Secore  on  either  ear  ;]  Calipso  ^ 

classic*  to  AmadU  de  Gauit  Pahmerin,  and  T%»  JUirrom' 
qf  Knighthood.  To  deep  on  either  ear,  \%  fmea  The  Heme- 
tontt  of  Terence,— In  aurem  utramnia  dormire, — and  nMans, 
to  sleep  soundly,  free  from  care,  A.C.  It  is  used  by  Jonsun, 
in  his  beantifnl  Afaeque  qf  Oberon  : 
•*        Sirs,  yoo  keep 

Proper  watch,  that  thna  do  lie 

Drown'd  in  sloth  I 
Sat.  I.  They  bave  no  eje 

To  wake  withal. 
Sat.  %.  Nor  sense,  I  fear. 

For  they  tieep  on  either  ear." 
In  Acerbi's  Travele  to  the  North  qf  Emrvne,  tl  ere  is  as 
extract  from  tbe  bishop  of  Drootheim's  Aecommi  e/^llt 
JMvlander$t—'*  in  utramoie  dormbent  ovrms,  mee  phmria 
indormire  moHibne  magni  cafMHmf."  This  Acerbi,  or 
rather  tbe  i^glish  mannfactorer  of  his  work,  translate*, 
*'  they  sleep  equally  on  both  sides  I"  He  then  remarka,  with 
an  appearance  of  great  sagacity,  "  Some  phyaiciana  rrcom- 
roeud  sleeping  on  tbe  right  side,  or  right  ear,  the  good 
bishop  seems,  however,  to  think  that  to  sleep  casnalty  on 
either  ear  is  the  most  conducive  to  health.'^  The  "good 
bishop"  knew  what  he  was  saying  very  well,  thoagh  kit 
flippant  translator  did  not :— but  that  it  la  that  we  are  dis< 
graced  in  the  eye*  of  Enropc  1^  needy  adventurers,  who 
set  up  for  eritlea  in  literature  vrtth  no  odier  qualifications 
than  Ignorance  aad  impodence ! 
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And  yet  a  drower-on,  too ;  and  if  you  sliow  not 
An  flpfrt'dt*',  nnd  a  strong  one,  I'll  not  any 
To  oat  It,  but  devour  it,  without  ^race  too, 
For  it  H'Ul  not  stay  a  preface ,  1  am  shamed, 
And  all  my  |ij*st  provocatives  will  be  jeer'd  nU 

Adtjr,    Art   tliou  in  tby  wttis?   wbut  new-found 
rarity 
I  flat  ibou  disco  ver'd? 

Cur.  NoAticb  mutter,  air; 
It  growa  in  our  own  country. 

Dim,  Serve  it  up, 
1  feel  ft  kind  of  Ktomuch, 

CamiL  1  could  feed  too. 

Car.    Not   a  bit  upon   ft  tnorcbj    tUere*9  otbei- 
lettuce 
For  your  course  Itps ;  tbis  is  pecalittr,  only 
For  my  inmster*s  palate;  1  would  give  my  wbole 

jeftr'e  wajce** 
With  all  my  vaits,  and  fees  due  to  tbe  kitcben, 
But  to  bfi  Lis  carver, 

Adar,  Leave  your  fooling,  sirr&b. 
And  brin^  in  your  dainty. 

Car,  Iwill  Ibrinig  in  itself. 
It  has  life  and  spirit  iu  it ;  and  for  proof, 
Heboid  !   Now  fall  to  boUly,  my  life  on*t 
It  comes  to  be  tasted. 

Enter  MtRTTLLjfc. 

Coint/.  Ha  !  Coliatft's  woman. 

Lint,  A  bandaome  oae^  by  \'euua* 

Adtjr.  Pray  you  forbear  ; 
You  are  welcomp,  fftir  one» 

Don,  Mow  tbat  blusb  becomes  her  ■ 

Adcr*  Aim  your  dehigna  at  me  I 

MirL  I  am  trusted,  str^ 
Witb  a  busioeasof  near  consequeocej  wliich  I  wotild 
To  your  private  ear  deliver. 

Car.  1  told  you  so. 
Give  ber  audience  on  your  coucb  j  it  it  fit  atate 
To  0  sbe-niubiMiaador* 

Adar.  Pray  you,  gentlemen, 
For  awbile  dispose  of  yourselves,  1*11  atraigbt  ittcnd 
yon. 

[Kietmt  Camiiiot  Ltntuh^  and  D^nato, 

Car,    Dispatch   her  first   for  your  bonour,    tbe 

quickly  doiuff 

Vou  know  Vbat  follows. 

Jdt>r.  Will  you  plenae  to  vanisb  !        [Kiif  Cario. 
Now,  pretty  one,  your  plewsure  ;  you  sball  find  mo 
n^ady  to  serve  you  ;  if  yoii'll  put  me  to 
My  o'atb,  I'll  take  it  on  tnia  book. 

Miri.  O,  atr. 
Tbe  favour  h  Coo  great,  and  far  above 
My  poor  am!>ition,  I  must  kiss  yotir  band 
In  lign  of  bumble  than  I  fulness. 

AdarM  So  modest ! 

Mirt,  It  well  becomes  a  maid,  sir.     Spare  tlioM 
blessings 
For  my  noble  mistress,  upon  whom  witb  justice* 
And,  with  your  good  allownnce,  1  might  add 
With  a  due  gratitude,  you  may  confer  them  ; 
But  this  will  better  speak  ber  obaate  desires, 

[Dsittrrrt  a  Utter, 
Tban  I  can  fancy  what  they  ore,  much  less 
With  moving  language,  to  their  fair  deserts. 
Aptly  expresa  them.     Pray  you  read,  but  witb 
Compassion,  1  beseech  you  :  if  you  find 


*  Amdpet  n  drtwer-  on   too  .]  L  e.  an  ladtemcnl  to  appe- 
tile  :  Ibe  fhrue  ia  yd  la  tue. 


The  paper  bliirr'd  with  tears  falkn  from  her  eyes, 
VVhile  she  endeavoured  to  eet  down  thar  truth 
Her  soul  did  dictate  to  her,  it  muat  challenge 
A  gnsciouft  answer* 

Ador.  O  Ibo  powerful  charms 
By  tbat  fair  band  writ  down  here  !   not  like  tbote 
VV  bicb  dreadfully  pronounced  by  Circe,  changed 
Ulysses'  followers  into  beastB  ;  these  have 
An  opposite  working :  I  already  feel, 
But  reading  them,  their  saving  operations, 
And  all  those  senaunl,  loose,  and  base  desires, 
Which  bare  too  long  (tsurp'd,  and  tyrannised 
Over  my  reason,  of  themselves  fall  off. 
Moat  happy  metamorphosis  !  in  which 
Tbe  film  of  error  that  did  blind  my  judgment 
And  seduced  umderstanding,  is  removed. 
What  sacrifice  of  tliuuka  can  1  return 
Mer  pious  charity,  tbat  not  alone 
Redeems  me  from  the  worst  of  slavery, 
Tbe  tyrnnny  of  ray  beiistly  appetites, 
To  which  I  long  obsequiously  have  bow'd  ; 
But  adds  a  mati-hle&s  favour  to  receive 
A  benefit  from  me,  nay,  puts  her  goodness 
Id  m^  protection? 

Mtrf,  Tranaform'd  !  it  is  lAtide, 

A  blessed  metamorphosis,  and  works 
I  know  not  bow  on  me. 

lidar.  My  joys  are  bouitdlesst 
CurbM  with  no  limits  ^  for  her  sake,  Mirtillo, 
Instruct  roe  bow  I  presently  may  seal 
To  those  strong  bonds  of  loval  iove,  and  service 
Which  never  shall  be  cancell'd, 

Mirt.  She'll  become 
VouT  debtor,  air,  if  yoa  vouchsafe  to  answer 
Her  pure  ajTection* 

Adon  Answer  it,  Mirtilla!' 
Witb  more  ihan  adoration  I  kneel  to  it 
Tell  ber,  I'll  rather  die  a  tboousand  deaths 
Than  fail,  with  punctuality*  to  perform 
All  her  commands, 

Mirt,  T  nm  lost  on  tbis  assurance.  {Atuht 

Which,  if  'twere  made  to  me,  I  should  have  faith  in't. 
As  in  an  oracle  :  ah  me!     She  presents  you 
Tbia  jewel,  ber  dead  grandsire's  gift,  in  wbich^^ 
As  by  a  true  Eg^'ptian  bieroglypliic 
(For  BO  I  think  she  ctU'd  it),  you  may  be 
InatJttcted  what  ber  atiit  is  you  should  dO| 
And  she  with  joy  will  suffer. 

A  dor.  Heaven  be  pleased 
To  qualify  this  excess  of  happiness 
With  some  disaster,  or  1  shall  e^i^pire 
Witb  a  surfeit  of  felicity.     With  what  art 
The  cunning*  lapidary  balb  here  expreas'd 
1  he  rape  of  Proserpine  !  I  a|pprehend 
Her  purpose,  and  obey  it ;  yet  not  as 
A  helning  friend,  but  a  husband  :   I  wiU  meet 
Her  caaste  desires  with  luwful  heat,  and  warm 
Our  Hymeneal  aheeta  with  such  delights 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them. 

Miri,  1  despair  tben.  [Add** 

Ador,  At  the  time  appointed  aay,  wenoh,  I'll  at- 
tend her, 
And  guard  ber  from  the  fury  of  ber  mother. 
And  all  tliat  dare  disturb  her, 

M»>f.  \'ou  speak  well, 
And  I  believe  yon. 


•  With  »hat  0n 

Th*  eonrtinf:  Uipidary,  &c.]  Cbmnliy  Is  tbe  Scrtptttral  ttmi 
fur  ingamitif  lu  ibc  mU. 
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Adar.  Wovhl  yon  lught  eUe  ? 

Mirt.  I  would  earrj 
Some  loTe-fign  to  her ;  and  now  I  think  on  it, 
The  kind  sdate  you  offer 'd  at  my  entrance, 
Hold  it  not  impodenee  that  I  deaire  it, 
inr  faith AiUy  delirer  it. 

Ador,  O,  a  kiaa  ! 
You  must  excuse  me  ;  I  was  then  mine  own, 
Now  wholly  hers  :  the  touch  of  other  lips 
I  do  abiure  for  ev^er  :  but  there's  ^Id 
To  bind  thee  still  my  advocate. 

[LxH. 

MhrU  Not  a  kiss! 
I  was  COT  when  it  was  offered,  and  now  iustly 
When  I  beg  one  am  denied.     What  scorching  fires 
My  loose  hopes  kindle  in  me !  shall  1  be 
False  to  my  lady's  trust,  and  firom  a  servant 
Rise  up  her  rival  ?   His  words  have  bewitch'd  me. 
And  something  I  must  do,  bat  what  ? — 'tis  yet 
An  embryon,  and  How  to  give  it  form, 
Alas,  I  know  not.     Pardon  aae,  Calista, 
I  am  nearest  to  mvself,  and  time  will  teach  me 
To  perfoct  that  woich  yet  is  undetermined. 

[Exit, 


SCENE  IV.— r^  Country^    A  FortU, 

Enter  Claudio  aitd  Skvkrino. 

Claud,  You  are  master  of  yourself;  yet,  if  I  may 
As  a  tried  friend  in  mv  love  and  afi*ection, 
And  a  servant  in  my  duty,  speak  my  thoughts. 
Without  offence,  i'the  way  of  counsel  to  you  *, 
I  could  allege,  and  truly,  that  your  purpose 
For  Naples,  cover'd  with  a  thm  disg^uise. 
Is  full  of  danger. 

Sev.  Danger,  Claudio  I 
'Tis  here,  and  every  where,  our  forced  companion ; 
The  risine  and  the  setting  sun  beholds  us 
Environ 'd  with  it ;  our  whole  life  a  journey 
Ending  in  certain  ruin. 

Claud.  Yet  we  should  not, 
However  besieged,  deliver  up  our  fort 
Of  life,  till  it  be  forced. 

Sev.  'Tis  so  indeed 
By  wisest  men  concluded,  which  we  should 
Obey  as  Christians  \  but  when  I  consider 
How  different  the  progress  of  our  actions 
Is  from  religion,  nay,  morality, 
I  cannot  find  in  reason,  why  we  should 
Be  scrupulous  that  way  only ;  or  like  meteors 
Blaze  forth  prodigious  terrors,  till  our  stuff* 
Be  utterly  consumed,  which  once  put  out, 
Would  bring  security  unto  ourselves, 
And  safety  unto  those  we  prey  upon. 
O  Claudio  !  since  by  this  fatal  band 
The  brother  of  my  wife,  bold  Monteclaro, 
Was  left  desd  in  the  field,  and  I  proscribed 
After  my  flight,  by  the  justice  of  the  king. 
My  being  hath  been  but  a  living  death. 
With  a  continued  torture. 

C^ttd.  Yet  in  that 
You  do  delude  their  bloody  violence 
That  do  pursue  vour  life. 

Sev.  While  I  by  rapines 
Live  terrible  to  others  as  mvself. 
What  one  hour  can  we  challenge  as  our  own, 
Unhappv  as  we  are,  yielding  a  beam 
Of  eoiafot  t  to  us  1    Quiet  night,  that  brings 


Rest  to  tiM  kboorer,  is  the  ovCkw**  ds^. 

In  which  he  rises  early  to  do  wroB|^. 

And  when  his  work  is  ended,  dares  not  sleep : 

Our  time  is  spent  in  watehea  to  entxmp 

Such  as  would  shun  us,  and  to  hide  ourselves 

From  the  ministera  of  justioe,  thnt  would  bring  as 

To  the  connection  of  the  law.     O,  Clnodio, 

Is  this  a  life  to  be  preserved*,  taid  at 

So  dear  a  rate  T    But  why  bold  I  diaeoaraa 

On  this  sad  subject,  since  it  is  a  bvitlMa 

We  are  mark'd  to  bear,  and  not  to  bs  shook  of 

But  with  our  human  fhultr  1    In  ths  d 

Of  dangera  there  is  some  dsUght,  and  1 

I  am  rssolved  for  Naples. 

Claud,  May  you  meet  there 
All  comforts  that  ao  foir  and  efaaste  a  wifo 
(  As  fame  proclaims  her  withont  parallel) 
Can  yield  to  ease  your  sorrows  ! 

Sev,  I  much  thsnk  yon ; 
Yet  you  may  spare  those  wisbes,  which  with  joy 
I  have  proved  certainties,  sad  firoas  ^bmr  vast 
Her  excellencies  take  lustra. 

Claud,  Ere  you  go  yet. 
Some  charge  unto  your  squires  act  to  iy  oat 
Beyond  their  bounds  were  aot  iaapertineBt : 
For  though  that  with  a  look  you  can  <^'*— »**»^  ibaa. 
In  your  absence  they'll  be  headstrong. 

Sev,  'Tis  well  thought  on, 
111  touch  my  horn, — IBlawt  kU  &ora.]«-they  know 
my  call. 

ClaiuL  And  will. 
As  soon  as  heard,  make  in  to*t  from  all  qnsrtera. 
As  the  flock  to  the  shepherd's  whistle. 
Enter  BandiUi. 

1  Ban,  What's  your  will? 

2  Ban,  Hail,  sovereign  of  these  woods  ! 

3  Ban,  We  Isy  our  lives 
At  your  highness'  feet. 

4  Ban,  And  will  confess  no  king. 

Nor  laws  but  what  come  from  your   mouth ;  sad 

those 
We  gladly  will  subscribe  to. 

Sep.  Make  this  good. 
In  my  absence,  to  my  substitute,  to  whom 
Pay  all  obedience  as  to  myself; 
The  breach  of  this  in  one  particular 
I  will  severely  punish :  on  your  lives. 
Remember  upon  whom  witn  our  sllowanoe 
You  may  securely  prev,  with  such  as  are 
Exempted  from  your  niij. 

Claud,  'Twere  not  amiss. 
If  you  please,  to  help  their  memory ;  besides. 
Here  are  some  newly  initiated. 

•Sev.  To  these 
Read  you  the  articles ;  I  must  be  gone : 
Claudio,  farewell ! 


O,  CUmdU, 


/$  thU  a  life  to  be  premrvad,  Ac]  A  it«t«  of  hmtmhff 
and  perpetnal  aUnn  wu  never  described  with  mot«  cecnr 
and  beaoty  ttun  In  ibis  scene.  I  know  not  wkMber  Urn- 
singer  ever  reacbed  Gemuny;  but  oefteisly  nmmvmumel 
Chariea  The  Robber  bear  a  striking  rcsembUaoe  toSecte- 
racter  of  Severino.  There  is  a  See  paaaam  la  Mamae. 
which  is  not  altogether  anllkc  the  openlot  ov  tMs  •pcedi : 

"         , Othooma«,io|iernlibt, 

Thon  that  In  slogeiitb  ftames  all  seaae  doat  •teea: 
Thon  that  giv'st  all  the  work!  (ail  leeve  to  play, 
U  abend 'st  the  feeble  veins  of  aweaty  Ubov,**  *c. 

Crfroan  has  Ukl  thU  scene  aader  heavy  coatrtWdoM  ia 
his  Battle  ^  Hexkmm, 


SC«NB  IV  1 


THE  GUAEDIAH. 


419 


Claud,  Mtif  jowt  reture  bo  speedy  I 

1  Ban,  SiknC4i;  out  wi;la  jour  ta'bie-booka, 

2  Ban,  Arid  obs«rre. 

Claud.  [lead 9^]    Th  Ciirm&raiU  thmi  iitm  in  cjfiw- 
tation 
Of  a  long  vjish*d-for  Jmrlh,  imd  tmiUng  gnudi 
The  faces  oflht  pw,  if  on  may  maJcsfjpoil  ^; 
Evtn  theft  to  SHch  hpatiet. 

3  Ban.  Hb'h  in  my  tabled. 

Claud.  The  grand  enciom-  of  tht  f^mmeHi^far 
His  prir^tt  frrofit  or  del^ht,  HtHth  ail 
His  hfrdi  that  gm«  upont,  art  lawful  prium 

4  Ban,  And  wo  will  bnng  them  io,  altJboQ§ph  the 
devil 

Stood  roaring  by  to  guard  them. 

Claud.  I/ti  ijuuTvr. 
Grffdif,  at  his  men  prke  (a  maka  a  purckate, 
Tftkiifg  advautttgt  upim  bond  or  martfftgt 
Ftvm  a  prtJttigalj  pau  through  our  teriitarieM, 
In  ifii  imy  af  cuMom^  or  rf  tribute  la  us, 
Vmi  mik^  east  him  of  hit  burthen, 

2  Ban,  Wholesome  doctrine. 

Claud.  lluUdtTs  t>f  it&n  miil*^  that  grub  up  forests* 
With  timlvrr  tr^&fitr  ihippiftg. 

1  Ban,  May  we  not 
Have  a  touch  at  lawyers  ? 

Claud,  By  no  means ;  they  may 
Too  soon  have  a  gripe  at  us  >  they  are  angry  hor- 
nets. 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

3  Ban,  This  is  not  so  well. 

Claud.   The  owners  of  dark  shops,  that  vesU  their 


With  pfr;iin«i ;  ^htating  vintners,  not  contented 
With  hmlf  in  half  in  their  reckonings,  yet  cry  out, 
Wlicti  fheyjind  theiT  guests  uxmt  coin,  Tij  late,  and 

bgd-time. 
These  ransack  at  your  pleasures, 

3  Ban.  How  shall  we  know  them  ? 

Claud,  If  they  walk  on  foot,  by  their  rat-colour'd 
Btocking^p 
And  Hhining  shoe&t »  tf  horsemen,  by  short  boots. 
And  ridiog  fumuure  of  several  counties. 

£  Baft.  Not  one  of  the  Itst  esoBpe:^  us. 

Claud.  But  for  schatars^ 
Whosf  wrahk  ii4i  in  thsir  keadM,and  nal  Oieir  poekett, 
SoidicTs  Umt  lutve  btai  in  tlieir  c^tuntry't  ieniee; 
Tli4  rent-ruck'd fanner ;  nftdtf  m/irhti  foiki ; 
T}ni  sitfffliy  labourer  i  carriers  thai  trurap^ 
Tfifgofih  0fctth4r  men,  are  privUegM  ; 
But,  above  ull,  lit  non^pretnmt  fcJ  ojer 
Viotenee  loiiv»tent  foraur  king  ha^h  sioom, 
Who  that  way's  a  dfitntiUiNt,  ieithout  mercy 
Hangs  for'i  by  frmrtiat  iaw. 


•  Cljind*  Suitdfrt  of  irm  mttU^  that  grub  up  /brttta 
MitA  Hmbtr  tr*eafor  ikifiputjf.]  Did  tbli  uiri(  rtiklffvift 
in  Maarin^er'i  d4x»T  '>r  «lul  tlt«  P*f^^t  *^  pfopbtLic  viitDPp 
vUUihfi  "  well  wuoditd"  monnuini  thai  gvt'rh^^g  llie  Like* 
of  CuinthL'rUiMi  vtid  Wt'^tiaoTtUoii  f  Thept*  articiet  ire  eit' 
Lrtmeijr  <:iirJoQA«  iithry  ibnw  oa  what  we¥t  M^cwanit^  thv 
eh\tt  grievanf M  of  ibc  nation  <l  timt  f«rtaimt*  peiiud, 

i  And  ihlnEng  «Ajwi ;]  Our  ckl  drmmttUti  aiake  Uirot- 
ielvei  very  mrrry  witb  tbtH!  Mhimns  MhB€ji,  Mrbich  if>|>ear,ki 
(heir  time,  lu  have  beta  owe  of  i|i«  chftirircterliitJc  markt  of  ■ 
ttpmre  cltiif-n.  Thn*  Newcui,  raUjiuf  PlctwcU  tot  bc- 
cuHLLiie  1  tncrchuitj  extrlaimt : 

"  Siy  [  his  €Aort  Mnr  loo  r*  Tkt  City  Match, 

And  Ki(cJ>'  obuMrvtJ  iliai  Wf^librtd'iaFqiiigiititatiee 

" —  mtick  bitu  >II  over, 

From  bjfl  |l«t  cMp  onto  hU  skimmg  Mhott," 

£Wry  Man  in  Mm  Mumovr. 


AU*  Long  live  Severino, 
And  perish  ull  such  cuUions  as  repiub* 
At  his  new  monarchy  ! 

Claud,  About  your  bu4iues<iip 
That  be  mfiy  find,  at  bia  relurn^  good  cause 
To  ptuxm  yttnt  care  and  diiciptioe. 

ALL  Well  not  faO,  air*  [Eiiu\*U 


SCENE  IV.— Naples.     A  Streot. 

Entor  Laval  and  Caupso. 

Lav,  Thou  art  sure  mistaken  ;  'tis  not  possible 
That  I  can  be  the  man  thoa  art  employed  to. 

Caiip.  Not  you  the  man !    you  are  the  man  of 

men 
And  sitcb  luiothvT,  in  my  lady's  eye. 
Never  to  ba  discover'd. 

Lav,  A  mpre  stranger 
Newly  anrivfid  I 

Cuiip,  Slill  the  mors  probable; 
Siriee  Jadies^  sls  you  know  nUfvQt  stnuig^  dainties. 
And  brotjght  far  to  ihBtuf .    Thw  i«  not  an  age 
In  whi^h  stunts  live ;  hu^  women,  kuowiTi^  women. 
That  UDderstand  their  jiijniR*im  bfmutn  is 
Vftripty  orplpssQi^s  in  the  toueb. 
Derived  from  s^veful  natioos;  and  if  men  would 
Be  wtgeby  their  example- 
Lap.  As  most  are, 
*Tis  a  coupling  age  ! 

Caiip,  Why,  sir,  do  gallants  tri?elT 
AuBwer  that  t|uealion,  but,  at  their  retam. 
With  wonder  to  the  keareTa,  to  di^i^^nrseol 
The  gnrb  and  diflVrence  in  foreign  fflmales, 
Aa  the  lusty  pti  of  France,  the  sober  Uerman. 
The  plump  Dutch  frow ,  the  stalely  dttnio  of  Spain, 
Thp  Horn  at  I  libt'runf.  and  sp  rightful  Tuseun, 
The  merry  Greek,  Venetian  courtezan, 
The    English  fair  companion,    thi^t    laarns  some- 
thing 
From  every  nation,  and  will  fly  at  all : 
I  say  again,  the  dif!(*f£»nee  betwixt  these 
Ado  their  own  country  gumestera* 

Lah\  Aptly  urged. 
So  mo  make  that  their  main  end  :  but  may  I  ask. 
Without  ofTenc©  to  your  gravity,  by  what  title 
Your  lady,  that  in t ilea  me  to  ber  nironrs, 
Is  known  in  the  city  1 

Calip,  Jf  you  were  a  true-born  monsieur, 
You  would  do  the  btigitieii.s  lirMl,)md  iisk  tlist  afler. 
If  you  only  truck  with  her  title ^  L  aLalL  hardly 
Deserve  thanks  for  my  tmvail     she  is,  air. 
No  single  docat-trmltFr,  nor  a  beldam 
So  frouo  up,  lliut  a  fever  canciot  thaw  her; 
No  lioness  by  her  breath* 

Lav,  X^eave  the^  impertinenciei, 
And  come  to  the  matter. 

Calip,  Would  you'd  b©  aa  forward 
When  yoa  draw  for  the  upshot !  she  ia,  sir,  a  lady, 
A  rich,  lajr,  well- com  pie  nionedi  and  what  is 
Not  frequent  among  Venu*'  votJiries, 
Upon  my  credit,  which  good  men  have  trusted, 

*  Snd  f€fi*k  all  iuek  calhon>l  A  (erm  taken  Troni  the 
JtHUtitaawUtruAKJy  txprciiiv*  ofourifmpt ;— alUacb  istbjeLt 
vrrftch^t.     U  frequently  occQrt  iti  iLe  ulft  pfl*U. 
+  Mnre  /aJtrj>  as  yofl  tooi*^  a^aet  ttrant^iF  daimiet^ 
Ami  brm^htjar  ittlhrfn,]  Ttiii  U  isrovcrhi^  :  bnt  it  inAy, 

rrh4pij  alluck  la  ihl-  tiEle  of  a  plaj,  by   I'lmni^i  Kjtckcl, 
Fart*  i^'gt€f^^ld  and  DtmrBQHght^*  Good  for  i^dia."   H 
was  entered  tt  Stationer j'  Hall,  lilfifk 
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A  found  and  wholMome  lady,  and  bar  name  ia 
Madonna  lolaote. 

Lav.  lolante ! 
I  bava  board  of  ber ;  for  cbastitj,  and  boaotj, 
Tbo  woodorof  tbo  ago. 

CmUp,  Pray  joa,  not  too  mncb 
Of  ebaatity ;  fair  and  free  I  do  aobaeribe  to, 
And  ao  Tou*ll  find  ber. 

Lao.  Come,  yon  are  a  baae  creature ; 
And  ooreriog  your  foul  ends  m-ith  ber  fiur  name, 
Gire  me  juat  reaaon  to  suapect  yon  bare 
A  plot  upon  my  life. 

Cmlip,  A  plot !  Tory  fine ! 
Nay,  'tia  a  oangperoua  one,  pray  you  beware  oft ; 
Tia  cunningly  eontrived  ;  I  plot  to  bring  yon 
Afoot,  witb  tbe  trarel  of  aoaM  forty  pacea. 
To  tboae  deligbta  wbieb  a  man  not  miade  of  anow 
Would  ride  a  tbouaand  milea  for.    You  aball  be 
ReeeiTed  at  a  poatem  door,  if  you  be  not  cautioua. 
By  one    wboae    toucb  woula  make   old  Neator 

younr. 
And  cure lua  bemia ;  a  terrible  plot! 
A  kiaa  tben  raiiabed  from  you  by  aucb  Upa 
Aa  Bow  with  nectar,  a  juicy  palm  more  preciooa 
Tban  tbe  frmed  Sibylla  a  bougb,  to  guide  you  aafe 
Tbrougb  miata  of  perfumea  to  a  glorioua  room, 
Wbere  Jove  migbt  feaat  bia  Juno ;  a  dire  plot 
A  banquet  I'll  not  mention,  tbat  ia  coounon : 
But  I  muat  not  forget,  to  make  tbe  plot 
Mora  borrid  to  yon,  tbe  retiring  bower. 
So  fnrniabed  aa  migbt  force  tbe  Peraian'a  envy, 
Tbe  ailrer  batbing-tub  tbe  cambric  rubbera, 
Tbe  embroidered  quilt,  tbe  bed  of  goaaamer 
And  damaak  roaea;  a  mere  powder-olot 
To  blow  you  up !  and  laat,  a  bed-fellow. 


To  wboae  rare 

But  Ibila  and  fectinga  ofi^ 

Lao.  No  more;  Mr  breath 
WonU  warm  an  euaudi. 

Cafijp.  IknewIabouldliefttyoB: 
Now  be  begina  to  glow. 

Lao.  I  am  ieab  and  blood. 
And  I  ware  not  man  if  I  sboold  not  nm  tbe  baoi^, 
Had  I  no  otber  enda  in't.     1  bare  eooaidefad 
Your  motion,  matron. 

Caiip,  Mr  plot,  air,  on  joor  life. 
For  wbicb  I  am  deacrredly  anapected 
For  a  baae  and  danganma  woaan !  Fan  you  wall, 

air, 
111  be  bold  to  take  my  learo. 

Lao.  I  will  akwg  too. 
Come,  pardon  my  auapieion,  I  ctmSmm 
My  error;  and  eying  yo«  better,  1  pareeiTe 
Tbere'a  notbing  tbat  ia  ill  tbat  can  tow  from  toq; 
lam  aarioua,andlbrpioof  of  kill  iMucbaaa 
Your  good  opinion.  [Gtoaa  Jkar  Ut  pam. 

Caiip,  1  am  gentle  natnredp 
And  can  forget  a  ^[roater  wzon^  upon 
Sucb  terma  of  aatiafactioa. 
Lav,  Wbat'a  tbe  bour? 
Catij^  Twelve. 
Loo.  Ill  not  miaa  a  minnte. 
Coitp.  I  aball  find  you 
At  your  lodging? 

Loo.  Cerminly ;  return  my  aarrii 
And  for  me  kiaa  your  lady'a  banda. 

CaUp,  At  tweWe 
111  be  your  convoy. 
Lao.  I  deaire  no  better. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— Tfta  Omntry. 

Enter  Dvrazzo,  Caldoro,  and  Servant. 

Dur.  ..,       the  boraeg  down  tbe  bill ;  I  have  a 
lit  Walk 

To  ipeak  in  private.  lEsU  Servant 

CaUL  Good  sir,  no  more  anger. 

Dw,  Love  do  you  call  it!  madneao,  wilful  mad- 
ness; 
And  since  I  cannot  cure  it,  I  would  have  you 
Exactly  mad.     You  are  a  lover  alreadv, 
Be  a  drunkard  too,  and  after  turn  small  poet, 
Aod  then  you  are  mad,  katexokdn  the  madman** 

CaUL  Such  as  are  safe  on  shore  may  smile  at 
tempests  ; 
But  I,  that  am  embark'd,  and  every  minute 
Expect  a  shipwreck,  relish  not  your  mirth ; 
To  me  it  is  unseaaonable. 

Dur.  Pleasing  viands 
Are  made  aharp  by  sick  palates.    I  affect 
A  handsome  mistress  in  my  gray  beard,  as  well 
As  any  boy  of  you  all ;  and  on  good  terms 
Will  venture  as  far  i'the  fire,  so  she  be  willing 

*   And  then  pou  are   mad,  katcxok£n  the   madMOfi.] 
K.arUoxqv  1.  e.  tupereminently  the  madman. 


To  entertain  me ;  but  ere  I  would  dote. 
As  you  do,  wbere  there  is  no  fiatteiimr  hope 
Ever  t'enjoy  ber,  I  would  foraweur  wine. 
And  kill  this  letdieroua  itch  witb  drinking 
Or  live,  like  a  Carthuaian,  on  poor  John, 
Then  bathe  myself  night  by  ni^t  in  marblo  daw. 
And  use  no  sosp  but  camphirtKballB. 

Cald,  You  may 
(And  I  muat  suner  it),  like  a  rougli  aurgeoD, 
Apply  these  burning  cauatics  to  my  wonnda 
Already  gangren'd,  when  aoft  unguents  would 
Better  express  an  uncle  with  aoase  feeling 
Of  his  nephew'a  torments. 

Dur.  1  ahall  melt,  and  cannot 
Hold  out  if  he  whimper.    O  tbat  tbia  young  ieUoir, 
Who,  on  my  knowledge,  is  able  to  beat  a  man. 
Should  be  baffled  by  thia  blind  imagined  boy. 
Or  fesr  his  biid-bolu*  ! 

jald.  You  have  put  yourself  already 
To  too  much  trouble  in  bringing  me  tboa  far : 
Now,  if  you  please,  witb  your  good  wiabea,  leave 

me 
To  my  my  hard  fortunea. 

•  Or/«ar*fa  bW.|»lt.n  I.  e.UtblaBt,poto^ 
for  with  •nchMraawatabroagbtdewa. 
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Dur.  Ill  forsake  myself  first. 
Leave  thee !     I  cannot,  will  not ;  thou  shalt  baye 
No  cause  to  be  weary  of  my  company. 
For  111  be  useful ;  and,  ere  I  see  thee  perish. 
Dispensing  with  my  dignity  and  candour*, 
I  will  do  something  for  thee,  though  it  savour 
Of  the  old  squire  of  Troyt.     As  we  ride,  we  will 
Consult  of  the  means :  bear  up. 

CatiL  I  cannot  sink, 
Having  your  noble  aids  to  buoy  me  up  ; 
There  was  never  such  a  guardian. 

Dur.  How  is  this  1 
Stale  compliments  to  me !  When  my  work's  done. 
Commend  the  artificer,  and  then  be  thankful. 

lElxeunt, 


SCENE    IL-Naples.     A 
Houte, 


Room  in  Severino's 


Enter  Causta  richly  habited,  and  Mirhlla  in  the 
gown  whadi  Calista^st  wore, 

Calis,  How  dost  thoQ  like  my  gown? 

MirU   Tis  rich  and  courtiike. 

Calis,  The  dressings  too  are  suitable 

Mirt,  I  must  say  so. 
Or  you  might  blame  my  want  of  care. 

dalit.  My  mother 
Little  dreams  of  my  intended  flight,  or  that 
These  are  my  nuptial  ornaments. 

Af  trt.  I  hope  so. 

Calis.  How  dully  thou  repliest!  thou  dost  not 
envy 
Adorio's  noble  change,  or  the  good  fortune 
That  it  brings  to  me  ? 

Mirt.  My  endeavours  that  way 
Can  answer  for  me. 

Calis.  True ;  you  have  discharged 
A  faithful  servant's  duty,  and  it  is 
By  me  rewarded  like  a  liberal  mistress : 
I  speak  it  not  to  upbraid  you  with  my  bounties. 
Though  they  deserve  more  thanks  and  ceremony 
Than  you  have  yet  ezpress'd. 

Mirt,  The  miseries 
Which,  from  TOUT  happiness,  I  am  sure  to  suffer. 
Restrain  my  Rirward  tongue ;  and,  gentle  madam. 
Excuse  my  weakness,  though  I  do  sppear 
A  little  daunted  with  the  heavy  burthen 
I  am  to  undergo :  when  you  are  safe. 
My  dangers,  like  to  roaring  torrents,  will 
Gush  in  upon  me ;  3ret  I  would  endure 
Your  mother's  cruelty,  but  how  to  bear 
Your  absence,  in  the  rery  thought  confounds  me. 
Since  we  were  children  1  have  loved  and  served 

you; 
I  willingly  leam*d  to  obey,  as  you 
Grew  up  to  knowledge,  Uiat  you  might  command 


•  Ditpenemg  with  my  dignUy  and  candoar,]  Thb  expres- 
sion reconciIe»me  to  a  passage  in  TheParlkment  qfLvee, 
of  which,  thoagh  copied  with  my  best  care,  I  was  extremely 
doabtfol ; 

"  And  might  I  bat  pertoade  yon  to  dispense 
"  A  little  with  your  candour,  9k.'*       Act  IV.  sc.  ilL 
It  now  appears  that  Massinger  ases  candour  in  both  places 
as  ■yuonyraoos  with  honoar,  or  fairness  of  repuutioo. 

f  0/  the  old  squire  of  Troy.]  The  Pandams  of  Shaka- 
peare.  Jhis  uncle  is  a  most  pleasant  character;  It  is  im- 
possible  not  to  be  delighted  with  him,  notwithstanding  the 


I    n-eedom  of  hh)  language.    As  Caldorojastiy  obaerves, 
m»eh  a  guardian. 


There  was  neoer  t 


And  now  to  be  divorced  from  all  my  comforts  !— 
Can  this  be  borne  with  patience  ? 

Calis,  The  necessity 
Of  my  strange  fate  commands  it ;  but  I  vow 
By  my  Adorio's  love,  I  pity  thee. 

Mirt.  Pity  me,  madam !  a  cold  charity ; 
You  must  do  more,  and  help  me. 

CaUs,  Ha  !  what  said  you  1 
I  must !  Is  this  fit  language  for  a  servant  T 

Mirt.   For  one  that  would  continue  your  poor 
servant. 
And  cannot  live  that  day  in  which  she  is 
Denied  to  be  so.    Ca^  Mirtilla  sit 
Mourning  alone,  imagining  those  pleasures 
Which  you  this  blessed  Hymeneal  night 
Enjoy  in  the  embraces  of  your  lord. 
And  my  lord  too,  in  being  your's  T  (slready 
As  such  I  love  and  honour  him).     Shall  a  stringer 
Sew  you  in  a  sheet,  to  guard  that  maidenhead 
You  must  pretend  to  keep ;  and  'twill  become  you  ? 
Shall  another  do  those  bndsl  offices 
Which  time  will  not  permit  me  to  remember*. 
And  I  pine  here  with  envy  ?  pardon  me, 
I  must  and  will  be  pardon'd, — for  my  passions 
Are  in  extremes  ;  and  use  some  speedy  means 
That  I  may  go  along  with  you,  ana  ahare 
In  those  delights,  but  with  becoming  distsnce ; 
Or  by  his  life,  which  as  a  saint  you  swear  by, 
I  will  discover  all. 

Calis.  Thou  canst  not  be 
So  treacherous  and  cruel,  in  destroying 
The  building  thou  hast  raised. 

Mirt.  Prav  yon  do  not  tempt  me. 
For  'tis  resolved. 

CaUs,  I  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 
In  the  discovery  of  my  secrets  to  her,  [her. 

I  have  made  m^  slave  my  mistress ;  i  must  sooth 
There's  no  evasion  else. — Prithee,  Mirtilla, 
Be  not  so  violent,  I  am  strangely  taken 
With  thy  affection  for  me ;  'twas  my  purpose 
To  have  thee  sent  for. 

MirU  When? 

Calis.  This  very  night ; 
And  I  vow  deeply  I  &all  be  no  sooner 
In  the  desired  possession  of  my  lord, 
But  by  some  of  his  servants  I  will  have  thee 
Convey'd  unto  us. 

Mirt.  Should  you  break? 

CaUs.  I  dare  not. 
Come,  clear  thy  looks,  for  instantly  we'll  prepare 
For  our  departure. 

Mirt.  Pray  you,  forgive  my  boldness. 
Growing  from  my  excess  of  seal  to  serve  you. 

Calis.  I  thank  thee  for't. 

Mirt.  You'll  keep  your  word  ? 

CaUs.  Still  doubtful? 

Mirt.  'Twas  this  1  sim'd  at,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
fortune.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III^— il  Room  in  Adorio's  House, 
Enier  Adorio,  Camillo,  Lxntulo,  Donato, 

Cario,  and  Servants, 
Ador,  Haste  you  unto  my  villa,  and  take  all 

•  Which  time  wUl  not  permit  me  to  remember,]  I.  e.  to 
bring  to  your  remembrance,  to  remind  yon  of :  so  the  word 
is  fre^jncntly  osed. 

Thb  scene,  and  indeed  the  whole  of  this  play,  b  seanda- 
lonsly  edited  by  Coxeter  as  well  «8  Mr.  M.  Mason  ;  in  the 
tine  before  nt,  the  former  omits  me,  and  the  latter,  timw,  so 
that  the  metre  halts  miserably  in  both. 
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ProTision  aloiig  with  yoo,  nd  for  nm 
And  ornament,  the  sbortiMM  of  tiie  time 
Ctn  fbrnisb  jou ;  let  my  best  plate  be  set  o«t, 
And  costliest  bsngings ;  and,  if 't  be  possible, 
With  a  merry  dance  to  entertain  the  bnde, 
Proride  an  epithalamiom. 

Car,  Trust  me 
For  belly  timber :  and  for  a  song  I  hare 
A  paper-blnrrer,  who  on  all  occasions. 
For  all  times,  and  all  seasons,  hath  tnth  trinhett 
Ready  in  the  deck* :  it  is  but  altering 
The  names,  and  they  will  serre  for  any  bride 
Or  bridegroom  in  the  kingdom. 

Ador.  But  for  the  dance  ? 

Car.  I  will  make  one  myaelf,  and  foot  it  finely ; 
And  summoning  your  tenants  at  my  dresser, 
Which  is,  indeed,  my  drumf,  make  a  rare  ehoioe 
Of  the  able  youth,  such  as  shall  sweat  sufficiently. 
And  smell  too,  but  not  of  amber,  whi^  you  knowia 
The  grace  of  the  country  hall. 

Ador,  About  it,  Cario, 
And  look  you  be  careful. 

Car.  For  mine  own  credit,  sir. 

[Esmmt  Cario  and  ServanU, 

Ador.  Now,  noble  friends,  confirm  your  Iotos, 
and  think  not 
Of  the  penalty  of  the  law,  that  does  forbid 
The  stealing  away  an  heir :  I  will  secure  you. 
And  pay  the  breach  oft. 

CamiL  Tell  us  what  we  shall  do. 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereaf^r. 

Ador.  Pray  you  be  careful 
To  keep  the  west  gate  of  the  city  open. 
That  our  passage  may  be  free,  and  bribe  the  watch 
With  any  sum ;  this  is  all. 

Don.  A  dangerous  business ! 

CamiL  111  make  the  constable,  watch,  and  porter 
drunk. 
Under  a  crown. 
I     ^  Lent.  And  then  you  may  pass  while  they  snore. 
Though  you  bad  done  a  murder. 

CamiL  Get  but  your  mistress. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  us, 

Ador.  You  mucb  engage  me : 
But  I  forget  myself. 

CamiL  Fray  you  in  what,  sir? 

Ador,  Yielding  too  much  to  my  affection. 
Though  lawful  now,  my  wounded  reputation 
And  honour  suffer  :  the  disgrace  in  taking 
A  blow  in  public  from  Caldoro,  branded 
With  the  infamous  mark  of  coward,  in  delaying 
To  right  myself,  upon  my  cheek  grows  fresher; 
Thst's  first  to  be  consider'd. 

CamiL  If  you  dare 

*  Rrndif  in  the  deck.]  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads,  in  the  d«»k  • 
and,  doubtless,  applaadcd  himself  for  the  emendation  •  bat 
deck  is  right ;  it  means  the  Aeap,  or,  technically  speakine 
the  groee.  In  oar  old  poets,  a  pack  of  cards  is  called  a  tUck- 
Thus,  in  Selimue  Emperor  ^f  tke  TWAa,  1594 : 

'*  Well,  if  I  chance  bat  once  to  get  the  deck. 
To  deal  about  and  shoffle  as  I  iroald." 

*  Jtndjutmmoninfi  yowr  tenants  at  my  dreaser, 

IVMch  i$,  indeed,  my  dram,]    Thus,  the  servant,  in  The 
Unnatural  Combat  : 
•*  When  the  dreeeer,  tht  cook'edrum,  thanders,  come  on !'» 

And  thos  Snckling :  ^""^  "^-  "**  *' 

"  Jost  in  the  nick  the  cook  knocVd  thrice, 
And  all  the  waiters  In  a  trice 

His  Bomraona  did  obey ; 
Bach  serving-man,  with  dish  In  hand, 
March'd  boldly  np,  like  oar  trained  band. 
Presented,  and  away."  The  Wedding. 


TVuat  my  opinion  (yet  I  hwrt  had 
SooM  praotiee  and  ezperi«iee  m  dueU), 
You  are  too  tend«r  mat  wmj :  cut  yoa  momwrn 
The  debt  yon  owe  yonr  hoiMMir  till  ytm  waML 
Your  enemy  froaa  whom  ycm  aany  esMt  it! 
Hath  he  not  left  the  dty,  aad  m  ter 
Coneeal'd  himselC  for  aught  I  ma,  iMtgiae! 
Whst  would  3rou  more  T 

Ador,  I  should  do. 

CamiL  Never  think  Km% 
Tin  fitter  time  and  plaoe  inrkm  yoa  tm  it : 
I  have  read  Caranza*,  and  find  not  m  bk  y«i»M 
Of  quarrels,  that  the  injured  awa  is  bcMOHl 
To  seek  for  reparatioo  at  an  boor  ; 
But  may,  and  without  loss,  till  he  hath  settled 
More  serious  occasions  that  import  him. 
For  a  day  or  two  defer  it. 

Ador,  Youll  subscribe 
Your  hsnd  to  this  ? 

CamiL  And  justify't  with  my  life. 
Presume  uponX 

Ador,   On,  then;  yon  shall  o'ar-rale  Be. 

[Ensai. 


SCENE  IV^-^  n4fom  in  Sevmoe'e  Hmm 

Enter  Iolante  and  Caupso. 

ToL  111  give  thee  a  golden  tongue,  end  hare  it 

hung  up 
Orer  thy  tomb  for  a  monument. 
Calip.  I  am  not  prepared  yet 
To  leave  the  world ;  tnere  are  many  good  pranks 
I  must  dispstch  in  this  kind  belbre  1  die : 
And  I  had  rather,  if  your  honour  |deeee. 
Hare  the  crowns  in  my  purse. 
I6L  Tske  that. 
Calip.  Magnificent  lady! 
May  you  live  long,  and  every  moon  lore  efaenge, 
That  I  may  have  finesh  emptoyment.     Yon  know 

what 
Remains  to  be  done. 

loL  Yes,  yes  ;  1  will  command 
My  daughter  and  Mirtilla  to  their  diamber. 

Calip.  And  lock  them  up:    such  liquorish  kit- 
lings  are  not 
To  be  trusted  with  our  cream.    Ere  I  go,  FB.  help 

you 
To  set  forth  the  banquet,  and  place  the  candSed 

eringoes 
Where  he  may  besure  to  taste  them  ;  then  undresi 

you. 
For  these  things  are  cimiberaome,  when  you  ahoukl 

be  active : 
A  thin  night  mantle  to  hide  part  of  your  amock. 
With  your  pearl-embroidered  pantofiea  on    your 

feet. 
And  then  you  are  aimed  for  service !    nay,  no 

trifiing. 


tlet  I 


*  /  have  read  Caransa.]  This  great  man—'*  great  1 
call  him."  for  he  has  obtained  the  praise  of  Bobadll,  wrote  a 
svntematic  treatiae  on  duelling,  which  »eema  to  hwe  beea 
Uje  Vade  Mecwn  of  the  pnnctilioaa  gallants  aboat  the  court 
m  .!?*•  T  "*  ^*  frequently  menUoned  by  Beaomootand 
Fletcher,  Jonson,  and  oor  author,  and  generally  with  the 
ridicule  which  he  desenres.  From  a  passage  in  The  Hem  hm, 
it  should  seem  that  his  reputation  did  not  lone  outlire 
their  sarcasms  :  -> 


ScewbVO 
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We  are  alone,  and  you  know  'd£  a  i 
To  be  coy  to  eat  when  seat  it  set  I 


>nt  of  foUy 
»fore  you. 

lEnunU 


SCENE  v.— ^  Strtet  before  Severino's  Houte. 
EtUer  Adorio  and  Seryant. 

Ador,  Tis  eleven  by   my  watch,   the  hour  ap- 
pointed. 
Listen  at  the  door — hear'tt  thou  any  stirring  ? 

Serv.  No,  sir ; 
All's  silent  here. 

Ador,  Some  cursed  business  keeps 
Her  mother  up.    I'll  walk  a  little  circle, 
And  show  where  you  shall  wait  us  with  the  horses. 
And  then  return.     This  short  delay  afflicts  me. 
And  I  presume  to  her  it  is  not  pleasing.      \^Es£uinU 

Enter  Dvrazzo  and  Caldoro. 

Dur,  What's  now  to  be  done  ?   prithee  let's  to 
bed,  I  am  sleepy  ; 
And  here's  my  hand  on't,  without  more  ado. 
By  fair  or  foul  play  we'll  hare  her  to-morrow 
In  thy  possession. 

Cald,  Good  sir,  give  me  leave 
To  taste  a  little  comfort  in  beholding 
The  place  by  her  sweet  presence  sanctified. 
She  may  perhaps,  to  take  air,  ope  the  easement. 
And  looking  out,  a  new  star  to  be  gaced  on 
By  me  with  adoration,  bless  these  eyes. 
Ne'er  happy  but  when  she  is  made  the  object. 

Dur,  is  not  here  fine  fooling  ! 

Cald,  Thou  great  queen^of  love. 
Or  real  or  imagined,  be  propitious 
To  me,  thy  faithful  votary  !  and  I  vow 
To  erect  a  statue  to  thee,  equal  to 
Thy  picture  by  Apelles'  skilful  hand. 
Left  as  the  great  example  of  his  art ; 
And  on  thy  thigh  I'll  hang  a  golden  Cupid, 
His  torches  flaming,  and  his  quiver  full. 
For  further  honour ! 

Dur,  End  this  waking  dream. 
And  let's  away. 

Enter  Calista  and  Mirtilla. 

Caiif.  MirtUla! 

Cald.  Tis  her  voice ! 

CalU,  You  heard  the  horses'  footing  1 

Mirt,  Certainly. 

CalisL  Speak  low.    My  lord  Adorio. 

Cald,  I  am  dumb. 

Dur,  The  darkness  friend  us  too !  Most  honour'd 
madam, 
Adorio,  your  servant. 

Calis,  As  you  are  so, 
I  do  command  your  silence  till  we  are 
Further  removed  ;  and  let  this  kiss  assiire  you 
(I  thank  the  sable  night  that  hides  my  biushes) 
I  am  wholly  yours. 

Dur.  Forward,  yon  micher ! 

Mirt.  Madam, 
Think  on  Mirtilla.  [Exit, 

Dur,  I'll  not  now  enquire 
The  mystery  of  this,  but  bless  kind  fortune 
Favouring  us  beyond  our  hopes :  yet,  now  I  think 

on't, 
[  had  ever  a  lucky  band  in  such  smock  night-work. 

[Exeunt. 


Enter  Aooiio  and  Servant. 

Ador,  This  slowness  does  amase  mo ;   shei's  not 
alter'd 
In  her  late  resolution ! 

Fol,  [within.'\  Get  you  to  bed. 
And  stir  not  on  your  life,  till  I  command  you. 

Ador,  Her  mother's  voice !  listen. 

Serv,  Here  comes  the  daughter. 

Enter  Mirtilla  hetitiUf, 

MiH.  Whither  shall  I  fly  for  tucoovr* 

Ador,  To  these  arms. 
Your  castle  of  defence,  impregpnable. 
And  not  to  be  blown  up :  how  your  heart  beats ! 
Take  comfort,  dear  Cidista,  you  are  now 
In  his  protection  that  will  ne'er  forsake  you : 
Adorio,  your  changed  Adorio,  swears 
By  vour  best  self,  an  oath  he  dares  not  break, 
He  loves  you,  loves  you  io  a  noble  way. 
His  constancy  firm  as  the  poles  of  heaven. 
I  will  urge  no  reply,  silence  becomes  you ; 
And  111  defer  the  music  of  your  voice 
Till  we  are  in  a  place  of  safety. 

Mirl.  O  blest  error!  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Sbvsrino. 
Sev,  Tis  midnight :  how  my  fears  of  certain  death. 
Being  surprised,  combat  with  my  strong  hopes 
Raised  on  my  chaste  wife's  goodness  !  I  am  grown 
A  stranger  in  the  city,  and  no  wonder 
I  have  too  long  been  so  unto  myself: 
Grant  me  a  little  truce,  my  troubled  soul— — 
I  hear  some  footing,  ha! 

Enier  Laval  and  Caupso. 

Calip.  That  is  the  house. 
And  there's  the  key :  you'll  find  my  lady  ready 
To  entertain  you  ;  'tis  not  fit  I  should 
Stand  gaping  by  while  you  bill :  I  have  brought 

you  on. 
Charge  home,  and  come  off  with  honour,         [Exit, 

Sev,  It  makes  this  way. 

Lav.  I  am  much  troubled,  and  know  not  what 
to  think 
Of  this  design. 

Sev,  It  still  comes  on. 

Lav,  The  watch ! 
I  am  betray'd. 

Sev.  Should  I  now  appear  fearful. 
It  would  discover  me :  there's  no  retiring. 
My  confidence  must  protect  me ;  1*11  appear 
As  if  I  walk'd  the  round*.    Stand! 

Lav,  I  am  lost. 

Sev.  The  word! 

Lav,  Pray  you  forbear;  I  am  a  stranger. 
And  missing,  this  dark  stormy  night,  my  way 
To  my  lodging,  you  shall  do  a  courteous  office 
To  guide  me  to  it.- 

Sev,  Do  you  think  I  stand  here 
For  a  page  or  a  porter  1 

Lav,  Good  sir,  grow  not  so  high : 
I  can  justify  my  being  abroad ;  I  am 
No  pilfering  vagabond,  and  what  you  are 
Stands  yet  in  supposition ;  and  I  charge  you 
If  you  are  an  officer,  bring  me  before  your  captain  ; 
For  if  you  do  assault  me,  though  not  m  fear 


^  fU  opprttr 

At  if  i  walk'd  the  round.l  i.  t.Ai  If  I 
watch.    See  The  Pictem,  Act  IL  te.  L 
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Of  wkit  jroa  cm  do  aloos,  I  will  erf  anrdv^ 
And  nate  the  atrMCa. 

S«r.  Befofv  my  captaia,  ba ! 
And  brings  mj  bead  to  the  Mock.     Would  wa 

parted. 
I  bave  graater  caaaa  to  frar  tbe  watcb  tban  ba. 

Lar.  Will  yoa  do  joar  dutj? 

5«v.  I  mast  cloaa  witb  bim : — 
Trotb,  air,  wbataW  tou  are  (jet  bj  joar       „    ^ 
I  eiiaaa  tou  a  gantWman).  1*11  not  uaa  tbe  rigoar 
Of  my  piaoe  upon  you  :  only  onit  tbia  straaC, 
For  f  oar  stay  bars  will  ba  oangacova ;  and  good 
night! 

Lcr.  Tbe  like  to  yoa,  sir ;  111  grope  oot  my  way 

As  wall  as  I  can.    O  daoBn'd  bawd ! — Faia  yoa 

well,  air.  [txii, 

St*.  I  am  glad  ba's  gone;  tbara  is  a  secrK  paa- 


Unknown  to  my  wi£a,  tbroogb  wbieb  tbia  key  will 

guide  me 
To  ber  desired  embracaa,  wbicb  mast  ba. 
My  praaeoee  being  beyond  ber  bopea,  moat  wal- 

come.  [Exit, 

♦ 
SCENE  yi.-il  Rmh  in  Sererino's  Horns. 

loLAVTB  u  ktard  tptakmg  btkmd  a  eurtam. 
loL  I  am  (nil  of  perplex'd  tbougbts.    Imperious 

blood, 
Tbou  only  art  a  tyrant ;  judgement,  reason. 
To  wbataoever  tby  edieto  proclaim 
Witb  Tasaal  fear  sabseribe  aninst  tbemselves. 
I  am  yet  safo  in  tbe  port,  and  see  before  me, 
in  pat  off,  a  rough  tem{)estuous  sea, 
l^he  raging  winds  of  infamy  from  all  qaarters 
Assuring  my  destruction ;  yet  my  lust 
Swelling  tbe  wanton  sails  (my  understanding 
Stow'd  under  hatches),  like  a  deaperate  pilot. 
Commands  me  to  urge  on.    My  pride,  my  pride, 
Self-lore,  and  orer-ralue  of  myself. 
Are  justly  puniah'd :  I,  that  did  deny 
My  daugbter'a  youth  allowed  and  lawful  pleasures. 
And  would  not  suffer  in  her  those  desires 
She  suck'd  in  with  my  milk,  now  in  my  waning 
Am  scorch 'd  and  burnt  up  with  libidinous  fire, 
lliat  must  oonsume  my  fame  ;  yet  still  I  throw 
More  fuel  on  it. 

Enter  Sbvbrino  before  the  curtain, 

Sev.  'Tis  her  voice,  poor  turtle  : 
She's  now  at  her  devotions,  praying  for 
Her  banish'd  mate ;  alas,  that  for  my  guilt 
Her  innocence  should  suffer !  But  I  do 
Commit  a  second  sin  in  my  deferring 
The  ecstscy  of  joy  that  wUl  transport  her 
Beyond  herself,  when  she  flies  to  my  lips. 
And   sesls  my   welcome.— [Drawi  the  ewrtain,^^ 
loUntet 

loL  Ha! 
Good  angels  guard  me ! 

Sev.  What  do  1  behold  ! 
Some  sudden  flash  of  lightning  strike  me  blind, 
Or  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth,  that  I 
May  living  find  a  sepulchre  to  swallow 
Me  and  m^  shame  together ! 

loL  Guilt  and  horror 
Confound  me  in  one  instant ;  thus  surprised. 
The  subtlety  of  all  wantons,  though  abstracted. 
Can  show  no  seeming  colour  of  excuse. 
To  plead  in  my  defence. 


;  twia» 


8m,  U  tbia  hm  i 

0  kilKBgoljaet!  Tbo  i 
OfiageamdaorrowmakBao  anrdbqaaka  in  i 
Tbia  little  worid,  liha  to  a  tottsmg  t»w«r. 
Not  to  be  OBderpropp'd ; — y«C  in  mj  laO 

111  eraab  tbee  wkb  my  mias.         [DrsHi  a  ssiainL 

foL  [hmHmg.J  Good  air,  bold: 
For,  my  defiMca  oabaard,  you  wrong  yonr  jostioe, 
If  yott  proceed  to  azocatioB* 
And  wm  loo  late  rapeot  tL 

See,  Tby  defeoee ! 
To  aaove  it,  adds  (ooold  k  nemw  ndditioa) 
Uglineaa  to  tbe  loatbfomo  lepnmj 
Thist,  in  tby  hmai^  a  atmmpet,  hsth  already 
Infeeted  every  vem,  and  apreMls  itaelf 
Over  tbia  cafrioo,  wbiob  would  poiaoa  vnltans 
And  doga,  aboaM  tbey  davoor  it.     Vet,  In  staap 
Tbe  aeal  of  rsprobation  oa  tby  aool, 
111  bear  tby  impadeat  liao,  borrowed  from  bsB, 
And  prompted  by  tbe  devil,  tby  tutor,  wbare  I 
Then  aeod  tbee  to  bias.    Spoak. 

Rl.  Yoor  Gorgoa  looka 
Tun  me  to  stone,  and  a  daod  palay  aciaea 
My  ailenced  tonne. 

See,  O  Fate,  tibat  tbe  diaeaae 
Were  seneral  in  women,  wbat  a  eaha 
Should  wretched  men  enior!  Spaak,  aad  ba  bnsf. 
Or  tboo  abalt  auddenl^  ftel  ma. 

FoL  Be  appeased,  sir. 
Until  I  have  delivered  reaaona  ior 
Tbia  solemn  preparation. 

Sev,  On,  I  hear  tbee. 

loL  Witb  patience  ask  ycmr 
struct  you, 
llkia    very  day  of  the   months 

aince. 
You  married  me. 

Sev,  Grant  it,  wbat  canst  tboa  urge 
From  this  ? 

loL  That  day,  ainoe  your  proacriptioii,  air. 
In  the  remembrance  of  it  annually. 
The  garments  of  my  sorrow  laid  aside» 

1  have  with  pomp  obaerved. 
Sev.  Alone! 

I6L  The  thoughto 
Of  my  felicity  then,  my  miaery  now. 
Were  the  invited  guests  ;  imsginatioa 
Teaching  me  to  b&eve  that  you  were  preaent. 
And  a  partner  in  it 

Sev.  Kare  1  this  real  banquet 
To  feast  your  fancy  :  fiend  !  could  fancj  drink  off 
These  flaeons  to  mv  health,  or  the  idle  tbongbt 
Like  Baal  devour  theae  delicateat  tbe  room 
Perfumed  to  take  his  nostrils !  this  iooaa  habit. 
Which  Messalina  would  not  wear,  pat  on 
To  fire  his  lustful  eyes  I     Wretch,  am  I  grown 
So  weak  in  thy  opinion,  that  it  can 
Flatter  credulity  that  theae  msa  tricka 
May  he  foisted  on  me?     Where's  mv  daoffbtcr! 

where  ^ 

The  bawd  your  woman  t  answer  me. — Caliata ! 
Mirtilla  I  they  are  disposed  of,  if  not  murdered. 
To  make  all  sure ;  and  yet  methinka  your  neiirb- 

hour. 
Your  whistle,  agent,  parasite,  Calipao, 
Should  be  within  call,  when  you  hem,  to  uabcr  in 

■^ff^^VIS  *^"^'?"'^-  [^y*  haniU  on  her, 

lot.  What  will  you  dot 

Sev.  Not  kill  thee,  do  not  hope  it ;  I  am  not 
So  near  to  reconcilement.    Hal  this  scarf. 
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The  intended  favour  to  your  slallion,  noir 

Is   useful:  do    not   atnve  ;— -[J^T*  binds   her.'}   thus 

bound,  eipect 
All  itudied  torturet  my  assurajice.  not 
Mv  jealousy,  thou  art  fal&«,  can  pour  upon  thee, 
Ici  d»rknf5!i  how]  thy  ini»cblef»;  and  if  rauknesa 
Of  tby  tmagiEintioD  can  conjure 
The  nbald  fhither'],  glut  thyself  with  him; 
I  will  try  Aim,  mad  iu  auotlier  room 
DetenaicLe  of  my  ren^ance.     Oh,  my  heartstrings  I 
I  Km  with  ifie  taperii, 

r^L  Most  miaemble  woman  !  aod  y«t  sitting 
A  judge  in  mitie  own  cause  upon  myself, 
J  could  not  micigtit&  the  he»vy  doon% 
My  incensed  husbaud  must  prooouuce  upon  me. 
In' my  intents  1  «m  g^uilty,  snd  for  them 
Must  anOer  the  same  puuiahmeat,  w  if 
I  bad  in  fact  offended. 

Calip.  [within,}  Bore  my  eyes  out 
If  jou  prove  me  faulty  :  111  but  tell  my  lady 
Wbst  cauaed  youi  »tsy,  and  inst^intly  prtfs«ot  joa* 

Enttr  Califsoi. 
How's  tbifl  !  DO  lights  i  Wbst  daw  derioe  T  will  she 

At  bUodmso's-buff  T  Madun  ! 

161.  Upon  thy  life, 
Speak  in  a  lower  key* 

Calip,  The  royslery 
Of  this,  swe^t  lady }  where  sre  joul 

FoL  Here,  fmi  bound. 

Caiip,  By  whom? 

FdL  I'll  whia[)er  that  into  thine  aar, 
And  then  farewell  for  uven 

Caiip,  How  !  my  lord  1 
I  am  in  B  fever:  hums  upon  horns  grow  OQ  bim  I 
Could  h«  pick  no  hour  but  this  to  break  s  bar^ui 
Almost  made  up  ? 

16 L  What  sball  we  do! 

Catip.  Betray  bim; 
111  instantly  raise  the  watch. 

F6L  And  so  make  me 
For  ever  Infamous. 

Calip*  The  gentlemaD, 
The  rarest  gentlemaii,  is  at  the  door. 
Shall  he  lose   his  labour  1    StDce  that  you    muat 

perish, 
*  Twill  abow  a  woman's  spleea  in  you  to  fall 
Deservedly  ;  give  bim  bi«  answer^  madam. 
I  bave  on  the  sudden  in  my  head  a  strtoge  wbim  ; 
But  I  will  first  unbind  you. 

loL  Now  what  followal 

Caiip,  1  will  supply  your  place:  and,  bound,  gire 
me 
Your  mantle,  take  my  night>gown  ;  send  away 
The  gentleman  satisfied.     1  know  my  lord 
Wants  power  to  hurt  you,  1  pf^rhapa  may  get 
A  kiss  by  the  bargain,  and  si)  this  may  prove 
But  some  neailove-trick  ;  if  he  should  grow  furiout, 
And  question  me,  I  am  resolved  to  put  on 
Ad  obatinate  ailence.      Pray  you  dispatch  tbe  gen- 
tleman, 
His  courage  may  cool. 

FoL  111  speak  with  btm,  but  if 
To  any  base  or  lustful  end,^  may  mercy 
At  my  last  gasp  forsake  me  !  [Exit. 

•  The  rihaid  [hither,]  glut  ihy»t{f  uith  him  ;1  Tbe 
word  lnclii«c<l  in  brarlteeB^i-f  oue  oi  «Klmnar  mcjining:,  te«tai 
AMciury  to  cumpk'te  chctenic  «»  well4*tlie  metre* 


Callp,  I  was  too  rasb. 

And  have  done  what  I  wiab  undooe  :  say  be  should 

kill  mel 
I  have  run  my  head  in  a  fine  nooae,  and  I  sntell 
The  pickle  1  am  in  !   'las,  how  I  ibuilder 
Still  more  and  more  !   would  I  wi^re  a  she  Priapus, 
Stuck  up  in  a  garden  to  fright  sway  the  crows, 
So  I  were  out  ot  tbe  housed  «he*B  at  her  [ileasure, 
Whatever  she  said  ;  and  I  must  endure  the  torture—^ 
He  comes;  I  cannot  pray,  my  fears  will  kill  me. 

E«-eiitor  Scvekino  with  a  knift  in  bit  hand,  throwing 
9pen  the  dtwn  viotevtfjf, 

S€v,  It  is  a  deed  of  darkness,  and  I  need 
No  ligbt  to  guide  me  ;  there  is  aomethiug  tells  me 
I  am  too  slow<pac«d  in  my  wreak,  and  trifle 
In  my  revenge.     All  hushM  !  no  sigh  nor  groaii 
To  witness  her  compunction  !  can  guilt  sleep. 
And  innocence  be  open-eyed  T  even  now. 
Per  lisps,  she  dreams  of  the  adulterer, 
Afiid  in  ber  fancy  bugs  Lim.     Wake,  thou  strumpet. 
And  instantiv  give  up  unto  my  vengeance 
The  villain  tliat  deifies  my  bed  ;  discover 
Both  what  and  where  be  is,  and  suddenly, 
That  I  may  bind  you  face  to  face,  then  sew  you 
Into  one  sack,  and  from  some  steep  rock  hurl  yon 
Into  the  sea  together  :  do  not  play  with 
Tbe  lightning  of  my  rage ;  break  stubborn  silence, 
And  answer  my  demands;  will  ii  not  be] 
HI  talk  no  longer ;  thus  I  mark  thee  for 
A  common  strumpet      [•S(riA<i  at  her  mlh  the  knife, 

Calip.  Oh  I 

Sev,  IhuB  stab  these  arms 
That   hare    atretch'd   out   themaelvea  to  grasp  a 
stranger. 

Cflfjp.  Ob! 

Sev,  Ibis  is  but  an  induction  ;  I  will  draw 
Tbe  curtains  of  tbe  tragedy  hereafter: 
Howl  ot»,  'tis  music  lo  me.  [Exit* 

Calip.  He  is  gone. 
A  kiss,  and  love-tricks!  he  batb  TilltQOtia  teeth, 
May  sublimed  mercury  draw  them  l  if  all  dealers 
Id  my  profession  were  paid  tlms,  there  would  be 
A  dearth  of  cuckolds.     Uh  my  no:>e  1  I  had  one: 
My  arms,  my  arms!   I  dare  not  cry  for  fear  ; 
Cursed  desire  of  gold,  how  art  thou  puuish'd  ! 

Re-enter  Iuuintr. 

F6L  Till  now  1  never  truly  knew  mvself, 
Nor  hy  all  principles  aiid  lectures  read 
Id  obastity's  cold  school,  was  so  instructed 
As  by  ber  contrary,  how  base  and  deform'd 
Loose  appetite  is  ;  as  in  a  few  short  muiutea 
This  sttuiger  hath,  and  feelingly,  deliver'd. 
Ob  \  that  I  could  recal  my  bad  intentions. 
And  be  OS  I  waa  yesterday,  untainted 
In  my  deairea,  as  I  am  still  in  fact, 
I  thank  his  temperance  !  I  could  look  undauuted 
Upon  my  buaband's  rage,  and  smile  at  it. 
So  strong  the  guards  and  sure  defences  are 
Of  armed  innocence  ;  but  I  will  endure 
Tbe  penance  of  my  sin,  the  ouly  nteaiis 
Is  lef^  to  purge  it.    The  day-breaks.     Calipso ! 

C«i^*p.  Here,  madam,  here. 

FqL  Hath  my  lord  visited  thee  1 

Calip.  Hell  take  such  visits  Y   these  stabVd. arms, 
and  loas 
Of  my  nose  you  left  fast  on,  may  give  you  a  relish 
What  a  night  I  have  had  oft,  and  what  you  had 

suffered, 
Hod  I  not  supplied  your  place. 
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lot.  I  truir  fTWT*  toft ; 
Did  not  tay^^tiBbifid  ■p*ik  to  thoe  1 

Caliph  \b>,  I  hpord  him. 
And  felt  him,  teee  tiptum,  with  m  mnefawf ! 
Hut  he  kn«w  tiot  mo     like  m  true-bred  Sptrtan  boj* 
With  silence  1  eudured  it,  ho  could  not  got 
Onn  ajUmbLB  from  me. 

toL  SfMUBthiDg'  may  h©  fu]iv<m'd 
From  this ;  infontion  help  me !  I  must  bo  toddon. 

[UnbhuUktr. 
Thou  trt  free,  oxchange,  quick,  quick !  now  bind  mo 

euro. 
And  leoTo  mo  to  mj  fortune. 

CtUip.  Prty  you  consider 
The  loss  of  my  nose ;  had  I  been  but  carted  for 

you, 
rhoQg^b  trasb*d  with  mire  and  chamber-lie,  I  had 
Kxamples  lo  excase  me ;  but  my  nose, 
Mr  noae«deArladj 

'loL  G«t  off,  lii  send  to  thoe.  [EkU  CelJ^m 

If  so,  it  may  ta1c« ;  if  it  &il,  InMt 
Suffer  w  hater ef  foUowi, 

Ri'tnter  SErmiNO  twtfc  a  taper, 

Sev,  I  have  learched 
In  erery  coimet  of  the  houAP,  yet  find  not 
I   My  diitighter,  aor  hM  nuid  ;  nor  any  print 
'   Of  a  man's  (ooimgt  whieh»  this  wet  night,  would 
I   Be  easily  diacem'd^  the  ground  being  soft, 
I   At  his  coming  in  or  going  out, 

Tol,  Tishef, 
I    And  wiciim  L  taring ;  hear 'a  forgive  this  feigningt, 
'   I  being  forqud  to^t  to  preaerve  my  life. 
To  be  better  spent  hereafter 

Sei\  I  b^i^a 
To  stagger,  wad  mj  lore,  if  it  knew  how 
(Her  piety  bpretofcjft^  mui  tnunj  remembered), 
Woula  plead  in  her  excuse. 

lol.  You  blessed  guardians 
Of  matrimotiial  faiths  aod  just  rerengiers 
Of  aach  83  do  in  fact  offend  ag^ainit 
Your  sacr^  rj tea  and  ceremonJi^  ^  by  all  titles 
And  holy  attributea  you  do  voucLsafe 
To  be  inroktHl,  loot  down  with  ■ariogpity 
Upou  my  match  lesa  sufferinga  i 

Sei\  At  her  dei^ottonft  : 
Affliction  makes  UDf  r^peet. 

lol.  Look  dawn 
Upon  a  wretcljed  woman,  and  as  1 
Hare  kept  the  knot  nf  wedlock,  in  the  temple 
By  the  priest  faaten'd,  firtn  (though  in  loose  wishes 
I  yield  I  bare  offended )     to  strike  blind 


1   \ah  'Tit  ftp. 

And  withm  hiring;  hta^'n  forgioe  thit  fsiakui^    All 
tlir  edkllont  re4i) ; 
'TUU 

AndVin  mthtn  hftmij^  i  htnvtn,  drc. 
The  iianii^iricfiT  rum  of  tltd  Ijiiir  nhowi  Ujiit  Munething  ia 
wrong  ;  nrrrt,  1n1i■'«^El^  vrint  ti>Ijiiitt  wantL<J  wan,  that  her  hoc- 
t^ml  ibiMikt  bo  wlthiu  lieAiiii^,  W\\  stir  mj^ht  begin  her  td- 
junUuti^.  **  To  rctn^ik,"  ju  Juhiifori  m.).-!  (en  nnother  oec«- 
*ioo),  "  thy  iiiiprubAblUty  of  xha  ficiiuii,  or  Xhv  abwrdity  ©f 
the  conduct  t>f  thii  »trani£<f  inicrlnrie,  were  Ip  waste  critioNn 
upon  uartfiitliii  imt^cfUit)/' 


The  eye«  of  jealoiisy^  that  «m 
I  n«rer  yet  committjed,  and  to  firve  me 
From  tlie  unjust  Aiispicion  of  my  lordy 
Kefltore  my  martyr\i  face  and  wounded  t 
To  tb«ir  lat«  atreogtb  and  beuutj. 

S*p*  Dops  she  hope 
To  be  cuf^  by  miracle? 

liA.  Thta  minute  I 
Percfcire  with  joy  my  oriaooi  1 
You  miLniit«Ti  of  mercy  ^  who  i 
And  by  B  supemttui^  m^ans,  bare  done 
Thia  work  of  bearenly  chanty,  be  ervr 
Canonized  for't ! 

SfXfy  I  did  not  dneam,  t  beard  li«r^ 
And  I  hare  eyes,  too    they  caanot  daoeire  ne: 
If  I  bare  no  belief  in  their  assuraoce", 
I  must  turn  ac^ptic.     Ha     tbU  is  the  hand, 
And  thia  the  fatal  instrument     th«^s«  dn;»|>s 
Of  blood,  that  prush'd  forth  from  her  fiir*  Mid  l 
Still  frvsh  upon  tbe  floor,    Tliii  is  soznelhiog  i 
TLno  wonder  or  aanaement ;  I  ptoless 
I  am  astonish'd. 

li^L  Be  incredulooA  altl!. 
And  go  OQ  iQ  your  b*rb«rOQa  ra^^  led  to  Tk 
By  your  false  guide,  suspicion ;  hare  no  faith 
In  Jiiy  fio  long  tried  loyalty,  nor  bahe're 
That  which  yoti  vee  ;  and  for  your  B«ti«iiactioii, 
My  doubted  inao«enre  clear'tl  by  miracle. 
Frocreed,  these  veins  hare  now  new  blood,  if  yea 
Resolre  to  let  it  out. 

See.  I  would  noc  be  fooled 
With  ^sineai  of  b«Uef,  and  faintlj  ghre  \Am^ 

Credit  tothli  atrange  wojider  :  \k  laow  tkoeAtoa: 
In  a  fitter  place  and  time  I'll  eoond  this  mither. 

How  oan  I  expiate  my  sin  ?  or  hope. 
Though  now  I  write  myaelf  thy  alare,  tlie  imjie 
Of  my  whole  life  can  win  thee  to  prooounee 
DeapairM^f  pardoti      Sh^ll  1  kneel  1  chat's  poor* 
Thy  mercy  must  urge  more  in  mj  defence. 
Than  I  can  fancy    wilt  thou  hare  lerenge? 
Bly  heorr  lies  open  to  thee. 

TiiL  This  is  needless 
To  me,  who  in  the  duty  of  a  wifia^ 
Know  1  must  iujffer 

5iv.  Thou  art  made  up  of  goodnAss, 
And  from  my  confidi*tice  that  I  am  alone 
Tb«!  ohjeotpftby  p?«»asurea,  until  death 
Dirorce  us,  we  will  know  no  aepsmtion- 
W  ithout  in ij Hiring  why,  ua  euie  thou  wik  net. 
Such  \%  thy  meek  obedit-iice,  thy  jewels 
And  chuicpst  ornaments  packM  up,  ihou  shall 
Along  rrith  me,  and  as  a  que«u  be  honour 'd 
By  auch  m  atyJe  me  sovereign.     Already 
My  boniahmt-nt  is  repeal 'd,  tbou  beiag>  prismiil  : 
Thi*  Neapolitan  court  a  place  of  ?zile 
When  thou  art  absent :  my  siciy  bare  is  aortal. 
Of  which  thou  art  too  saoaible*  I  peroeire  it ; 
Come,  deareat  tolanie,  with  this  braath 
All  jealousy  ia  blown  away.  [feiftrmva  Asr. 

luL  Be  constant,  [£mniC 


//  /  kat^  no  beli^im  their  anaraiire,]  8o  the  qmrlo. 
Cn^iptt'i  riiis|itinLrd  jt— in  their  fltitXanrg :  and  Mr  M  Maioa 

ridicisloualj  r^jllowed  him.  *     •— — v 
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ACT   IV 


SCENE  I-— Tfc«  Country. 


A  Noite  fmikin ; — thm  enter  Dueazeo,  Caldobo, 
and  Serrut,  with  Calista  in  their  arme, 

Dur.  H«11  tike  tlie  stumbUog  jade ! 
Cald.  Hearea  help  die  lady  1 
Serv.  The  hone  hath  hroke  Us  neck. 
Dur.  Would  thine  were  eraek'd  too. 
So  the  lady  had  no  harm !     Oiw%  her  ftfiA  nB, 
'Tis  hut  a  swoon. 

Cald.  'Tis  more,  she's  dead. 
Dur.  Examine 
Her  limbs  if  they  be  whole :  not  too  high,  not  too 

high. 
You  ferret :  this  is  no  coney-borongh  for  yoa. 
How  do  you  find  herl 

Cald.  No  breath  of  comfort,  air :  too  cruel  fate ! 
Had  I  still  pined  away,  and  lingered  under 
The  modesty  of  just  and  honest  hopes. 
After  a  long  consumption,  sleep  and  death 
To  me  had  been  the  same  ;  but  now,  as  'twere, 
Possess'd  of  all  my  wishes,  in  a  moment 
To  have  them  ravish'd  from  me !  suffer  shipwreck 
In  view  of   the  port!    and,  like    a  half-starved 

beggar, 
No  sooner  in  compassion  clothed,  but  coffin 'd  ! — 
Malevolent  destinies,  too  cunning  in 
Wretched  Caldoro's  tortures !  O  Calista, 
If  thy  immortal  part  hath  not  already 
heft  this  fair  palace,  let  a  beam  of  light 
Dawn  from  thine  eye,  in  this  Cimmerian  darkness. 
To  guide  my  shaking  hand  to  touch  tbe  anchor 
Of  hope  in  thy  recovery. 
Caliu  Oh  ! 
Dur.  She  lives ; 
Disturb  her  not ;  she  is  no  right-bred  woman 
If  she  die  with  one  fall ;  some  of  my  acquaintance 
Have  ta*en  a  thousand  merrily,  and  are  still 
Excellent  wrestlers  at  the  close  hug. 
Cald.  Good  sir— 

Dur.  Prithee    be   not   angry,    I    shonkl  speak 
thus  if 
My  mother  were  in  her  place. 

Cald,  But  had  you  beard 
The  music  of  the  lan^age  which  she  used 
To  me,  believed  Adorio,  as  she  rode 
Behind  me  ;  little  thinking  that  she  did 
Embrace  Caldoro — 
Calii.  Ah,  Adorio! 
Dur,  Leave  talking,  I  conceive  it. 
CaUi.  Are  you  safe  ? 
Cald.  And  raised,  like  you,  from  death  to  lifo,  to 

hear  you. 
Calls.  Hear  my  defence    then,    ere  I  take  my 
veil  off, 
A  simple  maid's  defence,  which,  looking  on  you, 
I  faintly  could  deliver  ;  willingly 
I  am  become  your  prize,  and  therefore  use 
Your  victory  nobly  ;  heaven's  bright  eye,  the  sun, 
Draws  up  the  grossest  vapours,  and  I  hope 
I  ne'er  shall  prove  an  envious  cloud  to  darken 
Tbe  splendour  of  your  merits.    I  could  urge 
With  what  disdain,  nay  scorn,  I  have  decuned 
The  shadows  of  insinuating  pleasures 
Tendered  by  all  men  else,  you  only  being 


The  object  of  my  hopes :  that  emel  prince 

To  whom  the  olive-branch  of  peace  it  offered. 

Is  not  a  conqueror,  but  a  bloody  tyrant, 

If  he  refuse  it ;  nor  should  yon  wish  a  tziumpb. 

Because  Calista's  humble :  I  have  said. 

And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

Dur.  What  a  throng 
Of  clients  would  be  in  the  court  of  Lore, 
Were  there  many  such  she-adrocates !    art  thou 

dmmbt 
Canst  tlioa  aiiy  nodnng  for  Ayaelf? 

Cold.  Dear  lady. 
Open  your  eyes,  and  look  tipon  the  man. 
The  man  you  have  elected  for  your  judge. 
Kneeling  to  you  for  mercy. 

Calu,  I  should  know 
This  voice,  and  something  more  than  fear  f  am 
Deceived ;  but  now  I  look  upon  his  face, 
I  am  assured  I  am  wretched. 

Dur,  Why,  eood  lady? 
Hold  her  up,  she'll  fall  again  before  her  time  else ; 
The  youth's   a  well-timbered  youth,  look  on  his 

making  ; 
His  hair  curled  naturally ;  he's  whole-chested  too. 
And  will  do  his  work  as  well,  and  go  through-stitdi 

with't, 
As  any  Adorio  in  the  world,  my  state  on't ! 
A  chicken  of  the  right  kind ;  and  if  he  prove 

not 
A  cock  of  the  game,  cuckold  him  first,  and  after 
Make  a  capon  of  him. 

CalU.  I'll  cry  out  a  rape. 
If  thou  unhana  me  not :  would  I  had  died 
In  my  late  trance,  and  never  lived  to  know 
I  am  betray'd ! 

Dtir.  To  a  young  and  active  husband ! 
Call  you  that  treachery  ?  there  are  a  shoal  of 
Young  wenches  Tthe  city,  would  vow  a  pilgrimage 
Beyond  Jerusalem,  to  be  so  cheated. — 
To  her  again,  you  milk-sop  !  violent  storms 
Are  soon  blown  over. 

CalU,  How  could'st  thou,  Caldoro, 
With  such  a  frontless  impudence  arm  thy  hopes 
So  far,  as  to  believe  I  might  consent 
To  this  lewd  practical  have  I  not  often  told  thee 
Howe'er  I  pitied  th^  misplaced  affection, 
I  could  not  answer  it ;  and  that  there  was 
A  strong  antipathy  between  our  passions. 
Not  to  be  reconciled? 

Cald.  Vouchsafe  to  hear  me 
With  an  impartial  ear,  and  it  will  take  from 
The  rigour  of  your  censure.    Man  was  mark'd 
A  friend  in  his  creation  to  himself, 
And  may  with  fit  ambition  conceive 
The  greatest  blessings,  and  the  highest  honoun 
Appointed  for  him,  if  be  can  achieve  them 
The  right  and  noble  way :  I  great  yon  were 
Tbe  end  of  my  design,  but  still  puraued 
With  a  becoming  modesty,  heaven  at  length 
Being  pleased,  sod  not  mj  arts,  to  further  it. 
Dttr.  Now  he  cobms  to  her :  on,  boy. 
Cald,  I  have  served  you 
With  a  religious  seal,  and  borne  the  burthen 
Of  your  negleot,  if  I  may  m11  it  so. 
Beyond  the  patisBoe  of  a  man :  to  prove  this. 
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I  htTo  seen  those  eyes  with  pleestnt  glances  phy* 

Upon  Adorio's,  like  Phoebe's  shine. 

Gilding  a  crysul  river ;  and  your  lip 

Rise  up  in  civil  courtship  to  meet  his. 

While  I  bit  mine  with  enrr  :  yet  these  farours, 

However  my  passions  ragea,  could  not  provoke  me 

To  one  set  of  rebellion  against 

My  loyalty  to  you,  the  sovereign 

To  whom  I  owe  obedience. 

Catit,  My  blushes 
Confess  this  for  a  truth. 

Dwr,  A  flag  of  truce  is 
Hung  out  in  Uiis  acknowledgment. 

Cald.  I  could  add. 
But  that  you  may  interpret  what  I  speak 
The  malice  of  a  rival,  rather  than 
My  due  respect  to  your  deserU,  how  faintly 
Adorio  hath  retnm'd  thanks  to  the  boonty 
Of  your  affSsotion,  ascribing  it 
As  a  tribute  to  his  worth,  and  not  in  yon 
An  act  of  mercy :  couU  he  else,  invited 
(As  by  your  words  I  understood)  to  take  you 
To  his  protection,  g^rossly  neglect 
So  ffracious  an  offer,  or  give  power 
To  fate  itself  to  cross  him  ?  O,  dear  madam. 
We  are  all  the  balls  of  time,  toss'd  to  and  fro. 
From    the    plough   unto    the    throne,    and    back 

again: 
Under  the  swing  of  destiny  mankind  suffers. 
And  it  sppears,  by  an  unchan|fed  decree. 
You  were  appointed  mine ;  wise  nature  always 
Aiming  at  due  proportion  :  and  if  so, 
I  may  believe  with  confidence,  heaven,  in  pity 
Of  my  sincere  affection,  and  long  patience, 
Directed  you,  by  a  most  blessed  error, 
To  TOur  vow'd  servant's  bosom. 

Dur,  By  my  holidam, 
Tickling  philosophy ! 

Calls.  I  am,  sir,  too  weak 
To  argue  with  you  ;  but  my  stars  have  better, 
I  hope,  provided  for  me. 

Cald.  If  there  be 
Disparity  between  us,  'tis  in  your 
Compassion  to  level  it. 

Dur.  Give  fire 
To  the  mine,  and  blow  her  up. 

Calii.  1  am  sensible 
Of  what  you  have  endured ;  but  on  the  sudden, 
With  my  unusual  travel,  and  late  bruise, 
I  am  exceeding  weary  ;  in  yon  grove. 
While  I  repose  myself,  be  you  my  guard ; 
My  spirits  with  some  little  rest  revived. 
We  will  consider  further :  for  my  part 
You  shall  receive  modest  and  gentle  answers 
To  your  demands,  though  short,  perhaps,  to  make 

you 
Full  satisfaction. 


*    /  hact  teen  thote  ejfet  with  plea»ant  glance$  plap 
Upon   Adorio'Sf  &c.]    This  b  a  most  beaatiful  limile; 
in    The    Hlnter'e  Taie   we    have    one  very  much   like 
it:— 

*• He  Miy»,  be  lores  my  daagbter; 

I  think  M  too:  fur  nerer  gas'd  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read, 
As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes."      Coxsrsa. 
I  would  not  deprive  the  reader  of  these  pretty  lines ;  thoagh. 
I  cannot  avoid  observing,  that  they  present  an  image  totally 
distinct  from  that  which  they  are  cited  to  exemplify.    One 
is  the  picture  of  complacent  affection,  the  other  of  raptonins 
delight :  the  language  of  both  is  singularly  happy. 


CaUL  I  am  exaltml 
In  the  employment ;  sleep  aeoiiro,  IH  be 
Your  yigilant  centinel . 

Calit.  But  I  command  yoa. 
And  as  you  hope  for  future  grace,  obc^  me. 
Presume  not  with  one  atolen  kiss  to  disturb 
The  quiet  of  my  alumbers  ;  let  jtmr  tempeiaocs, 
And  not  your  lust,  watch  o'er  me« 

Cald.  Aly  desires 
Are  froien,  till  your  pitj  dtall  diseoWe  tbem. 

Dur,  Froien !  think  not  of  &o«l»  fool,  in  the  dog 
days. 
Remember  the  old  adage,  end  make  use  oTt, 
Ocesfira's  baldUkbtd.^ 

Calii.  Is  this  your  nnele? 

Cald.  And    guardian,   madam;    at  yoar  betlsr 
leisure. 
When  I  have  deserved  it,  you  maj  give  him  thaab  '! 
For  his  many  fiivours  to  om.  ji 

Cniiii.  He  appears  ' 

A  pleasant  genUeman.  j 

r£3miit  CeldereeMi  Cafiris.   \ 

Dur.  You  should  find  me  eo. 
But  that  I  do  hate  incest.    I  grow  hmmwj ; 
Sirrah,  provide  fresh  horses ;  I'll  seek  out 
Some  hollow  tree,  and  dream  till  yoo  ntefn,  ! 

Which  I  charge  you  to  hasten.  ■ 

5crv.  With  sllcsre,  sir.  [£»««.    I 


SCENE  IL^Tha  Cmmtjy.     A  Ream  U  Adorio*s 
Houm. 

Enter  Cario  with  itvtral  ViUm^ttu 

Car.  Let  your  eyes  be  riTOtted  to  m j  heels,  and 

miss  not 
A  hair's  breadth  of  my  footing ;  onr  dance  has 
A  most  melodious  note,  and  I  command  you 
To  have  ears  like  hares  this  night,  for  my  kxd's 

honour, 
And  something  for  my  worship :  your  rewattl  is 
To  be  drunk-biind  like  moles,  m  the  wine-cellsr; 
And  though  you  ne'er  see  after,  'tis  the  better  ; 
You  were  bom  for  this  night's  senrice.  And  do  you 

hear. 
Wire-string  and  cat-gut  men,  and  strongwln«sth'd 

hoboys. 
For  the  credit  of  your  calling,  hare  not  your  instru- 
ments 
To  tune  when  you  should  strike  np ;  but  twang  it 

perfectly. 
As  you  would  read  your  neck-verse:    and  you, 

warbler. 
Keep  your  wind-pipe  moist,  that  yon  may  not  spit 

and  hem. 
When  jTou  should  make  division.    How  I  sweat! 
Authority  is  troublesome  :^A  ham  wthin.'] — they 

are  come, 
I  know  it  by  the  comet  that  I  placed 
On  the  hill  to  give  me  notice :  marshal  yourselves 
I'the  rear,  the  van  is  yours. 


Enter  Adorio,  Mirtili^,  Camillo,  Lsktuijo,  and 

DONATO. 

Now  chant  it  sprightly. 

A   SOMO*. 


•  See  this  SoHO,  with  that  ia  Act  Y .  ic  L,  at 
of  the  play. 
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Aiaf.  A  well-penn'd  ditty. 
CamiL  Not  ill  sung. 
Ador.  Wlimt  folio wi  ? 

Car,  U«e  your  •ye*  >  if  erer,  now  your  mastsr- 
piect, 

A 


^J^r.  Ti»  well  perform 'd:    take  ibtt,  bat  not 
imm  itie, 
Tis  your  new  lady's  bounty,  thank  her  for  tt  j 
All  that  I  bave  is  ber's. 

Can  J  muftt  bare  thrwe  ihares 
For  m J  ptiui  «ad  prnperties*  the  rest  sliall  be 
Divided  equally.  [Extuiil  Cario  and  VUlag^ii. 

Mirtt  My  real  fears 
Begin ^  tnd  soon  my  pointed  eomforUi  raniah 
Iq  my  discovery. 

Ad(ir,  Welcome  to  ^our  own  ! 
You  hsTe  (a  wonder  in  s  woman)  kept 
Tt]r€«  long  houra'  silence  ;  nnd  th«  greater,  holding 
Your  own  choice  in  your  arms,  a  blessing  for  which 
I  will  be  tbaukful  to  yoa  :  nay,  uinmoslr, 
And  let  mine  e)e  ancf  ears  together  feast, 
Too  long  by  vou  kept  empty,     l^b,  you  want 
Your  woman^s  helpj  I'll  do  her  office  for  you. 

[Taksi  effhtr  fm»k* 
Mirtilla! 

CumiL  It  is  she,  and  wears  the  habit 
In  which  Calista  thrive  davs  since  appeared 
As  she  came  from  the  temple. 

Lent.  AH  this  trouble 
For  a  poor  waiting  maid  [ 

Di*n,  We  are  grosalv  gullM, 

AdoT,  Thou  chitd  of  impudence,  answer  me,  ind 
truly. 
Or,  (bough  the  tongues  of  angels  pleaded  mercy, 
Tortures  shftll  force  it  from  thee. 

M%tU  Inno-cence 
Is  free  and  open- breasted ;  of  what  crime 
Stand  I  accused,  my  lord  1 

Ador,  What  cfime  !  no  language 
Can  speak  it  to  the  height ;  1  shall  become 
Discourse  for  foola  and  drunkards*     How  was  this 
Contrived?  nho  help'd  tljee  in  the  plot  1  discover: 
Were  not  Calista's  aids  in'tl 

liirt.  No,  on  my  life  i 
Nor  am  1  faulty. 

Adar,  No!  what  May-gamers  this? 
Did  at  tliou  treat  with  me  for  thy  mistresM*  (kvoturs, 
To  make  salo  of  thine  own  1 

ftfirl.  With  lier  tJid  you 
1  have  dealt  faithfully* ;  you  bad  ber  letter 
With  tbe  jewel  I  presented  :  she  received 
Your  courteous  answer,  and  prepared  herself 
To  be  removed  by  you  :  and  howsoever 
You  take  delight  to  hear  what  you  bare  done» 
From  my  simplicity,  and  make  my  weakness 
Tbe  subject  of  your  mirth,  as  it  suits  well 
With  my  condition,  I  know  you  have  her 
In  your  poaseasion. 

ifdiir.  How!  hsa  she  left 
Ht$r  mother's  bouse  I 

Mirl,  You  drive  tbis  nail  too  far. 
Indeed  she  deeply  row'd  at  ber  departure 
To  tend  aom^e  of  your  lordship's  servants  for  me 
(Tboogb  you  were  pleaited  to  take  the  paius  your* 
self). 

•  /  Asm  dmtt  <klllifdlfy  :]  So  the  okl  copy.  Co&et«r  aud 
Ifr.  M.  M«*oii  rcAd  /airVWi.  which  aUerly  de«Lroyi  tlic 
uietrc  ;  bat  Iberc  U  do  end  or  tbei«  MaiwUrri. 


That  I  might  stilt  be  near  Ler,  as  a  shadow 
To  follow  her,  tbe  au  hats  nee. 
J</tfr.  She  is  gone  then  ? 

MirU  I'hia  is  too  much  ;  but,  good  my  lord,  for- 
give me, 
I  come  a  virgin  hither  to  attt^ad 
My  noble  mi&tresa,  though  J  must  confess 
I  look  with  sore  eyes  upon  her  good  fortune, 
And  wijih  it  were  mine  own. 

Adi>r^  Then,  as  it  3(^ems, 
You  do  yourself  affect  mel 
MitU  Should  she  hear  me. 
And  in  b«r  sudden  fury  kdl  me  for*t, 
1  durst  not,  sir,  deny  it ;  aince  you  are 
A  man  so  form'd,  that  not  poor  1  alone, 
But  ull  our  s^i,  like  me,  I  tbiuk,  stand  bound 
To  be  onauiour^d  of  you. 

Ador.  O  my  fatet 
How  justly  am  I  punish'd.  in  tliee  punish 'd, 
For  my  defended  wnntonnes:!* !  1,  that  seom'd 
The  mistress  when  she  sought  me,  now  I  would 
Upon  my  knees  receive  her,  am  become 
A  prey  unto  her  bondwoman,  my  honour  too 
Neglected  for  this  purchase.    Art  thou  one  of  tboM 
Ambttjous  serving  women,  wbo  contemning 
The  ambracea  of  tbeir  equals,  aim  to  be 
Tbe  wrong  way  bdyfied  by  a  lord  ?  waa  there 
No  forward  page  or  footman  in  tba  city 
1 0  do  tbe  foflt,  that  in  thy  lust  I  am  chosen 
To  be  tbe  executioner  ?  Dar  st  thou  hope 
I  can  descend  so  low  \ 

MirU  Great  lords  sometimes 
For  change  leave  calver'd  salmon,  and  eat  spratsf : 
In  modesty  I  dare  apeak  no  more. 

CamiL  if 'twere 
A  fish-day,  though  you  like  it  not,  I  could  ssy 
I  have  0  stomach,  and  would  content  myself 
With  lliis  pretty  whiting-mop|. 

Ador,  Discover  yet 
How  thou  cam'st  to  my  bands. 

Mirt,  My  ladv  gone, 
Fear  of  her  mother'a  rage,  she  being  found  absent, 
Aloved  me  to  £ly  ;  and  cjuittifig  of  tlie  house, 
^'oii  were  pleaa'd,  uoiLiik'd,  to  comfort  me  (1  used 
No  sorceries  to  bewitch  you)  j  then  vouchsafed 
jTllianki  ever  to  the  darkness  of  the  night  !) 
To  hug  me  in  your  tinns  ;  and  1  bnd  wronged 
My  breeding  near  tbe  court,  bad  I  refused  it« 
Ador.  Iliis  is  stdl  more  bitter;  caast  thou  gueoe 
to  whom 
Thy  lady  did  commit  bereelf  ? 

JViiVi,  They  were 
Horsemen,  as  you  are. 
Ador,  In  the  name  of  wonder, 

*  #Wfiiy  defeiuled  waiiloNNesf  /  [  I.  «.  forbJdileii^ittlei- 
dieted, 

t  MiTt«  Great  Im-d*  %omrtimm 

For  change  tmi^  calver  d  Mtmoa,  €md  «ai  $prtii§i}  See 
Maid  *it  hm%m$r,  Ael  1 1  l.*c.  L 

I OMrf  qvMid  emttml  m^f{f 


ff^ilh  ikit  pr^ity  whitlnK-nioo.1  Tkii  wiml  octMrt  in  Besa* 
mont  stid  Plelcber,  In  ihr  flabUme  wtrains  of  Bnttophx : 
•*  Th«  wsndfrrlut  »i'ai!,wha»c  watery  (\rv^ 

Waktiei  the  Mchiting-mopt:*     Mftutkn  th«  MUL 

**  A  whiting^mtft"  «y»  Unlr  rtUt'>r,   — '  ><  ^*h  *« 

r^llfrd!"  bat  wtwihcr  It  la  a  ienl  or  a  vAa\  i 

dcunntoe.    Aod  lo  doU»  arc  written  \ 

yoanf  H'ljiLitij;.     Putteithtcii,  tn  his  Art  -y   ~...y.  ■      , 

illci^rnntft  the  fliE;nrc  •*  m^-iofi*,  cr  iht  diitiliicf,  '  by  tvinaiid 
ht»  laia**  ki»  prrttit  mopptt ,  nndtr*^»mUug,  he  •«¥»*  "by 
Ihi*  mopp*  n  Ultle  prtty  lady ,  or  iKtmirs  ytnUig  tbiiigr  Fur 
tM  we  cjlII  liul*  6ihc»,  thai  ftf  $tatcom*io  ik^r  ftttt prtnpthf 
mopfWi  Mi,vhiting  moppet,  gnr^T^mefpeit  4tc."  p.  1»4. 
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[Ad?. 


How  eoirid  dMj  past  tiw  poft,  wfatn  jos  •zpaoled 
My  coming? 

Camil,  Now  I  think  apon*t,  ^bmn  omm 
Three  mounted  br,  and  behind  one  n  w^emin 
Embracing  fast  the  man  that  rode  before  her. 

Lnu.  1  knew  the  men,  bat  the  was  v«ii*d. 

Adtr.  Wbntwwvtbeyt 

Ltnt.  The  ftrst  the  lord  DnnsM,  and  tbs  aeond 
Your  rival,  young  Caldoro ;  k  was  ha 
That  earned  the  wench  behiMl  imau 

Don,  The  last  a  serrant. 
That  sparr'd  fast  af^er  them. 

Adar,  Worse  and  worse !  'twas  she  I 
Too  much  assurance  of  her  lore  undid  mew 
Why  did  you  not  stay  themT 

Dim,  We  had  no  such  eommisaion. 

CamiL  Or  say  we  had,  who  durst  lay  fingers  on 
The  angry  old  ruffian  T 

L«fit.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather 
Take  a  baited  bull  by  the  boras. 

Admr,  You  are  awe  Iriaiids 
For  a  man  to  build  on ! 

CamiL  They  are  not  iar  off. 
Their  horaea  appeared  qwnt  too;  let'a  take  £reah 

ones 
And  coast  the  country,  ten  to  one  we  find  them. 

Ador.  I  will  not  eat  nor  sleep,  until  I  haye  them  : 
Moppet,  you  shall  along  too. 

mirt.  So  you  please 
I  may  keep  my  plaee  behind  you,  111  ait  fiwt. 
Ami  ride  with  you  all  the  world  o'er. 

Camil.  A  good  girl.  [Emm/. 


SCENE  ni^Naples.    A  StrmL 
Enter  Laval  and  Caupso. 

Lav.  Her  husband  ?  Seyerino  ? 

Calip,  You  may  see 
His  handiwork  by  my  flat  £ice  ;  no  bridge 
Lefl  to  support  my  organ,  if  I  bad  one  : 
The  comfort  is,  I  am  now  secure  from  tbe  crincomes, 
I  can  lose  nothing  that  way  *. 

Lmv.  Dost  thou  not  know 
What  became  of  the  lady  ? 

Calip.  A  nose  wns  enough  to  part  with, 
I  think,  in  the  service ;  I  durst  stay  no  longer. 
But  I  am  full  assured  tbe  house  is  empty. 
Neither  poor  lady,  daughter,  servant,  left  there. 
I  only  guess  he  bath  forced  them  to  go  with  him 
To  the  dangerous  forest,  where  he  lives  like  a  king 
Among  the  banditti,  and  how  there  he  hath  used  them. 
Is  more  than  to  be  fear'd. 


La.  IfasveplmdthalMi, 
And   kepi  myaal/ too  loog 

tioii, 
Wkk  the  d 

king! 


efhefflifife    L«Ay»mc. 1k» 


Eniw  Ahimommimmd  Captain. 


[Ent 


Cmiip,  The  MrgeoB  i 
Law.  Take  that. 
CaBp.  Tthaakymi; 
I  have  got  enough  by  my  trada,  wni  1 1 
An  hospital  only  for  noaelees  bafrda 
CTwUl  speak  my  chari^),  and  ba  mjwOt 
The  governess  of  the  sateiliood. 

Alph.  I  may 
Forget  this  in  your  vigilaaca  hereafter ; 
But  as  I  am  a  king,  if  you  provoke  me 
The  second  time  with  negtiganoe  of  tbia  kind. 
You  shall  deeply  amart  for^t. 
Lav.  The  kuut's  moved. 
Alph.  To  suiter 
A  murderer,  by  us  proscribed,  at  bia  ploMuio 
To  pass  and  repass  through  our  guarda ! 

Capt.  Your  pardon 
For  this,  my  gracious  lord,  binds  ma  to  be 
More  circumspect  hereafter. 

Alph,  Look  you  beao. 
Monsieur  LaviU,  you  were  a  suitor  to  naa 
For  Severino's  pardon. 

Lav.  I  was  so,  my  good  lord. 
Alph.  You  might  have  met  him   hero,  to  hare 
thanked  you  for't. 
As  now  I  understand. 

Lav.  So  it  is  rumoured ; 
And  hearing  in  the  city  of  his  boldness, 
I  would  not  say  contempt  of  your  decrees. 
As  then  I  pleaded  mercy,  under  pardon, 
I  now  as  much  admire  the  slownese  of 
Your  justice  (though  it  force  yon  to  aome  troable) 
In  fetching  him  in. 
Alph.  I  have  considered  it. 
Lav.  He  bath  of  late,  as  'tis  suspeeted,  done 
An  outrage  on  his  wile,  forgetting  nature 
To  bis  own  daughter,  in  whom,  air,  1  have 
Some  nearer  interest  than  I  stand  bound  to 
In  my  humanity,  which  I  gladly  would 
Make  known  unto  your  highness. 

Alph.  Go  along, 
You  shall  have  opportunity  as  we  walk  : 
See  you  what  I  committed  to  your  charge 
In  readiness,  and  without  noise. 

Capt.  I  shall,  sir.  [Ewuaf. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— .7%«  Country.    A  Forest. 
Enter  Claudio  and  all  the  Banditti,  making  a  guard ; 
Sbverino  and  Iolante  with  oakeH4eaoed garlands'; 
Stngtrt. 

A  SONG. 

Sev.  Here,  as  a  oueen,  share  in  my  aeverciirnty. 
The  iron  toils  pitch 'd  by  the  kw  to  take 
The  forfeiture  of  my  life,  I  have  broke  through. 


And  secure  in  the  guards  of  these  few  subjects. 
Smile  at  Alpbonso's  fury ;  though  I  grieve  for 
The  fatal  cause,  in  your  good  brother^i  loss. 
That  does  compel  me  to  this  course. 

Tol.  Revive  not 
A  sorrow  lon^  since  dead,  and  so  diminish 
The  full  fruition  of  those  joys,  which  now 


a  note  :  bot  Catipao's  meaning  b,  that,  bv  the  prv- 

.^  of  btr  ttoae,  ah«  ia  aeonred  tirum  eae  ef  ttw  erils 

atteedaat  on  the  dlamae,  yet  kwma  mmoam  tbt  velaar  kv 
Che  name  which  abeeaaifMloh.  «•  ▼-n-r  .j 


Scene  II.] 
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I  stand  poBsessM  of:  womanish  fear  of  dang^ 
7  hat  may  pursue  this,  I  shake  off,  and  with 
A  masculine  spirit. 

Sev.  'Tis  well  said. 

lot.  In  you,  sir, 
I  live  ;  and  when,  or  by  the  course  of  nature, 
Or  violence,  you  must  fall,  the  end  of  my 
Devotions  is,  that  one  and  the  same  hour 
May  make  us  fit  for  heaven. 

^17.  I  join  with  you 
In  my  votes  that  way*  :  but  how,  lolante. 
You  that  have  spent  your  past  days,  slumbering  in 
The  down  of  quiet,  can  endure  the  hardness 
And  rough  condition  of  our  present  being, 
Does  much  disturb  me. 

loL  These  woods,  Severino, 
Shall  more  than  seem  to  me  a  populous  city. 
You  being  present ;  here  are  no  allurements 
To  tempt  my  frailty,  nor  the  conversation 
Of  such  whose  choice  behaviour  or  disooorsa 
Ma^  nourish  jealous  thoughts. 

oev.  True,  lolante, 
Nor  shall  suspected  chastity  stand  in  need  hera 
To  be  cleared  by  miracle. 

loL  S.till  on  that  string. 
It  yields  harsh  discord. 

Sev.  I  had  forgot  myself. 
And  wish  I  might  no  more  remember  it. 
The  day  wears,  sirs,  without  one  prisa  broogbt  in 
As  tribute  to  your  queen  :  Claodio,  divtila 
Our  squadron  in  small  parties,  lat  them  watch 
All  passages,  that  none  escape  withaut 
The  payment  of  our  customs. 

Claiui,  Shall  we  bring  in 
The  persons  with  the  pillage  ? 

Sev,  By  all  means  ; 

Without  reply,  about  it :  we'll  retire 

[^Eiceunt  Claudie  and  the  rest. 
Into  my  care,  and  there  at  large  discourse 
Our  fortunes  past,  and  study  some  apt  maans 
To  find  our  daughter ;  since,  she  wall  disposed  of. 
Our  happiness  were  perfect. 

lol.  We  must  wait 
With  patience  heaven's  pleasure. 

Sev   'Tis  my  purpose.  lExwnt, 


SCENE  IL—AHOther  part  of  the  Famt. 

Enter  Lbntvlo  and  Camillo. 

Lent,  Tet  the  horses  graze,  they  are  spent. 

Camil,  1  am  sure  I'm  sleepy, 
And  nodded  as  I  rode ;  here  was  a  jaunt 
I'  the  dark  through  thick  and  thin,  and  aU  to  no 

purpose ! 
What  a  dulness  grows  upon  mA  ! 

Lent,  I  can  hardly 
Hold  ope  mine  eyes  to  say  so.      How  did  we  lose 
Adorio?  ITheyeUdown. 

Camil,  He,  Donato,  and  the  wenoh. 
That  cleaves  to  him  like  birdlime,   took  the  right 

hand ; 
But  this  place  is  our  rendezvous. 

Lent.  No  matter. 
We'll  talk  of  that  anon heigh  hot     [FcUi  ^tUgp. 


iT  ^il^^a  ""**"  '***  ^^^  *•  •• '"  "y  pnyert ;  I  know  not 
who  led  the  w«7  to  this  pcdulk  tdoMiMW  tte  Lstta  woid, 
«»  bat  I  ftiid  it  in  Joomo,  sod  oUien. 


votum, 


CamiL  He's  fast  already. 
Lentulo !  I'll  take  a  nap  too.  IFaUs  adeep. 

Enter  Adorio,  Mirtilla,  and  Donato. 

Ador.  Was  ever  man  so  crost  ? 

Mirt,  So  blest ;  this  is 
The  finest  wild-goose  chase ! 

Ador    What's  that  you  mutter  1 

Mirt,  A  short  prayer,  that  you  may  fini   your 
wish'd-for  love, 
Though  I  am  lost  for  erer. 

Don.  Pretty  fool! 
Who  have  we  here  ? 

Ador,  This  is  Camillo. 

Mirt,  This  sieaior  Lentulo. 

Ador,  Wake  Uiem. 

Dm,  Thev'll  not  stir. 
Their  eyelids  are  glned,  and  mine  too;  by  your 

favour, 
111  follow  their  example.  [Lies  down, 

Ador,  Are  you  not  weary  ? 

Afirf.  I  know  not  what  the  word  means,  while 
trayel 
To  do  yon  service. 

Ador,  You  expect  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  your  flattery  ;  but  your  hopes 
Will  be  blasted,  I  assure  you. 

Mirt,  So  you  give  leave 
To  sow  it,  as  in  roe  a  sign  of  duty. 
Though  you  deny  your  beams  of  graoioos  favour 
To  ripen  it,  with  patience  I  shall  suffer. 

Ador,  No  more ;  my  resoUition  to  find 
Calista,  by  what  accident  lost  I  know  not. 
Binds  me  not  to  deny  myself  what  nature 
Exacteth  from  me :  to  walk  alone  afoot 
(For  my  horse  is  tired)  were  madness,  I  must  sleep. 
You  could  lis  down  too  ? 

Mirt,  Willingly  ;  so  you  pleaae 
To  use  me — 

Ador,  Use  ihee ! 

Mirt,  As  your  pillow,  sir ; 
I  dare  presume  no  further.     Noble  sir. 
Do  not  too  much  con  team  me ;  generous  feet 
Spurn  not  a  fawning  spaniel. 

Ador,  Well ;  sit  down, 

Mirt,  I  am  ready,  sir. 

Ador,  So  nimble ! 

Mirt,  Love  is  active. 
Nor  would  I  be  a  slow  thtcg  :  rest  secure,  air; 
On  my  maidenhead,  I'll  not  rariah  you. 

Ador,  For  once. 
So  far  I'll  trust  you.  [Lays  hie  head  m  her  lap, 

Mirt,  All  the  joys  of  rest 
Dwell  on  your  eyelids  ;  let  no  dream  disturb 
Your  soft  and  gentle  slumbers !  I  cannot  ang. 
But  I'll  talk  vou  asleep ;  and  I  beseeeh  you 
Be  not  offended,  though  I  glory  in 
My  being  thus  employ'd;  a  happiness 
I'hat  stands  for  more  than  ample  sadsfiMtion 
For  all  I  have,  or  can  endure.— He  snores. 
And  does  not  hear  me  ;  would  his  sense  of  fiaeling 

Were  bound  up  too  !  I  should 1  am  all  fire. 

Such  heaps  of  treasure  offer'd  as  a  prey 
Would  tempt  a  modest  thief;  I  can  no  longer 
Forbear — 111  gently  tooch  his  lips,  and  leave 
No  print  of  mine  i^Kisses  &tffl.J  ah  !~I  hare  heard 

of  nectar. 
But  till  now  ne?ar  tasted  it ;  these  mbies 
Are  not  clondad  by  my  breath :  if  once  again 
I  steal  from  such  a  foil  exchequer,  triflaa 
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[Acr.f. 


Will  not  be  misa'd; — [KUtet  him  again,'\ — I  am 

entranced :  our  fancy. 
Some  aay,  in  aleep  works  stronger ;  I  will  prove 
How  far  my IFaUt  aileep. 

Enter  Duraszo. 

Dur,  My  bones  acbe, 
I  am  exceeding  cold  too,  I  must  seek  out 
A  more  conrenient  truckle-bed.     Ha !  do  I  dream  t 
No,  no,  I. wake.     Camillo,  Lentulo, 
Donate  this,  and,  as  I  lire,  Adorio 
In  a  bandsome  wench's  lap!  a  whoreson;  you  are 
The  be»t  accommodated.     I  will  call 
My  nephew  and  bis  mistress  to  this  ]mgeant ; 
The  object  may  perhaps  do  more  upon  ner. 
Than  all  Caldoro's  rhetoric.     With  what 
Security  they  sleep !  sure  Mercunr 
Hath  trarell  d  this  way  with  his  charming-rod. 
Nephew!  Calista!  Madam! 

Enter  Caldoro  and  Causta. 

Cald.  Here,  sir ;  is 
Your  man  return'd  with  horses  t 

Dur,  No,  boy,  no ; 
But  here  are  some  you  thought  not  of. 

Caitf.  Adorio ! 

Dvr.  The  idol  that  you  worshipped. 

Calit.  ThisMirtiUa! 
I  am  made  a  stale. 

Dur,  I  knew  'twould  take. 

CaUt,  False  man  ! 
But  much  more  treacherous  woman  !  ' Tis  apparent 
They  jointly  did  conspire  against  my  weakness. 
And  credulous  simplicity,  and  have 
Preyail'd  against  iL 

Cald,  I'll  not  kill  them  sleeping ; 
But  if  you  please.  111  wake  them  first,  and  after 
Offer  them  as  a  fatal  sacrifice 
To  your  just  anger. 

Dur.  You  are  a  fool ;  reserve 
Your  blood  for  better  uses. 

Calit,  My  fond  love 
Is  changed  to  an  extremity  of  hate  ; 
His  very  sight  is  odious. 

Dur,  I  have  thought  of 
A  pretty  punishment  for  him  and  his  comrades. 
Then  leave  him  to  his  harlotry  ;  if  she  prove  not 
Torture  enough,  hold  me  an  ass.    Their  horses 
Are  not  far  off,  I'll  cut  the  g^rts  and  bridles. 
Then  turn  them  into  the  wood  ;  if  they  can  run, 
I^t  them  follow  us  as  footmen.     Wilt  thou  fight 
For  what's  thine  own  already ! 

Calit,  In  his  hat 
He  wears  a  jewel*,  which  this  faithless  strumpet, 
As  a  salary  of  her  lust,  deceived  me  of; 
He  shall  not  keep't  to  my  disgrace,  nor  will  I 
Stir  till  I  have  it. 

Dur,  I  am  not  good  at  nimmingf  ; 
And  yet  that  shall  not  hinder  us :  by  your  leave, 
sir; 


In  hit  hat 


/r«tefar«a  jewel,]  This  is  in  conformity  to  the  coBtom 
which  then  prevailed  of  wearing  brooches  (gems  set  in  gold 
or  silver)  in  the  tiat.  Onr  ancestors  gave  the  name  ofjewelf 
not  so  much  to  a  single  stone,  as  to  a  rlaster  of  ihem  set  in 
order  by  the  lapidary,  and,  in  general,  to  any  little  trinket 
or  ornament  of  gold  and  precious  stones. 

t  Daras.  1  am  not  good  at  nimmiog;]  i.  e.  tttaling.  The 
word  is  pare  Saxon, and  means  to  take,  to  teitte.  It  is  fonnd 
in  all  oar  old  writers ;  and,  indeed,  is  still  in  ose,  as  a  cant 
term  for  stealing. 


Tis  reatitntioa  :  pray  jooaO  hm 
I  do  not  steal  it ;  here  'tis. 

[Taket  off  hu  hai^  amd 

Calit,  Take  it,  not 
As  a  mistress'  favour,  but  a  stroo;  mscmnee 
I  am  your  wife. 

Cald,  O  heaven ! 

Dur,  Pray  in  the  cbiireb. 
Let  us  away.    Nephew,  a  word  ;  bare  irmi  not 
Been  billing  in  the  brakea,  ha  !  and  ao  dcMrvad 
This  unexpected  favour? 

CM,  You  are  pleasant 

lExeunt  Dwrmao,  CetUaro,  mmd  Calhtt. 

Ader,  As    thou   art   a    gentlaman,    kill  me  est 
basely ;  [SUnrtt up;   tk*  rm ««ik. 

Give  me  leave  to  draw  my  aword. 

CamiL  Ha!  what's  the  matter  1 

Leni,  He  talk'd  ofs  sword. 

Don.  I  see  no  enemy  near  as. 
That  threatens  danger. 

Af trt.  Sure  'twas  but  a  draam. 

Ader,   A    fearful   one.       Methougiil    CaUoro*i 
sword 
Was  at  my  throat,  Calista  frowning  1^, 
Commanding  him,  as  be  desired  her  nwwu. 
To  strike  my  head  off. 

CanUL  Mere  imagination 
Of  a  disturbed  fancy. 

Mtrt.  Here's  your  hat,  air. 

Ador,  ButwbiBre's  my  Jewell 

CamU.  By  all  likelihood  loat 
This  troublesome  night. 

Don,  1  saw  it  when  we  cams 
Unto  this  place. 

Af irt.  I  looked  npon't  myadf. 
When  you  reposed. 

Ador,  What  is  become  of  it  ? 
Restore  it,  for  thou  hast  it ;  do  not  pat  me 
To  the  trouble  to  search  you. 

Mirt,  Search  me! 

Ador,  You  have  been, 
Before  your  lady  gave  you  entertainment, 
A  night-walker  in  the  streets. 

Afirt.  How,  my  good  lord ! 

Adnr,  Traded  in    picking   pockets,  when   taais 
gulls. 
Charmed  with  your  prostituted  flatteries. 
Deigned  to  embrace  you. 

iairt.  Love,  give  place  to  anger. 
Charge  me  with  theU,  and  prostituted  basnnsss ! 
Were  you  a  judge,  nay  more,  the  king,  thus  urged. 
To  your  teeth  I  would  say,  'tis  false. 

Ador,  This  will  not  do. 

CamiL  Deliver  it  in  private. 

Altrt.  You  shall  be 
In  public  banged  first,  and  the  whole  gang  of  yon. 
I  steal  what  I  presented  I 

Lent,  Do  not  strive. 

Ador,  Though  thou  hast  swallowed   it,  I'll  rip 
thy  entrails. 
But  I'll  recover  it. 
Aftrt.  Help,  help! 

Ador,  A  new  plot. 

Claudio  and  two  Banditti  ruth  upon  them  wiA 
jnttolt. 

Claud,  Forbear,  libidinous  monsters!  if  you  offer 
The  least  resistance,  you  are  dead.     If  one 
But  lay  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  shoot  all. 


ScijfBlVO 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


453 


( 


Ador,  Let  us  figUl  for  what  w6  have,  lUwJ  if  you 

Win  il»  eujov  it* 

CUiuH.  W©  come  not  to  try 
Your  ralour,  but  for  yoiif  money  ;  tlirow  down  yoor 

swonl, 
Or  I'll  begin  with  you :  bo  !  if  you  will 
Wwlk  cjuietly  without  bonds,  yon  may.  if  not 
Wetl  force  you, — [Fear  nai»]  tbou  sbiilt  bave  no 

wrong*» 
But  j  ti«tioe  ttgainst  t  hew,  [  To  M  irtUU, 

1  iiaiu  We'll  teach  you,  sir, 
To  meddle  with  wencht;s  in  our  waJkJi» 

t  Bun.  It  being 
Againet  our  canons. 

CamiL  Whither  will  you  lend  us! 

Claud.    You  filial!  know  that  hereafter*— Guard 
tbemiure.  [Ei^uuL 


SCENE  in^—AfMther  paH  rf  tht  FcttmL 

Enttr  Alphoxso  dh^nhfd  &$  an  old  Mun,  Laital^ 
■  and  Captttin* 

Alph.  Are  nil  the  pauages  stopp'd  T 

tAii^*  And  strongly  matio'd  ; 
They  muit  uae  wiogs,  «nd  fly,  if  they  eacjipe  ii«. 

LaiK  But  why,  great  bit,  you  aliould  ex|>os»  your 
person 
To  tucb  apparent  dnngpr,  wlben  you  raoy 
Have  iliem  brought  bound  before  you^  is  beyond 
My  appr«hei^ion. 

Atph.  I  am  better  arro'd 
Than  you  suppose  :  basiides,  it  is  conlirmM 
By  all  that  Lave  been  robh'd,  since  Severino 
ComitiatiHled  these  handitii  (though  it  be 
Unusual  in  Italy),  imitating 
The   coyrteous  English    tbierea.  for  bo  ibey   c»U 

tbem. 
They  bsTe  not  done  one  murder :  I  must  odd  too, 
That,  from  a  stmnge  relation  t  hare  beard 
Of  Severi  no's  justice,  m  dispoatn^ 
The  preys  broyght  in,  1  would  be  an  eye-witnesa 
Of  what  1  take  up  now  but  on  report : 
And  therefore  'lis  my  pleasure  that  we  should, 
Aa  eoon  as  they  encounter  us,  without 
A  abow  of  opposition  yield. 

Lav.  Your  will 
Is  not  to  be  disputed, 

Alph.  You  have  placed 
Your  ambuab  ao,  thi^t,  if  there  be  occuioa, 
They  suddenlip  may  break  in  1 

CapL  My  life  upon'u 

Alph.  We  cannot  travfl  far^  hut  we  ahnll  meet 
With  some  of  these  good  fellows  -,  aud  be  sure 
You  do  OS  t  command  you» 

Lav*  Without  fear,  sir.  [£xctifil. 


SCENE  IV^^AHifthtrpartaf  ihtFartiU 
Enter  Seterino  aitd  lot  Aim, 
S*v*  'Tia  true ;  I  did  oommand  Calista  abould  not, 


Without  my  knowledge  and  consent,  aisistted 
By  your  ml  view,  be  married  \  but  your 
Restraint,  as  yo"  (ic^bver  it»  denying 
A  growf)-up  maid  the  modest  converamtioa 
Of  men.  and  warrtintttble  bleasures,  relish "d 
Of  loo  much  rigour,  w^bich,  no  doubt,  hath   driven 

her 
To  take  some  desperate  course. 

ioL  What  then  I  did 
Was  in  my  care  thought  best, 

Stc.  So  I  concei?e  it ; 
But  where  was  your  discretion  to  forbid 
Access,  and  tit  appronches,  when  you  knew 
Her  suitors  noble,  either  of  which  1  would 
Have  ujsh'd  my  son-in-law  ?     Adorio, 
However  wild,  a  young  man  of  good  partSf 
But  better  fortunes :  bis  competitor, 
Caldoro,  for  bis  sweetoeaa  of  behaviour, 
Staidnesfl,  and  temperance,  holding  the  Srst  place 
Among  the  gallants  moat  observed  ia  Naples  ^ 
Iligi  own  revennea  of  a  large  extent, 
Btit  iu  the  *!xjiectarioii  of  hii  uncle 
And  guardioo't^enirtidas*,  by  the  course 
Of  nature  to  descend  on  him,  a  match 
For  the  best  subject's  blood,  I  except  none 
Of  fiminence  in  Itidy. 

iot.  Your  wishes, 
Ho  ne'er  awhile  delay  *d,  are  not,  I  hope, 
Impossibihties. 

if€v.  Though  it  prove  so. 
Yet  *tis  not  good  to  give  a  check  to  fortune 
When  she  comes  smiling  to  us.    llsrk  !  tliis  cornet 

[CarnH  %viUimt 
Asaur«s  us  of  a  prize  ;  there  ait  in  state, 
*Ti3  ihy  first  tribute. 

I}>t.  Would  we  might  enjoy 
Our  own  as  subjects  ! 

Sei\  W  hat's  got  by  the  sword , 
Ih  better  than  inheritance :  all  those  kingdoms 
Of  Alexander  were  by  force  extorted t, 
Though  gilded   o'er  with  gtorioua  styles  of  con- 
quest : 
His  victories  but  royal  robberies. 
And  bis  true  delinittoo  a  tbief, 
When  circled  with  huge  navies,  to  the  terror 
Of  such  as  ploughed  the  ocean,  aa  the  pirate, 
Who,  from  a  narrow  creek,  put^  off  for  prey 
In   n  small  pinnace:— [Cor wet  urit/ii«J— f/om  A  se- 

ooad  place 
New  apoil  brought  in! — IComet  tcit/itn,]   fromt 

third  party  !  brave  ! 
This  shall  he  register'*!  a  day  of  triumph 
Design 'd  by  fate  to  honour  thee. 


•  We*U  /tree  M^it^F^r  not]  thau  »Jmtt  Aow  n^ 
•srof^,]  I  l»ve  added  ilic  wordi  inbrickcu  lu  iupply  nf^vt 
whiefa  wst  firobaiyy  ksc  at  iht  preM. 


Good  booty,  ha? 


EnUr  Clavmo. 

Welcome,  Ckudio ! 


*  And  ffuardian'a  cntradst,}  So  the  old   copy,    Coxeter 
(arA.    otHJcr»ljtndifi|B    the    wnnS,   t)<;rbJipa,)    disCArrlcd   it   fbr 
tMtatMf  vvhlcii   iittf  riy  de»in»ys  Ibt-  nicire.     Mr,  M.   Moxm   . 
iinplicitiy    relic*  on  hi*  ^ukldnce,   geqviturqm  ptitrrfm,  «i 
u»ti.-(U     kntradtu  «re  rcnla,  revriiocjL, 

f  Of  Attsander   toetf  by  fore*   esfortint,]  At  thii  tiae 
»ttJid»  In  llir  o|*l  cypy,  it  is  tvidenily  <xifniptt 

Snbdneil  by  AUj-andfTt  iivTrr  bp  force  rxiaritA, 
Thi«  doei  no(  read  to  inc  likv  AlAuin^^r'a:  the  biimllcliJiR^ 
which  I  hnvv  hazanled  tejitonr«it,iit  le^At  to  luclrir,  TbereiiMrk 
^hichfuMowfl  ijr  tjikvp  Uotn  tiUtiity,  and  la  uid  to  have 
hvmik  arttially  mm\^  to  till*  prince,  t>y  a  plnte  vibom  he 
wai  a^at  to  cKccute. 
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F.nUr,  fl(  d^ftrmt  udn^  •ari*w»  portm  afthe  Buidttti ; 
nnt  with  Aoniiio«  Lsim*u>,  Dumato.  Camill^j, 
MiXTiLLA  ;  awtthtr  wilk  VvRxtta^  Caudoko,  Ca* 
LitTA  ;  iiimI  th§  rta  mUh  ALrM0>(*0,  Laval,  and 
CtpUuOp 

Cknd,  Tb«tr  craUidet  pttmiiae  ao ; 
But  Tel  tb«»y  h«v«  not  ntiMit  diaeorwy 
Uf  whflt  tbey  stud  poai«lC  o£ 

5«t».  Wfrlcoina  all  ^ 
Good  boy* ;  tou  bare  dono  bravely,  if  no  blood 
Be  ftbed  in  the  serrice. 

1  Ban,  On  our  lif  es,  no  drop,  atr, 

Stv,  Tia  to  my  wiib* 

leL  Wylordt 

Set\  No  moTO  ;  I  know  tbnn* 

I6L  My  dftugbt«r,  and  ber  woman  too ! 

S€v,  CoocmT 
Vour  joya. 

Dur,  Fallen  in  the  deTil'a  mcmtb ! 

CaliM*  My  fatber, 
And  motber !  to  wbat  ht^  mm  I  recurved! 

C41R  Continue  masked ;    or   ^raiit  tbtt  jon  be 
known, 
From  wbom  can  you  ezp«ct  a  gentle  aentencei 
If  you  deapnir  a  father's  T 

Ador^  I  percei?©  now 
Whicb  way  I  lost  my  jewel. 

Mirt»  1  rejoice 
Vm  cleared  from  tbeft ;  you  bare  done  mn  wrong 

but  I, 
tJnask'd,  forgive  you. 

Dur,  Tia  aome  comfort  yet, 
Urn  rirals.  men  and  womeni  friends  and  (ann,  are 
To|fftber  lu  one  toil. 

SttK  Vou  all  look  pale, 
And  by  your  privBte  wbispcringa  and  soft  mormun 
Expresa  a  general  fear:  pmy  you  abake  it  offi 
For  understand  you  are  not  fallen  into 
Tliu  liandin  of  a  Busiris  or  n  Cacus, 
Deli^bted  more  in  blood  tban  spoi),  but  given  up 
To  tne  power  of  on  unfortunate  geutleman 
Not  born  to  tbe^e  low  cooraes,  howsoever 
My  fate,  and  just  displeasure  of  the  king, 
Deaifn'd  me  to  it :  you  need  not  to  doubt 
A  sad  coplivity  here,  and  much  less  fesr 
For  profit  to  be  sold  for  slaves,  then  tbipp'd 
Into  another  country  :  in  a  word, 
You  know  the  proscribed  Severino,  be. 
Not  unacquainted,  bui  familiar  with 
The  most  of  you. — Want  in  myself  I  know  not, 
But  for  (he  pay  of  these,  my  squires,  wbo  eat 
Their  bread  With  danger  purchased,  ond  must  be 
With  others*  fleeces  clothed,  or  live  eicposed 
To  tbe  summer's  acorcbing  heat  and  wiutor*a  cold ; 
To  these,  before  you  be  compelled  (o  word 
I  speak  with  much  un will Ju guess),  deliver 
Such  coin  as  you  are  furnish 'd  with. 

l>tir»  A  fine  method  t 
Tins  is  neither  begging,  borrowing,  nor  robbery. 
Vet  it  bath  a  twang  of  iiLl  of  them  ;  but  one  word, 
sir. 

Sfv.  Your  pTeamre. 

Dur.  When  we  have  tbrowii  down  our  muck, 
What  follows  I 

Sev,  Liberty,  with  a  safe  convoy, 
To  any  pbice  you  choose. 

Bur,  By  this  band  yon  are 
A  foir  fraternity  ;  for  once  I'M  be 
Tbe  iir«t  example  to  r«li«v«  youf  eoHTeot. 


There's  a  thoniand   crowns,  mj  fivtsfe,  kmmt, 

profits, 
Arisinff  &om  my  herds,  bound  in  ose  hmg^ 
Sbije  It  amoDg  you. 

See.  You  are  ktill  tbe  jovial 
And  good  Duraxao, 

Dur,  To  the  offisrini^  ;  nnT« 
No  bingtiig  an  »^,  thu  is  t£eir  weddiiif-4ir  1 
Whatyoanraetdoepiteofyour  hevtft,  de  &Mlr 
For  yoor  ewn  eakeo. 

CamiL  There 'a  miacw 

Lent,  Mine. 

Dim.  All  that  I  bare. 

L'^iltL  This  to  nraeerre  my  jeweL 

Atiar,  Which  I  challenge  : 
Let  me  have  justice^  for  my  coin  I  cirt  doc. 

Ler.  I  will  not  weep  for  mine. 

Capim  Would  it  were  more. 

ITktv  uli  thremf  davn  iJMr  fmm 

Srv,  Nay,  you  are  privileged  ;  but  w  hy,  old  indiii, 
Art  tbou  io  alow  ?  thou  hast  onf«  foat  in  tbe  gfatt. 
And,  if  desire  of  gold  do  not  increase 
With  thy  expiring  lease  of  life,  thoQ  oliould^at 
Be  forwardest. 

Alph,  In  what  concerns  myself, 
I  do  Bcknowledga  it ;  and  I  should  lie, 
A  vice  I  have  detested  from  my  yontb. 
If  1  denied  my  pteeeot  store*  aince  wbat 
I  bate  about  me  now  weighs  down  in  valiie. 
Almost  a  bnndred  fold,  whatever  these 
Have  laid  before  you :  see  !  I  do  groaii  Qnder 

The  burthen  of  ray  treasure ;  cay,  'tis  gold  -, 
And  if  your  hunger  of  it  be  not  sated 
With  wbnt  already  I  have  shown  unto  you. 
Mere's  that  shall  glut  iu     in  tbis  c^asket  mn 
Inestimiible  jewels,  diamonds 
Uf  :iueh  s  piercing  lustre  as  struck  blind 
Tbe  amazed  lapidary,  while  be  latiour*d 

[OpenttAfo 
To  honour  bis  own  art  in  setting  tbem : 
Some  orient  pearls  too,  which  the  Queeii  of  5p 
Might  wear  as  ear*hng»,  in  remembrance  uf 
Tbe  dsythat  she  was  crown  *d- 

Smt,  The  spoils,  I  think, 
Of  both  the  ladies  1 

Dur.  Tlie  greet  sultana's  poor, 
If  pamllerd  with  this  Croesus. 

Sev,  Why  dost  thou  weep  1 

At/^,  From  a  most  &t  consideration  of 
My  poverty  ;  this,  though  restored^  irill  not 
Serve  my  occaiioos. 

5rr.  Impoftsibte  ! 

Dur.  Maybe  be  would  buv  bis  pewport  up  to 
hearen, 
Anil  then  this  is  too  little,  though  in  tbe  jotuney 
It  were  a  good  viaticum. 

Alph,  I  would  make  it 
A  means  to  help  me  tliither  ■  not  to  wrong  yo« 
Witli  tedious  6X}>ecraiion,  I'll  discover 
What  my   wants  arOj  and  yield   mj  leiiaaB 

tbem: 
I  have  two  sons,  twins,  the  true  images 
Of  what  I  was  at  their  ^^e&rs  ;  never  fiitber 
Had  fairer  or  more  promising  hopes  in  bis 
Posterity:  hut,  alas  !  these  sons,  smbitjout 
Of  glittering  honour,  and  an  tir— r  -""  -, 
Achieved  by  glorious,  and  yet  na 

(  For  such  were  their  intentiorj  s.     ,  <  s . 

1  hey  had  a  well-rigg*d  bottomt  fully  m^niied^ 


■I    r 
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An  old  experiene«a  inwter,  lusty  sailort, 

Alpk,  Hold  J— give  the  sign,       IDittattn  hhnutj: 

Stout  laadaiDen,  ind  wbit'a  aomethmg  moro  tbui 

Alt,  The  king! 

^H 

rare, 

S#ti.  Then  I  am  lost. 

^H 

They  did  agree ,  hud  on©  d«ii|fn,  and  that  waa 
in  charity  to  redeem  the  Ctniiian  slaves 

Cfaud,  The  woods  are  full 

^H 

Of  armed  men* 

^H 

Chained  in  the  Turkish  »enritud6. 

Aiph.  No  hope  of  your  escape 

^1 

Set',  A  brave  aim ! 

Cnn  flatter  you. 

^^ 

Bur,  A  moat  heroic  enterprise  ;  I  languiih 

Sea.  Mercy,  dread  atr  !                                [A'ltwrk 

^1 

To  liear  how^  they  succeeded. 

Atph»  Thy' carriage 

^1 

1        Alph.  Prosperously, 

Tn  this  unlawful  course  tppearsso  noble. 

^^ 

At  6  rat,  ind  to  their  w  iahea  :  divers  gal  lies 

Especially  b  ibis  last  trial,  which 

^^ 

They  boarded,    and  some   strong   forta    neiir  ihe 

J  put  upoti  you»  that  1  wish  the  mercy 

^1 

shore 

You  kneel  in  vain  for  might  full  gently  on  you : 

^1 

They  suddenly  surprised  ;  a  thousand  cnptives. 

But  when  the  holy  oil  was  pourt-d  upon 

^1 

Redeemed  from  the   o«r,    pwd  their  g|iid  vows  and 

IVly  bead,  and  1  anointed  king,  I  swore 

^1 

pmyera 

Never  to  pardon  murder.     1  could  wink  at 

^^ 

For  their  deliverance  t  their  ends  lequired. 

Vour  robberies,  though  our  biws  cull  diem  death, 

^^ 

Add  tneking  homewfu^  ia  triumphaot  maimer. 

But  to  dispense  with  Montccluro's  bhod 

^1 

For  sure  the  cause  deserved  it— 

Would  ill  become  a  king ;  in  him  I  lost 

^H 

',        Dun  Pray  you  end  here  ; 

1    The  hest.  I  fear,  is  told,  and  that  which  followa 

A  worthy  subject,  snd  must  take  from  you 

^1 

A  strict  account  oft.     Tis  in  vain  to  movej 

^1 

Must  conclude  ill. 

My  doom's  irrevocable. 

^1 

Aiph,  Vour  fpara  are  true,  and  yet 

Lov,  Not,  dread  air. 

^^ 

I  must  witJj  grief  reluteiu     Prodigal  fatne, 

If  Monteclaro  live. 

^^ 

In  every  plaee^  with  ber  loud  trump,  procltiiming 

Alph.  If!  good  Lavtti 

^^ 

The  ffF©«tnesi  of  the  sctioo.  the  pirates 
1    Of  Tunis  and  Algiers  laid  wait  tor  them 

Lav,  He   lives   in   him,  sir,  that   you    thought 

^1 

La  V  ah                                        [D  itcoi^i  kimsdf. 

^1 

At  their  n-turn  :   to  tull  you  what  reaifttance 

Three  years  have  not  so  altered  me  but  you  may 

^H 

They  made,  and  how  my  poor  sons  fought,  would 

Remember  Monteclaro. 

^1 

but 

Dur.  How! 

^1 

Inoretse  roy  sorrow,  and,  perhapi,  grieve  yon 

Jbi,  My  brother  I 
Caiis.  Uncle! 

^1 

To  hear  it  pasaionatel?  described  uuto  you. 

^1 

In  brief,  they  were  taken,  and  for  the  groat  loss 

Mont,  Give  me  leave  ;  T  was 

^1 

The  enemy  did  sustain,  their  victory 

Left  dead  in  the    held,   hut  by   the  duke    MonU 

^1 

Being  with  much  blood  bought,  they  do  endure 
The  heaviest  captivity  wretched  men 

pensier. 

^1 

Now  General  at  Milan,  taken  up, 

^1 

'    Did  ever  suffer.     0  my  son  a  !  my  sons  ! 

And  with  much  care  reoovefed. 

^1 

To  me  forever  lost !  lost,  lost  for  ever  ! 

Atph.  Why  lived  you 

^H 

Sev.  Will   not    these  beeps  of  gold,    added  (o 

So  long  concealed  ? 

^^ 

thine. 

Mo»t.  Confouodt'd  will*  the  wrong 

^1 

Suflice  for  ransom  1 

I  did  my  brother,  in  provoking  hrni 

To  fight,  I  spent  the  time  in  1* ranee  that  I 

^1 

Atpk,  For  my  sons  it  would  ; 

^H 

But  th€y  refuse  th<*ir  liberty  if  all 

Was  absent  from  the  court,  making  my  exile 

^^ 

That    were  engage<i  with    them,  have  not    their 

The  punishment  imi>osed  upon  myself 

^H 

irons 

For  my  offence. 

^^ 

With   theirs    struck    off,  and   set  at  liberty  with 

I'vi,'  Now,  sir,  I  dare  confess  all ; 

^H 

lliem  ; 

This  was  tlie  guest  invited  to  the  binquei 

^1 

Which  these  heaps  cannot  purchase. 

That  drew  on  your  suspicion. 

^^ 

Set\  Fla  [  the  toughness 

Sen.  Your  intent. 

^^ 

Of  my  heart  melts.     Be  comforted,  old  father ; 

Though  it  was  ill  in  you,  I  do  forgive  ; 

^^ 

^m 

I  bare  some  hidden  treasure,  and  if  atl 

The  rest  111  hear  at  leisure.     Sir,  your  sentence. 

^1 

■ 

I  and  my  sfiuirea  these  thrpe  years  have  laid  up, 
Can  make  the  *utii  up,  freely  take*t. 

A/ph,   It  is  a  general  purdon  unici  alt, 

^1 

■ 

Fpoo  mv  hopes,  in  your  fair  lives  hereafter* 

^1 

■ 

Dur,  ni  sell 

You  will  deserve  it. 

^H 

■ 

Myself  to  my  shirt,  lands,  moveables,  tnd  thou 

Sev.    CLiud,    and    tht    ruL  Long  live  great  Al- 

^1 

■ 

Shalt  part  with  thine  too,  nephew,  rather  than 

phonso  ! 

^H 

P 

Such  brave  men  Hhalllive  slaves. 

Dur,  Your  mercy  shown   in  this,  now,  if  yott 

^H 

3  Ban.  Wh  will  not  yield  toH. 

please, 

^H 

3  Ban*  Nor  lose  our  purts* 

Decide  tJjese  lovers'  differeoce. 

^1 

Stv,  How's  this! 

At  ph.  That  is  easy  ; 

^1 

i  Ban,  You  are  fitter  far 

I'll  put  it  to  the  women**  ohoice«  the  apft 

^H 

To  be  a  churchman,  than  to  have  command 

Consenting  to  it. 

^1 

Over  good  fellows** 

Sev,  Thus  lever  use                  [Strike$  them  down. 
Such  saucy  rased s  ;  second  me,  Clandio,— 

■ 

»ctvM ;  ind  wltkb  bs«  heea  given  thent,  In  coarU;»y«  by 
King.  If  ihon  be  q  gno4/fflQtv.  l^t  me  tw»mw  a  word. 

^1 

Ileb«lliout !  do  you  grumble  i  I'll  not  leave 

^1 

One  rogue  of  them  ative. 

nohba,  I  itn  no  t««l  fellow,  »«d  I  jif*y  l»caveii  thou  bt'%1 

nni  one. 
King.    \Vt>y  f  doit  Ihott  aol  love  vood  rellowi  T 
i/«Mff.  No    'lis  s  b>e-woTd:  gocd/fthmM  b*  thiewa 

£dwar4  /  V,  fiari  /• 

"«           1 

H 

1^ 

•  0«vr  good  felkwi.]  A  cmI  aame  by  wbkh  hJgliwsyBieii 

■ 

1 

I 

^^^^^^ 

^^^^ 

J 

C^tU.  flere  1  6x,  ibe&t  never 
To  be  ntaoved, 

CaU,  'Til  mj  nil  uilra,  nr. 

MirL  O  thftt  I  hid  tb«  hftppineM  to  mj 
So  much  to  yoQ  \  I  dare  maiaLain  mj  bve 
Is  ec|uml  to  my  lady^ft* 

Adar,  But  my  mind 
A  jiitcb  tbore  youn :  many  with  t  terTunt 
Ol  nu  Upscent  or  fortuno  I 

Sev,  Yoa  »re  deceived  : 
Howe'er  alie  b.is  be«n  trained  up  ai  ft  terranti 
81ie  ii  the  daughter  of  a  nob1«  captain^ 
VVbo,  in  his  Toyag«  to  the  P«rmian  gulf, 
P«nib'd  by  abipwrpck  ;  one  I  dearly  loved* 
H«  lo  my  care  entrusted  her,  baring  taken 
My  word,  if  be  returned  not  tike  bimaelff 
1  never  ahould  diacover  what  the  waa ; 
liul  it  being  for  her  good,  I  will  ditpense  wiih't« 
So  roucb.  air*  for  her  Mood  ;  now  for  her  porn  on  : 
So  dii«r  1  hold  the  memory  of  my  friend, 
It  ahall  rank  with  my  daughter's, 

Adtw.  This  mtide  good, 
I  will  not  be  perverae. 

UuT,  With  a  kiaa  comfirm  it* 

Atior,  I  aign  all  concord  bere ;  but  must  to  you, 
■*r, 
For  repnration  of  my  wounded  honour^ 
1  be  justice  of  tlie  king  consenting  to  it» 
Denounce  a  lawful  war. 

Aifth,  I'hia  in  our  Dreaenoe  I 

Ad*)r.  The  oauae,  oread  air,  comminda  it  \  tbougb 
your  edicta 
Call  private  combata,  murders  ;  rather  than 

as  it  down  with  a  disgrace,  arising  Irutn 
A  blow,  the  bonds  of  my  obedience  abook  off, 
I'll  right  myaelf. 
Cald.  I  do  confaia  the  wrong, 
Forgftting  theoccaaion,  «nd  deaire 
Remiiiston  from  you,  and  upon  aurh  tenna 
A  a  by  bia  sacred  majetty  aball  be  judged 
£<]ual  on  both  porta. 
Ador.  1  desire  no  more* 
Aiiih,  All  then  are  pleased  ;  it  ia  the  glory  of 
A  king  to  make  and  keep  bis  aubji^cts  hnppy  : 
For  ua,  we  do  approve  tJi«  Romim  majtim, 
To  save  one  citiaen  it  a  greater  prize 
Thau  to  have  kill'd  in  war  leu  euemiea.        [Extunl, 
'  SoKG,  between  Juno  and  Hvhen. 

JttNo  to  the  BRrnfe. 

EnffT a  maid;  hut  tnade  a  6ri</e, 

Ht  txtldt  and  Jtneiif  lakte 
Th4  morriaj^e  hauquet,  ite'er  dettied 

To  such  at  til  douin  chastt* 
Tlujui*h  /ur  uuLkVi}  thu  virgin  Kuitf, 

Pieauftted  againU  tlty  ff^dt, 
Tfuaejoyi  rturved  t&  him  ahni. 

Thou  art  a  tirgitt  uiitL 

Hvitix  to  tbe  BniDiTGnooM. 

Hail,  bridegroomt  hull*  t/ii/  fhoice  tfrn* 

Ai  tAeti  uionUUt  have  her  true, 
Thmi  mmt  gkt'  o'er  thif  wantim  trade ^ 

Aiui  hid  Uhti$«  firn  adieii. 
That  hu*band  u^w  would  have  hi$  wife 

Ttt  him  cmiiimie  chastf^ 
Jn  her  emhraret  tipendi  /lii  life^ 

And  wHikM  ahrmd  no  uvue. 


ritMEM  nod  Jv%*x. 

Sport  then  Uke  lurtift,  ond  bring  farlh 

Such  pMgu  at  RMv  be 
A  uitranre  of  Oit  fathers  H'v>rfA, 

And  mothtr't  purity* ^ 
Jtina  deiii  Uns  the  nttpti**!  h*d  ; 

Tkui  H%fm9n*i  torrhes  hum. 
Live  bmgt  and  imry,  uhtn  kotk  cr«  demii^ 

Feitr  utheeJiU  om  urti  I 

So?io,  Eotertalnment  of  tlie  Faatkn's  Ql-if% 
WiUamtt  thrice  welame  tfl  thii  thadtt  gtmm^ 
Our  hng-mMh'd  C^frnthta,  theftwrtti  ^umn^ 
The  treee  be;j^n  to  bud,  lh<f  gUni  btrdg  ting 
In  teitU^,  changed  b^  her  mtfi  the  ^frn^, 
Wf  knew  mo  mighty 
Per^mtuei  tight 

iJauuiifrom  %fattr  fyf. 
Yffu  btiftg  ptarnr. 
We  cttuNot  fear, 

Th»Hgh  Death  $taod  fty,  _ 

Finm  yoH  our  swordt  take  edge,  0ur  htarfg  i 
From  you  m  fee  their  Heei  ymtr  HegtaetM  ' 
7^f«c  grinjti  ttmir  kingdom,  and  tmw  iam 
Smile ^  and  we  vparr  ;  h^tt  i/you/rmm^  we  iaiL 
BUt$  ^H  the  hour 
That  gium  the  pewer 
In  wMok  veu  may, 
Athedand  board, 
Emhraee^fom'  lard 
Both  night  and  dsv* 
Weltiomt,  thrice  icelcome  to  tJtie  thijdy  green. 
Our  long'irith'd  CytttMa,  theJerteCt  qu 

EPILOGUE. 
I  Alt  left  to  enquire,  then  to  relate 
To  tbe  still -doubtful  author,  at  what  nit« 
Hia  merchundiBe  iLre  valued.     If  they  pmir« 
Staple  commoditiee,  in  your  grace  and  lore. 
To  thifl  laat  birtb  of  his' Minerva,  bo 
Vowa  (and  we  do  believe  him)  serionsly. 
Sloth  cost  oO;  and  all  pleasures  else  declined, 
He'll  searcb  witb  hia  best  care,  until  he  6nd 
New  ways,  and  make  good  in  some  Ubour*d  i 
Tbougb  ha  grow  old,  Apollo  atill  ia  young. 
Cberisb  his  good  intentions,  and  dedare 
By  any  signs  of  favour,  that  yon  are 
\\  <dl  plwised,  and  with  a  general  consent ; 
And  be  desires  no  more  enooaragemeutf. 

*  Jt»eurance  nftkt^^l^lher'M  marlh, 
And  Motktr'M  pttritir.]    BI«4niiiCi    like  tKelr 
iBoiight  is  Tratu  l^JituUiM: 

Sit  MO  iitnilie  patri 

MmtU,  etfaeO*  budle 

N&»citeti»r  a^  atmtihme, 

Kt  pmdicitiam  tarn 

MatrtM  indkti  ore. 
There  U  llltl*"    lo  he  mklfor  thi*  *ioth,  (wlifeh   h  I 
f erred  to  Art  1 V.  >r.  11,)  or  for  titJit  Ifiniicdlatelv  folk. 
ihey   art,  liuwtver,  nmuMf  liir   tHrat  tcvtierrd   Ihrva 

f)l«>a  uf  Mfi-hktnger,  who,  ax  Mr.  M.  MaMo  Jiuiiy  i 
%H  w  re  kited  bnllml  maker 

t  It  is  not  imprubnttir  thai^  after  4  temporary  i 
of  III*  uiisttccesiriil  iMbonrs  tor  the  *ta|;e,    MamIh 
hu^e    to  Mrctirc   hhn»elf   4K'«La»C  future   diMippfii 
wniiQii:   for  the  tnj^ie   of  the     public   rather  ibmn    hH  • 
Wh«ltf¥«r  be  the  cante,  thtBiomnty  b  4i»da|r{||jj|ed  toy  Afve 
new  rcatoret,  which  nhow  themselves  »uiactiiite>JaMr«wr" 
v<r  hit  atnnl  manner,  and  ihimeilmct  Id  a.  depAftnre  (twa  i 
An  InftUnce  or  two  of  e^ch  fvill    be  rafDrieaL     Iq   nitm 
vihvn  he  dcttrmlneA  to  inlrudocc  any  chance  QdI  y«t  1 
lared  by  ciroanifuacei,lice»<l«avourai9rec»ncilcatir 


inii 


SCENB  IV.] 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


43? 


an  opinion  or   wish  dropped  by  one  of  tlie  speakert  in  a 
preceding  scene.    This  inethod  is  profusely  indnlged  in  the 

R resent  Flay ;  and  these  brief  anticipations  of  unexpected 
icidents  seem  to  be  regarded  by  him  as  sufflcient  apologies 
for  the  extraordinary  prtcipiution  of  the  basineas  of  the 
stage. 

Again,  in  his  other  Plays,  he  is  often  irregnlar,  and  some* 
times  invoWed:  the  present  piece  is  conceived  with  unnsDal 
wildness  of  plot,  and  intricacy  of  management.  One  event 
thrusts  oat  another  with  little  intermission  or  prubabilitv; 
and  the  change  of  sitoations  to  so  rapid  and  strange,  that  the 
reader  is  in  danger  of  mistaking  the  object  to  which  they 
tend.  And  here  occurs  a  departore  from  his  osaal  manner. 
By  poshing  these  sarprising  incidents  too  far,  he  has  strait- 
ened himself  in  the  development  of  hto  plot.  The  conse- 
quence is,  that  the  conclusion  of  the  piece  to  brief  and  forced, 
and  presents  little  else  than  a  sodden  and  violent  solution  of 
difficulties  too  loxpriantly  created.  I  wish  it  were  not  oe- 
ccMsry  to  mention  a  novelty  of  another  kind.  Too  raoch 
laxity  is  indolged  in  hto  other  plays:  the  peculiarity  l:ereis, 
tiiat  though  it  abounds,  and  forms  a  considerable  part  of  the 
story  ilseff,  it  is  notpontohed  at  the  conclusion  with  that  Just- 
ice for  which  Massioger  ia  generally  to  be  commended,  and  I 


with  that  remembrance  of  the  claims  of  virtue  for  which  he 
elsewhere  assumes  a  proper  credit. 

These  improprieties  may,  perhaps,  be  attributed  to  the 
circumstances  nnder  which  the  Plav  was  written.  Yet  it 
contains  scattered  beaoties  of  no  ordinary  value.  The  style 
of  it,  indeed,  to  almost  every  where  flowing  and  harmonious, 
and  there  are  occasional  scenes  which  will  charm  the  imagi- 
nation and  tonch  the  heart.  Duracao's  description  of  hto 
rural  sporis  to  highly  beantiflil  and  enlivening,  and  has  been 
commended  by  other*.  I  do  not  know  that  proper  praise 
has  been  bestowed  on  another  scene,  at  which  the  reaoer  of 
sensibility  will  certainly  stop  with  delight.  There  is  a  moral 
melancholy  in  Severino's  appearance.  Act  II.  sc  iv.,  which 
is  extremely  tooching.  In  The  Picture,  Masainger  has  made 
Mathias  express  some  Inst  sentiments  against  loo  great  a 
fondness  for  perishable  life.  Here  we  see  a  weariness  of  ex- 
istence, and  a  contempt  of  danger,  heightened  by  the  p^a- 
liar  situation  of  Severino,  yet  mixed  with  tenderness  m4 
compunction.  In  other  parts  of  the  Play,  we  find  maxima 
Justly  conceived  and  beantiftilly  expressed.  They  may  be. 
easily  separated  from  the  incidents  which  give  riae  to  them, 
and  be  advantageously  remembered  for  our  pradential  or 
moral  guidance.  Ds.  Ibslavo. 
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A  VERY  WOMAN. 


A  Vest  Womav.]  Thii  Trtgi-Comedj,  ts  it  it  called,  wis  liceiued  for  Oie  stag*  Jana  6A,  IfiSi 
From  the  prologue  it  appeen  to  be  a  roTision  of  a  former  play,  whieh  bad  been  well  reoeiTed,  and  wUek 
tbe  author  modestly  insinuates  that  be  was  induced  to  renew  by  tbe  command  of  bis  patroia.  If  tins  patroa 
was,  aa  it  bas  been  supposed,  tbe  Earl  of  Pembroke,  we  are  Indebted  to  bim  for  one  of  the  moat  daligbtfcl 
compositions  in  the  English  language. 

We  learn  from  the  office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  that  a  play  of  Masainger'a  called  Thg  Spmmkk  Vktnjt '{ 
WIS  acted  in  1634 :  this  was  not  improbably  the  piece  alluded  to  in  the  prologue.  But  thia  is  not  alL  fa 
the  MS.  Register  of  Lord  Stanhope  of  Harrington,  the  play  of  Cardtnet,  or  Cardmim,  ia  aaid  to  bare  bem 
performed  at  court,  in  1613.  Mr.  Malone,  who  furnishes  me  with  this  notice,  oonj<*ctaraa  that  this  rnkfat 
nave  been  tbe  first  sketch  of  what  Massinger  improved  and  brought  out  in  1624,  and  finally  completsa  as 
we  now  hare  it.  Change  of  name  is  no  argument  against  this  conclusion ;  for,  besidea  that  nothing  wat 
more  common  upon  the  reriral  of  plays,  it  should  be  recollected,  that  tboae  who  spoke  of  diara,  aeldoa 
concerned  themselres  with  the  author's  titles,  but  gave  them  such  names  as  pleased  theaaaelraay  and  which 
were  generally  assumed  from  one  or  other  of  tlie  more  prominent  characters. 

However  this  may  be,  the  present  play  was  most  farourably  received,  and  often  acted,  tbe  old  tiUa-pagt 
says,  "  at  the  prirate  house  in  Blackfriars,  by  his  late  Majesty's  serrants,  with  great  applauae."  Its  poea- 
larity  aeema  to  hare  tempted  the  author's  good  friend.  Sir  Aston  Cockaine,  to  rentore  on  an  »i«ita>rim>  of  it, 
which  he  has  executed,  not  rery  happily,  in  his  comedy  of  THm  ObtdnaU  Lady, 


PROLOGUE. 

To  such,  and  some  there  are,  no  question,  here. 
Who,  happy  in  their  memories,  do  bear 
This  subject,  long  since  acted,  and  can  say, 
Truly,  we  hare  seen  somethug  like  this  play. 
Our  author,  with  becoming  modesty 
(For  in  this  kind  he  ne'er  was  bold),  by  me. 
In  his  defence  thus  ans^^ers.  By  command 
He  undertook  this  task,  nor  could  it  stand 
With  his  low  fortune  to  refuse  to  do 


What  by  bis  patron  be  was  call'd  onto  : 

For  whose  delight  and  yours,  we  hope,  with  care 

He  hath  reriew'd  it ;  and  with  bim  we  dare 

Maintain  to  anr  man,  that  did  allow 

'Twas  ^ood  before,  it  is  much  bettcved  now : 

Nor  is  It,  sure,  against  the  proclamation 

To  raise  new  piles  upon  an  old  foundation^. 

So  much  to  them  dehrer'd  ;  to  tbe  reet. 

To  whom  each  scene  is  fresh,  be  doth  protest. 

Should  his  muse  fail  now  a  fair  flight  to  make. 

He  cannot  fancy  what  will  please  or  take. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Viceroy  of  Sicily. 

Don  Pedro  hi*  uni, 

Dukt  of  Messina. 

Don    Martino  Cardekes,  hi*  ton, 

Don  Joiiif  Antonio,  prince  of  Tarbnt. 

Captain  of  the  castle  of  Palermo. 

Paulo,  a  physician, 

CucuLO,  the  Vicerov**  stetoard^ 

Two  Surgeons, 

Apothecary, 

Citizens, 

Slave-mtrehant, 

ServanU 


Page. 

An  English  Slave, 

Slates, 

Moors, 

Pirates, 

Sailors, 

Almira,  the  Viceroy*s  daughter. 

Leonora,  Ju/ce  of  Messina's  niece, 

BoRACiiiA,  wife  to  Cuculo,  govemeu  <^  Leonora 
and  Almira. 

Two  Waiting  Ifom^n. 

A  good  and  evil  Genius^  ServanU,  Guard,  Attend- 
ants, S^e, 

SCENE,  Palermo. 


\ 


*  This  Mcms  to  allude  to  King  James's  Proclamation,  to  forbid  tlie  increase  of  baildine  of  London.— DArics* 


SCENE  l^d  Eoom  in  the  Viceroy's  Fataee^ 

Knier  Peobo  and  Lboj^oiuu 

PfWro.  I^Iy  worth  ieat  miatress !  tluB  day  cannot  end 
But  proaperotis  to  Feclro,  that  begriiui 
With  diis  ao  wi&h'd  eDcoiint«r» 

To  g^ive  jou  I  bonk  3  in  your  own  courtly  laoguAge 
Would  iirgue  me  mort)  ceremomoua 
Than  beartiJy  affected  ;  and  you  are 
Two  well  aMoredp  or  I  am  miaerablei 
Our  equal  lovea  bare  kept  one  nutk  too  long 
To  slaud  at  distance  aow. 
I        Ptdnt,  You  make  me  happy 

Iq  thia  flo  wise  reproof,  which  I  receire 
As  a  chaate  favour  from  you,  and  will  ever 
Hold  euch  «  strong  commaQd  o'er  my  desirea, 
That  though  my  blood  turn  rebel  to  my  rtraaon, 
I  aerer  aball  preaumo  lo  »eek  uugbt  from  you. 
Bat  what  (your  honour  aate)  you  well  may^ut  ni©» 
Aitd  virtue  Bi§;:n  the  wm^rauu 

Levn*  Your  love  to  me 
So  limitedi  wilt  still  preaerve  your  mittreaa 
Worthy  her  senraot,  and  in  your  n«traint 
Of  looee  ofieotiona,  bind  me  faster  to  you; 
But  there  will  be  a  time  when  we  may  welcome 
ThoM  wiaVd  for  pleasures,  as  heaven'a   greatest 

bleissinga, 
When  that  the  viceroy,  your  roost  noble  father, 
And  the  duke  my  uncle,  and  to  that,  my  g^uardian, 
ShDll  by  their  free  consent,  confirm  ihem  bwfyl. 

PtdTo.  You  ever  shall  direct,  and  I  obey  you  : 
Is  my  aister  stirrings  yet ! 

Leon.  Long  since. 

Vedr&t  Some  huKtuess 
With  her,  join*d  to  my  service  to  yourself, 
Hath  brought  me  hither ;  pray  you  vouchsafe  the 

favour 
To  acquaint  her  with  so  much, 

Leon,  I  am  prevented* 

Enter  Almira  and  tw&  Waiting  Women, 

Aim,  Do  the  rest  here,  my  cabinet  is  too  hot  *, 
This  room  is  cooler.     Brother  I 

Pedro,  'Morrow  sister  j 
I>o  I  not  come  unseasonably  ? 

Jtin,  Why,  good  brother  1 

Pedro,  Because  you  are  not  yet  fully  made  up. 
Nor  fit  for  viiitation.     There  are  ladies, 
And  great  ones,  that  will  hardly  grant  access, 
On  any  terma,  to  their  own  fathers,  as 
Tbey  are  themselves,  Eor  willingly  be  seen 
Before  they  have  aak'd  counsel  of  their  doctor 
How  the  ceruse  will  appear,  newly  laid  on. 
When  they  ask  blessing. 

Aim,  Such,  indeed,  there  are 
That  would  he  still  young,  in  despite  of  time } 
Tbat  in  tbe  wriitkled  winter  of  their  age 
Would  force  a  seeming  April  of  fresh  beauty, 
A  s  if  it  were  within  the  power  of  art 
To  jframe  a  second  nature  :  but  for  me, 
And  for  your  mistress  1  dare  say  as  much, 
The  faces,  and  the  teeth  you  tee,  we  slept  with. 


P$dn\  Which  is  not  frequent,  sister,  with  some 

ladies. 
Aim,  You  spy  no  sign  of  any  night-mask  here 
(Tie  on  my  carcanet*),  nor  does  your  nostril 
Take  in  the  8ci*nt  of  strong  perfumes,  to  stifle 
The  sourness  of  our  breaths  as  we  are  fasliog^: 
Vuu're  in  a  lady 'a  chamber,  gentle  brother. 
And  not  in  your  apothecary's  shop. 
We  use  tbe  women,  you  perceive,  that  serve  us, 
Like  servantSj  not  lilce  auch  as  do  create  us  : — 
Fmith  search  our  pockets,  and,  if  you  find  thf?ro 
Comfits  of  utubprgris  to  help  our  kissetf, 
Conclude  us  faulty, 

Pedro,  '^'ou  are  pleasant,  sister. 
And  1  am  glad  to  find  you  so  disposed; 
You  will  the  better  hear  me. 

Aim*  What  you  please,  sir. 

Pedro,  I  am  entreated  by  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
Don  John  Antonio — 

-4/ffj.  Would  you  would  choose 
Some  other  subject 

Ptdru,  Pray  you,  give  me  leave, 
For  his  desires  are  fit  for  you  to  hear, 
A  a  for  me  to  prefer.     Tbia  pritiee  of  Tarent 
(Let  it  not  wrong  him  tbtit  1  call  him  friend) 
Fmdtng  your  choice  of  don  Cardenes  liked  of 
By  boUi  your  fathers^  and  his  hopes  cut  off, 
Resolves  tol  eave  Palermo. 

Aim*  He  does  well  j 
That  I  hear  gladly. 

Pedro,  How  this  prince  came  hither, 
How  bravely  furnished,  how  attended  on, 
How  he  hutb  borne  himself  here,  witb  what  charge 
He  hatb  continued  j  his  magnifici-nce 
In  costly  banquets,  curious  masks,  rare  presents. 
And  of  all  sorts,  you  cannot  but  remember. 

Aht.  Give  me  my  gloves, 

Pedro,  Now,  for  reword  of  all 
His  cost,  his  travel,  and  his  duteous  service, 
He  doea  entreat  that  you  will  please  he  may 
Take  his  leave  of  yon,  and  receive  the  favour 
Of  kissing  of  your  bands. 

Ainu  You  are  bis  friend, 
And  shall  discharge  the  p&rt  of  one  to  tell  him 
Hi  at  he  may  spare  tbe  trouble  ,  I  de&ire  not 
To  see  or  bear  more  of  Ijim. 

Peilro^  Yet  gmut  this. 
Which  a  mere  stranger,  in  tbe  way  of  courtship^, 
Might  challenge  from  you. 

Aim,  And  obtain  it  sooner. 

Ptdfo.  One  reason  for  this  would  do  well. 

Aim,  My  will 
Shall  now  stand  for  a  thousand.     Shall  I  lose 


*  Tie  m  mg  earcanet.l  Caramet  (Aimia,  of  mrom,  a 
chain)  i*  a  iwrcklace.  in  wliich  Mttie  It  itccnn  in  in«»l  of  *>w 
uW  writers: 

•'  I'U  cl;i«ip  Ibai  neck,  where  rtioukl  he  set 
A  ricli  rtiul  orio«t  cammet  .-— — 
fiui  tWiiiBft  •»c  pour,  •dmiiot  ihrn, 
llonc  a4tural  cAoifu,  th*t  aruii  of  mt u." 

Randolph**  Poem*. 

j) — —  /»  the  waif  of  cotittililp,]  i.  e.  a«  tM>  hotn 

more  th^a  oace  olwirvedj  la  the  way  of  f  oi>il  t>rvcdth|e,  of 
vi«tilty.  mc. 


A  VERY  WOMAN. 


Tkm  privilege  of  my  tx,  which  is  mj  will. 
To  jMld  •  reMoo  like  a  men?  or  j<m. 
Deny  joar  sister  that  which  til  true  woaen 
Claim  as  their  first  prerogatire,  which  Bttare 
Gare  to  them  for  a  bw,  Mid  ahould  1  break  it, 
I  were  no  more  a  woman  t 

Pedro,  Sure,  a  good  one 
YoQ  cannot  be,  itjon  put  off  that  Tirtue 
Which  best  adorns  a  good  one,  courtvsj 
And  affd>le  beharioor.     Do  not  flatter 
,   Yourself  with  the  opinion  that  jour  birth. 
Your  beaatj,  or  whatever  false  ground  else 
You  raise  your  pride  upon,  will  stand  against 
The  censure  of  just  men. 

Aim.  WhT,  let  it  fid!  then ; 
I  still  shall  be  nnn^oved. 

Ltom,  And,  pray  you,  be  you  so. 

Aim.  What  jewel's  that! 

1  Worn,  That  which  the  prince  of  Tarent— 

Aim,  Left  here,  and  you  received  without  my 
knowledge : 
I  have  use  oPt  now.    Does  the  page  wait  without, 
My  lord  Cardenes  sent  to  inquire  my  health  f 

]  Worn,  Yes,  madam. 

Aim,  Give  it  him,  and  with  it  pray  him 
To  return  my  service  to  his  lord,  and  mine. 

Ptdro,  Will  you  so  undervalue  one  that  has 
80  truly  loved  you,  to  bestow  the  pledge 
Of  his  affection,  being  a  prince,  upon 
The  servant  of  his  rival  ? 

Lion.  *Tis  not  welL 
Faith,  wear  it,  lady :  send  gold  to  the  boy. 
Twill  please  him  bettor. 

Aim,  Do  as  1  command  you. 
I  will  keep  nothing  that  may  put  me  in  mind 
Don  Juhn  Antonio  ever  loved,  or  was ; 
Being  wholly  now  Cardenes*. 

Pedro.  In  another 
This  were  mere  barbarism,  sister ;  and  in  you 
(For  I'll  not  sooth  you),  at  the  best  'tis  rudeness. 

Aim,  Rudeness! 

Pedro,  Yes,  rudeness;  and  what's  worse,  the  want 
Of  civil  manners ;  nay,  ingratitude 
Unto  the  many  and  ao  fair  deserviogs 
Of  don  Antonio.     Does  this  express 
Your  breeding  in  the  court,  or  that  you  call 
The  viceroy  father?  A  poor  peasant  s  daughter. 
That  ne'er  had  conversation  but  with  beasts, 
Or  men  bred  like  them,  would  not  so  far  shame 
Her  education. 

Aim,  Pray  you,  leave  my  chamber ; 
I  know  you  for  a  brother,  not  a  tutor. 

iMm,  You  are -too  violent,  madam. 

Aim,  Were  my  father 
Here  to  command  me  (as  vou  take  upon  you 
Almost  to  play  hia  part),  1  would  refuse  it. 
Where  I  love,  I  proless  it ;  where  1  hate. 
In  every  circumstance  I  dare  proclaim  it : 
Of  all  that  wear  the  shapes  of  men,  I  loath 
That  prince  you  plead  for ;  no  antipathy 
Between  things  most  aveise  in  nature,  holds 
A  stronger  enmity  than  his  with  mine ; 
With  which  rest  sstisfied :— .if  not,  your  anger 
Mav  wrong  yourself,  not  me. 

Leon,  My  lord  Cardenes ! 

Pedro.  Go;  in  soft  terms  if  you  persist  thus,  you 
Will  be  one 

Enter  Cardenes. 
Aim,  What  one  ?  pray  you,  out  with  it. 


P«dr«.  Why,  one  that  I 

«;  but* 


That  I  Bight  01U 

Ckr.  Wbaooe 

Pedro.  Be  yeciidviaed,  and 
Fori  will  aeiid  him  to  you,  or  ao 
Know  me  a  brother. 

Aim,  As  you  pletaa. 

Pedro,  Good  morrow. 

Cmr,  Good  momw,  wad   put 


ihmimdj. 


[Lit 


What  desperate  fool  dont  j 
To  sink  hmiaelf  1 

Aim,  Good  sir,  hare  petiesice ; 
The  emise,  though  I  eoaleee  I  mm  not  flmij 
No  way  deeerres  your  anger. 

As  if  the  least  ofinoe  ooold  poiat  at  jom. 
And  I  not  feel  it :  as  yon  have  Tooeiiealcd  me         || 
The  promise  of  your  heart,  oonoaal  k  not.  ' 

Whomsoever  it  concerns.  I 

Aim,  It  is  not  worth  i| 

So  serious  an  enquiry  :  my  kind  hrother  ' 

Had  a  deaire  to  learn  me  some  new  eonrtahip. 
Which  I  di&taated ;  that  waa  aU.  jj 

C«fr.  Your  brother! 
In  being  youra,  with  more  aecaritj 
He  mirht  provoke  yon ;  yet,  if  be  bath  past  | 

A  brother's  bounds 

Leon.  What  then,  my  lord  T 

Car.  Believe  it, 
rU  call  him  to  aooount  for't.  ' 

Leon,  Tell  him  so. 

Aim,  No  more. 

Leon.  Yes,  thus  much ;  thoogb  my  modeely        , 
Be  caird  in  question  for  it,  in  hie  absence  h 

I  will  defend  him  :  he  hath  said  nor  done 
But  wbst  Don  Pedro  well  might  any  or  do ; 
Mark  me,  Don  Pedro !  in  which  understand 
As  worthy,  and  as  well  as  can  be  hoped  for 
Of  those  that  love  him  best — from  Don  Cardmes. 

Car,  This  to  me,  cousin ! 

Aim,  You  forget  yourselC 

Leon.  No,  nor  the  cause  in  which  you  did  ao,  bdj 
Which  is  so  just  that  it  needs  no  concealing 
On  Pedro's  part. 

Aim,  What  mean  you  I 

Leon,  I  dare  speak  it. 
If  you  dare  hear  it,  sir :  he  did  persuade 
Alijura,  your  Almira,  to  vouchsafe 
Some  little  conference  with  the  I'rince  of  Taxent, 
Before  he  left  the  court ;  and,  that  the  world 
Might  take  some  notice,  though  he  prosper'd  not 
In  his  so  loved  design,  be  waa  not  soorn^. 
He  did  desire  the  kissing  of  her  hand. 
And  then  to  leave  her : — this  was  much ! 

Car,  'Twas  more 
Than  should  have  been  urged  by  him ;  well  denied 
On  your  part,  msdam,  and  I  thank  you  Sor'U 
Antonio  had  his  answer,  I  your  grant ; 
And  why  your  brother  should  prepare  for  him 
An  after>interview,  or  private  favour, 
I  can  find  little  reason. 

Lean,  None  at  all 
Why  you  should  be  displeased  with't,  I 

Car,  His  respect 
To  me,  as  things  now  are,  should  hare  weigh'd 

down 
His  former  friendship :  'twas  done  indiscreetly, 
I  would  be  loath  to  say,  maliciously. 


8c¥neI,] 
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To  btiild  up  the  demoliih'd  bop«a  of  bim 
Tbat  wfl«  my  rlTal.     What  b»(l  he  to  do. 
If  h«  riew  not  my  happiness  in  your  faroor 
Witb  wounded  eje^,  to  tako  upon  iumaelf 
An  office  ao  duttsteful  ? 

Lffon,  Yoa  may  tsk 
As  well,  wbat  atiy  gentlemaa  has  to  do 
With  civil  couneaj^. 

Aim*  OryoUp  with  that 
Which  at  Qo  part  concerns  you.    Good  my  lord. 
Koiit  aatiatied,  that  1  mkw  him  not,  nor  will  ; 
And  that  nor  father,  broth er^  nor  the  world 
Cttn  work  me  tinto  any  thing  but  what 
You  give  allowance  to — in  whieh  assunuice, 
Witb  tbifi,  1  leaTe  you, 

Ltan,  Nay,  take  me  along  j 
You  are  not  angry  too  ? 

Aim,  Presume  on  thsL 

[Exit,f9iltwtd  %  Lemtiira* 

Car.  Am  I  assured  ofher.aod  abill  again 
Be  tortured  with  suspicion  to  lose  her^ 
Before  I  have  enjoyed  her  !  the  next  sun 
Shall  see  h<>r  mint' ;  why  should  1  doubtj  then?  yet, 
Tu  doubt  is  safer  thao  to  be  secure*. 
But  one  short  Jay  1   Great  empires  in  less  time 
Uave    Butffr'd    change:    aUe'a     constant— but     a 

woman  ; 
And  what  a  lover  s  vows,  persuasions,  tears, 
May,  in  a  minute,  work  upon  sucb  tVuilty, 
1  here  are  too  many  and  tio  6ud  exnm^ibs. 
The  prince  of  Tnrent  gone,  nil  were  in  ttuhty  j 
Or  not  udmitted  to  solicit  her, 
My  fears  would  quit  me :  'tis  my  fault,  if  I 
Give  way  to  that  {  and  let  turn  ne'er  dt!sire 
To  own  what  a  hard  [to  win|,]  t2»at  djuea  not  guard 

it. 

Who  Wiiita  there  T 

EiiUr  Servants  and  Page. 
Servm  Would  vour  lordsbip  aught  T 
Car.  Tia  well' 
You  ure  so  near. 

Enttr  ANTomo  and  a  Strrant. 

AnU  Take  car«  all  tbinga  be  ready 
For  my  remove. 

Serv.  Tbey  are.  lEitL 

Cur,  We  meet  like  friends. 
Ko  more  like  rivda  now:  my  emulution 
Puts  on  tie  shape  of  love  mud  service  to  you. 

Attt^  It  is  return 'd. 

Cur.  Twas  rumourM  in  the  court 
You  were  to  leave  the  city,  and  that  wan  mo 
To  find  you  out.     Your  excellence  m«y  wonder 
That  t,  tiiat  never  saw  you  till  this  hour 
But  that  I  wijih'd  you  ae«d,  eo  wtllingty 
Should  come  to  watt  upon  you  tD  th»  jiorts* 
And  there,  with  hope  you  never  will  look  back| 
Take  my  lost  fsrewell  of  you, 

AhU  Never  look  foB«:kf 

Car.  1  said  so ;  neither  is  it  lit  you  should ; 
And  may  I  prevail  witb  you  as  a  fiieud, 


••Ti>  doubt  Uaafir  than  to  Atf  *te«trt,  &rj  TUti  ipewb 
k  fio  Krniigud,  vtifl  *t>  fKiinted  by  Mr,  M«  Mmiuii.  wht>  luu 
tmprovi'd  upnmt  ilie  erroii  or  CoiLctcr.  a»  lo  be  litlk  bvtU'f 
tb«n  iujuiirij««. 

t  To  oii>N  mtAks/'i  hard  [to  wte,]  Ihtit  daret  not  guard  if.] 
A  fwot  la  k»l  hvfVp  whicb  1  tiavc  I'uitcitvourt^l  lu  supply,  by 
tl^  udditlun  <t4  (iti!  words  Lo  tfrnckt^i),  'I  be  tlvfcct  wa»  (luilccil 
by  Mr.  M.  Mv^on,  \ibu  prupiMcxl  lu  couipi«te  tbu   Uuc    by 


You  never  aball,  nor,  while  you  live,  liereolter 
Tbink  of  the  viceroy's  courts  orof  Pkilermo« 
Bui  OS  a  grave,  in  which  the  prince  of  loreuC 
Buried  bii  honour. 

Ant,  You  speak  in  a  language 
I  do  not  underatand* 

Ciir.  No  !   I'll  he  plainer. 
What  madman,  tbat  come  hither  with  that  pomp 
Don  John  Antonio  did^  tbat  exact  courtier 
Don  John  Antomo,  with  whose  brave  fame  only, 
Great  piincesses  have  fall'n  in  love,  and  died  ; 
That  came  witb  such  &si»uraace  as  young  Paris 
Did  to  fetch  Helen,  being  »ent  back,  contemn'd. 
Digracedf  and  scomM,  his  targe  expense  luugh'dai. 
Hi*  bravery  scoCd.  the  lady  that  be  courted 
Left  quietly  in  possession  of  anoiber 
(  Not  to  be  named  tbat  day  a  courtier 
Where  be  was  mentioned),  the  acarce>known  Car- 
denes, 
And  ho  to  bear  her  from  him  I — that  would  ever 
Be  seen  again  (having  got  fairly  off) 
By  such  aa  will  live  ready  witnesses 
Of  his  repuke.  and  scandal  1 

AuL  The  grief  of  it. 
Beheve  me.  will  not  kiil  me;  all  man's  honour 
Depends  not  on  the  moai  uncertdn  favour 
Of  a  fair  mistress. 

Car.  Trotii,  you  bear  it  well. 
You  shuuy  have  seen  some  tbat  were  aeosible 
Of  a  disgrace,  that  would  have  raged,  and  sought 
To  cure  their  honour  with  sooiQ  strange  revenge : 
But  you  are  better  tempered  \  and  they  wrong 
The  Neapolitans  in  their  report, 
Thmt  say  they  ore  fiery  spirits,  uncapable 
Of  the  least  injury,  dangerous  to  be  talk'd  witb 
After  a  loas  ;  where  notliing  can  move  you*, 
But,  like  a  stoic,  witb  a  constancy 
Words  nor  affronts  can  ahoke.  you  still  go  on. 
And  smile  when  men  abuse  you. 

Ani.  If  thev  wrong 
Tbemaelves,  J  eon  ;  yet,  I  would  bave  you  know, 
I  dare  be  angry. 

Car,  Tis  not  possible* 
A  taste  oft  would  do  well ;  and  I'd  make  trial 
What  may  be  dune.     Come  hither,  boy. — You  have 

seen 
This  Jewel,  as  I  take  it? 

AhU  Yes>,  'da  that 
I  gave  Almira. 

Car.  And  in  what  esteem 
She  held  it,  coming  from  your  worlby  self. 
You  maj  perceive,  tbat  freely  balb  bestowed  il 
Upon  my  page. 

Ant.  When  I  presented  it. 
I  did  not  indent  with  her^  to  what  uso 
She  should  employ  it. 

Car^  See  the  kmdness  of 
A  loving  soul  I  who  after  this  neglect. 
Nay,  gross  contempt,  wall  look  again  upon  her, 
And  not  be  frighted  from  it. 

AnL  No,  mdeed,  sir  ; 
Wor  give  way  longer — give  way,  do  yo€i  mark. 
To  your  loose  wit  to  run  the  wild-gooae  ohaae 


•  AJttr  a  U>u  ;  wbcrt  tu>thinff  can  mott  ^mtj]  f9'hrre,  for 
ttheretu,  ovcurt  no  rn>i|ticiiily  in  tbcM  Plii>»,  Uitit  H  •*rm» 
fiCJtrcK'ly  pckMible  tu  ^H'rfp^  ibc  notice  of  the  mu»i  inturtoui 
f  cjnl«r ;  yet  ih*^  U*l  cdllwr  b«<  «vcrlook«l  tt,  ninl,  ia  b4a  *t- 
f4!jfipt  ti»  innkv  tLc  autbur  B^4k  £t)^Ujb«  pioiluccd  a  Hue  uf 
uupdmllcletl  hnrmoity .- — 

Aj'itraUittj  f^  wbcrastnelA^sf  owsiaoiv^ifPii/ 


ut 
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[tel 


SIk  flylbblM  further,     I  will  m9  tbe  Mf « 

Tlittt  My  that  dotM  on  you,  lit»in  irboM  hal* 
My  U)ire  iocria<iii>  tbou^h  you  tiiiid  elaoied 
ll«r  porter  to  denj  me^ 
.    Cur,  Sura  ^ou  will  noC 

Ant*  Y^s,  taataotly  :  yo«r  firoip«roas  iMQWt 
Hith  rniide  you  iii8ol«nt ;  irnl  for  W  wtk$ 
1  K«v«  thus  lon|s^  forborne  you^tnd  eifi  y«t 
Forp»t  it  and  forgive  it,  erer  provided, 
Thai  you  end  ber» ;  *nd»  for  wb«'i  piAt  recmlling, 
Tbiit  the  tnftke  tnterccfsion  for  your  pArdoo^ 
Wbtch.  at  ber  suit,  I'll  enmU 

Car.  I  fttD  much  unwiHing 
To  move  fa«r  for  n  trifle^b«<ar  that  too*  [Strlfcei  him* 
And  th«ii  sho  shall  speak  to  you. 

AnU  Man  and  sng^U, 
Tak»  witness  for  na«i,  tfamt  I  barw  endiiTed 
More  tban  a  man  ! —        [Thfyjif;ht ,  Cttrdmte^falU* 

O  do  not  fall  so  soon, 
Stand  up — take  lay  hand — eo!  when  1  have  printed , 
For  every  coatuineUoua  word,  a  wound  here, 
Then  sink  for  ever* 

Car.  Oh,  I  suffer  justlv  ! 

I  fStrr*  Murder!  murtfer  ?  murder  t  {^ExiU 

t  *#rt,  Apprt'hend  him. 

3  AeriK  We'll  aU  join  with  you. 

Ant*  I  do  wi<ih  you  more ; 
My  fury  will  be  loat  else,  if  it  meet  not 
Matter  to  work  on ;  one  life  ia  too  little 
For  so  much  iojury, 

Ri-enter  AhmttA,  Ltx>iiORA,  mid  SmrranL 

Atm*  O  mv  Cordenes  ! 
Though  dead,  still  my  Cerdeoea!  Villains. cowards, 
What  do  ye  check  ntl  dnontarm^  and  that 
A  murderer'a,  so  long  ruard  the  curs'd  master, 
Against  to  many  iwords  made  sbarp  wiib  juytice? 

1  Serv,  Sure  he  will  kill  us  all ;  be  is  n  devil. 

t  S&rv»  He  is  ioTuluerable. 

Ahu  Yonrbaw  feam 
Beget  luch  fancies  in  yoo.     Give  me  a  sword, 

[Snatchet  a  iwordjrtmi  the  SetvanU 
lliis  my  weak  arm,  made  strong  in  mj  revenge, 
Sball  force  a  way  to't.  [  Hvundi  AHtmh. 

Ant,  Would  it  were  deeper,  madam ! 
Thv  thrust^  which  I  would  not  put  by,  being  yotirs< 
Of  greater  force,  to  bave  ])itirced  through  that  beart 
Wbich  still  retains  your  figure  ! — weep  alilt,  lady; 
For  every  tear  that  flows  from  those  grieved  eyea, 
Some  part  of  that  which  maintains  Iifep  goes  from 

me; 
And  so  to  die  were  in  a  gent]«  slumber 
To  piisB  to  pHradise  :  but  you  envy  me 
8o<juiet  a  departure  from  my  world, 
My  world  of  mii^eriea  ;  therefore,  take  my  tword, 
And,  having  kill'd  me  with  il,  cure  the  wounds 
It  gave  Cardenea, 

Rt-€nt«F  Pinno. 

Pedro,  Tis  too  true :  was  ever 
Valour  so  ill  employed  I 

AtiL  Why  stay  you,  lady! 
Lei  not  soft  pity  work  on  your  hard  nature ; 
Vou  cannot  do  a  bettor  office  to 
Tbe  deud  Cardenea,  and  1  willingly 
Bhall  full  a  j«ady  sacrifice  to  uppeaae  bim. 
Your  fair  hand  ode  ring  it. 

Aim,  Thou  couldat  ssk  nothing 
But  tliiif  wbich  X  would  graul. 


/.etm.  nint-beartwllttiy! 

PmiriK  Are  you  a  womao.  nsler ! 

ITidm  a^mmdfimyr*  , 

Aim,  Thou  art  not  I 

A  brotlter,  I  r«>nounce  that  titJo  to  tli«#$  i 

1  hy  hand  is  in  thia  bloody  act,  *cwaa  this  ' 

For  which  that  savage  bomtcide  wa*  aent  bttber. 
Thou  ei|aal  Judge  of  all  thio^a*  !  if  tlhal  blaod, 
And  innooont  blood 

PtdrtK  fBeat  tiBter.] 

Aim.  Ob,  Cardenes  I 
How  it  my  soul  rent  b^we«o  nm  wm4  Mtnw,         I 
That  it  can  he  that  such  an  upright  c«dar 
Should  violently  be  torn  up  bj  the  roota. 
Without  an  earthquake  in  tbac  rmiy  moOMBl 
To  swallow  them  that  did  it ! 

Am*  The  hurt*s  uothiiigf  ; 
But  the  deep  wound  is  in  my  eonaeMiiee^  fnead^ 
Which  sorrow  in  death  only  caa  recover. 

Ptdrif,  Have  better  bopea*  < 

Enttr  VicanoY.  Duktitf  Measnta.  Caplain, Gmi^  | 
and  Servants. 

DuXci.  My  aoOi  is  this  the  mania^ 
I  eanie  to  celebrate  T  ialao  hopes  of  nuui  * 
I  come  to  find  a  grave  b«re. 

Afm*  I  have  wasted 
My  stock  of  tears,  and  now  just  sngeriielpav 
To  pay.  in  my  revenge,  the  other  part 
Of  duty  wbicb  I  owe  thee.     O  ^reat  sir. 
Not  as  a  daughter  now,  but  a  poor  widow, 
l^lade  so  before  she  was  a  bride,  1  II  j 
To  vour  impartial  justice :  the  off^noa 
Is  ueath,  and  death  in  his  most  horrid  form  j 
Let  not,  then,  title,  or  a  prinoe's  name 
(Since  a  great  crime  is,  in  a  great  man,  greatal ), 
iSecure  theoEender. 

Duht,  Give  me  life  for  life. 
As  thou  wilt  answer  it  to  the  great  king, 
Whose  deputy  thou  art  here. 

Aim,  And  speedy  justice. 

Duke*  Put  the  damn'd  wretch  to  tortoreu 

Aim,  Force  him  to 
HevMl  bis  ours*d  oonEedflratea,  wbicli  apart  oat. 
Although  yon  find  a  ton  among  them. 

Vice,  Howl 

Duke,  Why  bring  you  not  tbe  rack  Ibrtb  t 

Aim,   Wherefore  stands 
The  murderer  unbound  1 


•  Thou  ^qualjudg*  qfaU  fAi^/  if  (hat  H004 
AndimnoonU  blood— 

AtiM.  Oh,  Cardefmf 
How  U  fHff  ww/,  Ace!  So,  with  thf  ^ vc«|Htnn  ir*f  Jfnf  fAMif, 
reiMlp  the  old  copy.    The  inodi#rr    .  •■*   -  i  ,j|j| 

!«•(  (ipetch  to  Pedro,  wUhoot  n  .,  ^i^ 

hid  *«u(jincntA  on  tbe  ocr«fiDn,  ^  rf. 

The  fiict  M'emi  to  t»e,   that    !'•  ,na 

4iljnrattoD  of  iiii  iiMcr,  Jibni^  U 

copy  ber  tprccli  h  inarkcd  a>  ^  .  ■«, 

whk'b    chat)|;rd    her   truio  of  ii,* 

iveceedJmi;  apQftro|ibe    lo  ber  \ 
the  pAftMj^e  Im  brackc'ts  a»  ihc 
of  the  llk«  nattire  aopAr-v 
I  am  coiifidint  of  Dtvn 
«upy  «ad  rcitorinf  rh<  ^^ 

f  Aiit,  Th«  hurtt  ffW^mv 
that,  dnrine  AJinlirti*<  Impatj) 

b-^cQ  cooduUni  witit  hi«  ttletxd  .,^ 

of  the  laatttntlon  of  the  r-     '  , ,.  1 

I  {Slme9  a  grmt  eriwu  <  ntun ,  It  grmtewJl 

Omaf  aalffij  m  ntfm:H^t  in  a*  V 

Cri^im  kaM,  ^*iuni»  mrtj^r  qui  ftecetUt  kakrtw,      1 

Jav.  Sac.  viU.  v.  J4«,  I 


In    foUuwing  ibs  vH 


pi^^^^^r 
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From  other  men,  before  they  are  cnndemn'd, 

From  which  (hia  cause  not  beard)  he  yet  stsnds  free  t 

Duke,  ExoaUent  kdv,  in  tliis  you  expresi 
Your  true  Iot©  to  the  dead. 

So  take  htm  to  your  charge,  and,  a5  your  life. 

Aim.  All  love  lo  mankind 

See  ho  be  safe. 

From  me,  eods  witli  htm, 

Capt.   Let  me  die  for  Lim  else. 

Vict,  Will  you  bear  me  yet? 

[£xeift«<  V»dnt  and  CaftL  and  guard  mth  Ant. 

And  tirst  to  you  :  yoa  do  con  feu  the  ful 

Duki,  The  guard  of  him  should  Iwve  been  given 

Willi  wliicb  TOU  stand  clinrged  ! 
^«(,  I   will  not  make  worie 

Ui  me. 

Aim,  Or  unto  me. 

What  i»  already  ill,  wnh  vain  deninL 

Duke*  Bribes  may  corrupt  the  captain. 

Fi^.  Then  anderatand,  tboagh  you  «re  prince  of 

Atm.  And  our  just  wreak,  by  force,  or  cunning 

Taront, 

practice, 

Yet,  being  a  subject  to  th©  \ing  of  Spttin. 

With  acorn  prevented. 

No  privilege  of  Sicily  caii  free  you 

(Being  connct  by  a  jyst  form  of  law) 

From  tbe  mimioipal  ntatnles  of  tbiit  kingdom, 

Car.  Ob  « 

Aim,  What  groan  ia  that! 

Ticv.  There  are  opparemt  aigns  of  life  yet  in  hira. 
Atm.  Oh  that  there  were  \  tbat  I  i:i>uld  puttr  my 

But  as  a  common  mAa,  being  found  guiky, 

Mult  mfftt  for  it. 

hlood 

sint,  I  prize  not  roy  life 
So  much,  aa  to  appeal  from  anytliing 

Into  hia  veins ! 

Car,  Oh.  oh! 

!    Vou  fthall  cletermioeof  me. 

Vict.  Take  him  up  gently. 

Vict,  \'et  despjiir  not 

Duke*  Hun  for  physicians. 

1    To  have  an  equal  hearmg  ;  the  cxclaimi 

^^91.  Surgeoni. 

Of  this  gneved  farher,  nor  my  daughter'f  teiw, 

DukM.  All  helps  else. 

Sball  iway  me  from  myself;  and,  where  tbty  urge 

Viet.  This  care  of  hit  recovery,  timely  priclwad, 

To  bare  yoc  tortured,  or  led  bouod  to  priaou. 

Would  have  expreaa*d  more  of  a  father  in  you, 

I  must  not  grant  IL 

Tban  your  impel  nous  clamours  for  reveng-e. 

Ditke.  No! 

But  1  Rhall  find  fit  time  to  urge  that  further. 

Fift?.  I  cannot,  air  j 

Hereafter,  to  you  ;  *ti«  not  fit  for  me 

For  men  of  hij  rank  are  to  bo  distingaialj'd 

To  add  weight  to  oppieoa'd  calaimty.           [  EttunU 

ACT 

^  n. 

SCENE  1^4  Ream  in  the  «*ffe. 

You  wnste  your  favours,  wherefore  should  this  cap- 

tuin, 
Ilia  blood  and  sweat  rewarded  in  the  favour 

£n(^  Pmito,  Aktokk),  ami  Captain* 

Of  hia  great  nmatBr.  faUify  Uie  trust 

Ant,  Wby  should  your  love  tome,  having  already 

Which,  from  true  judgment,  he  repoaes  in  bim, 

So  oft  endured  the  ti?8t,  be  put  unio                              . 

For  me,  a  stranger  1 

1    A  needless  trial  *  hive  yon  not,  long  since. 

Ptdro*  Let  him  answer  that. 

In  every  circtimstance  afid  rite  to  friendship, 

He  needa  no  prompter :  speak  your  Iboogbti,  and 

Outgone  all  precedenia  the  ancients  boast  of. 

freely. 
CapL  1  ever  loved  to  do  so,  and  it  shames  not        ! 

And  will  vou  yet  move  furtber! 

^^^H 

'         Vidro,  Hitherto 

Tbe  bluntness  of  my  breeding  :  from  my  you  lb 

^^^1 

1  hare  done  nothing  (howsoe'er  you  value 

I  was  trained  up  a  soldier,  one  of  those  '                       ; 

^^ 

My  weak  endeavours)  that  may  juatly  claim 

That  III  their  natures  love  the  dangers  more 

A  title  to  yoor  friendship,  and  much  less 

Than  the  rewards  of  danger.     1  could  add, 

Laid  down  the  debt,  which,  as  a  tribute  due 

My  life,  when  forfeited,  the  viceroy  pardon 'd 

1    To  yourdeaerTinga,  not  1,  but  all  mankind 

But  by  his  intercession  j  and  therefore,                         , 

Stands  bound  to  tender. 

It  being  lent  by  him,  1  were  ungrateful, 

'        Ant.  Do  not  make  an  idol 

Which  1  will  never  be,  if  I  refused 

Of  Uim  that  should,  and  without  superstition, 

To  pay  that  debt  at  any  time  demanded. 

To  you  build  up  an  altar.     O  my  Pedro? 

Ptdro.  I  hope,  friend,  tkis  will  latisfy  you. 

When  I  am  to  expire,  lo  call  you  mine. 

AnL  No,  it  raises 

Aaaurea  a  future  happiness  -.  give  me  leave 

JVIore  doubts  within  me.     Shall  T,  from  the  school 

To  argue  with  you,  and,  ihe  fondness  of 
Affection  struck  blind,  witli  justice  bear  me* 

or  gratitude,  in  which  tbia  capfain  reoda 

Tbe  text  so  ptainly,  leam  lu  be  unthankful  ? 

Why  should  you.  being  innocent,  fling  your  life 

Or,  viewing  in  >  our  actions  the  idea 

Into  the  furnace  of  yonr  father's  anger 

Of  perfect  friendship,  when  it  does  point  lo  ma 

For  my  offence  ?  or,  lake  it  granted  fyet 

How  brave  a  thing  it  ia  to  be  n  friend. 

Turn  from  tbe  obiectY     Had  1  nererlorad 
Tbe  fojT  Almirti  tor  ber  outward  features, 

My  safety  Tore  your  own,  ao  pftidigilly 

I 
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Vmy,  ware  tb«  tiMuCiM  of  ktr  mind  suspeetcnl. 
And  bar  coQtem|it  and  tcorn  painted  before  iiie« 
TU«  twing  your  aiater  would  ui«w  inflame  me 
Witii  much  more  impoteoc«*  to  dole  upon  her; 
^kO,  de&r  friend^  tet  me  in  mj  dcmtL  confirm 
(T'hough  you  in  til  things  el««  bore  the  precedence) 
111  die  ten  times,  ere  one  of  Pedro's  bture 
Bbftll  suffer  in  my  cftuse. 

Fsdrv.  If  you  so  lov^e  me* 
la  love  to  th«£  pert  of  my  soul  dwells  in  you 
(For  ebougb  two  bodies,  friends  hove  but  one  soul), 
LoM  not  boib  life  «nd  me* 

£iit«r  a  SemjiL 

Sero,  The  prince  is  de^d*  [  Eiit, 

Am.  If  so,  sbsll  I  leave  Pedro  Here  to  answer 
For  my  escape  T  as  thus  I  claap  ibee,  let 
The  viceroy**  sentence  find  me, 

Vttlro,  b\y,  for  bcsren  a  ft«ke  ! 

Consider  the  necessity ;  though  now 

I    We  pnrti  Antonio,  we  may  meef  «|:aiPy 

,    But  death's  dirisioii  is  for  erer,  fheod* 

Enttr  anatktr  Sarrunt 

S§n\  The  nimour  Apread,  sir,  of  Msrtiuo*s  destb« 
la  check'd  ;  there's  hope  of  hia  recovery.         [  Etit, 

AnL  Why  should  I  fly,  then,  when  I  may  eiijo/, 
With  mine  own  lift^,  my  friend  ! 

Ptdro,  That*s  still  uncertsin, 
He  may  hare  a  rebpae  ;  for  once  he  ruled,  friend  : 
He*H  B  ^ood  debtor  that  pays  when  'tis  due  ; 
A  prodigal,  that«  before  it  is  required, 
MoJcea  tender  of  tt. 

Enter  Sailon. 

1  Sail.  The  bark,  sir.  is  ready. 

i  Siiit,  The  wind  sits  fair, 

3  Salt.  Heaven  favours  your  escape. 

[  WhiMtie  uilhin, 

Capt,  Hark,  how    the    hoauwain   whistles  yo'i 
liboard  ! 
Will  nothing  moire  yout 

Ant.  Can  1  leave  my  friend? 

fWro.  I  must  delay  no  longer  :  force  him  hence. 

C<i;if*  I'll  run  the  hazard  of  ray  fortunes  with  you. 

Ant,  What  violence  is  this! — h«ar  but  my  rea- 
sons. 

Ptfiro.  Poor  friendship  thai  is  cool'd  with  argu- 
tnents  t 
Away,  away ! 

Capi,  For  Malta, 

P*dro.  You  shall  hear 
All  our  events. 

AnL  1  may  sail  round  the  world. 
But  never  meet  thy  like.     Pedro  ! 

Ptfiro.  Antonio  ! 

AnU  I  breathe  my  soul  back  to  thee. 

Petiro.  In  exchange 
Bear  mine  along  wito  thee* 

Cttpt.  Cheerly  my  hearts  !  (Eyfunt. 

Pedro,  He's  gone:  may  pitying  heaven  L id  pilot 
be, 
Aad  then  I  weigh  not  what  bacomea  of  me.     [E^it. 


•  H'ith  much  more  impotence  iodot0  upm  ker ,»]  So  (he 
oM  copy,  Coxeier  dhlikci  impoitHCf,  for  which  he  wuold 
rtma  impatiemv  ;  nnd  Mr.  M.  Mii»oi»«  I  know  not  for  wliai 
reaaon,  omiu  m«cA.  ^Uich  aeitroyt  Ibc  metre.  It  rcquirfr* 
oo  »unlt  le  provf  tbc  text  to  l)c  geooUir.  ^ 


SCENE  \h—A  Room  in  l4t  Vieefoy'i  Pslma 
Enttr  VtcruioYf  Dukt  of  Mm 
Vict*  I  tell  you  right,  air. 


Didb.  Yes,  like  a  rough  aurg^mn 
Without  a  fisalin^  in  yourself  you 


arrh 


My  weimda  nbto  the  quick,  theo  pre-dedart 
The  tediootnai  aad  danger  of  tbe  eara, 
Never  matmhHm^  what  tlie  patient  aiiibs. 
But  you  pteech  ibia  philoaophj  to  a  man 
That  does  partake  of  paasion,  umI  not 
To  a  dull  stoic. 

Vi€€.  I  confess  you  have 
Just  esuse  to  mourn  your  aan  i  and  yet,  if  letKa 
Cannot  yield  comfort^  let  eaamplei  cure, 
I  am  a  father  too,  mj  only  daugbter 
As  dear  in  my  esteem,  periiaps  aa  aroftbjr^ 
As  your  Martioo,  in  her  lore  to  him 
As  desperate! J  til,  either'a  loaa  equmi ; 
And  yet  X  bear  it  with  a  battier  temper: 

Enttr  pEoao. 

Which  if  you  please  to  imitate,  'twill  not  wieof 
Your  pietT.  nor  your  iudgmeDt. 

Dnkt.  We  v^ere  fiuliiooed 
In  different  moulds.      I  weep  wtib  flaioe  own  en 

air. 
Pursue  my  ends  too ;  pity  to  ycru'a  a  cor4ijil, 
Heven^  to  me ;  and  that  I  must  aad  wiU  have, 
if  my  ^lartino  die. 

Ptdro.  Your  must  and  wiTl, 
Shall  in  vour  fuU-aailed  confideiioe  deeetve  vou. 

'[Au^l 
Here's  doctor  Paulo,  air* 

Enter  Paulo  aad  two  Surgccrna. 

Dtilsc  My  hand  !  you  rather 
Deserve  my  knee,  and  it  abaU  bend  aa  to 
A  second  fiitber,  if  your  ssvinj^  auda 
Restore  m^  son. 

Virt,  Rise,  thou  bnght  sUr  of  kaowledge. 
Thou  honour  of  thy  art,  thou  help  of  oatuie. 
Thou  glory  of  our  academies  I 

PauL  If  I  blush,  sir, 
To  hear  these  attributes  ill-placed  oa  me 
It  19  eicuAable.     I  am  uo  god^  sir. 
Nor  holy  saint  that  can  do  miraclea. 
But  a  weak,  sinful  man  -  yet,  that  I  may 
In  some  proportion  deserve  these  favcmrs 
Your  excellencies  please  to  grace  me  witb, 
I  promise  all  tbe  skill  I  have  acquired 
In  atmplea,  or  the  careful  obserration 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  with  my  judgment 
Derived  from  long  expeheoce,  stand  reedy 
To  do  you  service. 

Duke.  Modestly  replied. 

Vie*.  How  is  it  with  your  pnnoely  patiaoc  ? 

Dukt.  Speak, 
But  apaak  some  coin  fort,  sir. 

PauL  I  must  speak  truth  : 
Hia  wounds  though  many»  heaven  to  gutded  yet 
Atitonio^B  sword,  it  pierced  no  part  waa  momi* 
These  gentlemen,  who  worthily  deserve 
The  names  of  surgeons,  have  done  their  duties  t 
The  TDi?an!i  they  practiaed,  not  ridiculoua  cbama 
To  stop  the  blood;  no  oila^  norbcdaams  Iwugfat 
Of  cheating  qusck-salvera,  or  mountebanks. 
By  them  applied  :  the  rules  by  Chiron  taughtj 
And  ^^aculapius,  which  drew  upon  him 


ScckkHL] 
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The  tliuntleref's  envy,  t^<?y  with  care  ptiriued, 
Hcmven  pros|>«ring  tbeir  cuiltairours* 

Duke,   i  be^re  w  hojje,  th^tk. 
Of  hi*  recovery  ^ 

PouL  But  no  Bssanmcfl; 
I  mUAi  not  finittir  jou.     I'hftt  tittle  nr 
Of  comfort  tbiit  b'reatlieft  towsfda  u«  (for  I  d«re  not 
Hob  tbese  tVnrich  myself)  you  owe  tbeir  care  ; 
For,  yet.  I  liave  d fine  not b in g. 

Dfike.  S  LI  II  more  modest; 
T  VI  itJ  begin  with  tbem ;  to  either  give 
Uliree  tbou^iand  crowti»* 

Vict,  111  double  jour  reward; 
See  tbem  piiJ  presently, 

t  Surf^,  Tbia  mtignihceQce 
With  equity  cannot  be  coaferredoD  us^ 
*Tis  due  unto  the  doctor. 

ti  Surg,  True  ;  we  were 
But  bia  Aubordioate  mnuntere,  nnd  did  only 
Follow  hm  gn^e  directiooa. 

PuuL  *  Ilk  your  own  \ 
I  cbalWn^e  no  part  in  it. 

Ficf.  Jirave  on  both  stdec 

PauL  Deaerve  this,  with  the   honour  that   will 
follow, 
In  your  attendance. 

2  SuTg,  If  both  sleep  at  once, 
Tis  justice  both  nhould  die.  [  Ei«unt  Sitrgtont, 

JJtik*^  For  you,  mre  doctor. 
Wo  will  not  in  such  petty  auma  consider 
Your  high  desert^a ,  our  treasury  lies  open. 
Command  it  «a  your  own. 

Vice,  Choo&B  any  castle* 
Kay*  city,  in  our  government*  and  be  lord  oft. 

PatiL  Of  nKitber,  sir,  I  am  not  so  ambitious  ; 
Nor  would  I  have  your  higboeafea  secure* 
We  have  but  faintly  yet  be^a  our  journey  ; 
A  ihouiand  ditfieulties  and  dangera  must  be 
Encuuoier*d,  ere  wo  end  it:  though  bis  hurts, 
I  mpun  his  outward  ones,  do  promise  lair. 
There  is  o  deeper  one,  and  in  hi^  mind, 
Must  he  with  care  pruTided  for  :  melaucholy, 
And  at  the  height,  too  near  akin  to  msdo«aaj 
Poiiscsses  him  ;  his  senaea  are  distracted, 
Not  one,  but  all ;  and,  if  I  can  coUect  Ibem 
W'jth  all  the  vtuious  ways  invetttioo 
Or  industry  e'er  practised,  1  tthall  write  it 
hly  rnasterpiece. 

DuJttt.  \  on  more  and  more  engage  me. 

Vie«,  May  we  not  visit  him  T 

PauL  By  DO  means y  air  ; 
As  be  is  now,  sueb  courteaiea  come  untimely: 
VU  yield  you  reason  for't.     Should  he  look  on  you. 
It  will  renew  the  memory  of  that 
Which  1  would  have  forgotten  i  your  good  prayera, 
And  thoM  1  do  presume  shall  not  be  wanting, 
To  my  endeaToun  are  the  utmost  aids 
1  yet  desire  yout  exoellandee  should  grant  me. 
So,  with  myhiimbltit  •ervioe 

JJmA*.  Go,  andproaper.  {Fait  Paulo, 

Vict,  Observe  his  piety  ! — I  hare  heard,  bow  true 
I  know  not,  moat  physicians,  aa  they  grow 
Greater  in  skill,  grow  less  in  their  religion  ; 
Attribtiiing  ao  much  to  natural  causes, 
That  they  bare  little  faith  in  that  they  cannot 
Deliver  reason  fur*  :  thia  doctor  steers 


Another  course — but  let  this  puss  ;  if  you  please. 
Vour  compciny  to  my  daughter, 

Duhe*  1  wait  on  you.  [Eatunr. 


SCENE  lll^Anoth^r  Eeom  in  th§  §ame, 

Enttr  Leonoma  and  Waiting  W^omen. 

Leim.  Took  abe  no  rest  to  nigbt  ? 

1  Worn,  Nut  any,  madam  ; 
£  am  sure  she  slept  not.     If  she  slumber*d,  straight^ 
As  if  some  dreadful  vision  had  appear'd, 
She  started  up,  her  hair  unbound,  and,  with 
Distracted  looks  staring  about  thb  chnmber, 
She  asks  abud,  Whtr^  is  Mattino  ?  whtre 
Mat*  voii  eoncBaVd  biml  Somelimea  names  Antonio, 
I'renibline  in  every  joint,  her  brows  contracted. 
Her  fair  mce  as  'twere  changed  into  a  curse, 
Her  hands  held  np  tbuB|  and,  aa  if  her  words 
Were  too  big  to  find  paasage  tbrough  her  mouth. 
She  groiins,  tben  throws  herself  upon  lier  Led, 
Beatinp  her  breast. 

/^iWi.  Tis  wonderoua  strange. 

It  Wotfi,  Nay,  more  ; 
She  that  of  late  vouchaafed  not  to  be  seen. 
But  ao  adorned  aa  if  abe  were  to  rival 
Nero's  I'oppasa,  or  the  Egyptian  queen, 
Now,  CO  re  leas  of  her  beauties,  when  we  offer 
Our  service,  she  contemns  it* 

I^on,  Does  she  not 
Sometimes  forsake  her  chamber  T 

t  Worn*  Much  about 
This  hour  ;  tbtn  with  a  strange  (inaettled  gait 
She  measures  twice  or  thrice  the  gmtlery^ 
Silent,  imd  frowning  (we  dare  not  speak  to  her), 
And  then  returns. — She's  come :  pray  you,  now  ob- 
aerve  bar. 

EnUr  Alsiku  in  black,  eartkidy  habited. 

Aim,  Why  are  my  eyea  fix'd  on  the  ground,  and 
not 
Bent  upwards  ?  ha !  that  which  was  mortal  of 


AttribuHma  r 
Thai  theifhiv 


*         , /  hav*  htard,  how  tmt 


umt  catSM*^, 
in  thai  t hep  cannot 
Deliver  rMMtim  J ^> •  ,  ii»  uiitor/uf  m«xiku)il  tuiruKuniifcly 
rurnUh^a  tiMi  Uiuty  lOkUncet  of  (bia  incline buly  fact,  lu 
p<-jrra)[t  A  duubt  un  tbe  flubj^ct.  Lei  \\  he  a'liled,  huwcvci, 
ttiAt  ihcy  chieily  o«car  •inonn  tlie  Ujlt-iAfurTiiiiii  itt  the  pro- 
fcft»|nii:  »evenl  *'f  ttbotii,  «i  Ihry  hiivf  fir^wn  fftt  i/rtuter 
imMJtUtt  liitve«  10  ibrlr  praitc,  reuounced  ifacir  •crpikuin 
wllh  tfaeir  eontjdeiicc,  mwi  hicrvJMetl  no  let*  in  picly  ihna 
iu  Icnuw)e4}|e«.  Ben  JotiJoa  i>ti«ervei,  with  liU  luiuil  ftwct 
sad  pvmpkuity  : 

"  RCT  i«  •  youfip  pAytloidM  to  Ihe  r^mily, 
Thsl,  IvUlnK  iifni  alun^^.  nsciibec  to  oalorv 
More  than  her  thare  ;  liceotiom  in  di^eoosact 
And  in  Ilia  life  Ji  prufi-*!  Vdluplunry  ; 
Tliv  iljtvv  i>f  maDvy,  a  boir>Kta  io  m«aa«r«, 
ObM-cii«  In  LmrDafS,  «blch  be  veoU  Iw  wit, 
And  MQcy  in  bU  lueics  sad  dlipaliQS.** 

MasmticLadw, 
I  have  bo  propcna Ity  le  pvnoaal  Mlire,  nor  <kr  1  tbknk  It 
jBAt  lo  CQfivert  an  ajicknt  aatbor  Inlo  a  libctlUt,  by  an 
appropriaiiun  of  hit  dcfcripUuiif  to  modem  cbarActrn  ;  yet 
I  mu»t.  for  otice,  bi-  Indulged  with  tiiytii^,  titat  almuvt  cvvry 
word  bc-rt!  drlivercd  ap[ilVea  ao  forcibly  to  a  lal«  phyitclun, 
ibat  it  rvtinlrei  mmm  evkleaee  to  t»eUvve  die  lutes  were 
lArittvii  nearly  two  eeolarles  sfo.  To  U'iten  ibf  w under, 
bowevcr,   it   may  be  observed  that,  from  tbe  dayt  of  IJr. 

Rut  lo  tho»e  or  Dr.  I> ^n,  thai  detcrlpfion  of  men  wbo, 

letting  God  oiow,  OMcHb*  U  mUwt  morw  tham  htr  #4ar#i 
have    been  comumnly   UcmUiam,  petvloitr,  m  ' 
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Mv  dimr  Manino,  as  m  debt  to  nataro* 
]  know  tht!»  motht^r  emth  bnd  •«pdcbr«d  ; 
But  bifl  dirmor  pu-t,  hi*  loul,  oW  which 
Tb«  tyrant  Death,  nor  yet  ibe  fatal  fwofd 
Ofetirs'd  Antonio,  bii  inatrument. 
Had  the  l^ajit  power,  borna  upon  aageli'  wiogm 
Appointed  to  that  office,  i»ottiit«d  fai 
Above  the  finDamenC 

Leon.  Strange  imafrination ! 
Dear  coaftin,  your  Martino  lire6. 

Aim.  I  know  you. 
And  that  in  this  you  flatt<*r  me ;  be*t  dead, 
Ai  much  aa  could  die  of  him  r — but  look  yonder  1 
Amongft  a  milUon  of  ^toriooi  lirhta 
Tbit  deck  tb«  beav«oJjr  canopy,  I  bare 
DtMtem'd  hia  eoul«  tnaaform'a  iaio  ■  alar. 
Do  you  not  lee  itl 

/.*on.  Lady ! 

Aim,  Look  with  my  eyea. 
What  iplendour  circles  It !  the  beaYenly  arober, 
Not  far  off  distant,  Hppeara  dim  with  envy, 
Viewing  bimaelf  outauio'd.     Bright  con etel I ation. 
Dart  down  tby  beams  of  pity  on  Almira, 
And,  since  thou  find'at  iuefa  groee  where  aow  tbou 

art. 
As  I  did  truly  lo?e  thee  on  the  earth. 
Like  s  kind  harbiogei',  prepare  1117  lodging. 
And  place  me  near  thee  \ 

Lemu  I  much  more  than  fear 
Bhe'll  grow  into  a  frensy. 

Attn,  lio^^  what's  this! 
A  dismal  sound  !  come  nearer,  cousin  ;  biy 
Your  enr  c1o«e  to  the  ground,~o1oier,  I  pray  you* 
Do  you  howl  ?  are  you  there,  Aotomo ! 

Ltfon,  Where,  sweet  lady  ? 

Aim.  Id  the  vault,  in  hell,  on  the  infernal  rack, 
Wbifre    murderers     are    tormented; — yerk    him 

sonndly, 
'Twas   Rhadamantb^s    teatence;     do    jonr  offioe, 

furies. 
Hon  he  roars!    ItVbat!  plead  to  me  to  mediate  for 

Tou ! 
Vm  deaf,  I  cannot  hear  you. 

Ltiau  'Tis  but  fancy  ; 
Collect  yourself. 

Aim.  Leave  babbling  ;  *tia  rare  music  ! 
Hhtmnusia  ploys  on  a  pair  of  tongs 
Bed  bot,  and  Proserpine  danc«a  to  the  consort; 
PItiio  sits  bug^bing  by  too*.    So !  enough  : 
I  do  be^in  to  pity  him, 

Leon.  I  wishf  madam. 
You  would  ihow  it  to  yoarself. 

2  Warn,  Her  fit  begins 
To  leave  her. 

Aim.  Oh  my  brains  t  are  you  there,  eouitn? 

Leon,  Now  she  speaks  temperately*     1  am  ever 
ready 
To  do  you  service :  bow  do  you  1 

Aim.  Very  much  troubled. 
I  have  had  the  strongest  waking  dream  of  bell 
And  heaven — I  know  not  what. 

L*m.  My  lord  your  fatlier 
Is  come  to  Visit  you  ;  as  you  would  not  grieve  him 
That  is  so  tender  of  you,  eaiertam  him 
Wilba  beooming  duty. 


*  Thit  U  not  nudneu  bnl  Ifght-headtdncM ;  bot  «iicb»  la- 
deeH,  U  tJi*  m«My  or  Alinira.  Lattr  wriltr*  luivc  tjil>t«kcti 
Ih  cl]«r*ctcriitici,  uj4  copied  tbtm  (a  WDoderfuDy  conyttiat' 
ler)  MriuAdueit, 


Ealtr  VfccBOT,  Ihikt  0/  Mfamrj.,  Pniao,  *•/ 
AOtndauUm 

rir*.  Still  forlora  f 
No  comfort,  my  Almtra  1 

Dmkt,  lo  your  sorrow. 
For  my  Martino,  madam,  you  Ibftir^  wprow^ 
All  poanble  love  and  tendemeaa  |  too  mseh  ofil 
Will  wrong  yourself,  and  bim.      He  may  htt ,  UJ« 
f  For  we  are  not  past  hope),  with  bia  Cuixltv  mtrzzt, 
in  eoioe  part  to  deserv*  it* 

Aim,  IfbeaveapleaM 
To  be  ao  gracious  to  mm,  I  will  serve  btm  1 

With  such  obedience,  love,  and  humblesieet,  ' 

That  I  will  rise  np  an  example  for  | 

Good  wives  to  fDlIow  :  but  until  I  hare 
Assurance  what  fate  will  detertEune  of  me, 
That  Hke  a  deaolate  widow,  rirm  me  leave. 
To  weep  for  him ;  for  ahould  he  die,  I  bavt  t«v^ 
Not  to  outlire  bim ;  and  mj  butoble  suit  is. 
One  monument  msy  cover  as,  and  Anboato 
(In  justice  you  muit  ^rant  me  tbnit^  be  oflVr*! 
A  sacrifice  to  our  asliea. 

rice.  Prithee  put  off 
These  sad  thoughts »  both  aball  lire,  1  douo^  u  a; 
A  happy  pair. 

EfiUr  CccruLo,  and!  Bon^oiiA. 

Cue.  O  air,  the  foulest  b^aaoii 
That  ever  was  diecuver'd  I 

Viet.  Speak  it.  that 
We  may  prevent  it. 

Cue,  Nsy,  'tis  post  pr«reiition  ; 
Though  you  allow  me  wiso  (ia  mod«sty« 
I  will  not  eay  oraculoua),  I  cannot  bolp  lU 
I  am  a  statesman,  and  aome  a«y  %  wu«  one. 
But  I  could  nerer  conjure,  nor  diraao 
Of  tbiogrs  to  come, 

Viet,  Leare  fooliog :  to  the  pointy 
What  treason ! 

Cue.  The  fiilse  prince,  Doa  John  AntXHii^ 
Is  fled. 

Vic*,  It  is  not  possible. 

Ptdro.  Peace,  acreecb-owl. 

Cue.  I  must  speak ,  and  it  aball  oat.  air ;  the  co^ 

You  trusted  with  the  fort  is  run  away  too. 

Aim,  0  miserable  womun  !  I  defV 
All  comfort :  cheated  too  of  my  r^rvn^  t 
As  ^ou  are  my  father,  sir,  and  tou  my  braCber, 
I  will  not  curse  you  ;  but  I  dare,  and  wiU  mw 
You  are  unjust  and  (reacberous.^If  tber«  be 
A  way  10  death,  I'll  find  it.  tttii, 

Vic^,  foliow  her;  ^ 

Sbe'll  do  some  rioleot  act  upon  herself; 
Till  she  be  better  t^mper'd,  bind  her  bands, 
And  fetih  the  doctor  to  her. 

[Eitfunt  Leottera,  «tnd  IVtkiting  If^iowiw 
Had  not  you 
A  hand  in  this  ? 

Pedro.  I,  sir  I  I  never  knew 
Such  disohedieoce* 

Vicf,  I^Iy  honour**  touch 'd  in't ; 
Let  gallies  be  manu'd  forth  in  bta  pursuit ; 
Search  every  port  and  harbour  ;  If  X  Urm, 
He  shall  not  scape  thus. 

Dukt,  Fine  hypocrisy! 
Away,  dissemblers  !  'tis  confederacy 
Betwixt  tby  son,  and  »elf,  and  tUe  false  captain. 
He  could  lint  thus  ba?e  raniah'd  ebe»    You  baft 

murder 'd 
My  son  amoo^  yon,  wid  now  murder  justice : 
You  know  it  moat  Impoeiible  be  should  Uve« 
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llowe'er  tbe  doctor,  tot  your  ends,  dissembled. 
And  you  love  sbifted  hence  Aotonirji. 

Vice.  MeasuiA,  tLoort  a  crazed  and  gTie?ed  old 

And  being  in  1113^  conrtp  protected  hf 
Tlie  hw  of  hoapiulitr,  or  I  abould 
OiFe  you  a  sharper  nnawer:  may  I  perish 
If  I  knew  of  bis  flight ! 

Dnke,  Fire  I  then,  tbe  ctstle. 
Hang:  up  lb  en  the  caplaLa's  wife  and  cbildreiu 
Vict.  Fie,  lir ! 

Fedra,  My  lord,  you  are   nn charitable ;    capital 
treasons 
Exact  not  bo  mucb. 

Duke*  Tbanka,  mo«t  noble  signlor» 
We  ever  bad  your  good  word  and  your  lore. 

Cue,  Sir.  I'dare  pass  my  word,  my  torda  are  clear 
Of  any  imputation  in  tbia  case 
You  aeem  to  load  tbem  with. 

Duk**  Impertinent  fool ! 

No,  no,  tbe  loving  facea  you  ptit  on 

Have  been  but  grmning  visors  :  yoa  bare  juggled 

me 
Out  of  my  aon,  and  out  of  justice  too ; 
But  Spain  abalL  do  me  right,  beliere  me,  V^iceroy : 
There  I  will  force  it  from  thee  by  the  ting^ 
He  aball  Dot  eat  nor  sleep  in  peace  for  me. 
Till  I  am  righted  for  thiji  treacher}% 

Via,  Thy  worst,  Measina ;  since  no  reason  can 
Qualify  thy  intemperaoce  :  the  corruption 
Qf  my  aubordin&te  mtniatera  cannot  wroag 
My  tnie  iaregfiiy.     Let  privy  searcbert 
Examiae  all  tbe  Land. 

Pidro,  Fair  fall  Antonio  f 

[Eseunt  Victroit,  Pedri\  and  AtieitdanU, 
Cue,  This  is  my  wife,  my  lord }  troth  apeak  your 
conaciencp, 
Ii*t  not  a  goodly  dame  7 

Duke,  She  is  no  leas,  sir ; 
I  will  make  tLie  of  these  i  may  I  entnat  you* 
To  call  mj  niece  1 

Bm a.  W i I h  speed ,  sir,  [ Esii  Borachk , 

Cue,   Vuu  may,  my  lord,  sosipect  me 
A«  an  adept  in  these  state  conTeyancei : 
Letsigniur  Cuculo.  then^  be  never  mora, 
For  all  his  pkce^  wit,  and  authority. 
Held  a  moat  worthy  bonest  gentleman. 

Re-tnter  Bonicfiu  with  Leon  on  a. 
Duke,  I  do  acquit  you,  aignior.     Niece,  you  see 
To  what  extremes  I  am  driven  ;  the  cunning  viceroy, 
And  his  son  Pedro,  having  expresa'd|  too  plaiAly 
]    Their  cold  aSoctiona  to  my  son  Martino  : 
And  thererom  I  conjure  thee,  Leonora, 
By  all  thy  hopes  from  me,  which  ts  my  dukedom 
If  my  eon  fail  j  however,  all  thy  fortunes  ; 
Though  heretofore  some  love  hath  past  betwixt 
Don  Pedro,  and  thyself,  abjure  him  now  : 
And  aa  thou  keep'st  Almtra  compaoy^ 
In  this  her  desolation,  so  in  hate 
To  this  )0ung  Pedro  for  thy  cousin's  tore, 
Be  her  associate  ;  or  assure  thyself, 
I  coat  thee  like  a  stranger  from  my  blood. 


•  /  wilt  tnAkwmm  nf  ibfic:  may  /  mirssl  fwn.]    &»  th« 
old  copy;  Mr,  M.  Mtwii  chooicn  to  rc«rJ, 
i  «d«  ma\e  mm  ^Caculo  uid  BcncliU.    Ma$f  I  emtreol 

Ifiuch  portcnroqi  IIdm  «s  lhc»c  may  be  lntrinducc<l  >»ltboiit 
redft>ii|  ttJitJ  wiUiQtit  jmUioiiiy,  there  !•  ad  cjid  of  all  editor- 


If  I  do  ever  bear  thou  seeVt,  or  send^st 
Token,  orrecelv*st  message— by  you  bearen, 
I  ueTer  more  will  own  thee  1 

Leon.  O,  dear  uncle  \ 
You  have  pot  a  tyrannous  yoke  upon  wtj  heart. 
And  it  will  break  it.  [Etli, 

Duke*  Gravest  lady,  you 
Alay  be  a  great  asslater  in  my  ends. 
I  buy  your  diligence  thus  :-^iv  ide  this  couple  j 
Hinder  their  interviews  j  feign  "tib  her  will 
To  give  him  no  admittance,  if  he  crave  it ; 
And  thy  rewards  shall  be  thine  own  desires ; 
Whereto,  good  air,  but  add  your  friendly  aids, 
And  uie  me  to  my  uttermost. 

Cur,  My  lord, 
If  my  wife  pleaae,  I  dare  not  coDtnidict* 
Borachia,  what  dS  you  say  T 

Bura^  I  any,  my  lord, 
I  koow  my  pi  nee  ;  and  be  aasured  I  will 
Xe«<p  fire  and  tow  asunder. 

Duke.  You  in  this 
Shull  much  deserve  me.  [E*tl« 

Cwc.   We  have  te'en  upon  us 
A  heavy  charge '.   I  hope  youll  now  forbear 
The  ejtoess  of  wine. 

Bora.  I  will  do  what  I  pleascu 
This  day  tbe  market's  kc^pt  for  alarm  ;  go  you, 
And  buy  me  a  flne-timber'd  one  to  assist  me  ^ 
1  must  be  better  wiuted  on. 

Cue,  Anything, 
So  you'll  leave  wine. 
Bora,  Still  prating  I 
Cue,  1  am  gone,  duck. 
Boro,  Pedro  1  so  hot  upon  the  acaalt  III  fit  him. 

Enter  Pkhho, 

Ptdrn,  Donna  Borachia,  you  ntost  happily 
Are  met  to  plessnri^  me. 

Bora,  It  may  be  ao, 
I  use  to  pleasure  many.     Here  lies  my  woy , 
I  do  beaeeeb  you,  air,  keep  on  your  voyage, 

Pedro*  Be  not  so  abort,  sweet  lady,  I  must  with 
you. 

Bora*  Witb  me,  air!  1  beseech  you^   sir;  w)iy, 
what,  sir, 
See  you  in  me  t 

Pedro.  Do  not  mistake  oie,  lady. 
Nothing  btit  honesty* 

Bora,  Hang  honesty  ! 
Trump  me  not  up  with  honesty :  do  you  mark,  air, 
I  bave  a  charge,  sir,  and  a  special  charge,  sir, 
And  'tis  not  honesty  can  wiu  on  me,  sir. 

Fedr&,  Prithee  conceive  me  rightly. 

Bom,  I  conceive  you  ! 

Pedro.  But  understand. 

Bortir  I  will  not  understand,  air, 
r  cannot,  nor  I  do  not  understand,  sir. 

Pedro,  Prithee,  Borachia,  let  me  tee  my  mistreat, 
But  look  upon  her ;  stand  you  by. 

Bora,  How's  this  I 
Shall  I  stand  by  ?  what  do  you  think  of  ma? 
Now,  by  the  virtue  of  tbe  place  I  hold, 
You  are  a  paltry  lord  to  tempt  my  trust  thus : 
I  am  no  Helen,  nor  no  Hecuba, 
To  be  deflower'd  of  my  loyalty 
Witb  your  fair  language, 

Pedro,  lliou  mistak  st  me  still/ 

Bora,  It  may  be  so,  my  place  will  bear  me  out 
ia% 
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Aud  wtU  mittttlio  yxm  sttil,  »iii»  you  jcnar  best 
on'u 
Ptdm.  K  fkox  opim  di««  f  kH  n*  but  bdioM  btr. 
B&nL.  A  pbgoo  vpoo  ]roy !  you  ab»ll  never  aa« 

Wr. 
F^iri^.  TliU  i«  •  erooe  itt   ^"^ '  ^bou  tit   ao 
tr«ty — 
Priih««,  iiik«  hr«ilb*  lod  know  (by  (nondi* 

I  Liitve  no  frtt>iidB«  nor  I  will  bivo  noti«  tbii  ^^^^ 
An*^,  Qow  I  rbiDli  ou't  belt«r»  why  will  you  «mi liar  T 

/Wrm  BeaiU9«    ^e    lort;«    mo    itfArty,    1   ber 
ecfUBlly. 

Bom,  ishe  b«t«s  you  damnably,  most  wkkedly. 
Build  timt  upon  my  word,  moat  wick«dly  j 
And  »wetr«  bef  vyea  ui9  iick  wban  tJi«y  bebold 

you.  ^ 

How  feiirfully  bftv«  1  beftrd  ber  rail  upon  you, 
And  cmst  ado  nul  agvia ;  nod  cut  Rgain ; 
Call  for  hot  waters,  and  ih«n  rail  agam  I 

ffdro.  How  *  'iia  not  [>c>s.sible. 

04tni«  i  bav«  beard  ber  swear 
(tiow  justly,  you  best  know,  and  wbero  tbe  cwite 

Tbat  you  are — I  abame  to  trll  it — but  it  muat  out* 
Fie  1  6e !  why.  how  hare  you  deavrtred  it  1 

PtdrOk  i  am  what  1 

Unr«.  The  beaatlieat  mao — why.   what  a  jrief 
must  tbia  be  ? 
(Sir  rtfVf^rcnce  of   tbe  compaay) — a  rtok    wbore- 

master : 
Ten  liwry  wboretf  abe  assured  me  on  ber  credit. 
With  ne^pmg  eyes  sbe  niAke  it. and  aeven  citiseos, 
B«Hides  all  voluntariee  that  serve  under  you, 
And  of  all  countries. 

I'edto.  This  must  needs  be  a  tie. 

Bira^  lieii6v»t  you  ure  so  cturelesa  of  your  body, 
1^  Lich  is  a  foul  fault  in  you. 

P«dro.  Leave  your  foolii»g. 
For  this  shall  be  a  fable :  happily 
My  sister's  anger  may  gT^w  strong  against  me. 
Which  thou  mistak'si. 

Bora,  She  bates  you  very  well  too, 
But  your  mistress  hates  yuu  bearuly  :~ took  upon 

you  ! 
Upon  my  conscience,  she  would  see  the  deril  firsts 
With  eyes  as  big  as  saucers;  when  1  but  laamed 

you. 
Sbe  baa  leaped  back  thirty  feet :  if  once  sbe  cmell 

you, 
For  certainly  you  sro  rank,  she  says  extreme  rank, 


AodilM  wiDd 


witb  jroa  t09.  aim*§  |ai  te  ^ 


F«A^  For  all  tbi»,  I  wocild  : 
BiJfa*  That's  all  oii«« 
Have  you  new  eyee  wb«a  t}io«e 


nre  •ersleh'd  t 


To  dip  oo  wum  T  bare  yoii  proaf  egauul  s  j^ 

Wbidi,  if  ibey  bid  me,  I  must  fltn^  upon  r««1 

Pe^fo.  I  shall  not  see  bee  ibea.  y^u  say  f 

Boru.  I(  seems  so. 

Ptdro,  Prithee,   be   tbtie   fisr    trwad  then,  (ssi 
ISorschia« 
To  give  her  but  this  letter,  and  this  ring. 
And  leave  thy  pleasant  lytng,  which  1  ijerdea  ; 
But  leare  it  in  her  ptjckei ;  there's  no  nam  ia  ^ 
ni  take  thee  up  a  petticoat,  will  tint  pivasetW! 

Bora,  Take  up  my  pettictiat !    J  soom  the  tMtiK« 
I  scorn  it  witb  my  bedi ;  take  up  my  |iettwtf ' 

Pt^T^  And  why  thus  boi  ? 

Bore,  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  hotter. 
If  yo4i  take  up  my  petticoet. 

J^edre^  1*11  give  thee  a  new  petticoat. 

Bora,  I  soora  tbe  gift — take  up  my  pettieo«t ! 

tu  *  my  jonl^  ^ou  are  too  yoitng,  iny  lord. 


Alas! 


Too  young,  my  lord,  to  circumctso  m*  ibac  way. 

Take  up  my  petticoat !  I  am  a  woraan, 

A  woman  of  another  way,  my  lord, 

A  gvntlewoman  :  be  that  lafcee  np  mr  pactieosl, 

Shalt  have  enough  to  do,  I  warrant  him. 

I  would  fain  see  tbe  prondeac  of  you  all  so  lusij. 

Pednf^  Thou  art  dnrposed  atill  to  "PT^lake  mc;^ 

Bm^*  Petticoat! 
You  show  now  what  you  are  -  hot  do  yottr  woM, 
sir, 

Ptdro,  A  wild-fire  take  thee  C 

B0ra»  I  ask  no  firour  o(  vou. 
And  so  1  leave  you ;  and  wtthol  I  charge  you 
In  my  own  uame,  fur,  sir,  I  *d  ha¥a  you  know  it. 
In  this  place  I  prment  your  (ath«r*s  person ; 
L^pon  your  life,  not  dare  to  foUovr  mm. 
For  if  you  do —  lEtiL 

PetiriK  Go  and  the  p~  go  wrth  tbee. 
If  ihou  bsst  80  much  mobture  to  receive  ihem, 
l-'of  thou  wilt  have  them,  though  a  boraa  hostftir 

them, 
I  roust  devise  a  way — for  I  must  see  her. 
And  very  suddenly  ;  and,  madam  peiticoat^ 
I  f  all  the  wit  1  have,  and  this  can  do, 
rtl  make  you  break  your  charge,  and  your  hope 
too.  ffi^ 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Mttrhei'fhre. 

Enter  Sisre-merchant  nnd  Servnnti  with  Ateiomo 
mui  Capiaio  di^uu«i^,  .^glish  Slave,  itfid  diiier$ 

Merck.  Come,  rank  yooraelvee,  and    stand  out 
bundsomely. 
— Now  ring  th«  bell,  that  they  may  know  my  market, 
Stand  you  two  here  j    [To  Antonio  and  tht  Captain*} 
you  are  personable  men, 


And  apt  to  yield  good  sums  if  women  cbea|»en. 

Put  me  that  pig-complexinn'd  fellow  l>ebind. 

He  will  spoil  my  sale   else ;  the   slave   looks    like 

famine. 
Sure  he  was  got  in  a  cbeewspreas,  tbe  whey  naoi 

uut  on's  nose  yet. 
He  will  not  yield  above  a  peck  of  oyitera-^ 
l(  I  can  g«it  a  quart  of  wine  in  too,  you  aragooe«av:i 
Why  sure,  thou  bsdsC  no  father  f 
Slait*  Suro  i  know  not. 
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Mfrck.  No,  certainly  ;  ft  Marcb  froj  [lenp'd]'  tliy 
motlier  -, 
Thott'rt  but  a  mcmster  paddock. — Look  who  i^omes, 
urrah  —  [Ex if  Servant. 

And  next  prepure  the  aoogf^  ^nd  do  it  lively* — 
Your  tficks  too,  ftirrah,  they  Are  wiys  fo  citcb  the 
biryer,  {Ta  the  Enf^iiith  skve. 

And  if  you  do  th©ni  well,  ibey'll  prove  g^ood  dowries. 
— How  nowl 

Rc'inter  Servnnt. 
Sen.  The  J  come,  »ir^  wifh  tlieir  bags  fall  loaden* 
Merck,  Eencbme  my  stcoL    O  !  hvte  ihey  come. 

Enter  Favlo,  Apotbecary,  Cl^cvi^,  anil  Cilitenft, 

Cue.  Tbat*«  be. 
He  never  fnilt  roontbly  tg  tell  bit  slaTee  befe ; 
He  boyi  thinii  presently  u}rt*n  rbeir  Inking', 
And  flo  dii!|»«rs«»  tbein  to  uyery  m>»rkei. 

JleTkA.  13egin  ibe  iong,  ttid  chant  it  mefrily. 

A  SoKQ  6y  nii«  of  the  Skta* 

Well  done. 

!*auL  Good  morrow. 

Merc4.  Morrow  to  you,  »igniors. 

PauL  We  come  to  look  tipoo  your  itavesi  and 
buy  too» 
If  we  can  like  (be  person i  and  tbe  pricea. 

Cue,  Th«<y  sLow  fine  nctire  felluvirti. 

Mtrt-h,  Tbey  are  no  Itss,  air, 
And  people  of  strong  Uboura* 

PauL  TbHt'a  in  rhe  proof,  lir, 

AfHtih  Fray  wbit'a  tbe  price  of  tbb  f«d-b«ftrdiMi 
fellow  I 
If  hia  gall  be  good,  t  bare  certain  uaea  for  tiim. 

Mereh,  My  aorrel  alares  are  of  a  lower  price, 
Becau»e  tbe  colonr'a  faint : — fi(>y  cbequina,  air. 

Apoth^  Wbat  be  bis  Tirtues? 

Alerch,  He  will  poison  rata; 
Make  bim  but  angiy,  and  bis  eyoa  kill  apidert  j 
Let  bitn  but  faatiog  apic  upon  a  toad, 
Ami  presently  it  burala,  and  diea;  bis  dreams  kill: 
Hell  run  you  tn  a  wbeeU  and  draw  tip  water. 
But  if  Lia  nose  drop  in't,  'twill  kill  an  army. 
Wben  you  bare  worn  bim  to  the  booeswitli  uiea, 
7'brUBt  bim  into  an  oven  luted  well^ 
Dry  btm,  and  beat  bim,  flesh  and  bone,  to  powder. 
And  that  kills  scabs,  and  acbea  of  all  climatea. 

Apifth,  Fray  at  what  distance  may  I  talk  to  him  I 

Merch,  Give  him  but  sage  and  butter  in  a  morning, 
And  tliere's  oo'fear  :  but  keep  him  from  all  women; 
For  there  bis  poiaoa  swella  olojiL 

Apftth,  I  will  bare  bim. 
Cannot  be  breed  a  plague  too  ! 

Mffch,  Yes,  yes,  yea, 
Feed  bim  with  foga  ;  prvhatum, — Now  to  you,  sir. 
Do  you  like  thi»  slave  ?  [Panting  to  A  Ht4mh, 

Cue,  Yes,  if  1  like  bis  price  well. 

Mercfi.  The  price  is  fuU  ati  hundred,  nothing  bated. 
Sirrah,  sell  the  Moora  there  : — feel,  he  a  btgb  and 

lust}'. 
And  of  a  garoeaome  nature ;  bold,  and  secret* 
Apt  to  win  favour  of  tbe  man  that  owns  him^ 
By  diligence  and  duty  :  look  upon  bim. 

Paul,  Do  you  hear,  air! 

Merch,  Fll  be  with  you  presently^— 
Mark  but  his  limbs,  that  stave  will  cost  you  four- 
acore  ;  [Pvmting  (0  the  Captain, 

•  OW  copy,  "  Ecpt  thy  muUiar.'* 


An  easy  price— «tum  bim  about,  and  view  bim<f» 
For   tijese    two,   air  1   wby^  tbey  are  tbe  finest  ohil* 

dren 

Twins,  on  my  credit,  sir.— Do  yon  see  tbts  boy,  air  ? 
He  will  nin  as  far  fifom  you  in  an  hour 

1  CU.  Will  be  ao.  air  1 

Merck.  Conceive  me  rightly, — if  upon  an  errand, 
A  a  any  horse  you  have, 

2  Ctl.   What  will  this  girl  do  ! 
Merck,  Sure  no  harm  at  all,  sir, 

For  she  sleeps  most  an  end*. 

Cit  An  excellent  housewife* 
Of  what  religion  are  thpv  ? 

Merck.  What  you  will,  air. 
So  there  be  meat  and  driok  in't  :  ibeyll  do  little 
7'hnt  »haU  offc^nd  you,  for  their  cb:ef  desire 
la  to  do  nothing  at  all,  sir. 

Cue,  A  hundred  is  too  much. 

ilfercA,  Mot  a  doit  bated  : 
He'a  a  brave  slave,  his  eye  shows  acliveneaa; 
Fire  and  the  mettle  of  n  man  dwell  iu  him, 
Here  is  one  you  shall  have 

Cue,  For  what  T 

Mereh.  For  nothing, 
And  tliarik  vou  too. 

PauL  What  can  he  do  7 

Merck,   Why,  any  ihing  that's  ill, 
AnrJ  Dever  blush  at  it  *  he's  so  true  a  thief« 
That  he'll  tteal  from  himself,  and  think  be  has  got 

by  it, 
Heatote  out  of  his  motbf>r*a  belly,  being  an  infnnt ; 
And  from  a  lousy  nui^se  be  stole  his  nature. 
From  a  dog  his  look,  and  from  no  ap«  hie  nimble- 

nesa; 
He  will  look  in  your  fncf  and  pick  your  pocketJi 
Rob  ye  the  moat  wise  mt  of  a  cht»e»e-parjng, 
Th(<re  where  a  cat  will  go  in,  be  will  follow, 
HiA  borly  hua  no  bock-bone.     Into  my  cniiipaoy 
He  stole,  for  I  never  bought  him,  and  will  ateal  into 

yours. 
An  you  stay  a  little  longer.     Now,  if  any  of  you 
Be  given  to  the  excellent  art  of  lying, 
fiebold,  before  you  here,  tbe  muster]ni*oe ; 
He*lt  outliebim  that  taught  htm,  monsieur  devil, 
Ofier  to  swear  he  bos  eaten  notb ing  in  •  twelve- 
month. 
When  his  mouth '4  full  of  meat. 

Cue,  Pray  keep  him,  he's  a  jewel  i 
Afitl  here's  your  money  for  thu  fellow, 

Merck.  He*s  youra,  sir. 

Cue.  Come,  follow  me.  [Kiit  wilh  Antonio. 

Cit.  Twenty  chequins  for  these  two. 

Merck,  For  live  and  twenty  take  them. 

•    Mcrch.  .yttrv  Muf  AarM  ara//,j<r, 

Fat  f/kif  airrp§m%i*i  nn  emi.t  I.  e.  PerFwtnsllv,  itiltii<«tt  In- 
IrnnlM^uti.  In  Tk«  7W  Gentlemen  if  f>r«iiMi,  I'rcrteat 
u>f  of  Launci! ; 

"  A  »live  that  kWli  9n  imd  turn*  Tn«  to  *haMi.'7' 
That  t*,  luiya  Stc«vrn*,  "  m\  the  ctHiclu«{i>iior  >  -^ 
he  tttidvruknu"     lie  via»  %v\  rietit  S*y  Mr«  M  1 

lit    pcmifltfl   In  til*  vmiiH'oot  rkpIiiitAi'i'<ni ;  ^  ^ 

Affitt.  tihfr,     Willi    rrt^hfcl    lu    1  hire 

«4>i]j;iiirii  to  iTMH^  or,  AS  ii  |»  aonir  rn  rttd, 

there  cantint  exiai  d  redtoiuitite  (I    '  '  .    Thu« 

C4rtwrii;hl  :— 

**  Kuw  brlp,  guod  heavrii !  'U*  J>nrh  sa  ita«o<»tb  thinf 
To  l>e  t  \iiitnw  onl  nf  tfrtn  tirnrf     1 
MnU^\  ,-,!,. 

Anfl  ii  firjf. 

likleed,  ttte  |  i.  -  t  «;(f|| 

It,  fitir  ttiv  Id.M  ItMiie,  MMIti'    iH-iiki-.tr, / /,,  "       ,,- 

fhm  f^  Movt  ,'*—•*  lie  rn»i*  «^n  In  *  Mrjhvvjtnn^ 

U."     P.  mi.  •       r- 


€iU  Tbere'a  ?our  money ; 
rii  bare  Ihc^m,  if  it  be  to  sing  in  cages. 

Merck,  Give  tbem  hard  eggs,  you  never  liad  such 

blackbirds. 
CiL  Ii  shv  B  maid,  dost  tbmkt 
Merch,  1  dmre  doC  avrear,  sir  : 
SLe  is  nine  year  old^  at  ten  you  abal!  find  few  here. 
Cit,  A  raerry  fellow !  ibou  say'st  true.    Come, 
cliitdj-ea« 

[£iil  with  the  two  Moon* 
PauU    HerOf  toll  yoof  money  ^    if  his   life  but 
answer 
Uii  oat  ward  promises,  I  bare  beugbt  bim  cbeap 
sir. 
Merck,  Toocbesp«  o^conActenccn,  be'a  a  pregnsul 
knsFS  J 
Full  of  Bne  tbougbt,  I  wamnt  lunu 
PauL  He's  but  weak-timber'd*. 
Merck.  'Tia  tb©  better  sir ; 
Hv  will  ttim  gentlemsa  a  great  deal  sooner. 
PauL  Very  weak  legs. 
Merck.  StroDg  as  tbe  time  allows,  sir. 
PauL  What's  tljat  fellow  ? 

Merck.  Who,  tliis?    tbe    haest  thing  in  alt    the 
world,  fir, 
Tbe  punctuallest,  and   tbe  perfectest ;  an  English 

metal, 
But  coin'd  is  Franee ;  ycur  $ervanVi  servant,  fir  ; 
Do  ycm  understand  that?  or  t/aur  thadout^s  »ervant. 
Will  you  buy  bim  to  carry  in  a  box!    Kisa  your 

baud,  aijTah  ; — ■ 
'Xi«t  fall  your  cloak  on  one  abonlder  ; — Acq  to  your 

lett  band  y — 
Feather  your  bat  -^-^ilope  your  bat  j— now  chargsi. — 

Vour  honour, 
Wbst  tbiuk  you  of  this  fellow  1 

PauL  Indeed,  I  know  not; 
I  never  saw  sucb  an  ape  before :  bat,  hark  you, 
Are  tbe&e  things  serious  in  bis  nature  T 

Mrrch,  Ves,  yes; 
Part  of  bis  creed  t  come,  do  some  more  devices  f. 
Quarrel  a  little,  and  take  bim  for  your  enemy, 
Do  it  in  dmmb  show.     Now  observe  him  nearly. 
PauL  This  feUow'ci  mad^  stark  nxad. 
Merck.  Believe  ibey  mo  all  so  : 
I  have  flold  a  buudr&d  of  ibem. 

Paut.  A  fltronge  nation  ■ 
What  may  the  women  be  T 
Merck.  As  mad  as  tbey, 
And,  as  I  have  heard  for  truth,  a  great  deal  madder ; 
Yet,  you  may  Gad  some  civil  things  amongst  them. 
But  they  are  not  respected*     Nay,  never  wonder  ; 
They  biive  m  city,  sir,  I  have  been  in  it, 
AocT  therefore  dare  s^rm  it,  where,  If  you  saw 


•  Paul.  ITe'M  frill  wmhHmber'd. 

MLrck.  'TU  th*  baiter,  #tr/ 

He  wilt  turn  genitmman  aortal  deaieooner.}  Sm«[T  U^ 
•Mtii,  4it  rbi>  time,  to  h«vc  becD  rotuklered  aa  out:  of  (lie 
chmrMcterisUic  inirkt  of  t  fine  gtftmlrnifto.    Tliui  JooAun  :— 

€hh.  Arc  you  a  |enil«nii.E]  lx>rn  f 

Cris.  Tlut  I  «iD,  tjcly;  >ua  aLaU  tec  my  urmt.  If  it  plciM 
you. 

Chh.  No;  yoiar  leg*  du  cufficiently  tbow  yoa  ire  a  gpn- 
tleman  bum,  iir ;  Tor  a  di»d  boruc  u|^ti  HttU  Ugt  i»  always 
a  geollenian  born« — Poeiatter. 

comet  do   tame  more  devic  »,   Ac]    Tlii 


mtiit  have  b«iu)  a  izioai  diveritng  ictnc :  the  ridicule  oo  tlie 
Pwncli,  or  ntlier  on  ibc  tr&vetl(!>d  tun^Unli,  wbo  caricatured 
white  ihey  wpcd,  the  fuppUtk  maiinen  of  ttie  cotiiineiil,  wu 
never  ijiorv  emtiuLnKcIy  pololet] :  hadecil,  t  recollect  rvotliine 
4«i  the  aubjcet^  En  iny  of  our  old  (JmmalbiB,  that  c«n  be  Mid 
iv  evme  utu  iu    Wbat  foUowi  it  ia  a  U^er  tone. 


With  what  a  load  of  ranity  *tia  liraughted, 
Ffow  like  an  everlasting  moma'dauce  it  loolu 
Nothing  but  bobby-horse,  and  maid  Monan, 
You  would  start  indeed. 

PauL  They  are  handsome  men. 

Merck.  Yea,  if  they  would  thank  tli«iir  mak 
And  seek  no  further  \  but  they  bare  oew  crei 
God  tailory  and  eod  mercer  :  a  kmd  of  Jews, 
But  fall'n  into  idolatry,  for  they  worship 
Nothing:  ^ith  so  much  senrice,  as  the  row -sat 

PauL  What  do  you  mean  by  cow.calv^ea  t 

Merck.  Wby»  their  womeo. 
Wilt  you  see  him  do  any  more  tricks  ? 

PauL  Tis  enoug:b,  I  thank  yon  ; 
But  yet  I'tl  buy  bim.  for  the  rarenese  of  him, 
He  may  make  my  princely  patie&t  jiurth^  a 
done, 


III  chain*  him  in  my  study,  that  at  v^oid  | 
itory  of  his 
Merck.  His  price  is  forty. 


I  may  run  o'er  the  story  of  his  country. 


PauL  Hold — I'll  once  be  fooUsb* 
And  buy  a  lump  of  levity  to  lau^h  At. 

Apoth.  Will  your  worship  waUi  f 

PauL  How  now,  apothecary. 
Have  you  beesi  buying  too  ! 

Apiik,  A  littlei  sir, 
A  dose  or  two  of  mischief. 

PauL  Fare  ye  well^  sir  ; 
As  these  prove,  we   shall  look  tbe  : 
you. 

Merch»  I  ahsll  be  with  you.  sir^ 

PauL  Wbo  bought  this  fiallow  I 

i  CiL  Not  L 

Apotk.  Nor  I. 

PauL  Why  does  he  follow  us,  then  1 

Merek^  Did   sot   I  tell  you   he  wo 
you! 

2  tit.  Sirrah, 
You  mouldy'chaps  1  know  your  crib,  I 

you. 
And  get  from  whence  you  came. 

Slave.  I  came  from  no  place. 

PauL  Wilt  thou  be  roy  fool  1  for   fools,  die 
wilt  tell  truth. 

Slave*  Yes,  if  you  will  gire  meUAm,  mr,  to 


you, 

!  can  do  that  naturallv. 


For  I 

Paul.  And  I  can  beet  you, 

Slai^.  I  should  be  sorry  else,  air« 

Merck.  He  looks  for  that,  as  duly  •«  his  ric4 
And  will  be  extreme  sick  when  be  is  not  bcalN 
He  will  be  sa  wanton,  when  be  has  a  bona  hn| 
As  a  cat  in  a  bowl  on  tbe  water^r 

PmiL  You  will  jjart  with  him  t 

Jli|«TcA*  To  such  a  friend  as  you, 

PauL  And  without  money  ? 

Merehn  Not  a  penny,  signior ; 
And  would  he  were  better  for  you. 

PauL  Follow  me,  then  ; 
The  knave  may  teach  me  something. 

Stave.  Something  thit 
You  dearly  may  repent ;  boweW  you  i 
The  slave  may  prove  your  master, 

Pmti,  Farewell  once  more  ! 

Merck.    Farewell !    and   when    ih^ 
next,  expect  me. 


*  rU  chalii  htm  ^mmye^udUt^  The  old 
Lbc  amciidmenl  by  Mr.  M«  MiiSQO. 
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SCENE  11.— -4  RMtm  in  xht  Viceroy's  Puinet. 
Enter  Cucdt^  aiui  Awtonio. 

Cue.    Come,  ■.ir,  yoo  uro  mine,  Bir»  now»  yoQ 
»erTe  a  man,  Kir  ; 
'ITiai,  whffo  you  know  more,  jou  will  find* 

j4iii,  I  tope  §0. 

Cue.  VVhot  dost  tboo  liope  ? 

^nf-  To  find  you  a  kind  master* 

Cue,  Find  you  yourself  a  diligent  true  aerirant. 
And  take  the  pn?cept  of  the  wi«e  before  you. 
And  tlien  you  may  hopo,  sirrah.     Understand, 
You  serve  me* — what  is  Mfi!  a  man  of  credit. 

Ant,  Yes,  sir. 

Cue.  Of  special  credit,  special  office ;  hear  first 
And  understand  ag^ain,  of  special  ofli€«  : 
A  man  that  ncxlfl  upon  ihe  lhm|f  be  meets, 
And  that  thing  bow  a. 

Ar\U  Tts  lit  it  should  be  so,  sir, 

Cue.  It  shDll  be  fto:  a  mim  near  all  importance. 
Dost  tbou  digest  this  truly  T 

Ant,  I  hope  1  shall,  sir. 

Cue.  Besides,  thou  art  to  serre  a  raoble  mistresa, 
or  equal  pisjce  and  trust.     Serve  uspfullyi 
Serve  all  with  ddigence,  but  her  delights ; 
I    There  make  your  stop.     She  is  a  woman,  airrahp 
And  though  a  cuird  out  virtue,  yet  a  woman* 
Thou  art  not  troubled  with  the  strength  of  blood. 
And  stirring  facultiea*  for  abe*ll  show  a  fair  one  I 

AnU  As  I  am  a  man*   X  roajj  but  ta  I  am  your 
man. 
Your  trusty,    useful    man,    those  thougbu  shall 
perish , 

Cue.  Tis  apt,  and  well  distiogaish*d>      Tbe  next 
precept. 
And  then,  observe  me,  you  have  all  your  duty  ', 
Keep,   as  tboti'dat   keep  thine  eye-sight,  all  wine 

from  her, 
All  talk  of  wine. 

Ant*  Wine  is  a  comfort,  sir. 

Cue,  A  devil,  sir ;  let  her  not  dream  of  wine. 
Make  her  believe  there  neither  is,  nor  was  wine  ; 
Swear  it. 

Ant,  Will  you  have  roe  lie  ? 

Cue*  To  my  end ,  sir  ; 
For  if  one  drop  of  wine  but  creep  into  her, 
She  is  the  wisest  woman  iti  the  world  straight, 
And  »ll  tbe  women  in  the  world  together 
Are  but  a  whisper  to  her ;  a  thousuid  iron  mills 
Can  be  heard  no  further  ihsn  a  pairofnut'Cracken: 
Keep  her  from  wine  ;  wine  makes  ber  dangerous. 
Fall  back :  my  lord  don  Pedro ! 
Eiiter  Pitnuo. 

Pedrn.  Now,  master  officer, 
What  is  tho  reason  that  your  vigilant  greatness, 
And  your  wife'i  wooderltil  wiseness,  have  lock'd  up 

from  me 
Hie  way  to  see  my  mistress  1  Wlioae  dog*a  dead  now, 
That  you  observe  those  ric^s  1 

Cur.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Belike,  we  observe  no  law  then,  nor  no  order, 
Nor  feel  no  power,  nor  will,  of  him  that  made  theiOt 
When  atate-oommands  ibus  slightly  are  diiiputed, 

P§dro,  What  atate^command  7  dost  thou  think  any 
strtte 
W^ould  give  thee  any  thing  but  eggs  to  keep, 
Or  trust  tbea  with  a' secret  above  lousing  I 

•   K<tiii«rw  me— J  So  the  oW  copy;  tli«  mMlcrn  cdUuri 
MS  It  the  pniiMMiii,  whkh  rtduea*  tbe  pwanfe  to  aoi»cii«e. 


Cue.  No,  no,  my  lord,  I  am  not  passionate ^ 
Yfiu  cannot  work  me  that  way  to  betray  me, 
A  point  there  is  in*t,  that  you  must  not  see,  air, 
A  aecretand  a  serious  point  of  state  too; 
And  do  not  urge  it  further,  do  not,  lord, 
It  will  not  take  r  you  deal  witb  them  that  wink  aot« 
Vou  tried  my   wife ;  alas !  you  thought  she  was 

foolish, 
W*oo  with  un  empty  word  ;  you  have  not  found  it. 

Ptdro.  I  hare  found  a  pair  of  coxcombs,  that  I  am 
Bure  on. 

Cue,  Your  lordship  may  say  three : — I  am  not 
passion  ate. 

Pedro,  How's  that  7 

Cue.  Your  lurdsbip  found  a  fiiithfnl  gentle- woman| 
Strong,  and  inscrutable  as  the  viceroy's  heart, 
A  woman  of  another  making,  lord  : 
And,  Lest  sheroight  partake  with  woman's  weaknera 
Tve  purchaaed  her  a  rib  to  make  her  perfect, 
A  rib  that  will  not  shrink  nor  break  ia  the  beading  ; 
This  trouble  we  are  put  to,  to  prevent  things 
Wbiob  your  good  lordship  holds  but  necessary. 

Ptdro.  A  fellow  of  a  handaome  and  free  promise, 
And  much,  methioks,  I  am  taken  with  his  counte- 
nance.^— 
Do  you  serve  this  Teoman-portei  ?  \To  Antonio. 

Ctic,  Nfot  a  word. 
^ASta  I  your  lordship  may  discourse  your  freedom  ; 
He  it  a  slave  of  state,  sir,  so  of  silence. 

Ptdro.  You  are  very  punctual,  atate-eut,  fare  ye 
well; 
I  shall  find  time  to  fit  you  too.  I  fear  not.         [Eii^ 

Cue.  And  I  shall  fit  you,  lord  :  you  would   b« 
billing ; 
You  are  too  hot,  aweet  lord,  too  hot.    Go  you  homoi 
And  there  observe  these  lessons  1  firtt  taught  you, 
l,oc»k  to  your  charge  abundantly  ;  be  wary, 
Tniaty  and  wary  ;  much  weight  hangs  upon  me, 
Watchful  and  wary  too  I  thia  lord  is  dangerous 
Take  courage  and  re^iiat .  for  other  uses, 
Your  mistress  will  inform  you.     Go,  be  faithful. 
And,  do  you  hear  1  oo  wine. 

Ant,  1  shall  observe,  sir.  [Extttnlt 


SCENE  UL-^ Another  Room  in  the  tanu. 
Enter  Paulo  and  Surgeons. 

Paul.  He  must  take  air. 

1  Sure.  Sir,  under  your  correction, 
The  violence  of  motion  may  make 
Uis  wounds  bleed  fresh. 

S  Surg,  And  he  hath  lost  already 
Too  much  blood,  in  my  judgment. 

Paul.  1  allow  that ; 
But  to  choke  up  his  spirits  in  a  daik  room 
la  ha  more  dangerous.     He  comes ;  no  questions. 

Enter  Car  dines. 

Car.  Certain  we  have  no  reason,  nor  that  soul 
Created  of  that  pureoess  books  per.<)uade  ns : 
We  understand  not.  sure,  nor  feel  that  sweetneas 
That  men  call  virtue's  chain  lo  link  our  actions. 
Our  imperfecHons  form^  and  flatter  us  j 
A  will  to  rash  and  rude  things  is  our  resson. 
And  that  ive  glory  in,  that  makes  na  guilty. 
Why  did  I  wrong  this  man,  unmanly  wrong  him, 
Unmannerly  1  he  gave  me  no  occasion* 
In  all  iny  beat  how  noble  was  his  temper ! 
Aod,  when  I  bad  forgot  both  mas  mod  miohooda 
o  o  S 


Witli  whit  a  gentle  Itrtvery  did  be  chide  me  ! 
And,  BKj  h6  had  kiird  mt,  whitbar  bad  I  traFelI'd  T 
Kiird  me  in  «11  my  rage — oh,  bow  it  abslces  me! 
W  by  didst  thou  do  this,  fool  ?  a  woman  uught  me,. 
The  devil  tnd  bis  anrel,  woman,  bad  me. 
I  am  m  boist,  the  wildest  of  dli  beasta. 
And  Wm  a  beast  I  make  my  blood  my  master. 
Farewell^  farewell,  forever,  name  of  mistreaa  f 
Out  of  my  heart  I  erota  thee ;  love  aod  women 
Out  of  my  thoughts. 

PauL  Ay,  now  you  ■how  your  manhood. 

Car,  Doctor,   beliere    me»   1   have   bought    my 
knowledge, 
Aad  dearly,  doctor :' ^they  are  dangeroua  crea- 
tures. 
They  ating  at  both  enda^  doctor ;  worthless  creatures, 
And'  all  ibeir  lores  and  farotirs  end  m  ruins. 

FauL  To  man  indeed. 

Car,  Wbr«  now  Cbou  tak*at  me  rigbily. 
Whit  can  tuey  abow,  or  by  what  act  dpsenrc  os» 
While  we  bare  Virtue ,^  and  pursue  her  beauties  ! 

Puti^  And    yet   I've  heard   of    many    yirtuous 
women. 

Cur*  Not  many,  doctor,  there  your  reading  fails 

Jrou; 
d  there  were  more,  otuL  in  their  toves  less 
dangers ! 
FauL  Love  is  a  noble  thing  without  all  doubt,  lir, 
Car,  Yea,  and  aa  excetleot — to  cure  the  itch. 

[E«i. 
1  Surg.  Strange  mebmcholy! 
FauL    By  degrees  'twilUeaaen  ; 
Proiride  your  things. 
f  Surg,  Our  core  ahall  cot  be  wanting. 

lEsettnU 


SCENE  IV.— il  Room  in  Cwculo's  Ihnise, 

Entfr  LcoKORji  and  Alshha. 

Lftm.  Good  madam,  for  your  health'a  flake  clear 
those  clouds  up. 
That  feed  upon  your  beauties  like  diseases. 
Time's  band  will  turn  again,  and  what  be  ruioa 
Gently  restore,  and  wipe  off  all  your  srorrowa. 
Believe  you  are  to  blame,  much  to  blame,  lady  ; 
You  tempt  hia  luving  care  whose  eye  bos  numbered 
All  our  afflictions,  and  the  time  to  cure  them  : 
You  rstlier  with  thia  torrent  choak  his  mercies, 
Than  gently  slide  into  bis  providence. 
Sorrows  are  well  allow 'd,  and  sweeten  nature, 
Where  they  express  no  more  thnn  dropn  on  lilies  ; 
But,  when  they  fall  in  storms,  they  bruise  our  hopes. 
Make  us  unable,  though  oiir  comforta  meet  us. 
To  hold  our  heads  up  :  Come,  you  shall  take  com* 

fort; 
This  ia  a  sullen  grief  becomes  condemned  men, 
Thnt  feel  a  meight  of  sorrow  through  their  aouls  : 
Do  but  look  up.     Why,  so  I- — la  not  this  belter 
Than  hanging  down  your  head  still  like  a  violet. 
And  droppiug  out  those  aweet  eyes  for  a  wager  ? 
Pray  you,  speak  a  little. 

Aim,  Pray  you,  desire  no  more  j 
And,  if  you  love  me,  say  no  more. 

Ltan,  How  fain, 
If  1  would  be  as  wilful,  and  partake  io't, 
Would  you  destroy  yourself !  bow  often,  lady, 
Eveo  of  the  Mme  diaeaie  hare  you  oar«d  nkf » 


And  shook  me  oat  ou't ;  chid  mm,  Um 

And  forced  my  bands,  thaa  T 
Aim,  By  these  tears,  no  more* 
Leoru  \  ou  are  too  prodigal  of  them* 
not. 

For  though  my  love  bids  me  tramsgrew  joar  vHt 

I  have  a  service  to  your  sorrovrs  atilL  '  ** 


It  alriB, 

tme, 
dM 

•1^ 


SCENE  V^A  HaU  m  c4c 
Enier  PaoHO  and  Asrrowio, 

Ant,  Indeed,  my  lord,  my  place  la  not  ati  i 
I  wait  below  stairs,  aod  there  ait,  and  wait 
Who  comes  to  seek  acoea«es  ;  nor  is  it  fir. 
My  rudeness  should  iutruda  oo  near  their  lo 

Pmlro.  Thou  mayst  in  rent  a  way^  *tia  but  i 
But  carrying  up  thia  letter,  and  thia  token. 
And  givmg  tbem  discreetly  to  my  miatreaa, 
1'he  Lady  Leonora  :  there  a  my  purse. 
Or  anything  tbou'lt  ask  me  ;  if  thou  kaew'st  me, 
And  what  may  1  be  to  thee  for  this  courtesy—^ 

A Ht.  Your  lordjihip  speaks  so  honestly,  atid  f    ' 
That  by  my  troth  Til  venture^  ' 

Pedro,  1  dearly  thank  thee. 

Ant.  And  it  shaU  cost  me  bard  ;  na/,  kee]^ 
purae,  air, 
For,    though    my  body's    bought,    lay   mind  *i 

never. 
Though  I  am  bound;  my  coartaaje*  ar«  no  i 

Pedro,  Thou  ahouldst  be  truly  g«atl«. 

AnL  If  1  were  so. 
The  state  1  am  in  bids  you  not  beliere  it. 
But  to  the  purpose,  sir;  give  me  your  le,.. 
And  next  vour  counsel,  for  I  ttrre  m  crafty  t 

Pedro.  And  she  must  be  remored,  thou  i 
ne'er  do  it. 

Ant.  Ay,  there's  the  plague  ;   thLuk,  aad  ] 
awhile  too. 

Prdro,  Her  husband 'a  suddenly  fikUen  aick* 

Ant,  She  cares  uot; 
If  be  were  detid,  indeed,  it  would  do  better, 

Ftdro,  Would  be  were  hanged  ! 

Am,  Then  hhe  would  run  for  joy^  airf, 

P§dro.  Some  lady  cryiuff  out  ! 

AnL  She  hs9  two  alreai^* 

Pedro,  Her  bouse  afire. 

Ant.  Lit  thejaot  my  hutband,  quench  li. 
This  will  be  her  answer. — This  luaj  take:  i 
sure. 

Your  lordship  must  go  presently,  and  i 

Two  or  three  botiles  of  your  beat  Ur«ek  wtj 
Tba  strongest  and  the  sweetest , 


•  ^or  iM  it  ftf,  «>,]  Fii,  mkkh  f, 

•Usrci  tb«    puM^c  to  ictur,   I  hAVe    iuM^rtcd    frvin  Ike  m 
c»py. 

t  AnL  7^^  mould  rmm  for  J^,  air.\      Cowtrr,  ^ 
of  coarse,  Mr.  M.  Mi^to,  reid, 

T%en»tu  would  run  iiiiid  Jitr  j*>^,  ««r. 
Thi*  lnterput«tioD.  which  ilctiroyji  ili<<  incire,  tei 
ojigiiOHivd  in  »  mlMpprrhi^njiluu  t>f  the  t-i'VMtaW, 
»  togvt  BomcbVa  uui  of  ilir  wii>,  «tud  U«e  eapcij 
BQ^erat  tlivDu«lvet  art  rocniioniril  in  order: 

Pedro.    H'puid  Ae  ifwr  Kang'd  ! 

AnL  Th€H  the  mould  r%m  far  jo^^  Mr, 
l.«.  tbii  luiifbl  do,  foi  iheti  ilie  wotdd  leave  her  cbi 
Joyfully  rna  to  wlmeaa  bis  ejtecetioti.     Siici>    | 
hf  the  {)t(rport  ai  Anlonio'«  dbwrvMi . 
observe,  that  tbr^bole  c»f  ibif^  •ctm 
in  ihe  cniMkirB  edltiuiiip  >orc«Jy  k  »i 1 1  l 
all  error  or  sa  oaiii«ioiD« 
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PHir&.  Instantly: 
But  mil  that  do  1 

Anl.  I^t  m©  aloQO  to  work  it.  [Erit  Pedra* 

Wine  I  was  cburg^  to  ke«p  by  all  means  horn  her ; 
All  Bi-cret  locki  it  opus,  and  nil  couii8«la, 
That  f  am  iijr«,  and  giv&s  men  mil  accefisea. 
Pray  henreD  she  be  not  loving  when  uho*it  drunk 

now. 
For  druok  ahc!>  i^hall  b^j  diough  my  pftte  pay  for  it  I 
Shell  turn  my  stomach  then  ahominahly. 
She  baa  a  moat  wickcnl  face,  and  that  lewd  face 
JB«ing  a  drunken  face^  what  bee  will  there  be ! 
Sbe  cannot  ravish  me.     Now,  if  my  masier 
Should  take  her  bo,  and  know  I  mioiatered^ 
What  will  Ills  wisdom  do  ?  I  hope  he  drunk  too* 
And  thpn  all's  righL     Well,  lord,  to  do  thee  serriee 
Above  these  puppet«playa,  1  keep  m  life  yet- — — 
Here  eome  the  executioners. 

Enter  Servant  wiih  bottiei, 

li'ou  are  welcome, 
Gire  me  your  load,  and  teU  my  tord  I  am  at  it. 
Svrv,  I  will,  air  ;  speed  you,  air,  [En*. 

Aut^  Good  speed  on  oil  sidee  1 
Tii  strong-,  strong  wine  ;  0,  the  yaws  that  she  wiU 

naake  !* 
Look  to  your  atern,  dear  mistress,  and  steer  right. 
Here's  that  will  work  as  high  aa  the  Bay  of  Por- 
tugal, 
Slay,  let  me  aeft^ITl  try  her  hy  the  nosie  first ; 
For,  if  she  he  a  ri^ht  sow,  sure  she'll  find  it. 
She  is  yonder  by  herself,  the  ladies  from  hen 
Now  to  begin  my  aaccificet  : — [poun  cut  tome  of  the 

tifnr.j^ahe  stirs,  and  vents  it. 
O,  bow  abe  holds  her  nose  up  like  u  j»*rmet 
In  tbe  wind  of  a  grass-mare  !  she  htm  tt  full  now, 
And  now  she  come;^. 

Enter  BoRAaiiA. 

Ill  stand  aside  awhile, 

B<ira,  Tia  wine!  sy»  sure  'tis  wine!    excellent 

strong  wine  ! 

In  the  must,  I  take  it :  very  wine  :  this  way  too. 

Ant,  How  true  abe  bunta  f  I'll  make  tbe  tmin  a 

111  tie  longer.  [Pours  out  uufrt  wine. 

Bcra*  Stronger  and  stiooger  still  I  still !  hleaaed 

wine ! 
AnU  Now  she  bunts  hot. 
Bora,  All  ibat  I  can  for  this  wine. 
Tbia  way  it  went,  aure. 

AnL  Now  she  is  st  a  cold  scent, 
AVake  out  your  doubles,  mistress.     O,  well  bunted  ! 
That's  ahe  I  that's  she  I 

B4fra.  O,  if  1  could  but  see  it ! 
(Oh  what  a  precious  scent  it  has  !)  hut  handle  it ! 
AnU  Now  ril  untappice.  {CwntiJi/rwaTdm 


*  'TU  ttrontf.  ttrfing  wime  r  O,  the  ytwt  that  tht  wiU 
naket]    Tli«  old  copy  reads, 

O  the  y«uii»  ilmt  the  leitl  make, 
and  wa»  f^iUowrd  by  Cometer.  Mr.  M.  M«Jon,  ilteiitiv«  to 
Uie  tprUiBg  of  fail  nutbor,  bntcarvteM  or  bit  •«!»•«,  corrected 
fl  tofawfuy  Uiough  to  makt  ifawna  appear*  to  expriMion 
faAcJently  ilnsaUr  ro  cxtlie  >  donbt  of  U»  antbi^ottcity  ; 
and  thiu  U  b«*  hitbeno  stood  1  The  gcaninf  word,  «  U 
dear  ttvm  the  conteKt,  U    undoubtedly  ilijit  wbicb   I  have 

fiven.  A  ifato  it  ihst  aofte^dy  mofioD  wMrb  a  ihip  iiiakof 
n  B  freiil  iwellf^bcD,  in  iteerint,  ihe  incline!  to  the  Hiibt 
or  left  of  ber  conne*  Tbc  tesi  mnj  provefbiAlly  blgb  in  ibe 
Bav  of  Portugal. 

♦  Now  to  tteffiM  Mf  mcrijke.^—]  Thi*  l»  hnUitcd,  but 
wiiU  eaqahlte  bnmotir^  from  a  very  amuiijig  scene  in  7^he 
Ciir<r«lie  of  Flaetoi. 


Bffra,  What's  that?  atlll  'tis  atronger. 
Why,    bow    now,    airrah !    wbat'a    that  f    answer 

quickly, 
And  to  the  point. 

Ant,  'Ti9  win6|  foraoolh^  good  wine,, 
Excellent  Candy  wine. 

Bora,  Tia  well,  forsootb! 
Is  this  a  drink  for  alaves  1  why,  sauey  sirrab 
(Excellent  Candv  wioe  1),  draw  nearer  to  me, 
Keaeb  me  the  bottle :  why,  thou  most  delMkUcb'd 
alare— 

Ant*  Pray  be  not  angry,  mistress,  for  with  alt  mj 
service 
And  pains,  I  purchased  this  for  you  (I  dare  oot 

drink  it), 
For  Tou  a  present  ^  only  for  your  pleasure ; 
To  allow  in  little  what  a  thanks  I  owe 
The  hourly  courtesies  your  goodness  giyes  me. 

Bvra,  And  1  will  give  thee  more  ;  therej,  kiss  laj 
band  on't. 

Ant.  I  thank  you  dearly— for  yonr  dirty  farour 
How  rank  it  smells ! 

Bora.  By  thy  leave,  sweet  bottle. 
And  sugar-candy  wine,  1  now  come  to  tbee| 
Hold  your  hand  under, 

Ant.  How  does  your  worship  like  it  7 

BiTrtx,  Under  again— again — and  now  come  kiss 
me; 
Dl  be  a  mother  to  thee ;  come,  drink  to  me. 

Ant*  I  do  beseech  your  pardon. 

Bora.  Here^s  to  tliee,  then, 
I  am  easilv  entreated  for  thv  good  ; 
'Tis  naught  for  thee,  indeen ;  'twill  make  thee  break 

out; 
Thou  hast  a  pure  complexion  ;  now,  for  me 
Tis  excellentp  'tis  excellent  for  me. 
Son  slave^  Trea  cold  stomach,  and  tbe  wind^ 

Ant,  Blows  out  a  cry  at  both  ends, 

Btira,  Kiss  again ; 
Cherish  thy  lips,  for  thou  shalt  kiss  fair  ladie-s : 
Son  slave,  I  have  them  for  thee  ,.  Ill  abow  thee  alL 

Ant.  Heaven  bless  mine  eyes  I 

Bura*  Even  all  the  secrets,  son  slare. 
In  my  dominion. 

Ant,  Oh  I  here  come  tbe  ladies ; 
Now  to  my  business. 

Enter  Lconoka  ond  Almtba  Mind. 

Le«m.  This  air  will  much  refresh  you, 
Ainu  1  must  ait  down. 
L«dn.  Do,  and  take  freer  thoughts, 
Tbe  pi  a  re  invites  you  ;  111  walk  by  like  your  sen* 
tinel. 
Bora*  And  tliou  ihalt  be  my  heir,  I'll  leave  Uim 
all 
Heaven  knows  to  what  'twitl  nuouot  to*  ^  hut  abun- 
dance : 


•  Mmvem  kmmtm  (o  ttkat  *twiU  mouiU  to ;]  Or  thb  mod* 
of  ip«edi  itinumcnible  ImUoc^i  bnvc  atreiidy  occurred  ;  yet 
it  i>  corru|»tcd  by  Mr.  M.  Mijoa,  wlib  his  utuil  oscitaucy. 
Into 

Heaven  ImotM  ifikat  *twiU  amfrnDt  to  ! 
Bat  tbls  KenUemki)  duc«  not  Mppeir  to  bkvc  pruflted  rre»Uy 
by  bli  **  reading  of  our  oUl    ptK>te:"  twrtity  ye^r*   alter  he 
b4d  erilted  Mitf>in|{vr,    be    ttunibled   upon    BcauidoqI   uhI 
FJelcber,  wbtre  b«  found  tlu*  Iirc: 

**  AJid  tbrou|b  wbal  »ca»  of  biiSiH  I  »U'd  thrmtgh" 

Ifumortnt*  Liemienani* 

7%rtmghtihr  edlton,  pprfecily  igttoruiiol  tbe  pbrAseolomr 
of  ihc  antbor^i  titnc»,  absurdly  chKti||;vd  to  ftio,  b«ttaaft«j  for- 
»ootb>  "  •U'di  djH£rce«bU:  Uatology  was  more  ILkdy  lopn»- 


4!^ 


A  VERY  WOMAN. 


[lam.] 


|*U  leare  thee  two  yaung  Udie>»  it hftt  tLiok  foo  of 

tkmt,  boy  J— 
Where  u  tb«  boule  ?-— two  delieate  f  crang  Iwliet ; 
But  fint  joa  aluU  commit  with  me  :  do  you  msrk, 

■OHi 

And  ftbow  youreelf  »  geolUmiu*  tbet's  th»  truth,  son, 
I         Ant  Eioellent  l«dy,  kkttag  ^roor  fmir  hand. 
And  humbly  craving  perdon  for  intruding, 
Thii  letter,  and  thU  riog 

Leon.  From  whom,  I  priy  you,  »ir  ? 

Ant  From    the    mott   noble,  loTing   lord,  doo 
Pedro, 
The  serreat  of  your  Tirtuee. 

Btvm.  And  prithee,  good  eon  elire,  be  wue  end 
drettmepeot ; 
And  Uke  h««d  of  being  o'ertalcen  with  too  much 

drink  ; 
For  it  is  a  lamentfthla  sin,  and  spoilt  all : 
Why,  'tta  the  damoab1»it  thing  to  be  drunk,  aon  f 
Heaven  can't  endure  it.    And  hark  you,  oue  thing 

rd  here  done : 
Knock  my  httabaod  on  the  head,  u  toon  as  may  be. 

For  he  i«  an  arrant  puppy,  and  can  not  perform 

Why,  where  the  devil  ta  this  fooUah  bottle  ? 

tmn,  I  much  thajik  you  ; 
Aud  this,  sir,  for  your  pains. 

Ant,  So,  gentle  tady  ; 
Tliat  J  can  do  him  aerrice  la  my  merit, 
My  faith,  my  full  reward* 

Lam.  Once  more,  I  thank  you. 
Since  I  have  met  eo  true  a  friend  to  goodness, 
]  dare  delirer  to  your  charge  my  answer; 
Fray  you,  tell  him,  sir,  this  night  I  do  invite  him 
To  meet  me  in  the  garden  ;  meaoa  he  may  tind, 
For  love,  fh«y  sav*  wants  no  abitittea. 

Ant  Nor  shall  he,  madam,  if  my  help  may  pro- 
sper; 
So  ererlaating  love  and  sweetness  bless  you  !^ — 
She's  at  it  still,  1  dare  not  now  appear  to  her* 

Atm,  What  fellow 'a  that  ? 

Lim.  Indeed,  I  know  not,  roadsm  ; 
It  oeems  of  lome  strange  country  by  bis  habit ; 
Nor  can  I  abow  you  by  what  mystery 
lie  wrought  htm  self  into  this  place,  prohibited* 

Aim.  A  handsome  man. 

Leon,  But  of  a  miod  more  hsndaomc. 

Afm,  Was  his  busiaest  to  you  f 

Letm,  Vos,  from  a  friend  you  wot  ot 

Aim,  A  very  handsome  fellow 

And  well  demeen'd  I 

Leon,  Exceeding  well,  and  speaks  well. 

Aim,  And  speaks  well,  too  ! 

Lmm,  Aye,  passing  well,  and  freely. 
And,  as  he  promises,  of  a  most  clear  nature, 
Brought  up«  sure,  far  above  bis  show. 

Atm.  It  aeems  so  : 
I  would  I'd  hv^srd  him,  friend.     Comes  he  agaiu  ? 


eced  from  the  prtt*  lh»i>  the  autbor .*'  Upon  which  Wr.  M* 
llaion  My»,  "  I  ■^rpr  with  Ibem  in  thinking  thsotd  rending 
errmieouM,  but  uot  In  thdr  anncndnitDt.  The  Jlii«»liuuld  run 
that: 

"  Asd  ihrovffh  whut  t<?»n  of  I»»r1  I  v^iVA  thormtgh] 
Whleh  «¥okls  th«  rcpvitllnu  of  ilie  wtirdi  tbrpai;h/'  roni- 
mtmieem  JVmmsmhI  and  Fletcher,  p.  I04.  Whrn  it  U  con- 
iMiiiii!  that  Ihe  r«p«t^tlon  lo  M?duloa9ty  r«niovedj  wa»  ti 
anittattaly  tov^t  afYvr  by  nur  old  writ*  rv,  and  wji»,  indited, 
eharsctirriftk  at  their  «l}lt  4iid  inanm-r,  w«  mxy.  perhaps, 
bv  iiMJiiljtedl  In  forming  ■  Yf\*\i  thai  iIm>i«  who  undcrtalie  to 
revive  an4  espl<«iti  therii,  were  tome w hat  inorc  co«tip«t«iit to 
ihc  4>ffioe«  A  good  edition  of  these  rsceUeot  drsawtiils  If 
lo«i«Jl  wanted. 


Lem.  Indeed  I  know  not  if  be  do. 
Atm,  Tis  no  metier* 
Come,  let  s  walk  in. 

Lmn,  I  am  glad  joa  hare  fomid  vottT  lOMitfiLl 
[Exmmt  Lmmmmmd  Mii^X 

BORJICBIA    St^^ 

Cu£,  [wihbu\  Mjp  wiftf  ie  refy  mmnj ;  mn  ^eei  I 

hej  voice :  1 

PriT  heaven  tfaer^  be  no  drink  to'l*  t^MO  I  •t^Hv  iL  I 

Ani,  Tie  tiiie  my  master : 

£«i«ffr  Cc<:cxo 

Now  tbe  gmmm  befine  \ 
Here  win  be  spittinfr  of  fir«  o'both  aides  pfM^fsl 
Send  me  but  safe  delivered  ! 
Cur,  O,  my  heart  ache4i  \ 
My  bead  aohes  too  :  mercy  o*ine,  she's  psciahUf 
She  has  gotteo  wloe !  she  in  gY»De  for  ever. 
Barm.  Come  hither,  ladi«nji  cmrrj  your  bo£a 
swimming ; 
Do  your  three  duties,  tben — then  fell  behind  m^ 
Cue,  O,  thou  pernicious  r«sc«I  f  whet  hsst  tbm  I 

done  1 
Ant  I  done  !  alas,  sir,  I  Lave  done  notiusc, 
Cue,  Sirrah,  '^' 

How  came  abe  by  this  wine  f 
Ant  Alas,  I  know  noL 
Borti,  Who's  that,  that  talkn  of  wise  them? 
Ant  Forsooth,  my  master, 
Bera.  Bring:  him  before  me^  nao  nlerew 
Cue,  I  Hill  know  it, 
This  bottle,  how  this  bottle  t 

Bam,  Do  not  stir  it  j; 
For,  if  yon  do,  by  this  good  wioe»  111  knock  yoo, 
I'tl  heat  you  damnably,  yea  and  nay.  TU  heal  yoo  i  I 
Aod,  when  I  have  broke  it  'bout    your  heed,  detee  | 

mark  me! 
Then  will  1  tie  it  to  vour  worship's  tsal. 
And  alt  the  dog^  in  the  town  ahall  follow  ytNi« 
No  question,  1  would  advise  you,  how  I  came  by  %  I 
I  will  have  none  of  these  points  handled  now,  | 

Cu«,  Shell  ne'er  be  well  agaia  while  cbe  v« 

stands. 
Ant  1  hope  so. 
Cur.  How  dost  thou,  lamb ! 
Bom,  Well.  God*a-mercy,  belw*ther  ;  bow  doit  I 
thou  1 
Stand  out :  son  slave,  sit  you   hem,  and  before  thn 

worsliipful  audience 
Propound  a  doubtful  question  ;  see  who's  drvai 
now. 
Cue,  Xow,  Qowitworksj  the  devil  now  dweUi 

in  h<»r. 
Bora,  Whether  the  heaven  or  ibe  earth  be  nearar 
the  moon  1 
Or  what's  the  natuml  reason,  why  a  woman  lofi^ 
To  make  her  busbaud  cuckold  1    bring  me  voor 

cousin 
The  curate  now,  that  |^reat  philoisopbor. 
He  that  found  out  a  pudding  had  two  ends, 
That  learned  clerk,  that  notable  CTrenoeophisI: 
And  let  him  with  his  jacob's-stan  discover 
What  is  the  third  port  of  three  6krtbings, 
Three  halfpence  being  the  half,  and  I  mm  titieisd 
Cue.  Vou  see  she  bath  learning;  enou^b|  if  she 

could  dispose  it 
Bora,  Too  much  for  tbee,  thou  lofnrerbead.  thou 

bull-head  [ 
Cu€,  Kay,  good  Boraohia, 
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Bara^  Tbou  t  iufficient  sutesm&n  ! 
A  gentlemttii  of  learning  !  bao^  thee,  dogivbelp  ^ 
Thou  sbadow  of  t  man  of  action, 
Tbou    acab    o*tb*    courl !  go    nlepp»  yoa    drunkea 

rascal  p 
You    debaucbed   pnppf  i  got  you  home,  and  sleep, 

sirrab  ; 
And  so  v/ill  I :  son  slaTO,  thou  ibalt  sleep  with  me. 
Cue.  Prithee,  look  to  her  tenderly. 


B^a.  No  word|a,iirrafa, 
Of  any  wine,  or  on  jibing  like  wine. 
Or  any  thing  conceroinjif  wine,  or  by  wine. 
Or   from,  or  with   wine*.      Come,  ]<*ad  ma  like  a 
countess. 
Cue.  This  must  w©  bear^  poor  meo  I  there  ib  a 
trick  in*t^ 
Bur«  when  ahe  ia  well  agaia,  111  trick  her  for  it. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^  R«)ni  iiH A*  Viceroy's  Patact, 

Enter  Pedro, 
F^dro.  Now,  if  this  honest  fellow  do  but  pros- 
per, 
r  bo{>e  I  shall  make  fair  r«t(im.     I  wonder 
1  hear  not  from  the  prince  of  Tarent  y«t, 
1  hope  he's  landed  well,  and  to  bis  safety  ; 
The  winds  bare  stood  most  gently  lo  bis  purpose. 

Enter  Amtoniow 
Ikly  lioneat  friand  I 

AnL  Your  lordship's  poorest  serrant. 

Ftdro.  How  baat  tbou  sped  t 

AuU  My  lord,  as  well  as  wiabeaf 
My  way  httb  reach 'd  your  mistress,  and  deliver'd 
Your  love  letter,  and  token  ;  who,  wiih  all  joy, 
And  virtuous  constancy*  desifea  to  see  you  : 
Commands  you  ibis  nl}?bt,  by  her  loTing  power. 
To  meet  her  in  the  gardi^n. 

Pedrtf.  Thoti  hast  made  me, 
Kedeem'd  me,  man,  again  from  all  ray  Borrows  j 
Done  above  wonder  for  m©»     la  it  bo  ? 

Ant,  I  abotild  be  now  too  old  to  learn  to  lie,  sir. 
And,  aa  1  live.  I  never  was  good  flaUerer|. 

Pedro,  I  do  see  something   in  tbia  fellow's   face 
still. 
That  ties  my  heart  fsst  to  him.     Let  me  love  thee, 
Nsy,  let  me  honour  thee  for  this  fair  aerrice. 
And  if  I  e'er  forget  it — ^ 

Ant,  Good  my  lord, 
The  only  knowledge  of  me  is  too  macb  bounty: 
My  seririce,  and  my  life,  air» 


•  • —  or  £>y  irWi 

Ot  from,  or  wilh   iriW,  dtc]     Morc^  tmiiA 
**  Inrniag  i^ 


,     , if  B*«ni«!ila'« 

*Ut  i*  running  through  tbv  iiign.ii  &t  Ibe  iblaliive 


f  Ai}(.  Mp  lord,  a*  well  u  wi^tica  ]  1.  ^,  z*  well  jih  >mi 
eodid  with;  or,  sj  mvVL  «•  if  yotir  witht »  bJi^  been  >eirectnai: 
it  tft  a  coUoqulal  |>hr«*e,  mul  ii»  foand  in  maoy  of  omr  uhl 
dratnatUl*.    Tbus  B«aamotit  anil  Flctchrr: 

*'  Dor*  ShiU  we  ruia  for  s  wager  to  the  next  temple,  and 
ghvft  ihanki  T 

"  Nli^  At/att  iu  wivh^  fhtptd^i  Utifenge. 

And  iKaiii ;  more  appofltirly  in  the  same  pky  ; 

"  Timan.  There's  m  mcufn^r,  madams  come  from  ibe 
prlDe«,  with  a  lrit«r  to  lj*iient»." 

'*  Bacha,  Thi»  comrf  dj  pat  om  wtMhea** 

%  im/,  aju  /  /ire,  i  ntvrr  miw  jfood  JlittterfT,]  Thf»  h  lh« 
1aiiguji|;c  of  I  he  time  :  the  mixtern  edilnr*  careful  ly  inter|to- 
Ijtr  lh«  MFtkio  before  gwtd^  thon|»h  il  npi^U  ihe  mr-frv  :  Mml 
in  th«  aeil  Utie  (lUitl  $tiU,  though  11  he  ii«ccMar>r  tu  the 
aeacel 


Pedro.  1  shall  think  on*t ; 
But  how  for  me  to  get  acce^w? 

Ant*  *Ti8  easy  ; 
ril  be  your  frutde,  sir,  all  my  care  shall  lead  ytm  5 
My  credit's  better  than  you  think. 

Pedro.  I  thank  you. 
And  soon  III  wait  your  promise. 

Ant,  With  all  my  duty.  [EimnL 


SCENE  IL^A  Bedro<m  in  thitam. 
Enter  Vicmaor,  Duvb,  Paulo,  and  Cucvlo^ 

Pautpt  Airs  as  T  tel!  yoti,  princes  ;  you  shall  hem 
Be  witness  to  his  fancies,  melancboly.' 
Artd  strong  imagi nation  of  bis  wrongs 
His  inhumanity  to  Don  Antonio, 
Hath  rent  Lis  mind  into  so  many  pieces 
Of  various  ima^nations,  that. 
Like  the  celestial  bow,  this  colour  now's 
The  olject,  then  soother,  till  all  raoish. 
He  says  a  man  might  watch  to  death,  or  fast, 
Or  ihink  bis  spirit  out ;  to  all  which  humours 
1  do  apply  myself^  checking  the  hnd, 
And  cherishing  the  good.     For  these,  J  have 
Prepared  my  ioatrumenta,  fitting  bis  cbaiuber 
With  trapdoors,  and  descents  ;  sometimes  presenting 
Good  spirits  of  the  air,  bad  of  the  earth, 
To  pull  down  or  advance  his  fair  intentions. 
He's  of  a  noble  nature,  yet  sometimes 
Thinks  that  which  by  confederacy  J  do. 
Is  by  some  skill  in  magic. 

Enter  CjiRDEiiE8,a  book  tn  Attftavd*. 

Here  he  comes 
Unaent.     I  do  beseech  you,  what  do  yon  read,  sirf' 
Car.  A  fitraogfl   position,  which  doth  much  per- 
pipx  me  : 
That  etrery  soul's  alike  a  musical  inatnimontj 


f  Ent9r  CARDawis,  a  hook  tn  Alt  hand]  The  book  sp- 
pir*r*  lo  be  PUtM,  The  niarcJD*!  »Jircclion  lo  the  old  copy, 
which  M  widely  followed  by  Coxeler  ind  Mr*  M.  Ma«on^ 
I*  MiihewhHt  ctirioiii:  ^  bt^  drawn  forth,  MikrtiDo  vpon  it, 
a  ^tok  'fi  Am  hand  i  thi«  mnat  hnve  contrii»trd  In  «  nifipsl^jr 
mMitntT  with  rbc  doclor'«  cxcl;tinJilii.<n  :  Here  he  nifnex  irit» 
»entf  The  ponn-it  ftrdlin^  coirif»an¥  ia  the  pt»orc«l  b«ni 
would  tic»t  DOW  be  rc-dDced  to  fcieb  «bifi««  as  **  Uio*e  of  hia 
MaJeMy »  wrvjunis"  who  performwl  thia  moit  excelknt 
C«n>edy  ai  ibe  prLvale  homt  ia  BUckfriart. 
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Tbtf  fiouItiM  in  nU  mea  ec|nal  tthags, 

WtU  or  ill  himibd  ^  and  ckoiw  sweet  or  birah. 

[£l/(  Paula. 

How  like  ft  fiddler  I  here  pDay'd  on  min?  ihcn  ! 

Declined  tbe  high  pitch  of  tay  btrtb  and  bre«tUii^', 

Like  the  moet  bftrWoufi  p<>«!(«at  ;  rved  mj  prtde 

Upon  Antooio  8  m(?ek  huruilify. 

Wbereio  be  wee  &r  vulianttfr  Uum  L 

Meeki)e«e,  thou  w«U*«t  upon  courtgeoui  spiriu, 

EnabliDg  suflerance  pajt  itiflietione. 

In  patience  Tarviit  overciime  me  more 

TbKti  tn  my  wounds  :  life  tbeo,  rio  mure  to  men. 

Shut  dev 'light  from  thine  eyea,  bt^re  cest  thee  down, 

Aud  with  a  aulleo  siigfa  brv^ilhe  forth  triy  loul  — 

Jlf-tnier  PjivlOj  di^uiied  at  a  Friar* 

What  art  ?  an  ■pparition,  or  m  man  T 
PauL  A  mm,  mid  s«nt  to  couuiket  thee, 
Car^  DvajNir 
Hm  stopped  mine  ears  ;  ihou  sirem'it  «  hulv  fr\9rt 
I'auL  I  vm  ;  hv  doctor  Pn ula  iienr,  to  iv\\  iLee 
Thou  art  too  cruel  to  tbv!»«lf«  m  soeking 
To  l^dd  compaaiion  and  aid  to  others. 
My  order  bida  me  comfort  thee  ;  I  hare  hrard  alt 
Thy  vartoua  troubled  paa«ions.     Hear  but  my  atoryj 
In  way  of  youth  I  did  enjoy  one  frieod*. 
As  ipood  and  perfect  as  besven  e'er  madci  man  , 
111  is  friend  was  plighted  to  s  beauteous  woman 
(Nature  proud  of  her  workmauahip),  mutual  love 
PoBseasea  them  both,  bar  heart  in  hia  boMat  lodged. 
And  his  in  hers. 


*  /«  way  of  yonth  i  did  fntfojf  tme  JHfnd  ]  Thrr*  jtt  no 
paMAKC  In  ^hnkvpiMrc  on  ^\\nch  moru  hdf  been  wriUeu  than 
the  fulloMrifig  cmr  kn  Mafhrth: 

•'  I  h-tvf  Hvt-fi  loiiu  etiuugh,  rny  «n;iy  tif  i{f* 
"  Ii»  faWrrt  Into  »lir  tc'tr,  ihc  jfrllow  k^K/'  Ac. 
Far  wap  t^f  life  Jittiniuii  wtmlil  rrAtl  Maif  nf  t't/f;  In  Mrbich 

be  i»  ffjlfoWftl  |jy  Colm  t  '     '   '   :i,  Stviviut^   awl  oihvrn  : 

•Ofl  i!»lr.  ]lt:uK>%  ■  vc i >  iilemad,  rh-r|jirc4  thJi)  Uv 

whMi  i*  ubu  tbe  "  »t'iik<i  u(i|iiii  u  of  Mr  Uiviiff]  At  4 
htibAfqiiiMiC  pdiild  SrecveiiA  app^'nr*  «>  ii  m,  .  .  I  ui^ftl  tti^  «»|>i. 
HiM*i|  nii<l  acqnkt«t><l  (a  Ihv  tild  rr.Kli  .1  ir  j  '/  life,  nUiyh 
lie  (iilerpi¥(*.  wiib  M».  M.  Mii»oii,  cm  ^v  >•*  iifogreM,  pre- 
tturt)  US  VVMrbtirloii,  whoai  t'\er>'  mmning  owl  navkt  at,hwA 
doue  liiag  bt'rnri'  ihcin.  ^fr.  M«l*»nc  rii|li}v«<i  tht-  tumclntekii 
«D()  If  ttic  wnrdu  b«rl  pt^nkru'rl  wb<il  be  «up|>o<r<l  lb«m  U*  if»« 
f  KuiihUig  moil*  waiild  tn?  twiv^imry  on  the  lubjecl.  Tbi-  fdct, 
buweviTt  19.  ihut  ilir*c  iiigrctiuai  wrifefi  h*ve  mUtakro  tbc 
}ihrjiii«.  HI  hicb  j»  iifillicT  xnmv  nor  1cm  Ihio  «  vimple  prii- 
lihrjtala  fiJt  /(/<f:  m  wnff  t]f  ymtth,  {n  th«  texti  it  for  fvulh, 
A  few  ctAtnjitfa  witl  makp  ihb  cU-«r: 

"  If  tJiai^wben  1  wm*  inli^iri'k&  tif  iny»«1f» 
Aa<l  1m  m^  uvy  ((f^outh,  ^nrv  aud  ouiAintiKl, 
TbL*  ttii;Mrror  lidd  vouchMfcJ^'*  Uc"        Mvmttn  Aetor, 
|,e.  Ill  n^jr  >uuil», 

"  80  much  not  l(*r 
tfhHll  b«  yuur  way  t^f Justice  "  Tkietryamd  Ttmnlarre. 
|<  e.  your  ju,»ilc«. 

'*  TJiuM  rcAiiy  for  (be  ttmy  t^dmth  w  tiftf 
I  wjiit  111! 'tt>arp««l  Wow»"  Ptridet, 

I.  t.  ftnf  diL>>^tb  or  life. 

"  If  mU  tilt  Ati  I  have,  or  power  c*u  An  H, 
He  »h>dl  bt'fuuud,  Aiid  «t»t-h  ■  usi^mf  jutfirg 
ItiffirUd  ou  bitii  1"  </(iftn  0/  Corinth. 

I,  «  iiicb  jii»ike.    *'  Protuhly."  iay  tbvdlnori,  **  we&b«>i]|(i 
reart  rtW^/if  of  jnMJce  ;  mty  ia  very  flat  I" 

"    tr  HC  C4h   wi{K'  <>«« 

The  WMf  i|^  tf^vr  oJfV««»t,  we  are  your»,*tr." 

I,  e.  yniit  uffeecev.     "  To  wipt  oMifke  wajf,*'  thv  itmc  edl- 
tort  atnta  i«in«irlcf  "  vtrim  a  tUAOi^c  phrase;  ttam,  we  ap' 

KrcbrO'l.  will  bi<  nDuwcd  a  bi'ltrr  wurd  :  ytt  wi>  th  «u|d  unt 
ive  •iibililut*-*!  il"  (Lfivy  Mclmitly  Mh  U  Into  the  li»l)* 
"  hull  ii¥€  w*i  hf*«ii  i>criU4(lrd  tbitt  thi.^  «jM  ri;.id'u]£  M4b  cor- 
mpl  r*    And  ItuM  our  b-e*!  |io'?tj  art  t^liti'd  I 

11  da  annecr!t*Arv  to  protvi-^l  any  fiirtbrr  j  ludced  t  uliouM 
hftve  b«irit  catbtied  wUii  l^ner  exaiaplea,  bad  uol  uiy  n:ip«ct 


Car,  No  more  of  love,  g:cx)d  fvtLer, 
It  wag  my  surfeit,  and  I  toMtb  it  dow, 
Aa  men  in  fevera  mmit  they  feU  ai4.k  ool 

Pmi/.  Howe  er,    'tis    worth   jour  be«in^ 
betrorb'd  lady 
(The  tiea  and  duUee  of  a  frieod  fonfotf9o\ 
Spurr'd  on  by  lust,  I  treflch«r<»u»ly  parstird  ; 
Cootemn'd  by  her,  sod  by  mj  friend  rvprotfd, 
Deapieed  by  booeat  loen,  mj  ecmscienca  aa^-*^  «f, 
Lore  I  cx>nrerted  ioto  frmntie  Tmg9  ; 
And  by  that  fialae  ^ide  Ud,  I  sammooed  lina 
In  tbia  bad  rstiae^hia  sword  'puosi  miiM^to  j^n 
If  he  or  I  mi^ht  claim  most  right  in  lore, 
but  fortune,  that  does  seld  or  never  giro 
8uece:ss  tori^bt  and  rirtue,  niitdehim  tail 
Under  my  sword.      Utood,   blood,  m  Cneod^a  d»«i 

blood, 
A  rirtuoua  &iend*<,  abed  by  m  rillsin,  m*. 
In  such  a  monstrous  sod  uaequi&l  c^n^e. 
Lien  on  m?  conscience. 

Car,  And  dunt  thou   lire. 
After  this,  to  be  ao  old  !  ^  nn  i1lu«ion 
Esised  up  by  charms:  a  quu  would  iiot  have  h>p4 
Art  qutet  in  thy  boSDcn  ? 

PauL  As  tbe  sleep 
Of  infants. 

Cm-,  My  fault  did  not  equni  tins; 
Y'et  I  hnvG  emptied  my  bean  of  joy« 
Only  to  store  sighs  up.      W  bai  w«t«  the  arts 
That  made  tbee  live  ao  long  in  real  I 

PahL  Repentance 
Hearty,  that  cleansed  me;  rettsoa  then  coDtnaed 

me 
I  was  forgiren,  and  took  me  to  my  beads.        [£fil. 

Car,  I    am    in   the    wrong   path  -  i4»tider    eott* 
science 
Makea  me  forget  mine  honour  ;  I  have  dooe 
No  evil  like  this,  yet  1  pine ;  whil^i:  he, 
A  few  teara  of  his  true  eoiilritinn  lendrf^I, 
Securely  sleeps.      Ha !   where  keepd  jieare  of  c^tt* 

science. 
That  I  may  buy  her  ? — ^no  where  ;  not  in  lifr, 
TiH  feigned  that  Jupiter  two  ve^^svU  pl«eed« 
lite  one  with  honey  filled,  tlie  other  gall. 
At  the  entry  of  Olympus;  destiny. 
There  brewing  these  together.  sufiVrs  not 
One  man  to  pust^  before  he  drinka^  tbi!i  mixture. 
Heocf*  is  it  we  have  oot  an  hour  of  life 
In  which  our  pleasurea  relish  uot  »omt*  piitn. 
Our  sours  aomesweetnt'**.     Love  doth  taste  of  hoth^ 
Reirenge,  that  tbiraty  drop»y  of  our  souls. 
Wbiih  makea  ua  covet  thst  which  buna  lu  m^%t, 
Is  not  elone  6weet,  but  psrtskea  of  ivrtness, 

Duke.  Wl  wot  •  strange  effect  t 

Vice.  Fast  precedent. 

Cue,  His  braio'pao'a  perisbed  with  hkirovods* 
go  to, 
I  knew  'twould  come  to  this, 

^icf .  Peaoe,  man  of  wisdom. 

Cuf»  Fleasure*s  the  hook  of  evil ;  eftsa  of  €BPi| 


rorShakaprarf  made  Mir   1  ;  t»ia|WtC«, 

hy  asc4.'rt4iiuinK.  t>eyond  III  oaeaiMif 

Inro  to  llacbcih  :  tik«  mre  tUMi  ifiU*,H>  U^^  t*  liiK  «affinwee»- 

incnl    of   tbe:   wlniirr   of   lifi'^   ur  uf  ulfl  nfc  ;  tn  tl»t«  tm  Ma 

AUaiutd,  and  he  Unienl*.  ia  a  alLirnof  itiid.iubU   i.«th  •  ia.i 

tifiiuiy,  that  U   Lt  uuaccornpaiti" 

rpiidrr  U  fijppcirtabk*.     Aa  In*  1 

*o  he  ha*  now  before  hint  Ibc  nn         _       ^  ,      ,  ,^ 

without  honour. 
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And  K)  the  geneml  objiH^t  of  the  court ; 
Yet  some  d^Ughia  ire  lawful.     Honour  is 
Virtue's  allowVl  nscent ;  honour,  llint  clvspt 
All«p«rf«ct  justice  in  ber  srmB»  tbat  craves 
No  more  respect  tban  what  she  gires,  tliiit  doei 
Nothing  but  what  ah«11  suffer— Tli.i»  di»tr<)ct4  me. 
But  I  have  found  the  right :  had  Don  Aatomo 
Done  that  to  me,  1  did  tu  him,  1  should   bave  iiU'd 

him  ; 
The  injury  lo  foul»  and  done  in  public, 
My  footman  would  not  hear  it ;  ib«;n  in  honour 
Wron^'^ed  him  so,  Til  right  bim  aa  myself: 
There's  honour,  justice,  and  full  saiisfaclton 
Equidly  teudef'd  j  'tia  r«aolv*d,  1 11  do  it. 

[They  disarm  him. 
They  take  all  weaponi  from  me« 
Duk4*  Blesa  my  son  H 

flt-tNttr  PavIiO,  dmaed  like  a  SWJj«r,  and  tit*  Eugllah 
Slave  iikta  Cirurtier. 

Viet,  11ie  car^fful  doctor'a  eome  again. 

Duke*  Hare  man  ! 
How  shttU  I  jiay  tliii  debr  } 

Ctic.   He  ihat  it  with  bim, 
la  one  o'  the  iilavea  he  lately  bought,  be  toid, 
To  arcommodate  bia  cure;  he'*  Eu^Uab  bom, 
But  French  in  his  bebavour  ;  a  delicate  alftve. 

Vice.  The  alave  is  very  fine. 

Cue,  Your  English  alarea 
Ar»  ever  so  ;  1  have  seen  an  Englinh  alare 
liiT  liner  than  hia  maater  :  ibere'it  a  Htate-poiot 
VVortby  your  obEervation. 

Paul.   On  ihT  life, 
Be  perfect  in  thy  }ea»on  :  fewer  lega,  alave. 

C<ir*  My  thoughta   are   atAroL'd  And  ■nswer'd  -, 
for  1  did 
Desire  a  soldier  and  a  courtier, 
Tu  yield  me  aatiafaction  tn  some  donbta 
^»ot  yet  concluded  of. 

PauL  Your  doctor  did 
Admit  us,  air. 

SLii't.  And  we  are  tt  your  lerTioe  | 
Whace'er  it  be,  commanU  it. 

Car,  You  appear 
A  courtier  in  the  rflce  of  Lov^  i  how  far 
In  honour  are  you  bound  to  run  ! 

Slave.  I'll  tJl  you, 
You  must  not  spare  expense,  but  weor  goy  e!othe«» 
And  you  may  be,  too,  prodigal  of  oaths, 
'lo  win  a  roistreia*  favour ;  not  afraid 
To  paae  iioto  her  through  her  chamWrtnnid. 
You  may  prteent  her  gift$,  and  of  all  soru. 
Feast,  (^ce,  and  revel ;  they  are  luwful  aportu  ; 
'J  he  choice  of  suitora  you  must  not  deny  her. 
Nor  quarrel,  though  yoo  find  a  rival  by  ber : 
Build  ou  your  own  deserta,  and  ever  be 
A  stranger  to  loveV  eoemy^  jealousy. 
For  that  draws  on  ^-^ 

Cmr,  No  more  ;  thia  poxnta  at  me  ; 

lEiit  EngliJt  Skti. 
I  ne'er  observed  these  rules.      Now  sp««kj    old 

aoldier^ 
The  height  of  Honour  T 

FauL  No  man  to  odeud* 
KeVr  to  reveal  the  secret  a  of  a  friend  ; ' 
Rather  to  su0er  tban  to  do  wrong  ; 
To  make  tiie  heart  no  stranger  to  the  tongue  j 
Provoked,  not  to  betray  an  enemy, 
Nor  eat  hia  meat  I  choke  with  flattery  j 
Bluahleaa  to  tell  wherefore  I  wear  my  scmrfi 


Or  for  niy  conscience,  or  my  country'*  wan  j 
To  aim  at  ju*l  ihings  ;  if  we  have  wildly  run 
Into  offtincea,  whh  them  al!  undone  ; 
'Tis  poor,  in  grief  for  a  wrong  done,  to  die, 
Honour,  to  dnre  to  live,  imd  satisfy. 

Vkt.  Mark,  how  he  winda  bim. 

Duk«.  Kxcellent  man  ! 

PauL  Who  fighu 
With  passions,  and  o'ereomes  them,  is  endued 
With  tbe  beat  virtue,  paitaive  fortitude.  [firtl. 

Cur,  Thou  bast  touch 'd   me,  soldier ;   oh  f  this 
honour  bears 
The  right  stomp  ;  would  all  soldiers  did  profess 
Tby  good  reIi<;ior) !  The  diaoorda  ofniv  soul 
Are  tuned f  and  make  a  heavenly  hamiony  ; 
What  sweet  peace  feel  I  now  !  1  am  raviah'd  with  it. 

FiM,  How  still  he  aits  !  {Muiie. 

Cue,  Hark !  music. 

Dukt*  How  divinely 
111  la  artiat  gat  b  era  scattered  sense  ;  wltb  cunning 
Compoatng  the  fair  jewel*  ol  lus  mind^ 
Broken  in  pteoesj  tad  uigh  lost  before  ! 

Be-enirr  Paulo,  dressed  lUtM  a  Phtii^qther^  ecriwn- 
paniM  bii  a  gitod  and  evil  Genius,  who  aiiig  a  ton^  in 
titUrntttt  stattzas :  during  t}ut  yer/tfnnauce  oj  wkuik 
Paulo  gv«^  &ffy  and  ntufHs  in  hit  own  »/ia;>e. 

Vict,  See  Protean  P^iuto  in  another  ahape, 

PuuL  Away,  111  bring  him  shortly  perfect,  doubt 
not. 

Duks.  Master  of  thy  great  art ! 

Vift,  As  such  we'll  hold  thee. 

Uukf,  And  study  honoura  for  htm. 

Cue.  I'll  be  aick 
On  purpose  to  take  physic  of  this  doctor. 

lEieunt  alt  but  C^trdenes  attd  Panla. 

Cor.  Doctor,  tbou  hast  perfected  a  body's  cure. 
To  amaae  the  world,  and  almost  cured  a  mind 
Near  frenzy.     With  delight  I  now  perceive. 
You,  for  my  recreation,  have  invented 
The  several  objects,  which  my  melancholy 
Sometimea  did  think  you  conjured,  otherwhiles 
Imagined  them  chimaeras.     You  have  been 
My  friar,  soldier,  philosopher. 
My  poet,  architect,  physician  ; 
Laboured  for  me  more  than  your  slaves  for  you 
In  their  asaistance:  in  your  moral  aongf 
or  my  good  genius,  and  my  bad,  yoti  have  won  me 
A  cheerful  heart,  and  baniah'd  discontent ; 
There  being  nothing  wanting  to  my  wirthf^. 
But  once  more,  were  it  possible,  to  behold 
Don  John  Antonio. 

Paul.  Tbeie  shall  be  letters  sent 
Into  all  parts  of  Christendom,  lo  inform  him 
Of  your  recovery,  which  now,  sir,  I  doubt  not. 

Cur.  W^hat  honours,  what  rewards  cau  1  heap  on 
you  t 

PauL   That  my  endeavoun    have   so  well  at^c- 
Geeded, 
la  a  sufficient  recompense.     Pray  you  retire,  sir, 
Not  too  much  air  ao  souti. 

Car,  1  am  obediituL  [Exeunt. 

•  C4fmfHiMfnff  1h*  fair  Jewel  ^f  hta  mhtd,  Ac.  By  Jfvd 
our  old  wr»(t.ii  uicwiit,  «•  1  hAve  »tiriidy  otx-vrvrd,  avt  M» 
mucli  ■  ALngle  (Tecina*  tunm,  ma  »  Irltiket  romi«d  vt  •everalt 
or  wbal  we  ttU  i  ^»iiv¥«  vf  jewrt-wnrk 

♦  — in  wimr  moral  um% 

Of  my  good  sfenttu,  tind  mv  bad,  Ac  J  Thi*  §t>og  U  net 
givrn ;  I  do  nt^f  ktiov^  lUat  li  ii  nmcti  to   l>e    rrsTvtled,  ami 

tci  U  prumuM  bcucjr   tkuui  luuiy  at  Ibutc  with  which  wc 
SVC  bcca  ravoored 
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SCENE  HI-— J*  Rwm  in  C«cu1o*i  Houu. 
Knitr  AiMiM  and  LfsoHQBM 
Leon,  How  str«ogely 
This  fvLlow  runs  i&  li«r  foind  I 
Aim,  Do  you  bear*  oouctoT 
Lion,  Her  sadness  dew  fortaken  ! 
Aim.  A  poor  iUvq 
Bougbt  for  my  go ?e mesa,  say  you  ? 
L^0n,  I  bear  ao. 

Aim,  Aad,  do  you  tlirnk,  a  Turk? 
Levfi,  His  habit  ahowa  it. 
At  leaat  bought  for  a  Turk. 
Alm»  Ay,  that  may  be  ao* 
Lmk.  What  tf  be  wem  one  natundly  ! 
Aim.  Nav»  *U*  notJiiog,  ^  , 

Notbing   to  the  purpoae^  and  yet,  m«tbiiiki,     tu 

Btrauge 
Soch  boadaomenesa  of  mind,  and  ciril  oQlaide, 
Should  spring  from  those  rudo  countriea. 

l^on.  If  it  be  130  more, 
III  call  our  goT«raeaa,  aud  she  can  abow  yo«- 
Attn.  W  hy,  do  you  think  it  i«  I 
L«Qn.  I  do  not  ibiiik  so. 

Aim,  Fie  !  no,  no,  hy  no  mtjani ;  tnd  to  tell  t2i» 
truth,  wench, 
I  am  truly  glad  be  ia  here,  be  what  be  will  ; 
Let  him  be  itill  the  fame  be  makes  a  ahow  of, 
For  now  we  i hall  see  aomeibing  to  delight  ua.^ 
L*tw.  And  beaTeo  knowa,  w©  have  need  on'U 
Aim,  Heigh  bo!  my  heart  achea. 
Pritbee,    call    in    oar   goTeraeaa. — ^[Eiit  Laomwv.] 

Plague  o\bia  fellow  I 
Why  do  I  think  so  much  of  him?  bow  tbe  devil 
Creep *d  be  into  my  bead  ?  and  jet,  beabrcw  m«, 
Methiaki  I  hive  Dc»t  aeen— I  lie,  I  bare  seen 
A  tboofand  handftomer,  a  tbousoud  sweeter- 
But  say  this  feliovr  were  adorned  aa  they  are, 
Set  off  to  show  and  glory  ♦ — ^Whal'a  that  to  me  1 
Fie  !  what  a  fool  am  I,  what  idle  fancies 
Uu'Jk  in  my  brains  \ 

R£-€nter  LiOKORA  with  BoRACiitA. 
Bora*  And  bow  dotlj  my  iwe«t  lady  ? 
Letiiu  She  wants  your  company  romske  ber  merry. 
B&ra,  And  bow' does  maalwr    Pug,  1  pray  you, 

madam  ? 
Ltim,  Do  you  mean  ber  little  dog  T 
Bora.  1  mean  his  worship, 
Lt^it,  Troubled  with  fleaa  a  little, 
Bwa.  Aliial  poorckicken! 
Letnt,  She's  here,  and  drunk,  very  fine  drunk, 
I  lake  it ; 
I  ftjtind  ber  with  a  bottle  for  her  bolster, 
Lyiit^  >dong  nnd  making  lore. 

Atm.   Horachift, 
Why,  where  boat  thou  been,  wench  T  ibo  looks  not 

well,  friend. 
Art  not  with  tbild  T 

Bora.  I  [jromise  ye,  I  know  not, 
I  am  sure  my  belly's  full,  atid  that's  a  shrewd  ai^  : 
Besides  1  am  shrew dly  troubled  with  a  tiego 
Here  ia  my  bead,  madiimi  oft^-n  with  this  tiego. 
It  takes  me  vbtj  often. 
I,.$on.  I  believe  tb^e. 
Alm^  You  mubt  drink  wine. 
Bora.  A  little  would  do  no  bftrm,  sure. 
Leon,  ' Tia  a  raw  humour  blows  into  your  bead  ; 
Wbicb  good  aCrortg  wine  will  temper. 

B&ra.  I  thank  your  highness. 
1  will  be  ruledf  tuough  much  agaiost  my  oalure  ; 


For  wine  1  ever  bated  from  my  cradle  : 

Yet  for  my  good 

L^ii,  Ay,  for  your  good,  hr  all  «f««*— 

AUn,  Borw?hi»,  wbftt  new  fallow  a  that  1 

gotten 

(Now    she   will     sur©    b«    free)  1  ml 

strmnjcerT  ,  ,  .  . 

Bam^    How  much  iriiie  must  I  drmk,  i 

yoar  ladyship  T 
Aim.  Sbe'a  finely  gr^Med.     Wby  two  m  i 

roond  dranghte,  weacb. 
Bam*  Fasting  ! 
Aim,  At  anv  time. 
Bora.  I  shall  bardlT  do  it : 
But  yet  I*U  try,  good  madam. 
Jjton,  Do ;  'twill  work  well. 
Aim,  But,  prithee  aaawer  me,  w]i3.t  is  ibis  M 
Bijra,  ril  tell  you  two  :   but  lei  it  ^  ao  funk 
Leon,  No,  no,  by  no  moans. 
Bora,  May  I  not  drink  before  bad  loo  ? 
J^nm,  At  any  hour, 

Bon,  And  say  in  tbe  nigbt  it  ts^ke  me? 
Aim.  Drink  then:  but  wbat'it  tbiamao! 
Bora,  1*11  tell  ye,  madam,  J 

But  pray  you  be  secret ;.  be'a  tbe  g^wat  TuilB 

for  certain, 
And  a  fine  Cbriatian  ;  my  baaband  boagbt  btn 

me; 
He's  circura  singed. 

Leon,  He*s  ctrcnmcised,  tbou  wouldat  eaj. 
Aim,  How  dost  thoo  know  ? 
Bora,  I  bad  an  eye  upon  htm  ;  ^ 

But  even  as  sweet  »  Turk,  an't  Kke  your 

ship. 
And  speaks  ye  as  pure  pagan  : — 111  aaaiiTe  Tf, 
Mv  busbimd  had  a  notable  p^nnywortli  of  bim> 
And  found  me  but  the  Turk's  owo   —    *^ 

son 
By  father  and  mother,  madam  ! 
Lam,  She*8  mad-drunk. 
Atm.  Frtthee  Boracbra,c4&U  him  ;  I  would  see 
And  tell  thee  how  1  like  him- 

Bora,  As  fine  a  Turk,  madam. 

For  that  which  appertains  to  a  true  Ttirk- 

Aim,  Prithee,  call  liim. 

Bora,  He   waiu  here  at  tbe  stairs: — Sonil 

come  hither.  ^ 

Enter  Avtonio,  ^^ 

Pray  you  give  me  leave  a  little  to  instroct  bi; 
He's  raw  yet  in  the  way  of  entertainment 
Son  alave,  where  s  the  other  bottle  T 

Ant.  In  tbe  bed-straw, 
I  hid  it  there. 

Bora,  Uo  up,  and  make  your  honours. 
Madam,  the  tiego  takes  me  now,  novr^  madam  \ 
1  must  needs  be  unmannerly. 

Aim,  Pray  you  be  so. 

Leon,  You  know  your  cure. 

Bora.  In  the  bed-straw  ! 

A  Hi .  T h ere  you*  11  fi ud  it.  [  £it  f 

Aim.  Come  *  hither,   sir :    how    long     b) 
served  here } 

Ant,  A   poor   time,  madam,    yet,   to 
servici?.  ^ 

Aim,  I  see  tbou  art  diligent,  ■ 

Ant.  I  would  he*  madaui ;  ^ 

'lis  all  the  portion  left  me,  that  and  truth. 

Atm.  Tbou  art  but  yoting. 
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Ant*  Had  fortuDd  meant  me  so*, 
Eicolknl  lady,  time  had  not  muob  wroag'd  jne. 

Aim,  Wilt  iLou  fcrve  mol 

/»(,  Jo  all  my  prayers,  madun^ 
TAsei  aucb  ■,  mu«ry  u  mine  but  blaats  you. 

Attn.   Beahrew  my  beart^  be   speaks  well  ;  won- 
drous bon«8tly,  [Aiidi* 

AnU  M»dam,  your  loving  lord  stays  foi  you. 

LtoH.  I  thank  you. 
Your  pardon  for  an  boar,  dear  friend. 

Aim,  Your  pteastire. 

Leifn,  I  dearly  tBank  you,  sir.  {Exiu 

Ant*  My  humblest  service. 
Sbe  views  me  narrowly,  yet  sure  she  knows  me  not : 
I  dare  not  trust  the  lime  yet,  nor  I  must  nou 

Aim,  Ydii  are  not  as  your  habit  shows  ! 

Ant.  No,  madsmj 
His  band,  that,  for  my  sinSj  lies  heavy  on  me, 
I   bope   will  keep    me  from  beiog  a  slave  to   the 
devilt* 

Attn,    A    brare  olaar  mind  lie  has,   and  nobly 
sea  son 'd. 
What  coautry  are  you  of? 

Ant.  A  Biscan,  lady$. 

Aim,  No  doubt,  a  gentleman  T 

AnL  My  father  ihougbt  so. 

Aim.  Ay.  and  1  warraut  thee  a  right  fnir  woman 
Thy  mother  was  ;  he  blushes,  that  conOrms  it. 
Upon  my  aotil,  I  have  not  seen  such  sweetness! 
I  prithee,  bluab  again. 

Ant,  '1  is  a  weakness,  madam, 
I  am  easily  tliis  way  woo'd  to. 

Aim*  I  thank  you. 
Of  all  tliat  e'er  I  saw,  thou  art  the  perfecteat. 

[A*idt» 
Now  you  must  tell  me,  air,  for  now  I  long  for*l — 

Ant,  VV hat  would  she  have  T 

Aim.  The  story  of  your  fortune. 
The  hard  and  cruel  fortune  brought  yon  hither. 

Ant,  That  makes  me  atagger ;  yet  I  hope  Vm  bid 
Btill.  lAiidt. 

That  t  came  hither,  madam*  was  the  fnirest. 

Aim,    But  hrjtw  this  misery  you  bear,  fell  on  you  I 

Ant.    Inja ndu fa  Ttgina  ju bei  ren ifva r«  thitirem , 

Aim.  Come,  I  will  hare  it ;  1  command  you  tell 
i1. 
For  ancb  a  speaker  I  would  hear  for  ever. 

AmL  Surei  madam,  'twill  but  make  you  sad  and 
heavy, 
Because  1  know  yotir  goodness  full  of  pity; 
And  'tis  so  poor  a  subject  too,  and  to  your  ears, 
That  are  acc^uaintcd  with  things  sweet  and  easy* 
Sn  barsh  a  harmony. 

Aim.  I  pritljee  speak  it. 

Ant.  I  ever  knew  otredience  the  beat  sacrifice. 
Honour  of  ladies,  then,  first  passing  ovi<r 
Some  i\iw  years  of  my  youth,  thai  ure  impertinent| 


*  Adi    ifad  fortun*  mrant  mf  «o, 

Escfitmi  tai}t,  tinu  had  m*yi  much  mrvng'd  ww.]  For  jo, 
Mr.  M.  If  Sflon  woqU  rvadywv/,  I»ccaiiji«,ai  he  says,  "  a  man'* 
yoolb  doc*  Dutfltfpviiil  on  fortune  -**  but  IKU  ia  not  litiklii- 
g«r's  incsjilnit,  which  \*.  ihai  if  fortimtr  hud  June  him  do 
wroDc  f  referring  Co  Uie  cunciudiag  fi«rt  of  ibw  tcntvitcr).  he 
ihoold  have  bjid  but  Hitk*  u>  (ompUin  of  time.  In  otitcr 
won!i,  tliat  he  wai  **  boi  yoong;*  ai  Atrnir«  bad  observed. 

t frtnn  bclntf  a  itlar*  t*t  tht  dtrlL] 

That  if,  from  being  s  Msbomedaa  :  bu  dnr»».  It  appcsn,  wiu 
tlui  of  a  Turk. 

I  Aut.  A  BIm-411,  tadp]  Here  Mr.  M.  Ma«on,  for  do  bet- 
ter reaioa,  tb«t  lean  find,  than  ■puilipg  the  metfe>  rctdi, 
A  Btscjyao,  fadp. 


Let  me  begin  the  sadness  of  my  story, 
Where  1  began  to  lose  myself,  to  love  first. 

Aim,  'Tis  well,  go   forward ,  some  rare   pieee  I 
took  for. 

Am.  Not  far  from  where  my  father  lives,  a  lady, 
A  neighbour  by,  bless VI  with  its  great  a  beauty 
As  nature  durst  bestow  wttbout  undoing*, 
Dwelt,  and  most  happily,  a^  1  thought  then, 
Aod  bleas'd  the  bouse  a  thousand  times  she  dwelt  in. 
This  beauty,  in  the  blossom  of  my  youth, 
W  bi^n  my  first  lire  knew  no  adulterate  inoetiaef 
Nor  I  no  way  to  flatter,  but  my  fondness ; 
In  all  the  bravery  my  friends  could  show  me, 
In  all  the  faith  my  innocence  could  gtve  me. 
In  the  be*t  language  my  true  tongue  could  tell  me, 
And  all  the  broken  sighs  my  sick  heart  lend  me, 
I  aued,  and  served :  long  did  1  love  this  ludy, 
Long  was  my  travait,  long  my  trade  to  win  her ; 
With  all  the  duty  of  my  aoul,  I  served  her. 

Aim,  How  feelingly  he  speaks !  and    she  loved 
you  too  1 
It  must  be  so* 

AhL  I  would  it  had,  dear  lady  ; 
This  a  lory  bad  been  needless,  and  thia  place, 
I  think,  tinknown  to  me. 

Aim,  Were  your  bloods  equal  T 

Aut,  Yes,  and  t  tbougbt  our  bearts  too. 

Aim,  Then  she  mnst  love^ 

Ant.  She  did — but  never  me  ;  she  could  not  loTe 
me. 
She  would  not  loTe,  she  bated,  more,  she  seom'd  iil«| 
And  in  so  poor  and  base  a  way  abused  me, 
For  alf  my  services,  for  alt  my  bounties, 
So  hold  neglects  flung  on  me. 

Aim.  An  ill  woman  ! 
Belike  you  found  aome  rival  in  your  love,  then  ! 

Ant,  How  perfectly  slie  points  me  to  my  story! 

[^ftJs. 
Madam,  I  did  ^  and  one  whose  pride  and  anger, 
111  manners,  and  worse  mien,  she  doted  on. 
Doted  to  my  undoing,  and  my  rnln. 
And,  btit  for  honour  to  your  sacred  beauty, 
Aod  reverence  to  the  noble  sex,  thougb  she  fall, 
As  she  must  fall  that  durst  be  so  unnobte^ 
I  should  say  something  unbeseeming  me. 
What  out  of  love,  and  worthy  love,  1  gave  her, 
Shame  to  her  most  unworthy  mind  !  to  fools, 
To  girls,  and  fiddlers,  to  her  boys  she  flung, 
Ana  in  disdain  of  me. 

Aim.   Pray  you  take  me  with  youf. 
Of  what  complexion  was  she  ? 

Ant,  But  that  1  dare  not 
CoBunit  so  great  a  sacrilege  *gainst  rirtue, 
She    looked    not    much  unlike — ~>tbougli  far^  far 

short. 
Something  I  see  appears — your  pardon,  madam^ — 
Her    eyes  would   smile   so,  but  her    eyea   would 
co&eo ; 

•  J<  naturt  dwa  btvlaw  mthvut  mmdoing,]  ktrte^,  ••  I 
tfippuie;  for  Ibat  it  a  rn»|tt«nt  •endmeat  Td  thcte  PUy*. 
The  remsloder  of  IkU  ipc^ch,  and,  indeed,  of  rhe  whole 
Kent*,  it  beiullful  beyood  ««pre«aioD.  The  Bnglish  lMJi|;««£e 
duet  Dot  farniib  to  ct>tti|»tete  a  tpeciiDen  of  iwceUiett,  ele- 
gance, am)  •impHrity,  of  «ll  tbil  it  b«rin(itiba»  lo  pottle, 
tctMltfr  ill  teolimem,  tnd  ardent  ib  aCTcclion,  at  the  paatsfe 
beginning. 

This  beauty,  in  thf  Mouom  qf  my  prntth,  Ac. 

t  Aim.  Pray  you  take  me  ttith  pou.)  u  e.  lei  iT»e  uiulcr- 
•Uod  }oa.  The  bst  circnniBUnce  mcotiiooed  In  Don  John'g 
ipeecb  feemt  lu  Htve  rec^dled  lo  ber  i»dud  Ibe  Jlitpffing  of 
Ihtf  Jewet  witb  which  be  bad  presented  bcr,  Iq  Csrdcaet* 

pSgB. 
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Ami  to  ftlMi  would  look  nd :  Irot  jtmra  it  pity, 
A  noKI*  eboma  to  my  wreiebcd  •torj  ; 
H«r»  ITM  dtidftin  and  cro«lty, 

iljffi.  Pny  h#aveti 
Mia*  b«  Qo  worte !  be  bat  told  mt  a  ttniDgv  story. 

And  nmd  *twoa\A  makm  m*  iad  1  Ho  i«  no  liar. — 
Unt  wb*ra  b«giiia  thia  poor  itat«  !  I  will  hare  all, 
fdf  it  oooetnka  me  trul)r> 

jiat.  La«t,  to  Mot  id« 
From  iTt  :ac#  wbat  I  bad  boon  to  bof. 

And  hi  I'  '  «tlT*  bow  nobly  aarved  bar, 

Twm«  LL„  .^...  „..    3flif  W  gillaot  to  dtapateb  mo. 
*l'ia  True^  li«  quarr^U'd  wtiLout  p1ic«  or  ri*a»on  : 
Wa  foug1U»  1  kiU'd  bim ;  beaveu't  atrotig  hmad  waa 

iwttb  mf; 
For  wbicb  t  Itjst  my  coontrf.  frianda*  aci^uaintanoe, 
Aod  put  niyseir  to  aaa,  wbara  a  pirata  took  ni«, 
ForeifiK  tb«  babit  tifa  Turk  upon  ma*^ 
A  ad  aoid  mo  bara. 

Aim,  Stop  tbara  awbila  ;  bat  ataj  atill^ 

In  tbi«  man 'a  atory,  bow  1  look,  bow  raonstroua  \ 
How  ]:ioor  and  nakint  n^w  I  »hew  !  wbat  doa  Jobo, 
In  all  th«  virtue  of  bU  lift^.  but  aimed  at, 
Tbia  tbui^  batb  conquered  wttb  a  tale,  and  carriad. 
Forin^a  me,  thou  llmt  guid'«t  ma?  nerar  consoience 
Touch 'd  ma  til)  tiow,  aor  trua  lora :  l«t  me  keep  it. 
Re-tHter  Lioimora  ufUh  PaDfto. 

Ltim,  Sbe  i§  tbara.    SpaaJc  to  bar,  you  will  find 
her  altered. 

Ptdrik,  StJtter,  t   wm  glad  to  aee  jou,  but  lar 
gladder, 
To  aee  you  entertain  jour  bealtb  ao  walL 

Aim,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  loo,  iif»  and  aball  be 
gladder 
Shortly  to  ae«  you  all* 

Ptdia,  Now  sbe  speaka  boartily. 
What  do  you  want  I 

Aim.  Only  en  hour  of  prirataneaa  i 
I  bare  a  few  tb oughts — 

/^*drff.  Tike  your  full  contpiitni<*nt, 
Wp'U  walk  aaide  agaiQ  ;  but  tirst  to  you,  friend , 
Or  I  ab^ll  much  forget  myself :  my  btogt  friend, 
Command  me  erer,  ever — ^vou  li»ve  won  itf , 

Alii.  Your  lordihip  overflowa  me. 

Leon.  *Tis  but  due,  air. 

[  Eittmi  Lemon  and  Ptdro, 

Atm.  fle'js  there  still.     Come,    air,   to  jour  last 
pnrt  now, 
Wbicb  on}y  is  your  name,  and  I  dismiga  yoo* 
Why,  wbiiber  go  you  T 
^      Af$t,  Giv'e  me  leave,  good  mad  am  ^ 
Or  I  must  be  ao  seeming  rude  lo  Uke  it. 

Atm,  Vnu  shall  not  go,  1  swear  you  shall  not  go  ; 
I  ask  you  nolhmg  but  your  nome  ;  you  have  one, 
Aud  why  abould  that  tbua  fright  you? 

AhL  Den  tie  madam, 
I  cannot  speak  ;  pray  juurdon  me,  a  sickness. 
That  takea  me  ofteu,  ties  my  tongue :  go  from  me, 
My  fit's  infe<;tiou«,  lady. 

Aim.  Were  it  death 
In  all  bis  horrors,  1  must  ask  and  kuow  it ; 

*  FoTchtg  thuhiiHt  ef  a  Turk  up^time,]  TU\*  line,  wtikh 
1*  uf  ihc  mtira  iiitporljiiicc,  M*  it  Kimljibce  the  ^onty  rcuoo 
i«hy  Don  Jutin  MpP^'"'*^*'  ^^  *Dcb  s  drestj,  Li  wbolty  uuiilted 
by  boUi  tb«  ni«MJ«rn  ctlikirij 

♦ Ifou  have  won  iL]    So  (he  old 

copy,  wblch  1  pTefci  a»  Ihr  liropter  readinj;:  tbe  iiitxtcrn 
editor*  bavc  yow  hatie  von  mt,  froinc  act  of  kladiicta  mait 
be  auppoacd  to  paai  on  tb«  ii4e  of  Dim  Podro. 


Your  aickueaa  ta  gnwlllingoo— i.     Hard  bwt, 
To  let  a  lady  of  my  yoath  arad  plaeo 
Beg  thus  long  for  a  trifle  ! 

.'fflf.  Worthiest  lady^ 
Be  wise,  and  let  me  ^  i  you 71  bleas  nia  far\i 
B«g  not  that  poiaoo  trom  me  that  will  kdl  yo*.' 

ylfaa.  I  oulj  be^  your  nmmm^  air. 

ilaf*  That  will  eboak  you  ; 
I  do  beseech  you,  p&rdoa  nae, 

^iss.  I  will  not*. 

AnL  YouHl  curae  me  wrhao  yrtm.  b^ar  i 

Aim,  Ratber  kiaa  thee  ; 
Why  should  St  thou  tbtftk  so  1' 

AnL  Why.  I  bear  that  uumm. 
And  most  unluckily  ma  now  it  happena 
(Though  I  be  innocent  of  all  oocaakm). 
That,  since  my  coming  bitber,  people  hH  ma 
You  bate  bryond  forgxira&aas  :  now,  basaaatMM 
So  much  napect,  aJtbooffb  I  am  ■  timfiir. 
Duty,  and  bumble  aeal,  I  baar  joor  t«r«etMMi 
That  for  tbe  worid  I  would  not  grjew  your  fM^' 

neaa; 
111  change  my  name,  deair  madam. 

Aim.  People  lie, 
And  wrong  ihy  name ;  tby  name  may  sare  aD  ocbwb 
And  make  that  holy  to  mo,  tliat  I  baled  r 
Prithee,  wbat  is't  ? 

AnU  Don  John  Antonio. 
Wbat  will  ibis  woman  do.  wbat  tbmisacid  cbtDfai 
Run  through  her  heart  and  baoda  f  1  oo  Ha'd  theagbl 

in  ber ! 
Sbe  lorea  for  certain  now.  but  aow  I  dan  not.  j 
HeavaQ  euide  ma  ngbt  $ 

Aim*  f  am  not  angry,  air. 
With  vou,  nor  with  your  name  ;   I  love  it  rmlh 
And  aball  rmpect  you — you  dea«rre — for  this  1 
I  license  vou  to  go  ;  be  not  fscr  from  me, 
I  aball  call  for  you  often. 

Ant*  J  aball  wait,  madam, 

Entgr  Cvcmjo, 

Aim,  Now,  what'd  the  newa  with  yoa  9 

Cue,  My  lord  your  father 
Sent  me  to  tell  your  honour,  prince  Martiiio 
la  well  recovered,  and  in  atreagth, 

Alwu  Why,  let  him.^ 
Tbe  atones  and  the  namea  ao  well  agreeing, 
And  botL  so  noble  gentlemen.  [isalr 

Cue.  And  more,  an 't  please  you — 

Aim.  It  doth  not  please  me,  neither  mora  mat 
lesa  on't. 

Cue,  Tbeyll  come  to  visit  you, 

Atm.  They  sbalJ  break  through  tbe  doort  1 

Cur.  Here's  a  new  triok  of  gtate  ;    ibia 
foul  weather; 
But  let  ber  make  it  when  she  pleoae,  I*Q 


*  Ant.  That  uhU  choak  ^ou  ; 
i  dtt  bfMfw'h  ffott,  pardon  ma. ' 

Aim.  /mi7/  hM,]  Thttr  two  epeccbes  are  alto  ««ilia4 
not  only  by  Colder,  but  by  tbe  **  comectrsi"  ctf  «diter%  Hi; 
M,  Maion  I 

t  Rmn  throuah  htr  htart  and  banils  T]  Vm  han^i^  Mr. 
M,  Ma6uii  renJa  head.  Hand*  tj  moi  lilktly  tu  k**t  bewa 
curriipipd„  atid  i»,  be^idn,  it  proper  «$  ibe  word  wHkii  hr 
arbitrarily  JairodiirH.  It  b  very  ttrmiiK^  Uuit  ttiit  (grDtUnua 
ibuald  giVc  bl*  rrad«r  no  notice  of  bU  variatioiit  fri»m  Cs«* 
eter ,    "  "        "    '  '  -     .    ..  x  ^ .    .,     ^ 

|er 


a]ihoa{;b  he  profcaaes  to  do  tt  in  bin  Preface,  UMl«aln»^ 
till,  Ui«t  be  iboold  prctema  tbcm  to  be  cei)ttia«»  asi- 


B|rccaMe  to  Ibe  old  copy,  wbicb  be  never  dcigai  to 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— i4  Sireeu 


Enttr  Pirotea,  ami  the  Slnre  tkalf&ttow§d  Paulo* 

1  Ptr,  Sold  for  n  elarOi  sfty'st  thouT 

Slave,  *Twft9  not  »o  well ; 
Tboug:b  I  am  bud  enough,  I  personAted 
Such  base  behaviour,  barboriim  of  manners. 
With  other  praoka,  that  might  deter  the  buyer. 
That  tbe  market  yielded  not  one  man  ihat  woujd 
Vouchiafe  to  own  me. 

1  Pir.  What  was  thy  end  in  it  ? 
^  Stave,  To  be  giren  away  for  nothing,  an  I  wai 
To  tfce  riceroy's  doctor;  wirh  him  Tve  continued 
In  such  contempt,,  a  alave  unto  hts  slaves ; 
Hi§  horae  and  aug  of  mote  esteem;   and  from 
That  villauous  carrtnge  of  myaelf,  aa  if 
I'd  been  a  lump  of  fleab  without  a  aou1» 
1  drew  such  scorn  upon  me,  that  I  passed, 
And  priwi  in  every  place  without  observance* 
For  which^  if  you  desire  to  be  made  men. 
And  by  one  undertaking-,  and  that  easy. 
You  are  bound  to  sacrifice  unto  my  sufferings* 
The  &eed  i  aow'd,  and  from  wliich  you  ahali  reap 
A  plentiful  harvest, 

t  Pir.  To  the  point ;  I  like  not 
These  castWs  built  in  the  air* 

&tane,   ril  make  them  real, 
And  you  the  Neptunes  of  tbe  sea  }  you  aball 
No  more  be  sea-rats*. 

1  Pir,  Art  not  mid  T 

5iaw.  You  have  »e«n 
The  star  of  Sicily,  the  fair  Almira, 
The  viceroy's  daughter,  and  tbe  beauteous  ward 
Of  the  duke  of  Messina  1 

1  Pir,  Madam  Leonora. 

Stapt.  W^hat  will  you  say,  if  both  these  princesses, 
This  very  oight,  for  1  will  not  delay  you, 
Be  put  in  your  possession  ? 

I  Pir,  Now  1  dare  swear 
Thou  haat  maggots  in  thy  braiua  ;  thou  wouldat  not 

else, 
Talk  of  impOBsibilitiea. 

Stave,  Be  still 
Incredulous/ 

1  Pir,  Why,  canst  thou  think  we  are  able 
To  force  the  court  ? 

Stave,  Are  we  able  to  force  two  women, 
And  a  poor  Turkish  slave  I     Where  lies  your  pin- 
nace! 

1  Ptr.  On  a  creek  not  half  a  league  hence. 

Stave,  Can  you  fetch  ladders 
To  mount  a  garden  wall  I 

8  Pir,  They  shall  be  ready. 

Stave,  No  more  words  then,  but  follow  me  }  and  if 
I  do  not  make  this  good,  let  mj  throat  pay  for'L 

1  Pir.  What  heapa  of  gold  these  beauties  would 
bring  to  us 
From  the  great  Turlr.  if  it  were  possible 
That  this  could  be  effected ! 


IMW  §hatl 


jV«  more  l>e  tearit*.)    "  Th^rc  be  ImimI  rati  awI   water-rate 
{t»yk  ShylockJ,   t  meaa  pirate*"    Ucncc,  I  ■opp«««,  tbe 


Stave.  If  it  he  not, 
I  know  tbe  price  oii't. 

1  Ptr.  And  be  sure  to  pay  it.  [  Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— j!  R^m  m  Cuculo's  Hmae. 

Enter  AftroNto  with  a  letter  in  hit  hand. 

Ant,  Her  Mr  hand  threw  this  from  the  window 
to  me, 
And  as  I  took  it  op,  she  said,  Peruse  it, 
And  entertain  a  Jartune  offered  to  thee<-^ 
Wbat  may  the  iniiide  spak  ? 

[^Break*  it  open,  and  read*» 
P^or  tali ff action 
Of  the  contempt  I  ihow^d  don  Jahn  AntonitJ, 
IVhjte  name  thon  bear  it,  ami  in  that  dearer  to  m*, 
J  di>  fTofeu  I  tote  thee — How  ! — ^tis  so — 
/  Im'i  thee ;  thit  night  tea  it  mt  in  tke  garden, 
Tfiere  thou  shatt  know  mare — subscribed ^ 

77i^  Atmira, 
Can  it  be  possible  such  levity 
Should  wait  on  her  perfections !  when  I  was 
Myself,  set  off  with  all  the  grace  of  greatness. 
Pomp,  bravery,  circumstance,  she  hated  me. 
And  did  profess  it  openly  ;  yet  bow. 
Being  a  slave,  a  thing  she  should  in  reaaon 
Disdain  to  look  upon  ;  in  Ibis  base  shape, 
And»  since  1  wore  it,  never  did  ber  service, 
To  dote  thus  fondly  ! — ^And  yet  1  should  glory 
In  ber  revolt  from  constancy,  not  accuse  it. 
Since  it  makes  for  me.     But,  ere  I  go  further, 
Or  make  discovery  of  myself,  I'll  put  her 
To  the  utmost  trial.     Jn  the  garden  /  well, 
There  I  shall  learn  more.     Women,  giddy  women  ! 
In  her  the  blemish  of  your  sex  you  prove» 
There  is  no  reason  for  your  hate  or  lore,  [fliit. 

SCENE  III.— il  Garden  betmging  tc  the  iame. 
Enter  AtMtnA,  Lsonoiu,  and  two  Waiting  Women, 

Leon,  At  thia 
Uoseasonable  time  to  be  thus  brave*. 
No  visitatitB  expected  I  you  ama&e  me. 

Aim,  Are  these  jewels  set  forth  to  the  beat  ad- 
TftDtage 
To  take  the  eye  ? 

1  Worn,  With  our  best  care. 

t  Wflm,  We  never 
Bett*fr  discharged  o»ir  duties. 

Aim,  In  my  sorrows, 
A  princess'  name  (I  could  perceive  it)  struck 
A  kind  of  reverence  in  him,  and  my  beauty. 
As  then  neglected,  forced  him  to  look  on  me 
With  some  sparks  of  affection  ;  but  now, 
When  I  would  Ian  them  to  a  glorious  flame, 
I  cannot  be  too  curious.     I  wonder 
He  stays  so  long. 

Lem,  These  are  strange  fancies. 


•  to  be  rAiM    tn-sve,]  U  c.   Ikas 

auperbljf  dr«4t,  [  tbiU  he  blamed  (ur  r^corriof  so  fkv- 
qt^irtiflv  to  the  micJeni  meafiiog  of  thb  «if»rciiio«i ;  Iwl  ti  It 
if  «i»cd,  in  a  tUflcrvDl  «rnse  ai  prcf«ot,  there  may  be  loroe 
iin«l)  jitea  alfered,  perhap*,  tm  tctMillog  tbe  rtrsdcr't  atlitn- 
tiou,  at  lutervaLij  to  iti  orisLual  4l|Eai6calloB. 
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Atm,  Go, 
KuU«ai — I  do  foTg«i  myself — command 
My  govMUMS*  gwiUemwi — h«r  sUre,  I  ihould  My, 
To  wait  me  iojtaiitly  ^ — [Kal  1  Woman*] — «iid  yet 

Already 
He's  bera ;  hta  fiffure  gnTen  on  my  beftrt, 
NeTer  to  be  rated  out. 

Enter  Pirates,  and  the  SUre. 

Slarc  Tbere  it  die  firiae, 
Is  it  so  rieh  ibtt  ^rou  dere  aoC  seise  upnii  it  ? 
Here  1  begin.  [Stizg*  Atmirtt, 

Aim,  Htflp  *  villain  ! 

t  Pir.  \'ou  are  mine.  [.Seis««  Lsanora, 

f  Pir.  Though   some  what  ooirse,   you'U    eisnre 
aAer  a  atorni, 
To  bid  fair  weather  welcome.  [Sfi^a  f  Woman, 

Lmm.  Raviaber! 
Deieod  me,  beaveo ! 

Aim,  No  aid  near! 

S  If  om.  Help  I 

SU\^,  Dt«pitcb. 
No  glove  nor  hsodkercliif^f  to  «to|>  tb<»ir  months  T 
Their  criea  will  reach  the  guanl ,  dnd  Iheri  we  are 
loat. 

Ff^nftfr  1  Waman^  wUk  Aurrowto. 
Ant,  What  ahrioka  are  these T  from  wbeaoe  ?     O 
ble&sed  fiaiotf. 
What  sacrilege  to  beauty  !  do  I  talk, 
WheD  'tis  almost  too  late  to  do  f — [Fm^cea  a  iword 
from  tht  Siam,) — Tnke  that. 
Stav^.  All  set  upeo  bim. 
1  Pir.  KiH  him- 
Ant,  You>hall  buy 
My  life  at  a  dear  rate,  you  rogues. 

Enter  Ptofto,  Cvcui.o,  Borachia,  and  Gitard, 

Cue,  Down  with  them  ! 

Padro,  Unheard»of  treason  ! 

Bom.  Oklake  in,  loggerhead  ; 
My  SOD  alttve  figbu  tike  a  dragon :  take  my  bottle^ 
Drink  rourage  out  on't. 

Ant,  Madam,  you  are  free. 

Ptdro,  Take  comfort,  dt^areat  miatraia. 

Cue*  O  you  micher. 
Have  you  a  band  in  this  * 

Sliive.  My  aims  were  high  ; 
Fortune's  my  enemy ;  to  die*s  tlie  worst* 
And  that  I  look  for. 

1  Pir,  Vengeance  on  your  plots  ? 

Pfdro,  The  rack  at  better  leisure  shall  force  from 
tbem 
A  full  discovery :  away  with  them. 

Cite,  Load  tbem  with  irons. 

B^jra,  Let  them  h»ve  no  wine 

[Elk  Guard  with  PiraUt  and  Slaie» 
To  comfort  their  cold  hearts. 

Pedro,  Thou  man  of  men  ! 

Leon*  A  second  Hercules. 

Aim*  An  angel  thus  dbguiaed. 

Pedro^  What  thanks  ? 

Letm,  What  service? 

Bom*  He  shall  serve  me»  by  your  leave,  no  aer- 
▼ice  else. 

Ant,  I  have  done  nothing  but  my  duty,  madam; 
And  if  the  little  vou  have  seen  exceed  it, 
The  thanks  due  for  it  pay  my  watchful  moater. 
And  this  my  sober  mistrea». 

Bora.  He  speaks  trutb^  madam, 
I  am  very  sober. 


Pedrof,  Far  beyood  thy  hopea 
Expect  reward. 

Aim.  Well  Btraii^ht  to  court,  and  d 
1 1  is  resolved  what  1  miH  mmy  mod  do. 
1  am  faint,  support  me. 

Pedro.  This  strmn^^e  accident 
Will  be  heard  with  aatoiii«bcD«ot.     Come< 
You  have  made  youraelf  a  fortune,  asd 


J 

deaw^P 


Lwettkifl 
I  labcMi^ 


SCENE  ir. 

A  Roofn  m  tht  Vieeroj*a  Poieeiw 

Emtgr  Vh  taov,  Dtikeof  Mcsstfia,  mnd  Pat^ 

J>ttki*  Perfectly  cured  > 

PattJL  Aa  aticb  I  will  preaenl  him  : 
The  tbanka  be  given  to  beav«ti. 

Ihtkt.  Thrice-reverend  man« 
Wbai  thanks  but  will  come  abort  of  thy  i 
Or  bounty,  though  ali  we  poa^eaa  wer«  gireo  (hn, 
Can  pay  thy  merit  1  1  will  \my'B  thy  alatue 
Set  up  in  brass. 

Vice*  Thy  name  made  the  awe«c  subject 
Of  our  best  poems  ;  thy  anequiJI'd  cured 
Recorded  to  posterity. 

Paul.  Such  fslae  gloriea 
(Though  the  desire  of  fame  be  the  laat  ^ 
Wise  men  put  off*)  are  Dot  the  marks 
But,  if  I  have  done  any  thing  that  va^y  cballeBfV 
Your  favours,  mighty  princes,  tny  request  is, 
1'hat  for  the  good  of  aticb  aa  abttU  succeed  me, 
A  college  for  phyticiaos  may  b^ 
With  care  and  cost  erected,  in  wbicli  no  maa 
May  be  admitted  to  a  fellowsbip^ 
Dut  auch  as  by  their  vigilant  «tudi«s  shall 
Deserve  a  place  there ;  this  msi^iiifioaooe. 
Posterity  sball  tbank  you  for. 

Vice*  Rest  aasured, 
In  this,  orlaoy  boon  you  please  lo  aak, 
You  shall  have  no  repulse. 

Paul.  My  humhlest  service 
Shall  oe  er  be  wanting.     Now,  if  ymi  ao  [ 
I'll  fetch  my  princely  patient,  and  present  him. 

Duke*  Do  ;  and  imagine  in  what  I  mav  serve  jqv^ 
And,  by  my  honour,  with  a  wHUnif  bana 
I  will  subscribe  toX  [Cnt  i 

Enfer  Paono,  Alwira,  Leonora,  Atttomio, 
BojLActiTA^  and!  Guard. 

Cue.  Make  way  there. 

Vice*  My  daughter ! 
How's  this  !  a  slove  crown *d  with  a  ©irio  | 
The  mystery  of  tins  T 

Pedro*  It  will  deserve 
Your  hnriog  and  attention  :  such  a  truth 
Needs  not  rhetorical  Bourishes,  and  tberefan 
With  all  the  brevity  and  nlainnesa  that 
I  can,  1  will  deliver  it.     If  the  old  Romans^ 
W  hen  of  most  power  and  wisdom  did  d«Grea 
A  wreath  like  uita  to  any  common  soldi«r 
That  saved  a  citisao^a  life,  the  brmveiy 


•  Tkamgh  the dsakw  tffme  ie  the  loat  mm\mtm 
Wim  mm  pmt  aTJ.  ]    So  MUrvd  tieami/ally  e^Ui 

"yhht  !>•!  inArmTty  of  noble  miadt:"  a  tboofhl  ^at 
hv^  ■§  well  k%  MaMine«r,  was  prolNiblv  tumbled  toTiKJIti 
^MOfuto  etiain  §t^i4enHbm  eupidc  glarim  nef 
tur,—liiii.    11.  0.      Or   ntbcr   to    SlmpUciQ* 

iiOTi  Twv  aXXwv  iroXXoictc  <Jt  apTr/v  a^o^i^oj 
avrri  wpo^itr^iTai  rq  iffvtcti, — Comm*  ad  EpicU 
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And  valour  of  tliis  mtin  may  jtistly  challenge 
Trrumpliant  latirei     This  laat  night  a.  crew 
Of  pirates  brake  in  stgnior  Cuculo^s  bouse. 
With  violent  rudeness  seixin^  on  my  sister, 
And  my  fair  mistreas  j  both  were  in  their  power, 
And  ready  to  be  forwd  hvnce,  when  tliia  man 
Uoarm*d  came  to  th«^ir  rescuOt  but  his  couraiere 
Soon  fumiah'd  him  with  weapons;  in  ^  wordt 
Til©  lives  and  liberties  of  these  sweFit  ladies 
You  owe  him  for  :  the  rovers  are  in  hold, 
And  ready,  wben  you  pleasi?,  for  pmiishment. 

Viet.  As  an  induction  of  more  to  come, 
Heceive  this  favour. 

JJuko,  With  myself,  my  son 
Shall  pay  hia  real  thanks.     He  comes  ;  obsarve  iu)w 
llieir  amorous  meetings. 

Et-t titer  Paitlo  ii*ilA  CAmocrn. 

Car.  I  am  glad  you  are  well,  lady. 

Aim,  I  grieve  not  your  recorery. 

Vice*  So  coldly ! 

Duht.  Why  fall  you  oflf! 

Cmr.  To  aboD  captivity,  sir, 
1  was  too  long  a  alav^e.  111  now  be  free. 

Aim*  TJ4  my  desire  you  should.     Sir,  my  affec- 
tion 
To  him  was  bat  a  trifle,  which  I  pfay'd  with 
In  the  childhood  of  my  love ;  which  now,  grown 

older, 
I  cannot  like  of. 

Vice,  Strangr*  ioconatancy  f 

Car,  *Tis  jud^mi*nt,  sir,  in  me,  or  a  true  debt 
Tender'd  to  justice,  rather.     My  first  life, 
LoadsD  with  all  the  follies  of  a  man, 
Orwtiat  couM  take  addition  from  a  woman. 
Was  by  my  bead^rong  passions,  which  o'er-mled 
My  understanding^,  forfeited  to  death  : 
But  this  new  bein^,  this  my  second  life, 
Begun  in  serious  contemplation  of 
What  beat  becomes  a  perfect  maUj  shall  never 
Sink  ttoder  tuch  weak  frailties. 

Dijlttf.  Mo«t  unlook'd  for  • 

PauL  It  does  transcend  oil  wonders. 

Car,  '1  is  a  blessing 
I  owe  your  wisdom,  whtch  Til  not  abuse  : 
But  if  you  envy  your  own  gift,  and  will 
Make  me  that  wretched  creature  whicb  I  was, 
You  then  again  shall  see  me  passioflate, 
A  lover  of  poor  triflea,  confident 
In  man*fi  deceiving  strengtb,  or  falsfr  fortune  ; 
Jealous,  revengeful^  in  unjust  thiegs  daring. 
Injurious,  quarrelsome,  stored  with  all  disei^ises 
The  beastly  part  of  man  infects  hia  soul  with, 
And  to  remember  whot'a  the  worst,  once  more 
To  love  a  woman  :  bflt  till  that  time  nerer.      [Exit. 

Ftc«.  Stand  you  a^ected  so  to  men,  Almirat 

AitUt  No,  air  ;  if  so,  I  could  not  well  discharge 
What  I  stand  bound  to  pay  you,  and  to  nature* 
Though  prince  Wartino  does  profess  a  liote 
To  womankind,  'twere  a  poor  world  for  women, 
Were  there  no  other  choice,  or  all  should  follow 
The  example  of  this  new  IltppoUtus : 
There  are  men,  air,  that  can  love,  and  hare  loved 

tmljrj 
Nor  am  1  desperate  but  I  may  deserve 
One  that  both  can  and  will  so. 

Viee,  IVIy  allowance 
Shall  rank  with  your  good  liking,  still  provided 
Yotir  choice  be  worthy. 


Aim,  In  it  1  bare  naed 
The  judgment  of  my  mind,  and  that  made  cl6ar<^r 
Wtih  calling  oft  to  keaven  it  might  he  ao* 
I  htive  not  sought  a  living  comfort  from 
The  reverend  ashes  of  old  ancestors  ; 
Nor  given  myself  to  the  mere  name  and  tiiles 
Of  SQcb  a  man,  that,  being  himself  nothing, 
Derives  his  substance  from  his  grandsire*s  tomb  ; 
For  wealth,  it  is  beneath  my  birth  to  Lfiink  ou'r. 
Since  that  must  wait  upon  me,  being  your  daughter; 
No,  atr,  the  man  I  love,  though  he  wants  all 
1  be  setting  fortb  of  forttine,  gloss  and  greatnets, 
Has  in  himsielf  such  true  and  real  goodness. 
His  pstrts  so  far  above  bis  low  condition. 
That  he  will  prove  an  ornament,  not  a  blemish, 
Both  to  your  name  and  family, 

Ptdro,  W^hat  strange  creature 
Hath  she  found  out  ? 

Lerni.  I  dare  not  guess. 
A'm.  To  bold  you 
No  longer  in  suspense,  this  matchless  man, 
That  saved  my  life  and  honour,  is  my  husband , 
Whom  I  will  serve  with  duty* 

Biwa,  My  son  slave ! 

Vice,  Hare  you  your  wits  ! 

JWa,  I'll  not  part  with  him  to. 

Cut,  This  1  foresaw  too. 

Vice,  Do  not  jest  thysulf 
Into  the  dauger  of  a  father's  anger. 

Aim.  Jeit,  sir!  by  all  my  hope  of  comfort  in  bim, 
I  Am  most  serious.     Good  sir,  look  upon  him  ; 
But  let  it  be  with  my  eyes,  and  the  care 
You  should  owe  to  your  dnughter's  life  and  safety 
or  which,  without  him,  ihe's  incapable, 
And  you'll  approve  him  worthy. 

Vice.  Q  thou  shame 
Of  women !  thy  tad  father's  curae  and  scandal  f 
With   what   an  impious    violence  thoti  tak'st  from 

htm 
His  few  abort  hours  of  breathing  ! 

PtiuL  Do  not  add,  sir, 
Weight  to  your  sorrow  in  the  ill-bearing  of  it* 

Vice.  From  whom,  degenerate  monster,  fiow  thcM 
low 
And  baie  afiectioot  in  tbee  ?  wliat  strange  pb  ill  res 
Hast  tbott  received  1  what  witch  with  damned  spelli 
Deprived  thee  of  tliy  reason  !     Look  on  me, 
Since  thou  art  lost  unto  thyself,  and  lenm. 
From  wbn!  I  suffer  for  thee,  what  strange  tortures 
Tlioo  dost  prenare  thyself* 

Duke,  Goou  sir,  take  comfort ; 
The  counsel  you  bestow'd  on  une,  make  use  of. 

pQuL   This  villain    (for  such   practicee    in  thtt 
nation 
Are  very  frecjucat),  it  may  be,  hath  forced. 
By  cunning  potions,  and  by  sorcerous  charms. 
Tins  frenxy  in  her. 

Vice,  Sever  them. 

Aim*  1  grow  to  him. 

Viee.  Carry  the  slave  to  torture,  and  vrest  from 
bim, 
By  the  most  cmel  means,  a  free  coofesskni 
of  bis  impostures. 

Aim,  X  will  follow  him, 
And  with  him  take  the  rack. 

B4fra,  No  :  hear  me  speok, 
I  can  speak  wisely  :  hurt  not  my  son  slive. 
But  rack  or  hang 'my  husband,  and  I  ears  not  i 
For  ril  be  bound  body  to  body  with  bim, 
He's  very  honest,  that's  bis  fault. 


Vict,  Tmk*  livnce 
This  druakeit  b^tL 

Banu  Drunk  t  wn  I  drunk  }  bf>nt  witneti* 

Cut*  Bhm  ii  indeed  dlstemperM. 

Viet*  Iling  thtni  botli, 
If  e*ar  more  tbey  com*  nev  lb*  courL 

Cur.  Good  sir* 
Yoii  cin  recover  d««d  tnen;  csn  you  cure 
A  tiring  drutikeoness  T 

PauL  *Tis  the  hsrdvr  t«9k  : 

00  HoBie  with  her,  I'll  send  you  4om«ilin^  that 
Shsll  once  agiin  brini;^  h(*r  to  better  (euijier* 

Or  mske  her  sleep  for  ever. 
CtAf.  Which  joo  pleane,  iir. 

Viet.  Why  linger  you !  nek  him  first,  iitid  after 
br««k  htm 
tJpon  (be  wheel. 

Pedro,  Sir.  this  is  more  than  justice. 

Ant.  Wi  death  in  Siciff  to  be  beloved 
Ofs  fmirlndy  ? 

L(Fi}H,  Though  he  he  a  stare, 
Remember  yet  he  is  a  man, 

Vit>i^  I  am  deaf 
To  ail  persuasions  : — dra*?  him  hpncH*. 

[7/i*  GHiird  carry  of  Antonio. 

Aim.  Do,  tyiant, 
No  more  a  father,  feast  thy  crjteltj 
Upon  thj  daughter  *,  but  heirs  ptugues  fall  oa  me, 
If  I  inflict  not  on  mytelf  whatever 
He  eao  endure  for  me. 

Vict.  Will  none  restraia  her  ? 

Aim.  Death  hatli  ft  thuusand  doors  to  let  out  life, 

1  sball  find  one.     If  Portia's  burning  coals. 
llie  knife  of  Lucrece,  Cleopatra's  aspics, 
Famine,  deep  waters,  have  the  power  to  free  me 
From  a  loathed  life,  I'll  iK>t  an  hour  outlive  hiin. 

Pedro.  Sister  ! 

Lmiu  Dear  cousin ! 

[Exit  Almira.fotlatotd  bif  Podroamd  Leotu 

Viet*  Let  her  perish. 

PauL  Hear  me : 
The  effects  of  rioleot  love  are  desperate, 
And  therefore  in  the  execution  of 
The  slave  be  not  too  sodden.     I  was  present 
When  he  was  bought,  sud  at  lliat  time  myself 
Made  purchaae  of  another  ;  he  that  sold  them 
Baid  ihst  they  ware  corapsniona  of  one  country  ; 
Something  may  rise  from  tliis  to  ease  your  sorrowSt 
By  circtimstance  I'll  lesm  what's  his  condition ; 
In  the  meim  time  n»e  all  fair  and  gentle  means 
To  pacify  the  lady, 

I  i«.  I'll  endeavour, 
Ai  hr  as  grief  sod  auger  will  give  leave, 
To  do  as  you  direct  me. 

Uttke,  111  assist  you,  [Eitunt, 

SCENE  v.— ^  Room  in  tht  Prison, 
Enter  Ptnno  itnd  Kepper. 

Pedr».  Hath  he  been  visited  already  1 

Keep.  Yes,  sir, 
Like  oue  of  better  fortune ;  and  to  inerf^ose 
BIy  wonder  of  it,  such  as  repair  to  bira, 
In  their  behaviour,  rather  appear 
Servants,  than  friirids  to  comfort  liim. 

Pttlro,  Go  ftiich  him.  [Exit  Kttptr, 

I  am  hound  in  gratitude  to  do  more  than  wish 
The  life  and  safety  of  a  man  tliat  both 
So  well  deserved  me. 


Rttnttr  Keeper  triiA  Aurro^to  vn  hitfirmmirm^mi  ^ 
Strwmnu 

Ketpt,  Here  be  !«,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  Wl>o*s  here  !  thou  art  no  oonjoforttn 
A  spirit  in  the  beat  s2iap<  mao  e'er  appar'd  ta, 
My  friend,  the  prince  of  Terent !  d<Mibts  famkt^t, 
1  must  and  will  embrace  biiii« 

Ant    Pedro  holds  , 

One  that  loves  life  for  DOthin^,  bat  to  lire 
To  do  him  service. 

Pedro.  Vou  are  he«  moat  certain. 
Heaven  ever  mske  me  thankful  for  this  hattntjl 
Eun  to  the  vioeroy,  let  him  kaow  this  rarrtv. 

[EakKmfm. 
But  how  cime you  here  thus  T^ — Yet.  siaee  1  bavapi^ 
Is*t  not  enough  I  birss  the  prosperous  nuint 
That  brought  vou  hithf  r  ? 

Ant.  Dear  friend,  you  shall  know  all ; 
Ami  thoug:h  in  thankfulness  I  should 
VVfj^reyou  delivered  me 

/Vtfro.  Pray  you  paaa  that  oror, 
1  iiai's  not  worth  the  relatioo. 

Am.  You  confirm 
True  friends  love  to  do  courteaiea,  not  to  bear 
But  ril  obey  you.  Jn  our  tedious  pesaage 
Towards  Malta — I  may  call  it  ao.  for  hanlly 
W'e  had  lost  the  ken  of  Sicily,  but  we  were* 
Becalmed  and  hull'd  so  up  and  down  twelve  boun ; 
Whea  to  our  more  mijifortunes*  we  deecriad 
Eight  well-mann*d  pdliea  making  amain  lor  iii« 
Of  which  the  arcli  Turkish  pirate,  cruel  Di 
Woa  admiml:  Til  not  speak  what  I  did 
In  cur  defence,  but  never  man  did  more 
Than  the  brave  captain  that  you  aent  forth  with 
All  would  not  do  ;  courage  0ppre«s*d  with  nuuil 
We  were  hoarded,  pUlaged  to  the  akiu.  and  after 
Twice  sold  for  slaves  ;  bv  the  pirate  fi ret p  and  all 
By  a  Maltese,  to  signior  Cuculo, 
Which  I  repent  not,  since  there  *twnB  my  fmrtiroa 
To  be  to  you,  my  best  friend,  some  ways  useful^ 
I  thoQgbt  to  cheer  you  up  with  tbie  alioirt  story 
But  you  grow  and  ou't* 

Pedr^i,  Have  I  not  just  cause, 
When  I  consider  I  could  be  so  stupid 
As  not  to  see  a  fri^-nd  through  all  disgrujj^  * 
Or  he  so  far  to  question  my  true  lore. 
To  keep  himself  concealed  T 

Ant.  Twaa  fit  to  do  fto. 
And  not  to  grieve  you  with  the  knowledge  of 
What  then  1  was  ;  where  now  I  appear  to  you*, 
Your  sister  loving  me,  and  Martmo  aa(e. 
Like  to  myaelf  and  birth. 

Ptdro.  May  you  live  long  so  ! 
How  dost  thou,  honest  friend  (your  truatitat 

vani)1 
Girs  me  thy  hand  : — I  now  oftu  ^eaa  bjr  wIttB 
You  are  thus  fumish'd. 

AnU  Troth  he  met  with  me 
As  [  was  sent  to  prison,  and  there  brought  rae 
Such  things  as  I  had  use  of. 


I 
I 


1 

.k.y»a»  1 


*   ff'hatihm  /  itnu  ;  ivherf   now  i  apptmr  f*  «•«, 
timei.  Id  the  coone  of  fhii  vtry  play,    to  ut  ooililfif 
the   re*!,   where  ocran  in    the  mi'Iim    uf  wnern^ ;  y 
!M.  Masou  profit*  n^bios  by  It.     He  altcrt,  and  latetf       _ 
ill  will,  anil  f^bricaicf  a  linci  ^hich  aa  oj>I>  be  m«tci«<ti^  ** 
tliAi  whti-h  I  haive  alicudy  ouUcc-d^ 

ff'hat  then  I  was  ,  for  whrrvx*  nam  J  apjrvtir  ro  n-'^i  * 
To  U»e  111*  jtml  «iid  tntwlfsl    netiroof    m  the  -  -  i»- 

tnoDt  «nd  Pletcber:  "  Th»  mwle  of*iiprn*i  *, 

ihJit  i am  tururioed  thit  the  gmdemtn  fthx"!  <^<4 

ai  Ui«  La«c  volmnc  wltboat  tMeluc  belt«r  a«>|it«iuU4  aali  ill* 
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Ptdro,  Let'a  to  court ; 
My  fitb«r  never  saw  s  man  ao  welcome 
Aa  you1i  be  to  bim. 

AhU  Mwy  it  prove  so,  friend  !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  YL—A  Btxm  in  the  Vic<»roy*e  Palate, 
Enter  Vicfrov,  DM^*^"]VlE«*i?*A»CAHinf?<Ei,  Paujo, 
CupTttin,   ALiaiiU^   Leoi^ora^   Waiting  Womeup 
and  Altettdantf, 

Vice.  The  altre  ehuig«d  lo  tlie  prince  of  Taretiti 
Buya  be  T 

Capt.  Y»*^  sir,  and  I  tl»e  captain  of  the  fort, 
Worthy  of  your  diapleRBurSp  and  the  elfect  oft. 
For  my  deceiving  of  that  trust  your  excellency 
Meposed  in  nje. 

PatiL  Vet  since  all  biith  (kUen  out 
Beyond  your  bope«p  let  me  hi^conie  a  suitor, 
And  a  preTaiHngf  one,  to  get  bis  pnr^^lon* 

Aim.  Of  dearesit  l^onont,  with  what  forehe«d 
Dare  I  look  on  him  mow  ?  too  powerful  Love, 
The  beat  itreni^tb  of  tby  unctrafined  einpire 
Lie*  in  weak  woweii's  hearts:  tliouart  feigu*d  blind, 
And  yet  we  borrow  our  beit  si^bt  from  thee. 
Could  it  be  elae,  the  person  sdtl  the  anme, 
Aflfection  orer  me  sucb  power  sliould  biive, 
To  mikke  roe  scom  a  prince,  md  lore  a  aUve  1 

Car.  But  mrt  thon  an  re  'tia  be? 

C<i|>t.  Most  certain,  air* 

Car.  Is  be  in  health,  airong,  Tigoroiia,  and  aa  ahle 
As  when  be  left  me  dead  ? 

Capt,  Your  own  eyes,  air, 
Shalt  make  g^ood  my  report. 

Can  I  am  g;1ad  of  if, 
And  take  you  comfort  in  it,  sir,  tbere'i  hope, 
Fair  bope  left  for  me,  to  repair  mine  bonour, 

Duke.  What's  tbat  T 

Car.  I   will  do  some  thing   that  aboil   speak   me 
IVleasina's  son. 

Duke.  I  like  not  tliif :  one  word,  air. 

Vice,  We'll  prevent  it. 
Nay,  look  up  ray  Almira ;  now  I  approre 
Thy  happy  cboice  ;  I  have  forgot  my  auger ; 
I  freely  do  forgive  thee. 

Aim,  May  I  find 
Such  easiness  in  the  wroog'd  prinea  ofTarent  t 
I  then  were  happy« 

Lecn.  Heat  assured  you  ahnll. 

Enter  Antokjo,  Ptnuo,  and  Sert^ni. 

Vice.  We  all  with  open  arm  a  baste  to  am  brace 
you. 

Duhe.  Welcome,  most  welcome  1 

Car,  Stay. 

Duke.  '  1  was  this  I  fear'd* 

Car.  Sir,  'tis  best  known  to  you,  on  what  atrict 
terms 
The  repntationi  of  m«n*s  fame  and  bonoors 
Depend  a  in  this  ao  punctual  8ge«  tn  which 
A  word  ihat  may  receive  a  barsh  construction 
la  antwer'd  and  demanded  by  the  sword  : 
And  you,  tbat  know  so  much,  will,  I  presume, 
Ba  aenaibly  tender  of  anotber's  credit, 
A  a  you  would  guard  your  own. 

Ant.  I  were  unjust  else. 

Car.  1  have  received  from  your  bands  wouada 
and  deep  ones, 
My  honour  in  the  general  report 
Tainted  and  soil'd,  for  which  I  will  demand 
Tbii  saiiafaction — that  you  would  forgiva 


My  ootitumelious  word  a  and  blow,  my  raiJi 
And  unadvised  wildness  first  threw  on  you. 
Tbu»  1  would  teBch  the  world  a.  bt«tter  way. 
For  the  recovery  of  a  wounded  honour, 
Than  with  a  aavage  fury,  not  true  courage. 
Still  to  run  hifttdluug  on. 

Ant.  Can  tLi-*  be  serioua  1 

Car.  I'll  add  this,  he  that  does  wrong,  not  alone 
Draws,  but  makaa  abarp,  hi^  enemy *s  swurd  against 
HU  avi  ci  life  and  bia  honour^     1  have  paid  fur't , 
And  wi^b    that  they  who  dare  moat,  would  learn 

from  me. 
Not  to  maintain  a  wrong,  hot  to  repent  it. 

Pi$ul    Why,  this  is  like  yourself. 

Car,  For  further  proof, 
Here,  sir,  witli  all  my  interest,  I  give  up 
ThiM  lady  to  ytiu. 

Vive,  Which  I  make  more  strong 
With  my  free  grant. 

Atm,  I  bring  nune  own  consent, 
Which  will  not  weaken  it. 

Ait*  All  joy  coulirm  it  1 

Aut.  Your  unexpected  courtesies  amaze  me. 
Which  I  will  study  with  all  love  and  service 
To  appear  worthy  of. 

PauL  Pray  you,  underatanc],  sir, 
There  a^re  a  pair  of  suitors  more,  that  gladly 
Would  bear  from  you  aa  much  aa  the    pleased 

Tioeroy 
Hath  St] id  unto  tlie  prince  of  Tarent* 

Duke.  Take  her. 
Her  dowry  shall  he  answerable  to 
Her  birth  and  your  desert. 

Pedro*  You  make  both  happy. 

Ant,  One  only  suit  remains  j   tbat  you   would 
please 
To  take  again  into  your  highness*  fiifour 
This  bone»t  captain:  let  bim  have  your  ifrace  ; 
Wliat^a  due  to  bis  much  merit,  frhall  from  me 
Meet  liberal  rewards. 

Vice.  Have  your  desire. 

Ant.  Now  may  all  here  that  luve,  as    they  am 
friends 
To  our  good  fortUDei,  find  like  prosperous  ends. 

IKieuuL 

EPILOGUE. 

Ci'STOM ,  and  that  a  law  w«  must  obey. 
In  the  way  of  epilogue  bids  me  something  say, 
Howe'er  to  little  purpose,  since  we  know, 
If  you  are  pleased,  unbegg'd  you  will  heatow 

A  gentle  censure :  on  the  other  side. 

If  that  this  play  deserve  to  bfl  decried 

In  your  opinions,  atl  that  1  can  say 

Will  never  turn  the  stream  the  other  wa^. 

Your  gracious  smiles  will  render  us  secure; 

Your  frowns  without  despair  we  must  endure*. 


•  Thii  hone  of  the  moit  «KT«eitiile  produfflnn«  of  Brusiii' 
flit.  However  extrav.igaiil  tli«:  principal  rvcut  may  appcsr, 
tlio  tn.inQrr  In  whkh  Lt  it  cofl'ftacted  U  enlticietiUy  regular. 
Willi  RHih  oeciriottAl  jntvrmpliont  i»  mniil  b-  c'^tpecKst  arul 
[utrdonc^  in  4tl  idev  <trjiinn»  (tor  the  iiiliTlud^'a  will  hiivri 
Ibclr  flclniJitAiice),  it  mjiiiDUJn»  id  pretltuni nance,  awl  pro- 
cevdji  to  ibe  conclaaion  wliich  U  prt)vlUe<l  (nr  Uit  tbe  com- 
Rienccment.  The  liKtrmediaic  pan*  srci  •  i»imfnr«  of 
affoctitigMEiiiottkoe**, firing,  tfaoagli  rrc<iaenily  cotr»e  liainoar, 
iik)  cl«K*nt  teodemeM^  Tlie  rvvder  iiia»l  have  parlicolarly 
rcmaikedttipK  qnjtiitttff  in  ihe  oppriing  of  Ibe  fccond  iirt, 
In  the  mIc  of  the  >lavv»,  mw\  ihe  charm  I  n^,  but  too  •hort, 
Kvne  In  wbicli  Leonora  ende«vt>urB  to  lootbc  fb«  agiiKtiona 
of  AliDLra.    ActllLiclv.    Tl»e  iait   of  UteM  it  a  bappj 
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•pcdmen  oTgeiiBliie  fedtnf,  Mpportlng  ItMlf  oa  the  jaiteil 
principle ;  and  it  will  be  difficait  to  prodnce  ftrom  any  of  oar 
poets  ■  paMAge  written  witli  more  beaoty  of  exprewioa, 
or  more  delicacy  and  elevation  of  tboaefat.  The  leene  flrat 
mentioned  liaa  a  secret  connexion  with  thi« ;  and  it  it  ho- 
■oorable  to  the  dilcemmcnt  of  MaMiiiger  that  he  has  repre- 
tented  the  feelings  of  friendship  with  equal  troth  and  variety 
la  the  tender  soUcitade  of  Leonora,  and  the  magBaaiosow 
proposal  of  Pedro. 

Kvery  reader  most  feel  the  pecnllar  diarms  of  the  scene 
in  which  Don  John  relates  to  Almlra  his  real  history,  nndcr 
the  appearance  of  another  person.  Her  strong  corioaity, 
prompted  by  her  love;  the  growing  conviction  of  her  own 
mlscoadoct ;  and  the  effect  of  his  discovery,  are  represented 
in  the  liveliest  manner ;  and  this  is  tiie  more  remarkable,  as 
Massinger  is  not  generally  happy  In  the  management  of  ar- 
tlflclal  meanings  and  doable  sitoations. 

The  characters  are  stadion«ly  contrasted,  and  throw  Tivld 
lights  on  each  other  by  their  oppontng  qoallties.  The  dignity 
and  moderation  of  the  viceroy  (till  he  loaet  his  own  ooa- 
itancr  in  his  sopposed  misfortones),  show,  with  Increased 
effect ;  the  onadvlsed  Impatience  of  thednke :  the  cooragcoos 
calmness  of  Don  John  heightens  the  offence  ef  the  insolting 
temper  of  Cardenes,— and  the  vehemenc*  of  Almira  beoomos 
more  alarming  throogh  the  very  checks  offered  to  it  by  the 
prudence  of  Leonora.  There  Is  a  fhrther  cootrivaiice  in  the 
▼tokoce  of  s^rit  which  marks  Cardenes  and  Almira :  that  of 
Um  ftNrmeri  while  it  ladlapoaei  u  towirdi  him,  makm  Ma 


more  liable  to  the  atroBf  imprcsiioB  wiiich  ends  iaike 
donmentof  hU  paaaioo;  aad  tthsu  a  doable  fadOkjUa 
for  the  socceea  of  Don  John.  Almira*  too,  prepnet  fc 
own  change  of  naiDd,  tlinNiKii  tlie  very  taieapenact 
which  she  dedarea  her  flxed  reaotatioa.  Thb  a  oat  < 
familiar  expedients  of  MaaainKer.  Coastaacy  does  wn 
dwell  with  the  oatrafeoas  aaaertion  of  it,  aad  the  pn 
reader  kaows,  from  the  rery  finrt  act,  that  Caidean. 
violently  fivoored  and  iodiacre«Uy  proclaimed,  is  on 
to  be  abaadoBcd. 

I  will  oot  dwell  OB  tho  mazini  spen  wUch  thi)  P 
fonnded,  that  women  have  no  reason  fior  tlieir  ^  k 
hate."  If  its  severity  la  complained  of,  let  it  be  ream 
that  Massinger  expoaea,  with  moch  more  ftvqaeaq 
wrong  conduct  of  the  men,  and  that  he  aeeaaa  to  take  i 
sore  In  ponishing  them  for  their  onreaaoaable  anspimi 
jealoosles.  This  has  heen  already  otoenrcd  laTV . 
Notwithaundiae  thia  differewse  in  their  efeyce 
wveral  polnta  of  reaen  *  *  ' 


two  Plays  have  severaT  polnta  of  reaemMaaea.  The  i 
win  remember  Cleora's  rewlntloa  to  many  a  sappssed 
—the  constematioa  a€  her  frtenda  the  metvatioB  c 
tnie  character  of  Pteaader,  and  the  eCcet  of  Its  faal  ^ 
sore.  Thepccaliaritvof  the  praaent  n^^bihcdsak 
pearaaee  of  Doa  Jdm.  aad  Almira'h  whiauical  i«j< 
t  aeeeptaaee  of  the  mme  pcffMa;  ani  I 
•qW  •UU  Md  Mvdty  of  ei«t 
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THE    BASHFUL   LOVER. 


Thc  Basrpul  Lover.]  This  Tngi-comedy  was  licensed  by  the  Master  of  the  Rerels,  Mav  9tb,  1636. 
It  is  the  last  of  Massineer's  piecea  which  are  come  down  to  us,  though  he  continued  to  write  for  the  stage 
to  the  period  of  his  deaUi,  which  happened  about  four  yeara  after  the  date  of  the  present  PI*/* 

I'he  plot  is  wild  but  pleasing.  It  probably  originated  from  some  forgotten  collection  of  Italian  tales  ; 
where  tlie  erenta  bore  nearly  the  aame  proportion  to  the  true  history  of  that  country,  as  the  circumstancea 
recorded  by  the  supposititious  Darea  Phiygius  and  Dictya  Cretenais  bear  to  what  actually  took  place  in  the 
wars  of  Troy. 

Hie  Bashful  Lover  was  extremely  well  received  at  its  first  appearance :  it  continued  to  be  a  farourite, 
and  was  "  often  acted/'  the  old  copy  sajra,  "  by  hia  late  Majesty's  servants,  with  great  applause."  It  was 
performed  at  Blackfriars. 

There  is  but  one  edition  of  this  Play,  which,  with  The  Guardian  and  Baihful  Lover,  was  printed  in 
octavo,  by  H.  Mosely,  1655.  In  the  notes  to  llie  Guardian,  it  is  spoken  of  as  a  quarto:  this  is  an  overaight 
occaaioned  by  the  habitual  use  of  the  word  in  the  preceding  pages. 


PROLOGUE. 

Tbm  from  our  author,  far  from  all  offence 
To  abler  writers,  or  the  audience 
Met  here  to  judge  his  poem.     He,  by  me. 
Presents  his  service,  with  such  modesty 
As  well  becomes  his  weakness.     Tis  no  crime, 
He  hopes,  as  we  do,  in  this  curious  time. 
To  be  a  little  diffident,  when  we  are 
To  please  so  many  with  one  bill  of  fare. 
Let  others,  building  on  their  merit,  say 
You're  in  the  wrong,  if  you  move  not  that 
way 


Which  they  prescribe  you ;  as  you  were  bound  to 

learn 
Their  maxima,  but  incapable  to  diacem 
'Twixt  truth  and  falsehood.    Cur's  had  rather  be 
Cenaured  by  some  for  too  much  obsequy, 
llian  tax'd  of  self- opinion.    If  he  hear 
That  hia  endeavours  thrived,  and  did  appear 
Worthy  your  view  (though  made  ao  by  your  grace. 
With  some  desert),  he  in  another  place 
Will  thankfully  report,  one  leaf  ofbays 
Truly  conferr'd  upon  this  work,  will  raise 
More  pleasure  in  him,  you  the  givera  free, 
Than  gariands  ravish 'd  from  the  virgin  tree. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


GoNZACA.  duke  of  Mantua. 

l^aaNzo,  duke  oj  Tuscany. 

llaeRTi,  j^rinee  of  Parma. 

Farnkze,  anitin  to  Gonzaga. 

Alokzo,  the  ambauadar,  nephew  to  Lorenxo. 

Manfbot,  a  Urrd  of  Mantua. 

OciAwio/formerly general  toGoMaga.6M«  mm?  m  eixle* 

GoTHRfo,  hit  servants 

Galeazso,  a  yi\\uiW6fv\nee,diiguued  under  the  name 

of  Hortensio. 
Juuo,  tut  attendant. 


Florentine  Officers, 


Pis  A  NO, 

Marti  NO, 

Captains, 

Milanese  Amhattador, 

Doctor, 

Matiloa,  daughter  to  Gonsaga. 

Ubatrice,  her  waiting  woman, 

Maria,  daughter  to  OctMrio,  disguised  as  a  page,  mnd 

called  Ascanio. 
Waiting  Women. 

Captains,  Soldier$,  Guard,  AtUndantt,  Pege,i^e, 


SCENE,  portiy  in  Mantua,  and  partly  in  the  duchy. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  r.— M«ntu)i.     A  Spmee  he/**r§  tU  Pakeg, 
Enter  HoRTEKSio  and  Jcuo. 

JhL  I  dere  not  crosi  you.  lir,  bol  I  woutd  glidly 
(Provided  you  illow  it)  reader  you 
My  personal  attendance. 

Hitrt,  Yem  shall  better 
Dischar^  the  duty  of  an  honest  servant. 
In  fotlowinf^  my  insiructinus,  ^taioh  you  htve 
ReceiTed  already,  than  in  que»t]oning' 
What  my  intents  nre,  or  upon  what  roottvot 
My  stay^s  reaoked  in  T^fantua  :  Wii^ve  me, 
That  terrant  overdoes,  that's  too  ofliciuas  ; 
And,  in  pretuminp;^  to  direct  your  master. 
You  ar^ue  him  of  vreakoess,  and  yourself 
Of  arrogance  and  impertinence. 

JuL  I  hare  done,  sir ; 
But  what  my  ends  are 

Ifort.  Honest  ones,  I  know  it. 
I  hare  my  bills  of  excbm^e*  and  n11  prorisioai 
Eatnistea  to  you  ;  you  have  shown  yourself 
Just  nnd  discreet,  what  would  you  more  1  and  yet. 
To  satisfy  in  some  part  your  curious  care. 
Hear  this,  and  leave  me  ;   I  dpsire  to  he 
Ohfoured  ;  and,  ma  I  h»ve  demenii'J  mv^tf 
These  aix  rooothH  past  in  JMantun^  I'll  continuo 
Unnoted  and  unknown,  luid,  at  the  best. 
Appear  no  more  than  a  g^ntleman^  and  a  stranger 
That  travels  for  his  pbasure. 

JuL  With  your  pardon, 
This  hardly  will  bold  weight,  though  I  should  Bwesr 

it, 
Wifh  your  nohle  fneada  and  brother. 

Mai'L  You  may  tell  ihem, 
Since  you  will  be  my  tutor*  there*8  ft  rumour, 
Almost  cried  up  into  a  certainty, 
Of  wars  with  Horence,  and  tliat  I'm  determined 
To  see  the  service  :  whatever  I  went  forth, 
Htareo  prospering  my  intents,  1  would  come  home 
A  soldier,  uid  a  g:oHod  one. 

JuL  Should  3'ou  get 
A  capUin'a  place,  nsy,  colonel's,  'twould  add  little 
To  what  you  are  ;  few  of  your  rank  will  follow 
That  dangerous  profe>(sion. 

UorL  'Tis  the  noblest, 
And  moDSToha  bonourM  in  it :  hut  QO  more. 
Oa  my  displeasure* 

[Exit, 

JuL    Saints  and  an  eels  guard  you  ! 

HftrL  A  war,  indeed,  is  threaten "d,  nBy,eipectedj 
From  Florence  ;  but  it  is  *irainst  me  already 
Proclaim 'd  in  Mantua  ;  I  find  it  here. 
No  foreign,  but  intestine  wtir:  1  have 
Defied  myself  *,  in  giving  up  my  reo^ou 


• — -^—  I  havf 

Defifd  myv(f.  Stc]  So  Ihe  oI«!  copy :  for  d^0fd^  »h«  iMt 
«dltur  rc«di  deMtroifed  my tt\L  It  ii  evideul  [hot  he  did  tiot 
euiifr  iciio  ilie  M-(i«e  of  hi*  Nuthur,  who  \m  descrlbinjE  •  mm 
In  ft  At  q  I  IT  of  warfare  with  hiinielf.  Leadmjr  a  maii  Mo 
captivity  i^fv  he  it  dettroiftd,,  li  not  precifsefy  Um;  imy  in 
whkb  MiiMineer  utually  pruecedti  white ver  mity  bi:  tbuafiht 
of  II  by  Mr.  M.  Ms»uii. 


A  slare  to  passion,  and  am  1^  craptir# 

Before  the  battle's  fought :    I  fainted*  mhm 

i  only  saw  mine  enemy,  and  yielded. 

Before  that  I  was  cbskrged  ;  and.  though  deifltttsA, 

I  dare  not  sue  for  mercy*     Like  Ixion, 

I  look  on  Juno,  and  feel  my  heart  turn  eioders 

Widi  an  invisible  fire  ;  and  jet,  abooJd  she 

Deign  to  appear  clothed  in  m.  various  ckrad, 

Tbe  majesty  of  the  substance  ts  so  •acred « 

I  durst  not  clasp  the  shadow^.      I  behold  her 

With  adoration,  feast  my  ey«»  while  all 

My  other  senses  starre ,  and,  oft  frequenting 

The  place  which  she  makea  happy  wick  htr  jn 

secce, 
I  never  yet  had  power  with  tongue  or  pen 
To  move  her  to  compassion,  or  make  known 
What  'tis  I  laoguish  for;  yet  I  must  ^a^e  teill, 
Though  it  increase  my  flame  t- — hawerrr,  I 
Much  more  than  fear  1  am  obserred,  and  cera 
For  bold  intru«uon.  [^Wk 


Enter  Bkatxicc  mnd  Ascavioi.        ^H 

Beat,  Know  you,  hoy,  that  ^nt]«m«o1 

Ak,  Who  I  monsieur  mebmcholj?  hath  DM  rp« 
honour 
Marked  bim  before  T 

BeaL  I  have  seen  him  oftea  vaJt 
About  the  princess' lodgings,  but  n<»*6rfiii«si1| 
What  his  ueiiigDs  were. 

Ate,  No  !  what  a  sigh  hebrpatb*d  now  t 

Many  such  will  blow   up   tiie  roof:  on  my  nri 

cr«dit  ^^ 

There's  gunpowder  in  them.  ^H 

E«af.  How,  crock!  gunpowder?  ^H 

He's  flesh  and  blood,  and  derlla  only  cany 
Such  roaring  stuff  about  them  :  you  cannot  prors 
He  is  or  spirit  or  conjuror, 

AfC,  That  1  grant, 
Btit  he's  a  lover,  and  that's  as  bad  i  their  sig^b 
Are  like  petards,  sud  blow  all  op. 

Beat.  A  lover ! 
I  have  been  in  lore  myself,  but  nerer  foaod  j 
That  it  cotild  work  such  strange  effects. 

Aic,  True,  madam. 
In   women  it  cannot ;  for  when  they  mi«a  tha  M 

joying 
Of  their  full  wishes,  all  their  sigbs  and  beig^-lms. 
At  the  worst,  breed  tympanies,   and  those  are  cim 

too 
With  a  kiss  or  two  of  their  saint,  when  he  appeal 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets :  but  with  ua  men    _^h 
The  case  is  otherwise.  ^H 

BeaL  You  will  b«  breech*d,  boy»  ^1 

For    your    physical  msjcimt. — Bat  how   mxm  |l 

assured 
He  is  a  lover]  ^H 

Asr,  \Vbo/I  ?   I  know  with  whom  too,       J^t 
But  that  is  to  b^  wlii«p«r'd.  flinfli 

Btat,  How     ihe  princess  ! 

The  unparatterd  Matilda  r  some  proof  of  it  *    i 

1 11  I F)  for  my  intelligence*  '  ^M 
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Ate,  Let  me  kiss 
Your  honour's  band  ;  ^IWM  «Ter  fair,  but  now 
Beyond  compftriaon. 

DHiU  I  guefta  the  reason. 
A  i^iTbi:  bmid  it  atill  fair  to  the  receiver. 

Ase,  Vour  imdysliip'm  in  the  right;  but  to  the  pur- 
pose* 
He  IB  my  client,  and  pey*  hie  feei  u  duly 
As  ever  usur«r  did  in  a  bed  ctuae 
To  his  uinu  of  law  ;  and  yel  I  get,  and  take  them 
Bolb  eaaily  and  honestly  :  all  the  lerrice 
I  do  him,  IS,  to  give  htm  notice  when 
And  where  the  princess  will  appt^&r  -,  and  that 
I  hope's  no  trefi»on*     If  you  miss  biro,  wben 
She  ^oes  to  the  vesper  or  tbe  mfttins,  hang  me » 
Or  when  ahe  takes  tbe  air,  be  surw  to  fiod  him 
Near  her  coech,  at  her  going  forth,  or  cominig:  back  : 
Hut  if  she  vralkj  he'a  ravished.     I  hnre  seen  him 
Smell  out  her  footing  like  a  lime-hound^  and  iiOi«  it* 
From  all  the  rest  of  her  train* 

Beet,  Yet  I  ne'er  saw  him 
Present  her  a  petition. 

Aic,  Nor  e'er  shall : 
He  only  sees  bef,  sigbs^  and  ttaeriiiceB 
A  tear  or  two — rhen  vanishes. 

Beat,  *r*s  most  strange : 
>Vhat  a  sad  aspect  be  wears  1  but  FU  make  use  of  *t. 
Tbe  princess  is  much  troubled  with  the  (hreata 
That  come  from  Florence  ;  I  will  brinf;  bfr  to  bimj 
The  novelty  may  afford  her  sporty  and  help 
To  purge  deep  meloDcholy.     Boy,  can  you  ftt»7 
Your  client  here  for  the  third  pirt  of  an  hour  1 
1  have  some  ends  ia't. 

AtCt  Stay  Lim.  madam  !  fear  not : 
Tbe  present  r«ceipt  ot  a  round  suin  of  crowna* 
And  that  will  draw  luost  gallants  Irom  their  pray  en, 
Cannot  drag  him  from  me. 

BeaU  See  you  do.  [Etif. 

Aic,  NeW  doubt  me. 
I'll  put  him  out  of  his  dream.  Good  monrow»  signior. 

liort.  My  little  friend,  good  morrow.     Hath  the 
princess 
Slept  well  to-Djgbt ! 

Aie.  1  bear  not  from  her  women 
One  murmur  to  the  contrary. 

Hmt,  Heaven  be  praised  for't ! 
Does  abe  go  to  church  this  morning? 

Ak,  Trotbj  1  know  not ; 
I  keep  DO  key  uf  her  devotion,  lignior* 

Hort,  Goes  she  abroad  I  pray  tell  m6b 

dsc>  Tia  thought  rather 
She  Id  resolved  to  keep  her  chambtr. 

Hi}ru  Ab  me  I 

Aic.  Why  do  you  aigh  ?  if  that  you  have  a  basi- 
nesa 
To  be  dispatched  in  court,  show  ready  money, 
You  &haU  find  those  that  will  prefer  it  for  you. 

Hori,  Business  !  can  any  man  have  bu^ioeaa  hut 
To  see  ber,  then  admire  ber,  and  pray  for  her, 
Sbe  being  coftiposed  of  goodness  f  for  myself, 
1  find  It  a  degme  of  hsppine^s 
Byt  to  b«  near  her,  and  I  think  T  pay 
A  strict  religious  vow,  when  1  behold  her; 
And  that's  all  my  ambition. 

Ase*  J  believe  you  : 


-'—   and  note  U.)    The  nJd  copy  rends 

It.  ]  kivc  lilite  d<Mibt  bat  thai  ih«  iorintr  w«i  Msji- 
dtifvr'i  word  ;  ibe  iQlatakr  pi  ob«bIy  ori|^iomied  at  tti«  prtH^ 
from  a  timilsnty  of  tuaad.  * 


Yet,  ahe  b«inf  absent,  you  may  spend  some  bouri 
With  profit  and  delight  too.     After  dinner, 
1  be  duke  gives  audience  to  a  rough  amhaas 
Whom  yet  I  never  aaw.  nor  heard  bis  title, 
Kmptoy'd  from  Florence  ;  111  help  you  to  a  place 
Where' you  shall  see  and  hear  ilL 

Hart,  Tie  not  worth 
My  obtervation. 

Aic,  What  think  you  of 
An  e:»ceHe»t  comedy  to  be  prevented 
For  his  entertainment  7  be  that  pein'd  it  it 
The  poet  of  tbe  time,  and  all  tbe  ladies 
(I  mean  the  amorous  and  learned  ones), 
Except  the  princess,  will  be  there  to  grace  it. 

Bort.  What's   that   to  me?    without   her  all  is 
nothing  ; 
The  light  that  afaioea  in  court  Cimmerian  darkneaa; 
I  will  to  bed  a^in,  and  there  coQlemplate 
Oa  her  pcrfecUons. 

Rt'-tnter  Bsatbici  with  Matilda,  and  two  Wtido^ 
Women. 

Ate,  Stay,  air,  seel  the  princess, 
Bevoad  our  hopes. 

Hurt.  Take  that : — as  Moors  salute 
The  rising  sun  with  joyful  superstition, 

I  could  fall  down  and  worship, O  my  heart  [ 

Like  Phcsbe  breaking  through  an  envious  cloud. 
Or  something  which  no  simile  can  rxpress, 
Sbe  shows  to  me  :  a  reverent  fear,  hut  blended 
With  wonder  and  amiiz«iment^  does  poaaeas  me  * 
Now  glut  thyself,  my  famisl/d  eve! 

Etat,  That's  he, 
A  n't  please  your  excellence. 

1  WmfK  Uh^erve  his  posture, 
But  with  a  quurti^ retook. 

2  Wom^  Your  eye  lax^d  on  him 
Will  breed  astonishment* 

MittU.  A  comely  ^ntlemnn  ! 
I  would  not  question  your  relation,  lady, 
Yet  faintly  eso  beheve  it.     How  be  eyea  me  ! 
Will  he  not  speak  ? 

Beat,  Your  excellence  hath  deprived  htfa 
Of  speech  and  motiou. 

MatiL  Tie  most  strange. 

Ak,  These  fits 
Are  U5U«1  with  him. 

MiitiL  Is  it  not.  Ascanio, 
A  personated  folly  1  or  be  a  statue* I 
If  it  be,  it  is  a  masterpiece  ,  for  man 
1  caimol  think  him. 


•  Hatir.  /i  it  nof,  ^icanto, 

A  pertonattd  folf^  ^  or  he  a  afahta  f]  So  tbe  old  copy  i 
Uie  modtm  vdUor*  rcuril— Or  !■  he  a  ttttit^e  f  An  Inlrrpo- 
Jfttion  Dcitliirr  wtirninlccl  b^-  the  wnpt,  mir  ihc  «)  le  of  Mai- 
pini^ir  atid  bia  cuntrniporMnc'*.  Buttliis  Ignoranre  of  aiicieot 
phrsMfoltocy  ftitl  aJtIJct*  Mr.  M»M«*mu.  Iu  The  Vu*t«m  iff 
the  CmfntTff,  Arnol-lu  *«>•.— 

"  And  I  f.tr^ol  to  like  her. 
And  iflad  I  wai  derelve4.*^ 
Upon  whkli  he  abtcrvirt  thai  *'  ilie  woni  <^ad  la  iMre  ased 
Si  a  verb,  and  mraaa  in«^/«icv/"— r«fWNMMta,  p.  AS, 

Not  to  X  tbe  cipremion  !•  eUlplkat ;  Ami  \  am  flad,  Ac, 
_.      - -.  _*._L  In  ahDort  e^ery  pa^e  of  our 


ur  wriiitii; 
aadeiit  dramaijf  u. 


Tlittis 


I  lived 


Too  happy  In  my  hoUitay  (hm  vT  |lory« 

Aikd  cwrUA  with  fdlckly.'* 
Thia  ti  wronf.  «ay  ihv  ctitiimenlators ;  H  ih<.tcitd  be— Aivf 
•jior/fitf  Willi  tciitity,  Ala*'  no:  h  i»  perfccth  right;  triA 
at  full,  ami,  hi  tb«  tauEttage  \A  the  pre»eut  A*yt  it — Ami  upoj 
roartcd  fry  felicity.  iDote  iliU,  (o  reprcaa^U  It  he  poailtoie, 
tbe  temerity  o4  Uej^perkBce. 
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BmU  FoT  ymir  sport,  Toocbsafe  him 
A  Uule  conference. 

MatiL  In  conipa-s&ion  rather  ; 
For  tiiotitd  be  lore  me  at  you  wf  (though  hope- 
less), 
It  should  not  be  returned  with  scorn ;  that  were 
An  inhumtinity,  which  my  birth  nor  honour 
Could  privilps:e,  were  they  grtnter.  Now  1  perceive 
He  has  life  and  motion  in  him  ^  to  whom,  lady, 
Pays  he  that  duty  T 

[  H*rrtenwio,  bfrnnng,  trfftn  to  go  cff, 
Bwt,  Sans  doubt,  to  yourself. 
Malii.  And  whither  goes  he  now  1 
Ate.  To  his  prirate  lodgings 
But  to  what  end  I  know  not ;  this  i«  all 
1  ever  noted  in  him. 

MaHL  Call  him  hack  : 
In  pity  1  stand  bouod  (o  cnuiise)  him, 
Howe  er  I  am  denied,  ihougb  J  were  willing. 
To  dase  bia  Bufferings. 

^•r,  Sigaior,  the  princess 
Commands  you  to  sitend  her. 
Hort,  How  !  the  princess  I 
Am  1  betray  "d  ? 

A*c,  What  n  lump  of  flesh  is  this  ! 
You  sre  betray 'd,  sir»  to  n  better  fortune 
Ihon  you  durnt  ever  hupe  for.     What  a  Tantalus 
Do  you  make  yourself !  the  flying  fruit  stays  for 

you, 
And  the  water  tlistyou  long^M  for,  rising  op 
Abore  your  Kp,  do  you  refuse  to  taste  it  ? 
More  faster,  sluggish  camel «  or  111  thrust 
This  goad  tu  yotir  breech  ;  bad  1  such  a  promising 

beard* 
I  should  need  the  reins,  not  spurs. 

Maiil,  Von  may  comt?  neartr. 
Why  do  you  aliake,  sir?  If  1  flatter  not 
Myself,  ihcre^a  no  deformity  about  nie» 
Nor  any  part  so  monstrous  to  htfget 
An  ague  m  you. 

Hort,  It  proceeds  not,  madam, 
From  puili,  but  reverence. 

MutiL  I  believe  you,  sir  : 
Have  you  a  suit  to'me? 

Hurt,  Vour  excellence 
Is  wondrous  fuir, 

MudL  I  thank  your  good  opinion* 
Hint.  And  I  beseech  you  that  I  may  have  license 
To  kneel  to  yom*. 

Matil.  A  suit  I  cannot  cross, 
Hittt.  I  humbly  thank  your  excellence.      [Kneeb, 
MattL  But  wbfd, 
As  yoti  are  prostrate  on  your  knee  befuro  me, 
Is  your  petition  ? 

h&rL  I  have  none,  great  princess. 
MtitiL  Do  you  kneel  for  uoihiog  I 
llmt.  Yes,  I  have  a  suit, 
But  such  »i  one.  as,  if  dctiiedj,  will  kill  me, 

Matit.  Take  comfort  j  it  must  be  of  some  strange 
nature, 
Unfttiing  you  to  ask,  or  me  to  grootf 
If  1  refuse  it« 

Hort.  It  is,  madam 
Mtitii,  Out  with't. 

Hort,  That  I  may  not  oflfend  you,  this  i*  all, 
When  I  presume  to  look  on  you* 

A$c,  A  flat  eunuch  ! 
To  look  on  her  ?  1  should  desire  Dysell 
To  move  u  Ijitje  further, 
Matit.  Only  that  1 


1 


HorL  And  I  bese«cb  you.  madam,  to  btbm 
I  never  did  yet  with  &  waiiton  ey« ; 
Ur  cherish  one  lascivious  wiab  bejood  it. 

Brat.  You  11  nerer  moke  good  courtier,  or  M 
In  grace  with  ladies. 

1  I  rem.  Or  us  waiting  wtaamt,  ^^^^m 
If  that  be  your  nil  ultra ^  ^^^^H 

2  Warn,  He*a  no  gendemmn*  ^^^^H 
On  my  rirpnity»  it  is  appajrent :  ^H 
My  tailor  has  more  boJdne&s ;  aaj,  mj  siheavi^l 
W'ill  fumble  a  little  further^  be  coiild  not  ban 
The  length  of  my  foot  else, 

MatiL  Only  to  look  on  nae  * 
Ends  your  ambidon  there  ? 

HorU  It  does,  great  lady. 
And  that  confined  too»  and  at  5ttinf  dljtuic«l 
The  fly  that  plays  too  near  the  fisme  bams  k 
As  1  behold  the  sun.  the  atara,  the  touf ' 
I  look  on  you,  and  wish  it  wero  no  aia 
Should  1  adore  you. 

MtitiL  Come,  tbere'a  aomotbing  mof»  tA*l  ( 
And  since  that  you  will  make  a  goddaaa  of  ■ 
As  such  a  one.  1U1  tell  you,  I  deaire  not 
llie  meanest  altar  rsisecl  up  to  mine  boaoar 
To  he  pulled  down  :  I  can  accept  froai  yoa. 
Be  your  comiition  ue'er  so  far  beueatb  m». 
Que  grain  of  incense  witli  devotion  offered, 
Beyond  oil  perfumes,  or  Sabaean  apices, 
Bv  one  that  proudly  thinks  be  oiarita  ia  it ; 
I  know  you  love  me* 

HorU  Next  to  heaven,  madam. 
And  with  as  pure  a  seat.     That,  we  behold 
With  the  eyes  of  contemplation «  but  can 
Arrive  no  nearer  to  it  in  this  life ; 
But  when  that  is  divorced,  my  soul  shall  tanre  yoA 
And  witness  my  affection, 

MaiiL  Pray  you,  rise  j 
But  wait  my  further  pleasureik. 

Enter  Fartvxze  amd  UaaaTl. 

Fttrtit  I'll  present  you, 
And  give  you  proof  t  am  your  friend,  a  troa  i 
And  in  my  pleadmg  for  you.  teacb  the  agv. 
That  calls,  erroneously,  friendship  but  a  naffiff. 
It  is  a  iubstanee. — Madam,  1  am  bold 
To  trench  so  far  upon  your  privacy. 
As  to  desire  my  friend  (let  not  that  w^rong  bimi 
For  he*s  a  worthy  one)  may  bare  tbe  bonoor 
I'o  kiss  youf  hand. 

MatiL  His  own  worth  challengea 
A  greater  favour. 

Fam,  Your  uckowledgment 
ConJirma  it.  madam.    If  you  look  on  him 
As  he's  built  up  a  man,  without  addition 
Of  fortune's  liberal  favours,  wealth  or  ttdat. 
He  doth  deserve  no  ujjual  entertainmient  : 
But,  OS  he  is  a  prince^  and  for  your  service 
Httth  left  fair  rarma,  that  acknowledges 
Mo  other  lord,  and.  uocompetrd,  exposes 
His  person  to  the  dangers  of  the t  war, 


*  T%e  Jf^  that  play*  i(»  mmr   ike  Jlmtm 
GreMi-t  has  matlr  n   bcantifol  omt  of  tbli  iidv«  ; 

7V/,  par  Kt  jumtc  naturetfr. 

Par  uh*  errtur  titniowrn  fuwewll^ , 

QuQiqu'il  §e!mbt£  cHanfftr  man  «3t 

Auttntr  d«taJl0Mme  mtrtmil^t 

/.f  papUitm  rwitiU  tm^tmrm, 

f  Hi»  pertnn  totht  iattfiert  ^iT  ibt  loor,]  1  L^ ,_ 

the    QTlick,  which    reitiiirrt    ihr  mctrv.     P«nie«c  ^tM^ 
iillt>(lc»to  the  fvur  vfUk  %vliicU  I4»ey  werv  now  i 
Uie  J-'lorcntiuei. 
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Refldj  to  br«ak  in  storma  upon  our  he^da  ; 
In  noble  thnnkfuln^ss  you  niwy  vouchsafe  him 
Nearer  respect »  ftDcI  such  gruce  »s  may  nourish j 
Not  kill,  hU  amorous  hopes. 
Matit.  Cuuftin,  you  know 
I  am  not  the  dispo&er  of  inja«lf, 
The  duke  ray  faTher  chulleiijjea  thnt  power  : 
Yet  thuR  much  I  dare  promiae;  prince  Uberti 
Shall  find  ihv  seed  of  derrice  that  he  aows 
FhIIh  not  on  harren  ^ound. 

t/i«r.  For  this  high  foTour 
I  ma  your  creature,  «nd  profess  1  owe  you 
Whatever  I  cull  mine.  {Theif  watk  a$ide* 

Hori,  This  preat  lord  is 
A  suitor  to  the  princess* 
Asc*  True^  he  is  so. 

Hort  Fame  gires  him  out  too  for  a  brare  com- 
mander. 
Af^r,  And  in  it  does  him  but  deserved  right ; 
The  dwke  hath  made  him  general  of  hia  hor^e 
On  thul  assurance. 

HiuU  And  the  lord  Fiiroese 
Fiends  for  bim,  03  it  esecms. 

Aic.  *Ti»  too  apparent: 
And,  this  considto-  d,  give  me  leare  to  aik 
Wbiil  hope  have  yoti,  sir? 

liori.  1  may  still  look  on  her» 
Howo'er  he  wf«»r  the  gurhmd* 

Aie^  A  thin  diet» 
And  will  not  feed  you  fat,  sir. 

Uber.  I  rejoice. 
Rare  princess,  that  you  an*  not  to  he  won 
By  car p«?t -courtship,  but  the  sword  ;  with  this 
Steel  pen  III  write  on  Florence*  helm  how  much 
I  can,  and  dare  do  for  you* 

MaiiL  Tiii  not  queitioo'd. 
Some  private  business  of  mine  own  disposed  of, 
1*11  meet  yoti  in  the  presence, 
Ubett  Ever  your  servant. 

[Exennt  Uberti  aud  Funtne, 
MatiL  Now,  sir,  to  you.     Vou  have  observed,  I 
doubt  not, 
For  torera  are  sharp-sighted,  to  what  purpose 
This  prince  solicits  me  ;  and  yet  T  mn  not 
So  taken  with  his  wortli,  but  ihnt  I  can 
Vouchsafe  you  further  parle".     11ie  first  command 
That  I'll  impose  upon  you,  is  to  hear 
And  follow  my  good  counsel :  I  am  not 
Offended  that  you  lore  me  -  persist  in  it, 
But  love  me  nrtuously;  such  tove  m»v  spur  yOQ 
To  noble  undertakings,  which  auhieTed, 
Will  raise  you  into  name,  preferment,  honour  : 
For  all  which,  though  you  ne'er  enjoy  my  person 
(For  that's  impossible),  you  are  indebted 
To  your  high  aims ;  visit  me  when  you  please, 
1  do  allow  it,  nor  will  blush  to  own  you, 
80  you  GOD  fine  yourself  to  what  you  promise, 
As  my  virtuous  servant. 

B*at*  Farewell,  sir !  you  have 
An  un  ex  fleeted  cordiuL 

Ak.  M)*y  it  work  well  1  [E^^iml  att  but  HorU 

Hort*  your  tote— ye* f  so  she  said,  may  tpur  t^uu 
ta 
Brav€  undi^tahngi :  adding  this,  Tau  nutjf 
Vitit  me  uhen  ym  pkau.     Is  tbis  allow*d  me. 
And  any  act  within  the  power  of  man 


Tinpossiblo  to  be  effected  t     No : 
1  will  break  through  all  oppositions  that 
May  stop  me  in  my  full  career  to  honour : 
And,  borrowing  streoglh    to   do  from  her  high  fa- 
vour. 
Add  something  to  Akides'  gretiteat  labour.     [ExiU 


SCENE  ll,^Th9$aTM,    A  StotMBoomin  the  Falam, 
Enter  GoTfzAOA,  Ubeiitt,  Fahxeze,  Makfrot,  and 

Giin*  Tills  is  your  place ;  aodj  were  it  in  our 
pow  er^ 
Voii  should  have  greater  honour,  prince  of  Parma ; 
The  re«t  know  theirs.     Let  some  attend  with  care 
On  the  ambustiudor,  ond  let  my  duughler 
Be  present  st  his  audience*     Kesch  »  chair. 
We'll  do  all  fit  respects;  aud,  pray  you,  put  on 
\  our  milder   looks ;    you   are   in    a   place  where 

frowns 
Are  no  prevailing  agents. 

EntiT  ax  vine  door  Alonso  and  AtUmdunit :  Ma- 
nLfjA,  Blatrice.  AacAVio,  Hoiiienaioi  and 
Wuiiing  Wnmeh  at  the  otiier, 

Aic,  I  have  seen 
More  than  a  wolf^  a  Gorgon*  I  [SiooioRf. 

Gim.  What's  the  matter? 

3lttU,  A  pnge  of  mine  is  fallen  into  a  swoon  ; 
Look  to  him  earefully*  [Atcanw  it  carried  outt 

Gifn.  Now,  wben  you  please, 
The  cause  that  brought  yoit  hither  ? 

Aioti^  The  protraction 
Of  ray  dispatcb  forgotten,  from  Lorensa, 
The  Tuscan  duke,  thus  much  to  you,  OonzagSi 
The  duke  of  Mantua.     By  me,  his  nephew, 
lie  does  salute  you  fitirly,  and  entreitts 
(A  word  not  suiCable  to  his  power  ond  greatness) 
You  would  consent  to  lender  that  which  he 
Unwillingly  must  force,  if  contradicted. 
Ambtiion,  in  a  private  man  a  vice, 
Is  in  a  prince  a  virtuef. 

Gon.  To  the  purpose  ; 
These  ambages  are  impertinent. 

Aitm.  He  demands 
The  fair  Matilda,  for  I  dare  not  take 
From  her  perfections,  in  a  noble  way  j 
And  in  creating  her  the  oomfort^  of 
Hi*  royal  bed,  to  raise  her  to  a  height 
iler  fluttefiog  hopes  could  not  aspire,  where  ana 


*  VMlchm^  pmt  J^rlhet  partr,]  Sn  Iht  oM  copy,  awX 
rlRlilly.  Tbe  modern  cdJtur*  liAve  ^urle^,  ^vlitdi  ■puUA  thv 
venc 


Mvrr  than  a  wQ{f,  a  Gordon!]  It  tn«y  b*  )Mt  necptftsry 
to  oUiervir,  Uiat  lUc  ^Itht  iJ  a  itulf  wu,  ULlcnfly,  lappoMd 
to  clrtirivc  «  pvnon  v(  §{ti:rcti;  tiiit  of  s  Gujri^ua,  i^f  luutluti 
ami  life. 

t  /«  ^  aprvtce  9  virtue.]  So  Uie  modrrn  rdUii>n«,  Id 
the  old  cvpy,  il  b  tkei  \lrlue — itieiitiiti|[«  perlinps,  ii*p  MttivJiD- 
%vr    txpreasc*  U  oti    ftnotbcr    oce«fiiii^P,    Uwr    virtue    xar* 

I  And  in  crevtime  Aw  ^A*  comfort  qf 

MUro^il  bed,]  For  t^mfari,  OxcUr  And  Mr.  M.  M«Jmii 
wart  coHwrt,  as  aswiil.  Om  "<  nil  ihintk,  fnun  the  WArfure 
jKinhiiiiut'il  iiicaititl  lhi«  C"  ^    \s\i\ch   n  ttiui  ^wrpe- 

Mially  coriU4]tt.'il«  {\\h%  ib«  i«  \vv^  v^umjmtablt  at 

prcH'ui  iImii  iumcivurty  v.  .  .  r  ilii*  be,  1  have  et>ti* 

iia»ii}>  rfiiori'd  it. 

Ill  Ihc  nrml  liue,  Ihry  Iriive  ifiterti«t  fo  n^\Ptn»pir^,  Ihoiifftt 
the  wurd  i»  c<Mifttattlly  tt»tf(l  bjf  our  okl  pt>*-iA  wlthoat  the  pie- 
poaitioDj  sod  tbuuf h  tt  io1urei,or  r«ilicr  dc»iiu>>  l^e  metre ! 


With  wonder  aball  be  gft£dd  upoD,  tnd  lif« 
The  envy  ofhsr  8ex« 

Gon»  Suppose  tbii  g^nted. 

IHrn:  Or,  if  denied,  what  fullowall 

Aion,  Present  war. 
With  all  extremities  tbe  conqueror  can 
InHict  upon  the  vanquiah'd. 

Uber,  Grant  me  licen&e 
To  answer  this  defiance.     What  intellig^enc* 
Holds  your  proud  maater  with  the  will  of  heaven*, 
That,  ere  tbe  unoertaiii  die  of  war  be  thrown, 
He  dares  assure  himsulf  tbe  victory  ? 
Are  bis  unjust  inrading  arms  of  fire  ? 
Or  thos«  we  put  on  id  defence  of  right, 
Like  cbaff,  to  beGonaumed  in  the  encounter? 
1  look  on  your  dtmensiona,  and  fiod  not 
Mine  own  of  lesser  sic* ;  tbe  blood  that  fills 
My  reins,  as  hot  as  yours  ;   my  sword  as  sharp  ; 
My  nerves  of  equal  strength  ;  my  bean  as  good  ; 
And  confident  we  hare  tbe  better  cause, 
Wbv  should  we  foar  tlw  trial  I 

Fam,  You  prtsame 
You  are  superior  in  numbers  ;  we 
Lay  huld  upon  tlie  surest  anchor,  virtue : 
Which,  when  the  tempest  of  the  war  roars  loudest, 
JVIosl  prove  a  etrong:  protection. 

Gtm*  Two  maiQ  reasons 
(Seconding  those  you  have  ftlre«cly  beard) 
Give  us  encouragement ;  the  duly  thai 
I  owe  my  mocber-coumry,  and  the  love 
Descending  to  my  doyghten     For  the  first. 
Should  I  betray  her  liberty.  I  deserved 
To  bare  my  name  with  infamy  rased  from 
Tbe  catalio(2:ue  of  good  princea  ;  and  I  should 
Irnnaturally  forget  I  am  a  father. 
If,  like  a  Tartar,  or  for  feor  or  profit, 
I  should  consign  her  as  a  bnntlwoman, 
To  be  disposed  of  at  another'^  pleaeure ; 
Her  own  consent  or  favour  n&ver  sued  for, 
And  mine  by  force  exacted.     No,  Alonao, 
She  is  my  only  child,  my  heir  ;  and,  if 
A  falber^s  eyes  deceive  me  not,  the  hand 
Of  prodigal  nature  bath  given  so  much  to  her. 
As,  in  tbe  former  ages,  kings  would  rise  up 
In  her  defence,  and  make  her  (9ns«  their  quarrel : 
Nor  can  she,  ifiiiai  any  spark  remain 


WTuii  inMligmiX 


Hoidt  foitr  pnmd  matter  witk  the  will  qf  heaven*  tic] 
This  fine  tpcech,  which  it  eqnalty  Jnfllrinnt  ,infl  dpirtted,  in- 
volnnlarily  reeals  lo  my  tiiiina  The  Battle  t^  Sabfa^  *o 
beaiitifulty  tmniiUtecl  by  ih«  tale  pmnreMtKr  or  Arabic,  nlio«« 
dciitti  the  pablic,  tio  Ivu  itiao  hit  p^rticolir  rriendt,  will  tottg 
iuve  csoK  to  rtertU 

«  •  •  • 

"  Make  now  yotir  choUw^iht^  tcrm»  we  |ive, 
Dcapondiiig  vklfmt,  hrar  ; 
These  ftsiieri  tm  jonr  hande  rec«|ve. 
Or  in  youT  hearte  ibe  ipear," 

*'  And  h  the  conflict  o'er,"  we  cHed, 

**  And  lie  we  it  your  feet  T 

And  A»n  yon  v«nnf]in£!y  <fecjcle 

The  fortaae  we  mujt  meclf" 

•  •  ♦  ♦ 

Tbe  ifOe  ftftvsnced  :    In  firm  aiirrtiy 

We  nuhed  o*er  S^bb'i  ■nmlir 
Amt  the  red  Mbre  mjirk'd  our  way 

Ainid»t  lh«lr  ykldm^^  hind*. 

Thi?n,  ■§  they  writ h'd  in  «le«tli'i  cold  fMip, 
We  cried,  **  Our  ch/>U^  h  made, 

Th^tehamd*  the  Mbfe'i  bill  ihiill  clasp, 

Yaw  h«artt  *han  have  the  bUtfe/'  j 

Csriyle's  S  teimns  of  AraMem  Poetrv,  P.  M-       \ 


To  kindle  a  deain  to  b«  poaaaos'd 

(^f  such  a  beaaty,  in  our  time,  waat  swovili 

To  fifuard  it  safe  from  violence* 

ffort.  1  must  speak. 
Or  I  shall  burst ;  now  Co  be  silent  W( 
A  kind  of  blasphemy :  if  such  purity. 
Such  innocence  an  abstract  of  perfectioB» 
The  soul  of  beauty,  rirtae,  in  a  word, 
A  temple  of  things  sacred,  aboaltl  ktw 
The  burthen  of  oppression,  we  naight 
Accuse  the  saints,  and  tax  the  Powers  above  ■« 

Of  negligence  or  injustice. Pardon,  sir, 

A  stranger's  boldness,  and  in  your  mercj  cell  it 
True  7.eal,  not  rudeness.     In  a  C4use  like  chis^ 
The  husbandman  would  change  hi«  ploughing* 
To  weapons  of  defence,  and  leave  the  eartti 
Untiird,  altbongb  a  general  deu-th  should  foil 
The  student  would  fomwear  hie  book  -  the 
Put  offhia  thriving  *rown,  and  vrithout  pmy 
Conclude  this  cause  is  to  be  fought*  not  p]c_ 
The  women  will  turn  Amaaons^  as  tbeir  aea 
In  her  were  wroog'd ;  and  bo^s   write  down 

names 
In  tbe  muster-book  for  soldiera. 

Gan,  Take  my  band  : 
W  bato'er  y  ou  are,  I  than  k  joa.     Hoar  are  j^u 

Hfvru  Hortensio,  a  Milanese.  % 

dm.  I  wish 
Mantua  bad  many  such. — My  lord  ambaaaador, 
Some  privacy,  if  you  please ;  Manfrov,  you  aiar 
Partake  tt,  and  advise  us,  [They  tstUk 

Uber,  Do  you  know,  fnendt 
What  this  man  is,  or  of  what  countij  1 

Fam.  Neither, 

Vlftr.  I'll  question  him  myself.  What  afeyoo, 

IftTt^  A  gentleman. 

Uber.  But  if  there  be  gradation 
In  gentry,  as  the  heralds  say^  you  have 
Been  over- bold  in  the  presence  of  your  bottM^ 

Hort.  My  betters,  air  I 
^  Uber.  Your  betters.     As  I  take  it, 
Vou  are  no  prince. 

Horh  'Tis  fortune's  gift  you  were  born  one ; 
I  have  not  heard  tbut  glorious  title  crowns  *oi| 
As  a  reward  of  virtue :  it  may  be 
The  first  of  your  house  deserved  it,  yet  hie 
You  can  but  faintly  call  your  owa« 

Ma  lit.  Well  answered. 

Uher.   You  come  up  to  me, 

Hm-i.  1  wotild  not  turn  my  back 
If  you  were   the  duke  of  Florence,  Chougfa 

charged  me 
V  tbe  bead  of  your  troops. 

liber*  Tell  me  in  gentler  language^ 
Your  passionate  spech  ioduc«!i  me  to  tbmk 
Do  you  Jove  the  princess  I 

Hori,  Were  you  mine  enemy, 
Your  foot  upon  my  breast,  sword  ac  mr  tbi 
Even  then  I  would  profess  it.     The  a«ceat 
To  tbe  height  of  honour  is  by  arte  or  arms  - 
And  if  such  an  unequal  I'd  priae  might  fall  * 
On  him  (bat  did  deserve  beat  in  defence 
Of  ibis  rare  pnntess.  in  the  day  of  battle, 
i  should  leail  you  a  way  woQid  make  yoor  i 
Sweat  drops  of  blood  to  follow. 

Uiier.  Csn  your  excellence 
Hear  this  without  rebuke  from  one  anknowo  ? 
la  be  a  rtval  for  a  prince? 

MiitfL  My  lord. 
You  take  that  liberty  I  never  gave  yotu 


Scsttill] 
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Tn  JQstice  you  sbould  fire  encoara^'emeot 

To  him,  or  fttiy  mmn,  ibat  frtely  offers 

His  iife  to  do  iii«  eerfiet,  not  dertr  t»im  ; 

I  give  no  suffrage  to  it.     Grant  be  lorej  in#, 

As  he  profe*ie»,  bow  tre  you  wrong'd  in  it  1 

Would  you  bure  nil  men  b«te  me  but  youTBmUt 

No  mure  of  tb  i,  I  pr»y  you  :  if  tliid  gt-ntlvmaa 

Figlit  for  my  freedom,  in  i  fit  proportion 

To  bts  deaert  ind  qu»lity,  J  can 

And  will  reward  him  ;  yet  ^re  you  no  cbum 

Of  j*<ilouiy  or  envy* 

H^t,  H*aT«nly  'i»dy  ! 

Can,  No  peace  but  on  inch  poor  and  base  condi- 
tions ! 
We  will  not  boy  it  at  that  rate  :  return 
1  bis  anavrtr  to  yuur  maater :  Tboui^b  we  friAb'd 
To  bold  fair  qaarter  with  him«  on  such  terms 
As  honour  would  gire  way  to,  we  are  not 
So  tbunderatruck  with  the  loud  voice  of  war, 
Aa  to  ackniiwle^dge  bim  our  lord  before 
His  aword  bath  made  us  Taatali  :  we  long  since 
Have  had  iot^lligviice  of  the  unjust  gnpe 
Me  ptirposed  to  lay  on  us ;  neither  are  we 
So  uoprovided  aa  you  think,  my  lord  ; 
He  sball  not  need  to  seek  us ;  we  will  meet  bim. 


And  proi^e  the  fortune  of  a  day,  perhapa 
Sooner  than  he  i>ipects. 

Aim.  And  6nd  repentance, 
When  'tis  loo  hte.  FurewelL        [Exit  with  Fameu, 

Gon.  No.  my  Matilda, 
We  mutt  not  prt  so.     Ueaits  and  birda  of  prey 
To  their  la^t  gaup  defend  their  brood  ;  and  Florence 
Over  iby  fiilher'a  brAHst  fibull  march  up  to  thee, 
Befortf  he  force  ulf^cdon.     The  arma 
That  thou  must  put  on  for  ua  and  thyself 
Are  prayers  and  pure  devotion,  which  will 
Be  heard,  iMatilda*    Maofroy,  to  your  trust 
We  do  give  up  the  city^  and  roj  diiughter;      [noafl> 
On  both  keep  a  strong  guard  :  no  tears,  they  are  omi- 
O  my  Oc  Bvio,  my  tried  Octavio 
In  all  my  dangers !  now  I  want  thy  service. 
Id  passion  recompenaed  with  hanishnieot, 
Krror  of  princes,  who  bate  virtue  wh^n 
She's  pn»sent*  with  us.  and  in  vdn  admire  her 
When  she  ia^  ah^ni  I  'tis  tot>  lute  to  thuik  oo*u 
The  wiiib'd  for  time  is  comf,  princely  I  berli. 
To  show  your  valour  :   friends  being  to  do,  noi  talk, 
AU  rhetoric  is  fruitless^  only  this, 
Fute  cannot  rub  you  of  deserved  spplatise, 
Whether  you  win  or  loae  in  audi  a  c»uae.     [Extunu 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L— Mantua.     A  K«hpi  in  «As  Palact. 

Enter  MATiLtiA,  Bfatrice,  and  Waiting  Women, 

MatiL  So  matter  for  the  ring  I  ask'd  you  for. 
The  boy  not  to  be  found  T 

Brat.  Nor  beard  of,  madam. 

1  Worn,  He  bath  been  sought  cad  tearcbed  for, 
house  by  house, 
Nay,  every  nook  of  the  city,  hut  to  no  purpose. 

t  Want*  And   how  he  should  escape  hence,  tbe 
lord  Man  fro  y 
Bemg^  so  vigilant  o'er  ibe  goirdi,  app«m 
A  thinf^  impoaaible* 

MatU.  1  never  saw  bim 
Since  he  swoon 'd  in  the  presence,  wben  my  father 
Gave  audience  to  the  smbasaador;  but  I  feel 
A  Md  ntss  of  bim  ;  on  any  slight  occasion 
He  would  find  out  such  pretty  aqpiments 
To  moke  rae  sport,  and  with  such  pretty  sweatoesa 
Deliver  hi«  opinion,  that  I  must 
Jnicenoously  confess  his  hsrmless  mirth, 
Wbea   I  wsa    most  oppressed  with    care,  wrought 

more 
In  iha  removing  ort  than  music  on  me* 

B«ttt,  An  t  please  your  eacellence,  1  have  observed 
him 
Waggishly  witty  ;  yet,  sometimes*  on  tbe  snddeo, 
Mb  WMyiTbe  Tery  penaive.  ami  then  Ulk 
8o  Mingly  of  1ove»  amf  be  had 
Taated  the  bitter  aweeu  oft. 

1   ITim.  He  would  tell,  too, 
A  pretty  tale  of  a  sister,  that  had  bean 
Deceived   by  b«r  aweetbeart ;   and  then  weepinf, 

swear 
tie  wondered  bow  intti  c^nld  In  Ikbi*. 


•  Tills  pretty  psiMge  eentvlea  eae  of  ifc«^  Jnrlkltmi  an' 
IklfMlluat  la  wbicb  iisMiepBT  l»  peeallsrt|  t^ccUfem. 


5  Worn.  And  that 
When  be  was  a  knight,  he*d  be  the  ladtea'  champion, 
And  travel  o'er  tlio  world  to  kiil  such  lovera 
Aa  durst  play  false  with  tlieir  mistresses. 

Ma  til.  I  aiu  sure 
I  want  bia  companyt 

Enttr  Mjinrmor, 

Man,  There  are  letters,  madam. 
In  post  come  from  the  duke  i  but  I  am  charged 
By  the  careful  bringer  not  to  open  them 
But  in  your  presence* 

Matil.  Heaven  preset ve  my  father! 
Good  news,  an't  be  tliy  will ! 

Man,  Patience  must  arm  yon 
Against  what's  ill. 

Mutit.  ril  hear  them  in  my  cabinet.  {Eitunt* 


6C£N£  II.^7^«  Duehv  tf  Mantua.    Gonsaga'a 

Fnier  Hortci«siq  and  Ascaivio. 

H&rt.  Why  have  you  left  the  safety  of  the  city 
And  service  of  ibe  prioeeAs,  to  partake 
1  he  dangers  of  tbe  camp  ?  und  at  a  time  too 
When  the  arm  tea  are  in  view,  and  «verj  mmute 
The  dreadful  charge  eipeeted. 

J  Jr.  Vou  appear 
So  far  beyond  yourself,  aa  you  are  now. 
Arm'd  like  a  soldier  (thou|i(h  1  grant  your  presence 
Was  ever  gracioua),  tjiat  ]  grow  enaineur*d 

•  ErrmtiffHmen,  wAe  htit  *4ffiw,«eA«is 

Skt'tprmtnX,  &C.1 

—Hrfufrm  imtnlumfn  ii^Imuis, 
SublaiAm  «j  «««t/i«f«i4ef^«N«i«|i«Htf|. 

Bnt  lhl«  t>1«y  sb^andi  wiib  clsukal  sltoakiftt,  aptlj  and  sle- 

faatly  LntrDdnetd. 
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Of  the  profMsioo  :  in  the  horror  of  it 
I'hero  IS  a  kind  of  majesty. 

Hori.  But  too  heavy 
To  sit  on  thy  soft  shoulders,  youth  ;  rotiro 
To  the  duke's  tent,  that's  guarded. 

Ate.  Sir,  I  come 
To  serve  you  ;  kniftht-adventurers  are  allow'd 
Their  pages,  and  1  bring  a  will  that  ahall 


Supply  my  want  of  power. 


Wf.  To  serve  me,  boy  ! 
I  wish,  believe  it,  that  *twere  in  my  nerves 
To  do  thee  any  service  ;  and  thou  sbalt. 
If  I  survive  the  fortune  of  this  day. 
Be  satisfied  1  am  serious. 

Aie.  1  am  not 
To  be  pot  off  so,  sir.    Since  you  do  neglect 
My  offer'd  duty,  1  must  use  the  power 
I  bring  along  with  me,  that  may  command  you  : 
You  have  seen  this  ring — 

HorL  Made  rich  by  being  worn 
Upon  the  princess*  finger. 

Aie.  'Tis  a  favour 
To  you,  by  me  sent  from  her  :  view  it  better  ; 
But  why  coy  to  receive  it  1 

Hart.  I  am  unworthy 
Of  such  a  blessing ;  I  nave  done  nothing  yet 
1'hat  may  deserve  it ;  no  commander's  blood 
Of  the  adverse  party  have  yet  died  my  sword 
Drawn  out  in  her  defence.     1  must  not  take  it. 
This  were  a  triumph  for  me  when  I  liad 
Made  Florence'  duke  my  prisoner,  and  compell'd 

him 
To  kneel  for  mercy  at  her  feet. 

Ase,  Twas  tent,  sir. 
To  put  you  in  mind  whose  cause  it  is  you  fight  for ; 
And,  as  1  am  her  creature,  to  revenge 
A  wrong  to  me  done. 

Hart,  By  what  msn  ? 

Ate,  Alonzo. 

Hart,  The  ambassador  1 

Ate.  The  same. 

Hart,  Let  it  suffice. 
I  know  him  by  his  srmour  and  his  horse ; 

And  if  we  meet [Trumpett  tound.] — 1  am  cutoff: 

the  alarum 
Commands  me  hence :  sweet  youth,  fall  off. 

Ate,  I  must  not ; 
You  are  too  noble  to  receive  a  wound 
Upon  your  back,  and,  following  close  behind  you, 
I  am  secure,  though  I  could  wish  my  bosom 
Were  your  defence. 

Hart,  Thy  kindness  will  undo  thee.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IIL— 7^  tame,    Lorenzo's  Camp, 
Enter  Lorekzo,  Alonzo,  Pisano,  and  Mariino. 

Lor.  We'll  charge  the  main  battalia,  fall  you 
Upon  the  van  ;  preserve  your  troops  entire 
1  o  force  the  rear :  he  dies  that  breaks  his  ranks 
Till  all  be  ours,  and  sure. 

Pit.  Tis  so  proclaim'd.  [^Eieunt. 

Fighting  and  Alarum,     Enter  Hortensio,  Ascanio, 
and  Alonzo. 

Hart.  Tis  he,  Ascanio  -.—Stand  I 

Alan,  I  never  shuun  'd 
A  single  opposition ;  but  tell  me 
Why  m  the  battle,  of  all  men,  thou  hast 
Made  choice  of  me  ? 


HarU  Look  oa  this  joatk;  hM  cm» 
Sits  on  my  sword. 

AUm.  1  know  hm  boC 

HaH.  r\\  holp 
Your  memory.  ["^fi 

Ate.  What  bars  I  doneY  I  sm  doabdiU 
To  whom  to  wish  the  victorj  ;  fsr,  atill 
My  resolution  wmTering,  1  so  love 
The  enemy  that  wrong'd  me,  that  I  eamoC 
Without  repentance  wish  sncceas  to  fain 
That  seeks  to"  do  me  rifrht.— -[ilisme /«lfa.>nAl 

be*s  fairn  ! 
As  yon  are  gentle,  hold,  sir !  or,  if  I  want 
Power  to  persuade  so  Ikr,  1  conjure  you 
By  her  loved  name  I  sm  sent  from. 

HarL  Tis  a  charm 
Too  strong  to  be  resisted  :  he  is  jonra. 
Yet,  why  you  should  mmke  snit  to  save  thattts 
Which  you  so  Isto  desired  should  be  cat  off 
For  injuries  receiTod,  begets  mj  wonder. 

Ate.  Alas!  we  foolish, spleenfal  boys woaU h 
We  know  not  what  ;  I  hmve  some  prirats  rtsiOi 
But  now  not  to  be  told. 

Hart.  Shall  I  take  him  prisoner  1 

Ate,  By  no  means,  sir ;  I  will  not  mra  hiilii 
To  rob  him  of  his  honour :  when  you  give. 
Give  not  by  halves.     One  short  word,  ao#I  Mk 

JEiitHartm 

A  benefit,  and  would  know  to  whom  yon  owe  it, 
Remember  what  your  entertainment  waa 
At  Old  Octavio's  house,  one  you  csll'd  firisad. 
And  bow  yon  did  return  it.  [I 

Alim,  I  remember 
1  did  not  well ;  but  it  b  now  no  time 
To  think  upon't ;  my  wounded  honoor  calls 
For  reparation  ;  I  muat  quench  my  fury 
For  this  disgrace,  in  blood,  end  some  abaUa 
for't.  [I 

♦     - 

SCENE  IV^— TAe  woim:     A  FansL 
Alarum   cantinued.     Enter   UesnTX,    oiul   FaM 


Fam.  O  prince  Uberti,  valour  csnnot  save  at 
The  body  of  our  army's  pierced  and  broken. 
The  wings  are  routed,  and  our  scstter'd  troops 
Not  to  be  rallied  up. 

Uber.  Tis  yet  some  comfort 
The  enemy  must  say  we  were  not  wanting 
In  courage  or  direction  ;  and  we  may 
Accuse  the  Powers  above  as  partial,  when 
A  good  cause,  well  defended  too,  muat  suffer 
For  want  of  fortune. 

Fam,  All  is  lost ;  the  duke 
Too  far  engaged,  1  fear,  to  be  brought  off: 
Three  times  I  did  attempt  hia  rescue,  but 
With  odds  was  beaten  back  ;  only  the  stranger, 
I  speak  it  to  my  shame,  still  followed  him. 
Cutting  his  way  *,  but  'tis  beyond  my  hopes 
1liat  either  should  return. 

Uber.  That  noble  strsn^r. 
Whom  I  in  my  proud  vanity  of  greatneaa 
As  one  unknown  contemn'd,  when  1  wma  thrown 
Out  of  my  saddle  by  the  great  duke's  lance, 
Horsed  me  sgain.  in  spite  of  all  that  made 
Resistance ;  and  then  whisper'd  in  mine  ear. 
Fight  bravelii,  prince  Uberti,  thereat  no  uwy  fif« 
To  the  fair  Matilda't  favour. 

Fam,  Twas  done  nobly. 


Scwi»  VO 
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Vim'*  In  yoti,  mj  bosom- frtvnd,  I  bad  c»ll*d  it 
Qolilfi : 

But  aucli  e  courtesy  from  m  riTil  roeriti 
I  Tbe  Ligbejt  ftitrtbute, 

EntMr  HoATSKsto  and  Gokzaoa. 

Ftfm.  Stiind  on  your  guard* 
We  ir«  pursued, 

ViteT,  Preserved  !  wonder  on  wonder. 

Frir/i.  The  duke  lo  safety  ! 

GoH^  Pay  your  thanks,  Fameae', 
To  lljia  brare  man,  if  I  may  colJ  Jiim  bo 
,  Wboa«  acta  Here  more  than  bumao.     If  tbou  art 
»  My  better  angel,  from  my  in  fancy 
Dtiigti'd  to  f^uard  tue,  like  tbyvelf  appear, 
Fof  Bure  tbou*rt  more  than  morUiL 

Hart.  No,  ^reat  sir, 
A  weak  and  aitiful  man;  tbougb  I  bare  done  you 
8ome  prosperoua   «Brvice    tbat    liiilb    found  your 

favour* 
I  im  lost  to  myself:  but  lose  not  you 
Tbe  ofier'd  opfKirtunitjf  to  dmlude 
The  bot-pttr^uin^  enemy  ;  tbeae  iK^ooda, 
Nor  tbe  uark  veil  of  nigbt,  cannot  conceal  yon, 
If  you  dwfU  long  bere.     You  J»ay  ria«  agaiti, 
But  1  um  fallen  for  ere r, 

farn,  4laiber  borne  up 
To  tbe  supreme  epliere  of  honour. 

Uber.  I  eoofeas 
My  life  your  gift, 

Gon.  Wv  liberty* 

Uber,  Vou  Lave  anatch'd 
Tbe  wreetb  of  conqueat  from  the  victoria  bead, 
And  do  alone,  in  acorn  of  LoreuKo'a  fortune, 
Thougb  we  are  alaved,  by  tme  heroic  valour 
Deaorro  a  triumph. 

Gtfn,  From  whence  then  proceeds 
Tbia  poor  dejection  ? 

HttrU  In  one  suit  111  tell  you, 
Which  I  beseech  you  grmnt : — 1  loved  your  daughter, 
But  bow  I  as  beggara  in  their  wounded  fancy 
Hope  to  be  roooaroba  :   I  long  languiah'd  for  her. 
But  did  receive  no  cordial,  but  what 
Despair,  my  rough  pbyaiciaa,  preaciibed  me. 
At  leni^th  her  goodnees  and  Gompeaeion  found  it ; 
And.  whereas  1  expected,  and  with  reaioo^ 
The  ditflanca  and  diaparity  considered 
Between  her  birth  and  mine, she  would  coatemn me, 
I'be  princeas  gave  me  comfort. 

GdA.  In  what  measure  1 

llaru  $!>he  did  admit  me  for  her  knight  and  eenranti 
And  spurred  me  to  do  something  in  tbb  battle. 
Fought  for  her  liberty,  that  might  not  blemiab 
So  fair  a  hrour, 

Gon,  This  you  have  perform*d 
To  the  height  of  admiration. 

Utftr,  I  subscribe  to*t. 
That  am  tout  rival. 

//oft.  You  ore  charitable  ; 
Out  bow  abort  of  my  bopee,  nay,  tbe  aaturtnee 
Of  those  achievemeota  which  my  love  ami  youth 
Already  held  accomplish 'd,  thia  day's  fortune 
lluit  Badly  answer.     What  I  did,  she  gai'e  roe 
Tbe  atrength  to  do  j  her  piety  |»rea«rved 
Her  father,  and  her  gratitude  tor  tbe  dangere 
You  threw  yourself  mio  for  her  defeoce, 
Protected  you  by  me  her  instrument : 
But  when  I  came  to  stnke  in  mine  own  cause. 
And  to  do  aometbiug  so  remarkable, 
I'hat  abould  at  my  return  command  her  tha&ka 


And  gracious  enterfuinment,  then,  alas  ) 

1  fnintt'd  like  aconard  ;  I  made  avow,  too, 

(And  it  lA  regmter'd),  ne'er  to  presume 

To  come  into  her  presence  if  I  brought  not 

H^r  fears  and  dangers  bouud  in  fettars  to  her, 

Which  now's  imposaible.^ — - — Hork  I  the  enemy 

Makes  bis  approaches :  save  yourselves :  thia  only 

Deliver  to  her  sweetness  ;  I  have  done 

My  poor  endeavours,  and  pray  her  not  repent 

Her  goodness  to  me.     I^Iay  you  live  to  serve  her. 

This  loss  recovered,  with  a  happier  fate ! 

And  make  use  of  this  sword  :  arms  I  abjure. 

And  conversaTioii  of  men  ;  Til  seek  out 

Borne  unfrequented  cave,  and  dte  love's  martyr. 

Gon,  Follow  him. 

Uber,  'Tifl  m  vain  ;  his  nimble  leet 
Have  borne  him  from  my  sight. 

GoH,  I  suffer  for  him. 

Farn.  We  share  in  it|  but  must  not,  air,  forget 
Your  means  of  safety. 

Vfier.  In  tbe  war  I  have  served  you, 
And  to  the  death  will  follow  you. 

Gmt,  Til  not  fit, 

We  must  divide  ouraelves.     My  daughter 

If  I  retain  yet* 

A  sovereign's  power  o^er  thee,  or  friend'a  with  yoti. 
Do,  and  dispute  not ;  by  my  example  change 
Your  habits:  as  1  thus  put  off  my  purple, 
Ambitioo  dies  ;  thia  garment  of  a  nfjepherd, 
hmfi  here  by  chance,  will  serve  \  in  lieu  of  it, 
I  leave  this  to  the  owner.     Rai»e  new  forces. 
And  meet  me  at  St,  Leo's  fort  ^  my  dnugbter. 
As  1  commanded  Manfroy,  thi^re  will  meet  us, 
Tbe  city  cannot  hold  out,  we  must  part : 
Farewell — thy  hand. 

Fern.  You  atill  shall  have  my  heart,        [£ieun». 


SCENE    V^—Tht  Mtma.     Another  part  ^  ih§ 

FortU, 

Enter  LonsKzo,  Alonzo,  Pis  a  no,  Mabtiiio,  Captaina 

and  Soldiers. 

lA>r,  Tbe  day  is  ours,  though  il  cost  dear ;  yet  *tis 
not 

Enough  to  get  a  rictory*  if  we  lose 

The  true  use  of  it     V\e  have  bitberto 

Held  hack  your  forward  swonU,  and  in  our  fear 

Of  am bu shea,  deferrM  the  winh'd  reward 

Due  to  your  bloody  toil :  but  now  give  freedom. 

Nay,  liceaae  to  your  fury  and  revenge  j 


*   If V  mwrt  dtvidt  tmrattneu    Mfy  damghti 
if  i  retain  }vi 

A  mMnrrii/n't  po'i-fr 

u  r«UMMiiv  • 

|iriiitluK  m't 


thet,  ftc.l    The  old  mpy,  whleli 
«cur,  Willi  Uw  «accptiub  ufmla- 


Mr.  m,  M 

oo»ly  t»y»  till  iasi  tthhir 
buMt;vrr,  ir  It  br  uric^  kP', 
ttMf.  tn  th*-  'iilli  l»ii«, 
iHfiit,    ami     I  I 


prriHrnpto- 


luvcAicd  wlO 


I   rffa  H  yel 
'  ffVr  thff,  Ac. 
hter,  whKlt   ln- 
lurtpii.U  by    tUktUlk' 
i«  ibr  f»*<Ur  Haw  ►' 
he  vrnt«np»  nn    iii 
ri  tite»t      (It  IK  I 

'     i»    Ibc    llMffH 


>  <J  beeaitw 

I  ^f 4iiMM4f,  Which  iiw aeifcor 

no  «A|JdASlllMI* 
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Kow  plul  joiinelvf  with  pTiry  ;  lei  ool  Uie  night, 

Nfir  tijifsi9  lliirk  wood 9 »  (C'^^  stnctutirv  to 

The  firtr*»tryt:k  iiftrt*s,  our  nnemiei  :   fin*  thuM  UrMft, 

Ami  force  the  wrftchi^t  to  ror?)ako  ibeirhoVv, 

And  offer  ilwr  »corcird  hodiPS  to  your  sword»« 

Or  hum  them  %s  t  iicnfice  to  yoor  «n|c*r«, 

V\ho  brinjfs  Goni«g«'s  head,  or  thhrnn  him  pniooer 

(  VVhicli  I  incline  to  rather,  tliat  be  nmy 

lt«  *#n«thle  lit  ihnsv  lortiireti  «rhich  1  voW 

'I'o  inflict  upon  him  for  denial  of 

[lit  dnughttfr  to  our  bed),  ibkll  hare  a  hlank. 

With  our  bund  nnd  9t^el  mnde  autbrnttc«1. 

In  which  be  mnv  write  down  hitnaetf  whAt  irenlth 

Or  hoilour»  be  ftt<airea. 

AfM.  lli«  great  duka*a  will 
Sbill  \m  obeyM. 

I^iaan.  Put  it  in  execution. 

Mart,  Begirt  the  wood^  uid  fire  it 

Sold,  Follow,  follow  !  IKxfunt, 

SCENE  \l—Thetam€,    An^tr  pert  rf  tht  *amt. 
KnUr  Farmvss,  di$g%fit9d  ag  a  Florentine  SUier, 

Fam,   Uberti,  prince  Dbeni !  O  mv  friend, 
Dearer  than  lif«* !   I  have  loat  thee.     Cruel  fortune^ 
l^nantiafied  with  our  snflVhnga  !  we  no  aooner 
Were  parted  from  the  duke,  and  e'en  then  ready 
To  take  a  mntual  farewell,  when  a  troop 
Of  the  enemy's  horse  fell  on  us ;  we  werei  foroed 
To  take  the  woods  again,  but  in  our  fli^fbl 
Th«ir  bot  pursuit  divided  us  :  we  bad  been  happy 
If  we  had  dipd  together.     To  aurvive  bim 
To  me  U  worse  thflD  death,  and  therefore  should  not 
Embrace  tbe  means  of  my  escape,  tboug^b  ofTer'd. 
When  nature  g«ve  us  life  the  ^v^e  a  burthen, 
Btit  at  our  pleasure  not  to  he  ciut  off^ 
I  hough  weary  of  it ;  and  my  rftison  prompt4  me. 
This  habit  of  a  Floretttme,  which  I  tmik 
From  a  dying  aoUlierf  may  keep  me  unknown, 
lill  opportunity  murk  me  out  a  way 
For  flight,  and  with  security  * 

Writer  Udehti. 

Vher,  Was  there  erer 
Such  A  nijfbt  of  horror  ? 

Farfi,  My  friend's  voice  !  I  now 
In  part  for^ire  thee,  fortune. 

Uii*r,  The  wood  Jlamt^s. 
The  bloody  sword  devours  all  that  it  meetSi 
And  de«Lb  in  aereral  shapes  rides  here  in  trmmph. 
I  am  like  a  atng  closf  d  in  a  toil,  my  life. 
As  soon  as  founds  the  cruel  bunt*mnn*ft  prey  : 
Why  Aiest  thou,  then,  what  is  ine? ituble  ^ 
l^etter  to  fall  with  mnnly  wounds  before 
Thy  cruel  enemy,  thso  aurvive  thine  honour: 
And  yet  to  charge  him,  and  die  unrevenged. 
Mere  d(?8peration. 

Farn,  Ifetoic  spirit  \ 

Uh9r.  JVline  own  life  I  contemn,  tind  would  nut 
sitve  it 
But  for  tbe  future  »errice  of  »he  duke,  ^ 
And  trafety  of  his  diughtfr  ;  having  meana, 
If  I  escape,  to  raise  a  sf^oad  tnny, 
And,  wbut  h  nearest  to  mo,  to  enjoy 
My  friend  Farneze. 

Farn.  I  am  anil  hia  care. 

Uher,  What  shall  1  do  !  if  I  cull  loud,  th<*  foe 
Thut  hath  begirt  the  wood,  will  bear  the  sotind. 
Shall  I  return  by  tbe  same  palli }  I  caonot,. 
Tbe  darkness  of  the  night  conceals  it  from  me; 
Something  I  must  resolve. 


hk. 


Farn,  I^t  &i#Bd»bip  roo^e 
Tljy  s!ev|(mg^  aotil,  Pame^e  r    wilt  thns  wAf 
Thy  friend,  m  priBee*.  nay,  one  that  wm»  ■•♦  f^at 
T'hv  raplived  countrf^,  peri&b«  trh^ti 
7'bv  power,  with  this  disg^utse,  tu  fxf 
Thuu  bast  lived  loo  lon^,  thu^rt^fore  r«*ul«e  UiH 
Thou  hast  seen  ihy  counfry  rtiinM,  and  thf  m* 
Compelfd  to  shatnciful  flight  ;  the  fields seJ eel 
StrwK'd  o'er  with  carcnsetMi  ofthr  fipllow-si   ' 
I  he  misene»  thou  art  full  en  ia,  and  befon 
Ihv  *yes  tbe  horror  of  thia  pUc«,  and 
Caininitiea  to  come  r   and  mf^er  all  tl>eaes 
Cad  any  hope  remain  ?    shake  o^deiaya: 
Dost  thou  doubt  vet  ?   To  sa%'e  a  citisaa, 
I  hi"  eoftijUf'T         "      m  iQ  a  geoerat 
Esteem *d  tl>  lionoun   cantthetfcA 

Injjloriuus  II  ^ .      . .    li  a  prince  T  thj  frieod  1— 
i^berti,  pnnoe  Uberti  !   us«  this  inaaaa 
Of  thv  escape  ; — 

IP  nth  off  his   FUweniitw   ttntf«rm,   cad  m 
btjon  Uberii, 

conceal'd  in  thta,  thou  marst 
Pais  through  the  enemy's  g^arda  :   tbe  tini  4m 
Longer  discourse  ;  tbou  bast  a  noble  end'. 
Lire,  therefore,  miiidfiil  of  tbj  dying  friend. 

[£» 

UhfT,  Fame«e,  stay  thy  bastv  steps  ! 
Thy  friend  Uberti  calls  tbee :    Xts  in  rata; 
He^a  gone  to  death  to  innocent,  and  malEMl 
Tbe  benefit  be  confers  on  me,  my  guilt. 
Thou  art  too  covetous  of  anotber'a  saHstyr 
Too  prodigal  and  careless  of  thioe  own, 
"I'is  a  deceit  in  friendship  to  enjoin  me 
To  put  this  gmrment  on,  and  lire,  that  be 
May  have  alone  tbe  honour  to  dio  oobly. 

0  cruel  pietyf ,  m  our  equal  danf^cr 
To  rob  thyself  of  that  thou  gir*at  thy  fvteod! 
It  muit  not  be  \  I  will  restore  bis  gift. 
And   die   before  him.     How  T    wbere  abaD 

him? ' 

Thou  art  o*ercome  in  friendship  ;  yield,  CThem, 
To  the  extremity  of  the  tioie^  and  live : 
A  heavy  ransome !  but  it  must  be  paid. 

1  will  put  on  this  habit:  pitying  bearfn^ 
A*  it  1  ives  goodness,  may  pr^^tect  nay  f 
And  give  me  means  to  satisfy  tbe  debt 
1  stand  engaged  for;  if  not,  pale  despair, 
1  dare  tliy  worst ;  thou  canst  but  bid  me  di 
And  so  much  I'll  force  from  mine  ea*niy|. 

SCENE  VIL— jHW  setiM.     Loreoso's  C««f. 

En^rr   Alonzo   and    Pisako,  with   FAttfwszs  htm 

SoUiers  with  lorcfuu,  FAHKcra's  tiporc^  ta  eiw  sfT 

Soldiers^  hands, 

ALm.  I  know  bim,  be*s  a  man  of  rmnsom*. 

Pmn,  True; 
But  if  he  live,  *tia  to  be  paid  to  nae. 


*  Thou  hast  a  noble  nyt.]  Allariine  to  mhmt  tJbWll 

t  i)  cruH  pii^ty.)    So  Ibc  old  c^'^^     '^>-   ™-<  •—    -^^ 
hnvc  Onrw/  piiy^  atnme  *Ik|  nnj 

{  I  hi*  sliurt  «etne  U  vrrj'  well 
time^,  tiiii»l  Mrlkc  Ibe  trtkAer  St  * 
twu  rriiC4iits  >pe liking  on  "pptMtltr 
(oo  ticr)tl«T  lo  whjtl  cK^can  *o  •'! 
where  peup^te  in  tnairnd  q«*'»'  •t^'^ 
esch  oilber  f  eye  or  ear.  A' 
rcwittiioii  t«>  MVc  kl»  Mrn  I 

i I  w«i  Improper  U>  dt>cu%Lr  1...1.....  ,  „„:  ^,,  „,.,  ,.  _ 
nilshi  b«  effecttd  with  fiawer  wonia,  and  «  (r«ac«r  parutM 
desierlty. 
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Altm.  I  forced  Lim  to  tbe  woods, 

*  FtJft/i.  But  my  art  fotind  him, 
Nor  will  I  brook  a  partner  in  the  prey 

*J  My  fortune  g&re  me, 

'*        Afon,  R« Oiler  him,  or  expect 

'    Tbe  point  of  tbi*. 

"        Pitan.  Werv  it  lightnings  I  would  meet  it, 

*  RithiT  than  be  outbraved. 
H     AioH.  I  thus  decide 

■  The  dilftTBrice* 

■  PUan,  My  sword  ftball  p1««i  my  tille. 


\ Enter  Lorenzo*  Martttso,  Captains,  and  Attendanta* 


Lm-.  Ha!  wbere  lewu'd  you  tbia  discipline  1  my 
commflnders 
Opposed  iiKainst  one  another  !  what  blind  fury 
Brings  forth  ilib  brawH  Alonzo  and  Pisano 
At  bloo<ly  difference  !  hold,  or  I  tilt 
At  both  as  enemies^ — Now  speak  j  how  grew 
This  strange  division ! 

PtMun,  Apainsl  nil  ri^bt. 
By  force  Alonzo  strifes  to  reap  t!ie  barv^est 
Sown  by  my  labour. 

AionJ  Sir,  lliia  ia  my  prisoner, 
The  purchase  of  ray  sword,  which  prmid  Pisano, 
That  hath  no  interest  in  hiro,  would  take  from  tne. 
Pisan.  Did  not  the  preseuce  of  the  duk©  forbid 
me, 

I  would  »av 

Alan.   V\'lmt  T 
Ptjutn.  "Hi  fa  be. 
Ltir.  Before  ray  face  ! 
Keep  them  aaunder.    And  was  this  the  tause 
Of  such  a  mortal  quarrel,  this  ihe  base 
*f  o  mise  your  fury  on  1  the  ties  ol  blood, 
Of  fellowship  in  arms,  reappct.  obt-dience 
To  me.  your  prmce  and  general,  no  more 
Prevailinsf  i^n  vou  ]  this  a  price  for  whitb 
You  would  beimy  our  victory,  or  1^o^nd 
Your  reputation  with  mutinies^ 
Forgetful  of  yourselv**B»  ailegiance,  honour  1— 
This  is  a  course  to  throw  ua  headlong  down 
From  that  proud  height  of  empire  upon  which 
We  were  securely  seated,     SImll  diviaioii 
O'ertura  what  coi»cord  built  1  If  you  desire 
To  bsthe  your  swords  in  blood » the  enemy 
Still  flies'  before  you  :  would  you  have  apoil  ]  the 

country 
Lies  open  to  you-     O  unheard'of  madness! 
What  greater  mischief  could  Gonwiga  wiah  us, 
Than    you    pluck   on  our  heads  1    no,   my    brmve 

leaders, 
Let  unity  dwell  in  our  tents,  and  discord 
Be  banishVl  to  our  enemies. 
Aitm,  1  ake  tbe  prisoner, 
1  do  give  up  my  title, 

Pttan,  1  desire 
Your  friendship,  and  will  buy  it ;,  he  is  yours. 

{Thetf  emhract* 

Aim.  No  man*s  a  faithful  judge  in  Lis  own  cause, 

Let  tbe  dulte  determine  of  biro  ;  we  are  frieDds,  sir. 

Lor.  Show  it  in  emulation  to  o'ertake 
Tlie  flyiiig  foe  j  thiu  cursed  wretch  disposed  of, 
With  our  whole  strength  well  follow. 

[  Esfurit  Almaa  mnd  PitanOf  imbracing, 

Fam.  Death  at  Ungth 
Will  set  a  period  to  calamity  : 
I  see  it  ia  this  tynnt'ii  Crowaa  fajut*  to  me. 


Ent^  JJbmkti,  hahiUti  like  a  Florentine  !><ddi£r*,  and 
misei  uHlh  tht  rtsL 
hor.  Thou  mac  bine  of  t  bis  mischief,  look  (o  feel 
Whute'er  the  wriithof  an  incensed  prince 
Can  pour  upori  thee  i   with  tliy  blood  Til  quench 
(  But  drawn  fortb  slowly)  the  invii»ible  flames 
Of  discord — by  thy  charms  first  fetcb'd  from  hell, 
TheQ  forced  into  the  breasts  of  my  coaiDianderB« 
Bring  foKh  the  tortures. 

t/Aer,  Hear,  victorious  duke, 
Tb©  story  of  my  misemhle  fortune. 
Of  which  this  villam  (by  your  sacred  tongne 
Condemned  to  die)  was  the  immediate  cause  : 
And,  if  my  humble  suit  have  justice  in  it, 
Vouchsafe  to  grant  it. 

Lor.  Soldier,  be  brief,  out  anger 
Can  brook  no  long  delay f. 

liber,  I  am  tlje  last 
Of  tbree  sons,  by  one  father  got,  and  train 'd  wp 
With   his  beat  care,  for  aervice  in  your  wans : 
Mj  flit  her  died  under  his  fatal  baud, 
Aod  two  of  my  poor  brothers.     Now  I  hear, 
Or  fancy,  wounded  by  my  grief,  deludes  me, 
I'beir  pale  and  mangled  gbo$ts  crying  for  ven? eancc 
On  penury  and  murder.     Thus  the  case  stood  : 
My  father  (on  whose  face  be  durst  not  look 
Iti' equal  mart|)  by  bis  fraud  circumvented, 
Became  his  captive  ;  we,  his  sons,  lamenting 
Our  old  aire's  bard  condition,  freely  offer'd 
Our  utmost  for  his  ransome:  that  refused, 
Tbe  auh[le  tyrant,  for  his  cruel  ends, 
Conceiving  thai  our  piety  might  ensnare  us, 
Proposed  my  fatber'a  head  to  be  redeemed, 
If  iwo  of  us  would  yield  ourselves  hia  slaves* 
We,  upon  any  terras,  resolved  to  save  him, 
rbough  witb  the  loss  of  life  which  he  gave  to  us, 
With  an  uudkiunted  constancy  drew  lots 
(For  each  of  ua  contended  to  be  one) 
V\  bo  abould  preserve  our  father  ;  I  was  exempted^ 
But  to  my  more  aflSiction.     My  brothers  , 
De'liver'd  up,  the  perjured  homicide 
Laughing  in  scorn,  aud  by  hi*  huary  locks 
Pylling  my  wretched  father  on  his  knees, 
Said,  Thui  veaUe  th«  father  tftm  htivt  rantomed* 
And  instantly  struck  ofl'  his  htsad. 
I^ar,  Most  burbarous  1 
Fam*  I  never  saw  this  man* 
Lttr,  One  murmur  more, 
111  have  tby  tongue  pulled  out, — Proceed. 

Utter,  Conceive,  sir, 
How  thunderstruck  we  stood,  being  made  sp^ctatort 
Of  such  an  unexpected  tragedy  : 
Yt*t  this  was  a  beginning,  not  an  end 
To  his  intended  cruelly  ;  for,  pursuing 
Sucb  a  ievent;e  as  no  llyrcanino  tigress 
Robb'd  of  her  wbelps*  durst  aim  at,  in  a  moment, 
Treatling  upon  my  futher's  trunk,  be  cut  off 
My  pjous  brothefa*  beads,  and  threw  them  at  me. 

•  . kttbited  Hhe  a  FK*r«ntin*  «*- 

dier,]  i.  e*  ia  tbe  drew  which  FsroitiMf  h»d  ihrowtt  lo  tiim. 
i  Ucif .  Xoldhr,  6*  kri^i  amr  imger 
Cam  tnok  po  long  rfr/«f  ]    So  ihe  old  copy.   Coseter  snd 
Mr.  M.  MaM>o  rtfui.  wiili  v«vt«l  n4rUiy  Kod  haruaooy, 
Soldier,  b*  brwf ; 
Our  aMyer  CAtiiiol  htooS  a  long  dtfaf, 

t  In  eqtial  marl,)]  A  vile   tmnalatioQ  of  «fftio  marlet  hi 

i  . /  ttoM  exempted 

fiuMofmrwf^i^/llicrwn.&c.j    T*^e   itrtoie  pointiej  of 
►«ch  hy  Coiteirr  aud  Mr.  M.  M«»tio,  flwtws  Ibrnt  tbe 


tliU  »pc< 
nlmx 


Dueitnldc  of  it  was  tetmUy  miiondemood  by  Iticm. 
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Ob,  what  A  erpectncle  was  tbis  !  whiit  mcmtitiiii 
Of  sorrow  ov(>rwfaeliii'd  met  my  poor  beurt-strfngs, 
As  tenter'd  by  his  tyinany ,  cmck  d  ;  my  knees 
Bctttin^  'gttnst  one  another,  g:roiinft  ind  tesn, 
Blended  tog:etber  followed  -,  not  one  posiioa 
Cslsniity  ever  yet  eitpre§»*d,  forgotten. ^^ 
Now,  mighty  sir  (batning  your  feet  with  tears), 
Your  Buppliant'a  luii  la,  that  he  msy  bars  Issts, 
With  any  cruelty  revenge  cim  iaiicy« 
To  sacrifice  thia  monster,  to  appease  ^ 

My  falber*8  f^hoat  and  brolheri*. 

Lcr,  Thou  ha«t  obtained  it : 
Choose  uiy  torture,  let  the  memory 
Of  wbtt  thy  fiitber  and  thy  hrothera  auler'd, 
Make  thee  iDgf^nioua  in  it ;  such  n  one 
As  Pbalaris  would  wish  to  be  caird  bi«, 
Msrtioo,  guarded  with  your  soldiers,  see 
The  execution  done  ;  but  brin^  his  head. 
On  forfeiture  of  your  own,  to  us  :  our  presenGe 
Long  ainoe  was  elsewhere  l»ok'd  for. 

[Exit,  teith  Captaim  and  AtttndanU, 

Mart,  Soldier^  to  work  ; 
Take  any  way  tbou  wilt  for  thy  revenge, 
Prorideq  that  he  die  :  his  body's  thine^ 
But  I  must  hare  bis  bead. 

Uimr*  I  have  already 
Concluded  of  the  tnnnrier     O  just  hesTen, 
The  instrument  I  wisb'd  for  ofler'd  me  ! 

Mart.  Why  »rt  thou  rapt  thus! 

Uber,  In  ttiis  soldier's  hand 
X  see  the  murderer'^  own  a  word  r  I  know  it ; 
Ves,  this  is  it  by  which  my  father  and 
My  brothers  were  belieaded  :  noble  caplntji* 
Conunand  it  to  my  hand. — [Taka  Famtu't  Sv)ord 
fnm  the  SttUiier.] — Stand  forth  and  tremble  : 
This  weapon,  of  late  dmnk  with  innofleat  bood, 
Shall  now  enrouae  thine  own  !  pruy,  if  tbou  cantt. 
For,  though  the  world  shall  not  redeem  thy  body, 
i  would  Qot  kill  thy  soul. 


I 


Fam,  Canst  thoa  believe 
There  is  a  bearea  or  hell,  or  sotil?  tboQ  Im 
Id  destb  to  rob  roe  of  my  fftme,  mj  bcmOHr. 
With  such  a  forged  lie.     Tell  mo,  thou  ' 
Where  did  I  ever  see  tby  face  !  or  when 
MorderM  thy  sire  or  brothers  ?  look  on  me, 
And  make  it  good  :  thou  dar'st  not. 

Vtm-.  Yes,  I  will,  "  "         '   ./*  tim 

In  one  short  whisper  ;  snd  lit 
I  am  Uberti:  take  thy^  sword,  i^^^i  ^.-ii*ly ; 
We'll  live  or  die  together. 

Mart,  We  are  belrmy'd* 

[Martino  U  struck  d&trt$t  th^  SaUim 

Fam,  And  bsre  I  leave  ooce  morej  hnrt 
to  ease 
My  head  on  thy  true  bosom  ? 

Uher,  1  ^lury  more 
To  bti  thy  friend,  than  in  tbe  nmme  of  prtnoii 
Ur  any  higher  title. 

Fitrfi,  &Iy  preserver ! 

Uher^  The  life  you  g*ve  to  me  I  but  retnnt; 
And  pardon,  dearest  friend,  ihe  bitter 
Ne««iaity  made  me  use, 

Fam,  O,  sir,  1  am 
Outdone  in  all ;  but  comforted,  thst 
But  you  can  wear  tbe  laurel. 

Uher,  Here's  no  place 
Or  time  to  argue  this  ;  let  us  flj  heDoe* 

Fam,  I  follow.  [&!■«. 

ifsrt.  [rwj.]  A  thousand   furisis  keep  fom  cs» 
psny! 
I  was  at  the  gate  of  [bell*,]  hut  now  I  feel 
My  wound's  not  mortal  ;  1  was  but  astofush'd , 
And,  coming  to  myself,  I  find  I  am 
Reserved  for  the  gallows  :   there's  no  lookiagoi 
The  enraged  duke,  excuses  will  not  serve  ; 
I  must  do  something  that  tnmj  get  my  pardos; 
If  not  J  J  know  the  worst,  a  halter  ends    '^ 


ACT  III, 


SCENE  L—TA<s  Durhu  of  Mantua.     A  ^rt  of  iht 
Cmintvy  nmr  Ottuvio's  Coitag^^ 

Enter  Ot-rAVio»  o  book  in  hit  hand, 

Oet,  Tit  true,  by  proof  I  6nd  it*,  human  ri-oson 
Views  with  such  dim  eyes  what  is  good  or  ill, 
That  if  the  great  Disposer  of  our  being 
Should  offer  to  our  choice  all  worldly  blessings, 
We  know  not  what  to  tske,     When  1  was  young, 
Ambition  of  court-preferment  fired  me : 
And,  as  there  were  no  happiness  beyond  it, 
I  laboiijr'd  for't,  and  got  it  i  no  man  stood 
In  greater  favour  with  his  pnnce  ;  1  had 
Honours  and  offices,  wealth  fiowed  io  te  me, 
And,  for  my  service  both  ia  pesee  and  wax, 


*  Oct.  *TU  true  ;  hy  j/r^t^  I  find  If;  &&!  Tt  npfWAr* 
%rma  ihta,  lliat  lite  bouk  which  Qchiviti  hwt)  l>een  reAdlfiig 
wan  Juveua),  »a  ntitlujr  wiih  wlioin  Mii9«in|;er  wm  pecn- 
tUrly  well  4Ci;|n«iiite4j  •«  tber«  it  ^^rccly  une  of  hi«  drjttna- 
tjc  pirce»  hi  whkh  ««vcrJil  It^Pl'y  «tlii>iuiii  lu  him  rto  Dot 
iniccur :  ttie»e,  ti  well  as  tlio«c  lu  Cicero,  Ui^nc^,  Ovid^  ha- 
neca,  ClMcidlJiti,  ami  uU^cm,  «t  Malinger  ffoe*  not  ambi- 
limuly  olHrtiiit  Lhrm  on  the  eye,.  I  have  coUiniotil;^  lett  to 
till!  «xercbc  oC  die  iCAder's  own  ift^aeity.  _ 


Tlie general  Toice  gave  out  I  did  desen 

Uut^  O  vain  confidence,  m subordinate 

Wheo  t  was  most  secure  it  was  not  id 

The  power  of  fortune  to  remoTe  me  from 

The  Ant  I  firmly  stood  oo,  in  &  moment 

IMy  virtues  were  made  crimes,  snd  pojiutsr  fsrov 

{'ta  new-raised  men  still  fatal  y  bred  aosptom 

That  I  was  dangerous ;  which  no  sooner  eatvM 

Gonssf^'s  breast,  hut  straight  mj  ruin  follow'd; 

My  odices  were  ta'en  from  me,  my  stmt«  seiaerf  M\ 

And,  had  I  not  prevented  it  by  flight. 

The  jealousy  of  the  duke  had  been  remnTed 

With  the  forfeiture  of  my  bead,  " 

llort^  [mii%in.}  Or  show  compassloo^ 
Or  I  will  force  iu 

Oct^  tia!  is  not  porerty  safel 
I  thought  proud  war,  that  aim'd  at  kingdt 
Tlie  sock  of  pjilaces  and  cities,  scorn 'd 
To  look  on  a  poor  cottage. 


*  /  ttoM  at  tkejfate  qf  fbell.l  Tlie  <lr«r<id  fif  a  nariM^ 
IribunAl  itidoccfl  ihv  prliktet  to  tiuik*  «  lifv«k  Iwtsw  Hf 
wa»  the  wonJ  omitted,  wlihoitt  donhc ;  if  |a  '  - '^'^ 
nad  becouiin^  the  reiK  of  ihc  ip^^ch. 
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£iUir  HoRTt^riK'  ^^lo  tn  hit  armt,  GomRto 

GoiIk  WTiat  wouhi  yon  liavo*? 
Thti  de'vil  wleept  ia  my  pocket ;   I  bare  no  crosa 
To  drivA  bim  from  iu     Ueyouor  thief  or  ftoldteft 
Ortuch  a  beg^r  us  will  not  be  dviittHl, 
Mf  serip,  my  tir-box,  book,  iind  coat,  will  prore 
Byt  1  tbia  piiFcb«i«o  ;  if  you  turn  my  ioftKlo  aut- 

warda. 
You'll  find  it  true. 

HmL  Not  any  food  t  [SmrMtt  ^ii  i«r^» 

G»tiu  Ala«  !    air, 
t  ttiQ  no  |;lyrton«  but  an  ander-3be|>herd ; 
The  vary  picture  of  famine^  judge  by  my  cUfrelit 

else  : 
I  litre  my  ptttmoe  by  otiacM,  tnd  ttanre  myielf. 
When  I  pay  a  peoaioaer,  aa  ancient  motue^ 
A  orumb  a  meal. 

fhrt.  Kodroplef^T  [Taku  kit  (Mik, 

Drunkard  !  bait  thou  awiird  up  all? 

OmK  How!  drunkard,  air  T 
I  am  a  poor  man,  you  mistake  roe,  air, 
Druokard'a  a  title  for  the  ricb ,  my  bettera ; 
A  calling  in  repute  :  some  gel  I  tbeir  landa  for*t« 
And  roer^  Wittt*i  bitter  than  wianey.     Our  poor  be- 

rersg^i 
Ofbuttermjik  or  wbey  allayed  with  water, 
Ne'er   r«iae  our  thoughts  ao  liigb.     Drunk  !  I^bad 

nerer 
The  credit  to  be  to  yet. 

Hart.  Ascanio, 
Look  up,  de«r  youth  ;  Aicanio,  did  thy  sweetneta 
Command  the  gi^edr  enemy  to  forbear 
To  prey  upon  it,  anu  I  thank  my  fortune 
For  fluffvntig  me  to  live,  that  in'aome  part 
I  might  return  thy  courtesiea,  and  now, 
To  heighten  my  afflkCioDS,  must  1  be 
Enforced,  no  pitying  angel  near  to  help  us. 
Heafea  deaf  to  my  complaints,  too.  u*  bt;hoId  ibee 
Die  in  m?  arma  for  hunger  1  no  means  l«»fl 
To  lengthen  life  a  little  f     I  will  open 
A  rein,  and  pour  my  blood,  not  yet  corrupted 
With  any  sinful  act,  but  pure  aa  na  U. 
Into  his  farnisb'd  moulb. 

OeL  [Cvmet/anovrd,]  Vonng  man,  forbear 
Tby  aavmge  pity ;  I  bare  better  meana 
To  oill  Wk  flying  Ufe. 

[Paurt  a  corHial  into  tA«  mouih  of  Ateamio, 

(ktlh,  Vou  may  believe  him } 
It  is  bis  sucking-bottle,  and  confirma, 
An  »td  man'g  tvic€  a  ^itd ;  bia  nurae's  mtlk 
Waa  ne'er  so  cbarffaabla.  abonld  you  put  in  too 
For  soap  and  eandlaa  t  tbougb  be  sell  bis  dock  for*t, 
Tbe  bal^  muat  bare  tbia  dag  t  be  awears  'Ua  ill 
For  my  complexion,  but  wonderous  oomfortabb 
For  so  old  nma  that  would  nerer  die. 

Oct.  Hope  well,  air  ; 
A  temperate  beat  begins  to  thaw  hia  numbneat ; 
Tbe  blood  too  t^y  dtgraea  takea  f^aah  poaaesaion 

•  rr.Hl»-  trhatwimU  9om  hamt  it^A  Tbe  tnftdirni  HI 
1'>rt  tiivf  »et  ihtir  wtt  Sfjilinsf  pear  OoihHo,  «nrl  deprived 
liintufall  prvtrvaJrOM  ISO  vefse.  Cfftstiily  M4Miiiger  neaal 
kin  10  •v^k  in  mesiNr*,  end  Ibeaali  ki  a«  iM  •eeb  ai  Hm 

aifflar  elmraala>s  asa.  yet  It  adte  lbs  eanaa,  eed  reoa 
ty  eg  the  taagaa.    Wini  Is  laere.  fie  eU  copy  prtats  bit 
*»■"'' —  -«tNry  slaiNl  ken,  so  thai  tWre  tiae  aeeeamlag 
•  rjr  of  Ce«vt»r  and  M.  Mssoa. 
^■mm^Utlt9mkimi\r^  spaadi,  w%kli.  tike 
-'   i*  itraBfwiy  pet  late  proaa.  is  so  caralsmly 

1  u^lQoily  potaiMl,  la  Ike 

I*  to  aadsnlBBlll. 


On  bta  pale  cheeks ;  his  pulae  beata  high  :  sinod  off, 
Gire  him  more  air,  he  sUra. 

[GMkti0  attats  the  tnHtl$» 

G«th^  And  hare  1  got  thee, 
Tbou  bottle  of  immortality  i 

Amc.  Where  am  I  ? 
What  cruel  hand  bath  forcrd  baek  wretched  life  ? 
la  rest  in  death  denied  me  1 

Goih*  O  sweat  liquor  > 
Were  here  enough  to  make  me  drunk.  I  might 
Writo  myself  rentteman,  and  never  buy 
A  coat  of  the  heralds, 

Oct,  How  now,  slave  T 

Oath.  I  was  fointtng, 
A  olownlike  tjualm  aeiaedon  me,  but  I  am 
RecorerM,  rhaoka  to  ytmr  botilr,  and  hegm 
To  Jeel  new  stirringa,  gaUant  thought* :  oue  draught 

more 
Will  make  me  a  perfect  aignior. 

Oct.  A  tough  cudgel 
Will  lake  tbia  gentle  itch  off ;  home  to  my  cottage, 
See  bH  things  handsome. 

Goth*  Good  sir,  let  me  hare 
The  bottle  along  to  amell  to :  O  ran  p^uma  ! 

HorL  Speak  once  more,  dear  Ascamo^ — How  ha 
eyes  you, 
Then  turns  away  his  face  1  look  up,  sweat  yoQtll^ 
The  object  cannot  hurt  you  ;  this  good  man. 
Next  beaven,  is  vour  preserrer. 

>-fie.  Would  I  bad  perished 
Withoot  relirf,  rather  than  lire  to  hre*k 
Ilia  good  old  heart  with  sorrow.     U  my  ahame  ! 
My  shame,  my  oerer-dying  ahame  f 

Oet*  I  bare  beeti 
Aci|uatntod  with  this  voice,  and  know  tha  faee 

too : 

Tis  she,  'tis  too  apparent ;  O  my  daughter ! 

I  mourn *d  long  for  thy  losa,  bat  thus  to  find  that, 

li  more  to  be  lamentecL 

Hart.  Howl  your  dangbter  t 

Oct.  My  only  child  \  I  murmur 'd  againat  bear  en 
Because  1^  hnd  no  more,  but  now  I  find 
Tbia  one  too  many. — Is  Alooxo  glutted 

IMaria  aMeps. 
With  thy  embmees  ? 

ftort,  At  his  name  a  shower 
Of  tears  falls  from  her  eyea  ;  she  fainta  again. 
Grave  sir,  o*er-nile  your  passion,  and  defer 
The  story  of  her  fortune*.     On  ray  life 
8be  ia  a  worthy  one ;  her  innocence 
Might  be  aboaed*  but  miacbief 's  self  wants  power 
To  make  her  guilty.    Show  yourself  a  father 
In  her  recorery ;  then  aa  a  judge, 
When  she  hath  strength  to  speak  in  her  own  cauae. 
You  may  determine  of  her, 

Oct*  I  much  thank  you 
For  your  wiae  oounaef :  you  direct  me«  mrf, 
Aa  one  indebted  more  to  years,  and  I 
As  a  pupil  will  obey  yon  :  not  far  benoe 
I  hare  a  homely  dwelling  ;  if  you  please  there 
To  make  aome  abort  reroae,  your  amarHanmant, 
Though  coaraa,  aball  relish  ot  a  gntitoda, 


*  Tks  atmjt  ^f  bcr  ^^iwtt.]  Atl  il»«  Mtitlooi  mul  powr 
loilead  or  hrr,  I  ^r*  nodeakt  but  that  (h*  Utter  ww  tlie 
aaOMiff's  «vrd,  wblle  tJtv  fomwr  «••,  pfobaMy,  ItMcried  by 
a  rcrv  coouihmi  niMlJikr,  frtiin  the  •Apranloa  Inunadiaialir 
over  II* 

Fea  Mrttt  m;  tir^  m,  wbleb 

Wlk  ike  BeVi  aad  Ibe  staae.  It  lassrled  lk«m  Ibe 
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Anil  that's  tit  I  enn  pft7  you.    Look  op,  girl* 
Tl'oa  irt  in  thy  (•tHer'i  ■mif. 

HerU  She'ft  w«kk  and  fiiiDt  ■till — 

0  »pftr0  ^our  ftgc  1     I  am  youag  tnd  iiroag,  ind 

tills  way 
To  ierTe  b«r  U  a  pleMur*,  not  a  1>arthen  : 

[Taku  h*r  in  kii  ormM, 
Pray  yon,  tetd  th©  way. 

Oet\  Tb»  Minlt  reward  yoiir  EoodnMa  ! 

[EMnU 
-— ♦ — 
SCENE  Il,—Th4mm,    AfutthwrffcrtafthtCommtry, 
Entif  MAfrmoT  and  Matiloa  dugimad, 

MtttU  No  bope  of  snfety  left  7 
Man.  W  e  are  descriotL 

Mutit.  I  tbotigUt  that,  corvred  in  tbia  poordii- 
giitae, 

1  mtght  bare  pateM  uakDOWQ. 

Mim.  A  diamond, 
Though  aet  in  bom.  U  atill  •  diamond. 
And  n>irkte«  aa  m  purcsl  gold*     \Vr  ari«  foHow'd  : 
Out  01  the  troopt  that  scour'd  the  plnitis^  I  aaw 
Two  gatlajit  boraemm  hrt^^k  forth  (who,  by  their 
Bra?e  furniture  and  habiUmenu  for  tbit  war, 
Seem'd  to  commaad  the  rest),  epurriog  hard  to- 
ward* ui. 
See  with  what  winged  apeed  they  climb  the  billi 
Like  falcoat  on  the  ttretch  to  n^iie  the  prey  ! 
Now  they  dismount,  and  on  their  hands  and  knp«s 
0*ercometbe  deep  ajicent*  that  guards  tt«  tVom  them. 
Your  beauty  bath  betrayed  yoo  ;  for  it  can 
No  more  be  oight  when  bright  Apollo  sbinei 
Id  our  meridian,  than  that  be  coneeal'd. 

Malil.  It  is  my  curae,  not  btonittng  ;  fatal  to 
My  ooQotry,  father,  and  myaelt     Why  did  you 
Fonake  the  city ! 

Jlee.  *Twa»  the  duke*»  command  ; 
No  time  to  argue  that ;  we  must  descend* 
If  undiscovered  your  soft  feet,  unused 
To  such  rough  traTel,  cun  but  carry  yoti 
Hn]f  a  lee^ue  hence,  I  know  a  cave  wbidh  will 
Yield  us  protection. 

MutiL  1  wish  I  could  lend  you' 
Pari  of  my  speed  ;  for  roe,  1  can  outstrip 
Daphne  or  Aulanta. 

Man,  Some  good  en^el 
Defend  as,  and  strike  blind  our  hot  pur»oerA  \ 

lEiettnt, 
Enter  AuoNto  and  PiaA»o. 

At4m,  She  cannot  be  far  off  ;  how  gloriously 
She  abow'd  to  us  in  the  ralley  i 

Pwtn,  In  ray  thought. 
Like  to  a  biasing  comet. 

Alan.  Brighter  far ; 
Her  beams  of  beauty  made  the  hill  a  all  fire  ; 
From  whence  removrd  'tis  cover'd  with  thick  clouds. 
But  we  lose  lime  ;  I'll  take  that  way. 

PifOH,  I,  thia.  [Eieuntitt^raU»f. 


SCENE  IlL-r/wfMin*      A  Wood, 

EnUr  Uonrrsito, 

Horu  *Ti8  n  decree  of  comfort  in  my  sorrow, 
1  hare  done  one  good  work  m  recoocJiJtng 

*  0*tr<Mmtt  th*  dw\>  a»cntl.\^&»  lheulden|iy:  ihc  iti^- 
tl^m  iHliilriiit  rcail  »t*^  ak^iiI,  wjiiich  \i  titit  •(»  go^Ml ,  na<t 
vvMch,  IntivciJ,  If  it  w«n*  Inciter,  biu  do  ImisUicm  in  thr  text. 


-~  ^  f(i  tM  Anennio's  babii« 

ririow      H'har  a  tympalby 


I 


Mor 

Ti> 

I  f •  '  <r  affecttona  !   ah«  with  tran 

Mnktng  tt  iree  ooflfeastOQ  of  her  ireakiic»«» 

Inyi^idiDg  up  ber  honour  to  A!t>n»o, 

Upon  bis  rows  to  marr^  jvio. 

Prepared  to  oredtt  ber  t*  > 

To  eitenuste  b«*r  gpiilc  ;  asut?  tuv  ue^iiiqyeot. 

And  judge,  as  Hwere,  ag^rc^ing.^ — Btti  to  att^ 

The  most  forlorn  of  mpii,  no  b««m  of  eofldbiC 

Deigns  to  appear ;  nor  c^a  I ,  in  my  fiwcy. 

Faahion  a  means  to  g^t  it ;  to  my  ^untrj 

I  am  lost  for  ever,  atid  'twere  ixnpudaoee 

To  think  of  a  return  ,  yet  tLta  I  eould 

Endure  with  patience ,   but  to  »  -    ' 

From  alt  my  jov  on  earth,  the 

To  look  upon  tlte  excellence  • 

That  is  perfection  in  herself,  and  n^ 

Addition  or  epithet,  rare  Matilda*. 

Would  make  a  saint  blaspheme.     } 

In  this  obscure  abode,  'tis  fit  thoo  - 

Consume  thy  youth,  and  grow  old 

I'hy  star-croasM  fortune,  in  this  eh ^ 

I  hts  hook  thy  best  defence,  aince  tl 

VVh^o  tliou  didst  fight  in  such 

I'hy  sword  no  better. 

Enter  Alokiq  and  FtSANO  tcUk  MaIIOia* 

MatiL  Are  you  men  or  tnonstera  1 
Whiiher  will  you  drag  me  f  can  the  opao  ear 
Of  heaven  be  deaf,  when  no  tijuipoued  auid 
Cries  out  for  succour  t 

Fibril,  *Tjs  in  rain  ;  cast  lots 
Who  shall  enjoy  her  first. 

A  ion.  FUmes  rage  within  tne. 
And,  such  a  spring  of  neot«r  sMar  to  qnefteh  tben 
B!y  appetite  shall  be  cloy'd  firat:  here  I  ai<od. 
Thy  fnend,  or  enemy ;  let  me  hare  precedcfio^ 
t  write  a  friend's  name  in  my  heart ;  deny  it* 
As  an  enemv  1  defy  tliee,  ,'^  '\ " 

Pimn.  Fneod  or  foe  t 

In  this  alike  I  value,  I  disdain  ,^ 

To  yield  priority  ;  draw  thy  aword.      \vi 

Alon»  To  sheath  it  N^n-w-y 

In  thy  ambitious  heart.  ^•*— «^ 

MatiL  O  curb  this  fury. 
And  hear  a  wretchf'd  maid  first  speak, 

IhrL  1  am  marble. 

Matil.  Where  shall  I  seek  otit  words  or  howm 
strain 
My  enemies*  rage  or  lorers'  I  Oh,  the 
If  far  more  odious  :  did  not  your  last 
Provoke  you,  for  that  is  its  proper  narae^ 
Aly  chastity  w^re  safe  ;  and  yet  I  tremble  m< 
To  think  what  dire  effects  lust  may  bring  Ibrth, 
Than  what,  ns  enemif*s,  vou  can  inflict* 
And  less  I  fear  it.     Be  friends  to  youraelrea, 
And  enemies  to  me  ;  better  I  fall 
A  sacrifice  to  your  atonement,  than 
Or  one  or  boih  should  perish.     1  am  tba  causa 
Of  yourdirision  ;  remove  it,  lords, 
Ani  concord  will  spring  up :  poiaun  this  fiios 

*  AddUitm   or  epithet,    nre    MfaHidAJl  To  say  thai  1f» 

tildt  reqnifr^l  no   »  imln't.  ami  iminf  iti  4tr  1  v  ti,-*  fl^--  •.mM^iM 

N  lit  bar.     I^ 

tdt  woril  ii'        ,         _ 

adffition  M  \ii^    (il«(^i>*,    uk*!    ttll>«ft>ii   tb«    tnotit   «■ 

jmU;(c<i  itt  proprlKiy,  of  rv«ii  of  pH^rlry.     Tl»«>   lifw  ^i^pv^h 

iiiipiovH  to   «  fttvArra  cjir   b\  nrjidmf — 4<f<l«li0ii,  aelH 

epithet^   bnt  fbit    ti>  that  of  M«»4nc«r  «nd  bi*  »cltoti&i  ^^ 

weic  AccutCuiiird  lo  ptuouwnce  ttddiiian  ai  a  qQMtnqrDsli', 
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Thut  hafh  bewitcb'd  you.  tlna  grore  CQiiaot  %vMrit 

Afl^^ka  or  toads  ;  creatures,  thougli  justly  cttU'd 

ForlheiT  deformity,  theHCora  of  rjBture, 

More  tiappy  tbun  myaflf  wiih  thb  ialae  beaulj 

( J  he  sefd  imd  fruit  of  miscliifif)  you  admire  so, 

]  tbas  embrtce  )our  kueea,  andyourHt  aftupplJanL 

If  tigera  dtd  qoI  nurse  you,  or  yuu  tiuck 

The  milk  of  a  fierce  iioDeid3,»liow  compassion 

Uuto  yourselves  in  bt'ing^  reconciled. 

And  pity  to  poor  me,  my  Ijouour  eafa. 

Id  taking  tualli'd  life  from  me. 

PiidH,  What  shall  «•©  doT 
Or  end  our  did'ereoce  io  killiug  heft 
Or  figbi  It  out? 

Aton,  To  (he  last  gasp.     I  fe«l 
The  moijit  tears  on  my  cbeeka,  and  bluab  to  Bad 
A  virgJu'B  plaiuts  caa  more  to, 

Fitan*  To  prevent 
Her  flight  while  we  coatead^  let'a  biod  lier  fast 
Tn  thU  cypress-tree. 

Ahn,  Agrefd. 

Miilif.  li  does  presage 
My  funeral  riltfs*,  [Thmf  bind  Matilda, 

HiffL  I  shall  turo  atbeUt 
If  HtAfen  lee  tad  atifier  tbia  :  why  did  I 
Abandon  my  good  sword  f  with  untinu'd  hands 
I  cBUtiot  rescue  her.     Some  angel  pluck  me 
Frcm  the  upostacy  I  am  fatlin^  to, 
And  by  u  mir^icle  lend  me  a  weapon 
To  underprop  falling  lionour. 

Pimti,  Siho  is  fast  : 
Ke»ume  yotir  amui. 

Alon,  Honour,  rerenge«  the  mud  too, 
Lie  at  the  stake. 

Putin.  Which  thus  I  drawr, 

[ Thevi  fghtf  Fha no  fa tfs, 

Aton,  Al\*s  mine. 
But  bought  witb  some  blood  of  mj^  own.    Fisano, 
Thou  wert  a  noble  enemy,  wear  that  laurel 
111  dea^h  to  comfort  tbee :  for  thu  ro^vardj 
'TLa  mine  now  without  rival, 

[Horieniiii  matcha  up  Fiaanotmeard, 

HorL  Tbou  art  deceived  ; 
Men  will  grow  up  like  to  the  dragon  »  t*elh 
From  Cbdmus'  helm,  sown  in  the  tinld  of  Mars, 
To  [f;:uB.rd  pure  chastity  from  lust  nud  rajie, 
Lihidinous  monster,  satyr^  faun, or  what 
Dofii  better  speak  ihee^  sltive  to  appetite, 
And  sensual  baseness  \  if  tbv  prufune  band 
Jiut  touch  tbis  virgin  temple^  tbou  art  d««d* 

MoiiL  1  see  tbe  aid  of  beaven,  tbougb  slow,  is 
sure. 

At&n,  A  rustic  swain  dare  to  retard  my  pleasure ! 

Bitit.  No    swain,    Alonzo,   but   her   knight   and 
servant 
To  wbom  the  world  abonld  owe  and  pay  obedience  ; 
One  that  thou  hast  eacounter*d,  and  sliruiik  under 
His  arm  ;  that  sp^kred  thy  lite  in  the  late  battle, 
At  I  he  intercession  of  ibe  princess'  pai^e. 
Look  oo  me  better, 

•  Malil.  itdoetprttiifft 

Mm  ftiiicr«l  rU«,)    T\»  nndcrsURHi  tlU, )(  may   br  ncce»> 
sary  lio  observe   UiaI    tLv  Kom^tie,  and  aiMh*  uikirr  mtiiuna, 
alwayt  c^rriefl  cypreM  bou^lu  Ld   liuLr   hiiirrjil  prfM;culuiii. 
To  1bi»  Horace  «llflr]ef  Id  ■  itnim  of  b«atttiiiil  pxtbi^s; 
nrqtig  harwn  qua$  twfti  art>ontm 

t  Ua  hrroem  domiawm  trtftutur. 
It  wtf  aa  ill  limed  nteufJc  tioii  of  ittii  clreuinftaiice  whkli 
drew  npon  Doden  the  clammy  iDccrurtW  MMpId  MitlHmrnc. 
—Set  hia  Obrnvaii^tiM  m  the  Trafutaiion  qf  the  Vtorgtc: 


Matil.  *ria  my  virtuous  lorer  I 
Under  bis  guard  'twere  »in  to  doubt  my  safety. 

Aion,  \  know  thee,  and  with  courage  will  redeem 
W*liat  fortune  then  took  from  me. 

f/drf.   Rather  keep  [Tfieif  fight^  Atoniofalbt 

Thy  compeer  company  in  death. — Lie  by  him, 
A  prey  for  crows  and  ryltures  ;  these  f>iir  arms, 

[He  unhtnds  MaiHdu. 
Unfit  for  bonds*  should  have  been  chains  to  ntuke 
A  bridegroom  hsppy,  though  a  prince^  atid  proud 
Of  such  cjtptirity  ;   whatsoe'er  you  are, 
I  glory  in  the  service  1  hove  done  you  ; 
Hat  1  entreat  you*  jiay  your  vows  and  prayers, 
For  preservation  of  your  life  mai  honour, 
To  the  moiist  virtuoos  princOhS^  cba.ste  Mutilda* 
I  am  her  creature,  and  what  good  1  do, 
You  truly  may  call  lier's  ;  whit'&  ill,  mine  own. 

Matii.  You  nerer  did  do  ill,   my  virtuous  ser- 
vant i 
Nor  is  it  in  tbe  power  of  poor  Matilda 
I'o  cancel  such  nn  obligation  as* 
With  humble  willingness,  she  must  sobscribe  to. 

Ui*ri,  The  princc-is  ?  ha  ! 

Mttiit,  Uive  me  u  tiiter  name, 
\'oiir  manumif^ed  bondwoman,  but  even  now 
In  the  possession  of  lust^  from  h  hicb 
Your  more  than  brave^heroic  valour  bought  me : 
And  can  1  then,  for  freedom  unen peeled, 
But  knt'el  to  you,  my  patron? 

H^Tt,  Kneel  to  me  ! 
For   heaven's  sake  rise  ;  I  kiss  the  ground  jon 

tread  on, 
My  eyes  fixed  on  tbe  earth  ;  for  I  confess 
1  am  a  thing  not  worthy  to  look  oo  you. 
Till  you  have  signM  my  pardon . 

MaiiL  Do  you  interpret 
Tlsei  much  good  you  have  done  me,  an  offence  T 

Hurt,  the  not  [aerforming  your  injuncuou*  to  me, 
I^  more  than  ca[)ftal  :  your  ullowonoe  of 
My  love  and  service  to  you,  with  admission 
To  each   place  you  made  paradise  with  your  pre- 
sence. 
Should  have  enabled  me  to  bring  home  conquest : 
Then,  as  u  sacrifice;  tj  offer  it 
At  tbe  altar  of  your  favour:  had  my  love 
Auawerd  your  bounty,  or  my  hopes,  an  army 
Had  been  as  dust  before  me  ;  wbert-as  1, 
Like  a  cowurd,  turn'd  my  back,  and  durst  not  stand 
The  fury  of  the  enemy. 

MntiL  Had  you  done 
Nothing  in  tbe  battle,  this  last  act  deserves  more 
Than  I,  tbe  duke  my  father  joining  with  me. 
Can  ever  recompense.     But  lake  your  pleasure ; 
Suppose  you  bave  olfended  in  not  gruspmg 
Your  boundless  hopes,  1  thus  seal  on  your  lips 
A  full  remission. 

JforL  Let  mine  touch  your  foot, 
Your  bund's  too  high  a  favour. 

MtittL  W  ill  you  force  mo 
To  Tiivish  a  lim  from  you  t 

UarU   1  am  entranced. 
MauL  So   much   desert  and    bash  fulness    should 
not  march 
In  the  same  file.     Take  comfort;  when  you  have 
brought  me 

■  Mui  f  an.trtat  y^m,  tic]  Tbin  ii  in  the  true  ipiril  of 
lini^ht-t  rraittr>  \  nod,  iodefd,  noibinis  bnl  cuD»i«itil>  iMar' 
tug  HI  uiiiiil  tbf  iiMi;ii4Ke  aod  mtnuvtt  of  tliU|(.iU.iut  bol  fo- 
ti).tniic  dc«cri^(iion  of  irica,  caa  rrcoflcjte  ut  tu  Ibe  pfnfutuid 
li-vernnce  wUlt  wblcb  Gdeaiso  re|ards  bU  mlatnss. 

I  I 
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THE  BASHFUL  LOITER. 


[AetWl: 


To  lOiiM  pla<c«  of  Mcurrty,  ytm  tbtlt  ftod 
Yon  b«r«  ft  fl^^ftt  here,  tn  •  heart  that  htth 
Already  atodied  and  vowed  to  be  thankful. 

Hari.  Heavao    make    ma  ao!   oh,   I  am  orar- 
wbelmM 
With  an  ezce«a  of  joy  1  Ba  not  too  prodiga], 
Dirinest  lady,  of  jour  grace  and  bouotiea 
At  once,  if  you  are  pleued  I  ehali  enjoy  tham, 
Not  tftAt«<  them  and  expire. 

MiUiU  VU  bo  more  ■pariiif.  [£j»iifi<. 

Enitr  Omvio,  Gotvaio,  mtd  Maiua. 

O^,  Whet  noiae  of  clashing  i«ronle,  like  armottr 
faahioo'd 
Upon  an  tnriK  pieroed  mine  ears  ;  the  echo 
Redoublini^  tbeloadeound  throu|ch  tU  the  ralliea  ? 
This  way  the  wind  aiaurea  me  that  it  came* 

Otftk,  Then  with  your  pardon,  111  Uke  thti. 

Oh,  Why.  eirrah* 

Gatk,  Becouie,  iir,  I  will  trust  my  heela  before 
All  wioda  that  blow  in  tlie  tky  :  we  are  wiier  far 
Than  our  gnindsirea  wen?,  and  in  thia  ill  prore  it ; 
lliey  aaidt  Hattt  to  the  btgittnit^  tf  a  /m«(. 
There  I  em  with  them»  but  to  thtendaf'ufrajf — 
That  ia  apocryphal,  'tis  more  canonical 
Not  to  eome  there  at  all  i  after  a  atorm 
Th«re  %tv  still  tome  drops  behind. 

Mar,  Pure  fear  hath  made 
The  fool  a  pbiloeopher, 

Oct.  See.  Maria,  oee ! 
I  did  not  err  ;  here  lie  two  brave  men  welteriog 
Jn  their  own  porp. 

Mar,   A  pitiful  object. 

Goth.  I  am  in  a  swoon  to  look  on*t. 

OeU  They  are  stiff  already. 

Galk  But  are  yon  sure  tbey  aro  dead  I 

Oct,  Too  sure.  1  fear, 

Goth,  But  are  tbey  stark  dead  1 

Oct.  Leave  prating.  [tbrai* 

Goth.  I1ien  I  am  Taltant,  and  dare  come  nearer  to 
This  fellow  without  a  sword  shall  beiny  patient. 

[Greet  to  Pimno, 

Oct,  Wbste'er  they  are»  humanity  oomnuuida  ui 
To  do  our  beat  endLSTOur.     Run»  Maria,        [there 
To  the  neighbour  spring  for  water  ;  you  will  find 
A  wooden  dish,  the  beggar's  plule,  to  bring  it. 

[Erit  Maria. 
Why  dost  not,  dull  droae^  bend  his  body*,  and  feel 
If  any  life  remain  ? 

GalA.  By  your  leave,  he  absll  die  first) 
And  then  rll  be  his  «ur[^eon« 

Oct.  Toar  ope  bis  doublet, 
And  prove  if  his  wounds  be  mortal. 

Goih.  Fear  not  me,  sir  : 
Here's  a  large  wound. — [  FecU  hh  packtt.]  — How  it 

is  swoln  sod  impoBtbumed  1 
This  must  be  cunningly  drawn  out,  should  it  breaks 
[Putii  out  hii  punt. 
'Twonld  strangle  him  ;  what  a  deal  of  foul  ciatter't» 
here !  [too 

This  hath  bepn  lon^  it-^tbering.      Here's  a  gash 
On  the  rim  of  hit  belly, — [Ftct$  hit  §ide  pocket.]-^ 

it  may  have  moiter  in  it. 

He  was  a  choleric  mao,  sure ;  what  cornea  from  him 

[I'iiha  out  hit  money. 

Ia  yellow  as  gold  f — how,  troubli^d  with  the  stone 

loo  !  [^i»g  «  dkmcnd  nn^  on  hiijinger, 

I'll  cut  you  for  this, 

*  Sec  Note,  p*  n. 


Pmn.  Oh,  oh  I  [^m^ 

Cfith,  He  roara  before  I  toueh  hiau 

PUan,  Robb*d  of  my  life  ? 

Gotk.  No,  air,  nor  of  your  moaer. 
Nor  jewel ;  I  keep  them  for  you  ;-^if  t  had  k«i 
A  perfect  raountobank.  be  had  not  bved 
To  call  for  hia  feea  again* 

OcL  Give  me  leniv«» — tliere's  hope 
Of  his  recovery.         [Qmiu  P£aafie  and  gm  H  ikm 

GoUi,  I  bed  rather  bury  him  Quick 
Than  part  with  mj  parcbsa«;  let  kia  |kott«4 
I  care  not. 

Bt-enUr  Ma  aia  wcith  a  </»&  ff  vaJtar. 

OcL  Well  done,  Maria  ;  lend  thy  h^nuw b»ir 
He  bath  a  d(>rp  wound  ia  hie  beaul.  wa«B  off 
The  clotted  blood  :   be  comes  to  bimaell. 

AloH.  My  lust  f 
The  fruit  that  grows  upoii  Uni  tree  of  last  I 
With  horror  now  [  taste  it. 

Oct,  Do  you  not  know  bina? 

Mar,   Too  soon,    AJoaso  !     ob  ma  !    tbM^i^'^ 
loyal, 
Still  dear  to  thy  Msria« 

Gdtk.  So  they  know  not 
My  patient,  all's  cockaare  ;  I  do  not  lib* 
The  Romanish  re>fttitution. 

Oct,  Rise,  and  leav«  him. 
Applaud  beaven^a  justice. 

Afrtv.  Twill  become  me  better 
To  implore  its  saving  mercy* 

Oct,  Host  thou  no  gall  7 
No  feeling  of  thy  wrongaf 

Af or*  Turtlea  have  none ; 
Nor  can  there  be  snch  pmjpon  in  bar  bnasl 
That  truly  loves,  and  lawfully , 

OcL  True,  if  that  love 
Be  placed  oo  a  worthy  subjeet,     What  he  t 
In  thy  disgrace  is  publtahed  ;  beaven  bath 

him 
For  punishment,  and  'twere  rebelliotta 
In  thee  to  attempt  to  alter  it :  reirett^, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  injuries,  ia  tnotre  pdrOMf 
To  thy  robb'd  honour.     Join  with  me,  anutJlK 
Shalt  be  thyself  the  goddess  of  r«reng«. 
This  wretch  the  vassal  of  thy  wralh  :   I'll  make 
While  yet  he  lives,  partake  those  torments  w! 
For  pprjured  lovers  sre  prepared  in  bell. 
Before  his  curs'd  ghost  enter  it.     This  oil. 
Extracted  and  sublimed  from  all  tbe  mimp 
The  earth»  wbeo  awoln  with  Teaom,  e  #r 

forth, 
Pour'd  in  his  wounds,  shall  foree  aaob  anguish 
The  furies'  whi^  but  imitate;  and  whcci 
Estremity  of  pain  shall  hasten  de«tb 
Here  is  another  that  shall  keep  in  life. 
And  make  him  feel  a  perpetuity 
Of  lingeriDg  tortures. 

Goth,  Knock  them  both  0*  Cb' 
An  it  be  but  for  their  skins  ;  they  are 
And  will  !*ell  well  in  tbe  market. 

Mar.  Ill -look 'ddevit. 
Tie  up  thy  bloody  tongue.     O  sir  •  I  was  alow 
Id  beating  down  those  propositions  whioh 
You  urge  for  my  revenge ;  my  reasona  beixig 
So  many,  and  so  forcible,  that  make 
Against  yours,  that  until  I  had  collected 
My  scattered  powers,  I  wavered  in  my  choica 
Which  I  should  first  deliver.     Fit*  hath 
My  enemy  (I  can  faintly  call  bim  to) 


beo 


jumm 


bnragt^ 


Pro«trat«  before  my  feet ;  shall  I  nbose 

The  houatj  of  mj  fiU,  bj  trampling  on  bim J 

He  alone  ruin'd  me,  nor  can  any  biind 

But  his  lebuiki  my  Inte  demolisli'il  LioDour. 

If  vou  deny  tne  mi^aAs.  ofrepurbiiGn, 

To  ftBtiafy  jour  spleeQp  you  are  more  cruel 

Thia  ever  yet  Aloazo  was  ;  you  stamp 

Tbe  naiDe  of  a  trumpet  on  my  for«b©ad,  which 

He«ren*a  tnercy  woiiild  take  aff;  you  fao  iht*  fire 

E'eo  ready  to  go  out,  forgetting  that 

*Tii  truly  noble,  buying  power  to  puniab. 

Nay,  kinglike^  to  forbear  it,     I  would  purchase 

My  hu»btiiid  by  such  bene  fits  as  shoyld  make  him 

Confets  himself  my  equal,  and  dlsjcluim 

Superiority. 

Oct.  My  blesaing  on  thee  \ 


What  I  urped  was  a  trial ;  and  my  grant 
To  ihy  desires  shall  now  appear,  if  art 
Or  long^  experience  can  do  him,  service. 
Nor  ahull  my  charity  to  this  be  warnings 
HoweVr  unknown:  help  me,  Maria  :  yoUj,  sir. 
Do  your  best  to  raise  him. — So, 

Goth    He's  woud'raus  heavy  ; 
6ul  the  porter's  paid,  there's  the  com  fort* 

Oct,  'lis  but  «  trance, 
And  'twill  forsake  both. 

Mar.  If  he  liTe,  I  fear  not 
He  will  redeem  all,  afidl  in  ttiankfulneas 
Confirm  he  owes  you  for  a  second  life, 
And  pay  the  debt  in  making  me  his  wife. 

lEieiint  Octal  io  and   Maria  tekh  AloniOf  and 
Goihrw  wHk  Fisano* 


ACT  IV, 


SCENE  L— Lorenzo*!    Camp  under  the    WaiU  of 
Mantua. 

Enier  Lon£sxo  and  Captains, 
Lar,  Mantua  is   ours;   place  a  strong  g^arrboti 
in  it 
To  keep  it  ao ;  and  as  a  due  reward 
To  your  brave  service,  be  our  governor  in  it, 

1  Corpf,  1  bumbly  thank  your  ejccellence.     [Eiit, 
Lor,  Gonuga 

li  yet  out  of  our  gripe  ;  bit  his  strong  fort, 

St.  Leo,  whirb  he  holds  impregnable 

By  the  aida  of  art,  as  nature,  sliall  not  long 

Retard  our  absolute  cone; u est,     1  he  escape 

Of  fair  Matilda,  my  supposed  mistress 

r  For  whose  desired  possession  *twas  given  out 

1  made  this  war),  I  value  not ;  alas  j 

Cupid  a  too  feeble-eyed  to  hit  my  heart. 

Or  could  he  see,  bis  arrows  are  too  blunt 

To  pierce  it ;  his  imagined  torch  is  quench'd 

With  a  more  glorious  fire  of  my  ambitioti 

To  erdar^e  my  empire:  soft  and  silken  amours, 

With  carpet  courtship,  which  weak  princes  style 

1'he  happy  issue  of  a  flourisbing  peace, 

My   toughness  scoms.      Were  thefe  an  ibstnct 

made 
Of  all  the  eminent  and  canonised  beauties 
By  truth  recorded,  or  by  poets  feign 'd, 
I  could  unmoved  behold  it ;  as  a  picture, 
Commend   tbe  workmtnabip^  end  tliink  no   more 

on't ; 
I  have  more  noble  ends.     Hive  you  not  heard  yet 
Of  Alonso.  or  Pisanof 

2  CapL  My  lord,  of  neither. 

Lor.  Two  turbulent  spirits  unfit  for  discipHoep 
Mych  less  command  m  wur  j  if  they  were  lost, 
1  should  not  pine  with  mourning. 

Enter  Martiiio  and   Soldiirt  mth    Mjitiu>a    and 

HORTEXSIO. 

A/art,  Bring  them  forward  ; 
This  will  make  my  peace,  though  I  had  kill'd  his 

father, 
Besides  the  reward  that  follows. 

Lor,  Ha,  Martino ! 


Wbere  is  Fameze*s  head  ?   dost  thon  stare  !    and 

where 
The  soldier  that  desired  the  torture  of  him  ? 

MarL  An*t  please  your  excellence 

Lor.  It  doih  not  please  us  ; 
Are  our  commands  obey'd  T 

Afnr*.  FaroeKe's  head,  sir* 
Is  A  thing  not  worth  your  tbougbti  tbe  soldier*a 

leas,  sir  : 
I  have  brought  your  highness  such  a  head  !  a  bea4 
So  well  set  on  too  1  a  iae  beid 

Liw.  Take  that  [Strifcw  him. 

For  thy  impertinence  :  what  bead,  you  rascjil  ? 

Mart.  My  lord,  if  lb ey  that  bring  such  presents 
to  you 
Are  thus  reworded,  there  ore  few  will  strive 
To  be  uear  your  grace's  pleasures :  but  t  know 
You  will  repent  your  choler.     llere*a  the  bead  : 
And  now  I  draw  the  curtain,  it  bath  a  hce  too, 
And  such  a  face 

Lm.  Hal 

Mart,  View  her  all  o'er,  my  lord. 
My  company  on't,  she's  sound!  of  wind  and  limb, 
And  will  do  her  labour  tightly,  a  bomi  roha  ; 
And  for  her  face,  as  1  said,  there  are  five  hundred 
City-dubb'd  madams  in  the  dukedom,  that  would 

part  with 
Their  jointures  to   hare  such  another: — hold  up 
your  bead,  maid. 

Lor    Of  what  age  is  the  day  ! 

iUurt.  Sir,  since  suniising 
About  two  hours, 

J^cr,  Thou  best  -j  tlie  sua  of  beauty, 
Id  modest  blusljes  on  her  cheeks,  hut  now 
Appe&r'd  to  me,  and  in  her  tfcara  breaks  forth 
As  through  s  shower  io  April ;  every  drop 
An  orient  pearl,  which,  ss  it  falls,  congeurd, 
Were  ear-rings  for  tbe  catholic  king,  [to  be*] 
Worn  on  his  birth-day. 


•   IVtrr  tar^nffa  far  th«  caihelle  king,  [to  be] 

If  i>m  on  ki»  MrtMai/.}  I    haw  vetiturMi  lo   linert  the 

wonti    in   brsifkei*,   lomrthln^    like  thcoi,  it  I  *f>nJ«tBre 

(mm  the  deficiency  of  lente  sad  metre,  htvlog  accidenralK 

dA>(>I  oet  a«  the  proM.    Ths  rkhca  of  tbe  Spuiikh  moaaf  cL 

lit 
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[Ion 


MarL  Here's  a  toddi^ti  cbsnge  ! 

Lttr.  Incpiittetl  Cwpid,  wbum  eren  now  I  scorned, 
Hftlb  taVn  hi«  8tafJtJ,  atiti  b?  reflfctioQ  stiiae^ 
(  As  if  be  bnd  ivro  bodies,  or  indeed 
A  brother-twin  wbom  »igbt  cannol  distinpiisb) 
la  her  fiiir  ey«4  ;  see  bow  xhey  b««d  their  Arrows 
With  ber  bright  beams!  sow  frown,  as  if  my  beurtr 
Hebetlioufl  to  tht^ir  edicts,  were  unworthy,, 
Should  1  rip  up  my  bosom,  to  receive 
A  wound  from  such  dirine  artillery! 

ATarf.  1  am  mtde  for  ever. 

MutU.  We  are  lost,  dear  terraat. 

Htftt,  Virtue's  but  ■  word  ; 
Fortune  rules  alL 

Maid,  We  are  her  tennU-bsHs. 

Ltft.  Allow  ber  fair,  ber  symmetry  and  featarea 
So  well  proporlion'd,  as  the  beaTenly  object 
With  fldmiratioa  would  stritte  Ovid  dumb* 
Nsy,  force  h»m  to  forget  hi*  faculty 
In  verse t  an.d  celebrate  her  praiae  in  prose*. 
What's  this  to  me?     I  that  hafe  pas^'d  my  youth 
UcucorchM  with  wanton  fireSt  my  sole  delight 
In  glittering  armsi  my  conqueriag  sword  my  mis- 
tress, 
Neiirhing  of  bsrbed  horse,  the  cries  and  groaaa 
or  Taoquisb'd  foes  »uing  for  life,  my  musio  ; 
And  shall  I,  tn  the  sulumri  of  my  age. 
Now,  whi3a  I  wear  the  livery  of  tiuie 
Upon  my  heud  aird  heard,  sutfer  myself 
To  be  transformed ,  and  tike  a  puling  lover, 
With  arms  thus  folded  up,  echo  4h  me**! 
And  write  myself  a  bondman  to  my  vassal  T 
It  must  not,  nay,  it  sltotl  not  be ;  remore 
The  ubjtfctj,  and  the  efiect  dies.     Nearer,  Martino. 

MttrL  I  shall  hare  a  fegtmeat :  colonel  MortinOi 
I  cannot  [;o  less*' 

iMf.   VVbai  ihiag  is  this  thou  hast  brought  tne? 

MarL  What  thing  I  heaven  bless  me  !  are  you  a 
Florentine, 

Nay,  the  great  dulte  of  Florentinea,  and  hafing 
had  her 
Se  loog  in  your  power,  do  you  now  ask  what  she  is? 
1  ike  ber  aside  and  learn  ;   I  have  brought  you  ihat 
I  ]!i>ok  to  be  dearly  puid  for. 

Lffr,  1  am  4  soldier, 
And  use  of  Momen,  will,,  Martlnio,  rob 
My  nerves  of  sirengtb. 

Mart.  All  armour  and  no  smock  ? 
Abominable !  a  little  of  the  one  with  the  other 
Is  excellent :   I  tieW  knew  gent^ritl  yet. 
Nor  prince  that  (lid  tleaery©  to  he  a  worthy, 
But  lie  desired  to  have  his  sweat  wai>hM  0^ 
By  ajuiey  bedfellow. 

/^ir.   but  say  she  he  unwilling 
To  do  that  oQice  f 

Mart,  Wrestle  with  ber,  I  will  wager 
Ten  to  one  on  your  grace's  aide* 


w«r«    now  prDTcrbiNi,    itid,    indeed,   wilh    jasticp,  fur  I  be 
(nlD««  nT  ChiU   tud    tif   Fvra  wrrc,  at  lliU  rilI|(^,  incr«»^iriity 
pourtuif  Into  till  tn^Aiuiy  tiiii»esoi  wvuRIi,  YvliicU  foimi;tJ  «{ 
ObCe  the  ritvy  anU  tfte  astudiRbnient  or  l^urupc^ 
"    Uith  admiration  would  Mtrik*  Ovid  dut$tit  ; 
Najf  /am  him  io/orj/ft  hi»  fai'ulty 
/n  tvr#*f,  and  ctUhrate  her  prahe  i«i   proMe  ]      I  doubt 
whtthrr  the  Duk«  wa«  •oflicicQily  converMut  with    Ovid  iu 
decide  on  ihb  lostter.     Wli«tevcr  hii  cdmiration  inlt;ht  bv, 
he  w<inl*l  have  ei^ftrcired  il  wllb  tnnte  r«cdity  in  vera*  ihna 
In  prof«,  roft   ai   li«    ttlb  ui  bliubcLT,  "  tie  li»ptd  in  uam- 
ber*  :*' 

iCt  ifuod  tmtaham  dii^rf,  '^trtHX  erat. 
i  I  ceimot  lo  Icaa.]     I  C4AUot  Jicct:(it  ill  k«k. 


Lor.  Slave,  bast  tliou  broug-ht  in* 
Temptation  in  a  beauty  not  tu  be 
With  prayers  resisteil  ;   and,  iu  plaotf  of  cmpiid 
To  master  my  atfectioo^,  and  to  gaard 
My  honour,  now  bvaieg^d  by  lu«r,  with  tliaVH 
of  sober  timperoace.  mark  me  out  a  way 
To  be  a  ravi^her  !    W^uuld  ibou  haJst  sliowa  b» 
Some  monster,  though  in  a  morf  ugly  form 
Than  Nile  or  Afrtc  erer  bred  !  1  be  basilisk, 
Who«e  envious  eye  yet  oeTer  brook'd  a  ocigbte. 
Kills  but  the  body  ;  her  mor«  potent  ere 
Buriea  alive  mine  honour  :   Shall  i  yWld  thasi 
And  all  brave  tbou^rbts  of  victorr  ami  trittai|di^ 
The  spoils  of  nations,  the  loud  appLaittr* 
Of  happy  subjecti  made  so  by  my  ooffU|ue^; 
And  what's  the  crown  of  all,  a  glorious  name 
lasculp'd  on  pycamtds  to  |>Oi»tenrj, 
Be  drenched  in  Lethe,  and  no  object  take  At 
Hut  a  wrak  woman,  rich  itt  colours  oolr. 
Too  delicate  a*  touch,  and  tiome  nre  features 
Which  age  or  sudden  sickness  will  take  frott  b«l 
And  whereas  then  the  reward  of  ail  my  i 
I^ve-soothing  passions,  nay,  idolatry, 
I  niU4t  pay  to  her  1  f  lence,  and  with  tbee  t 
This  second  but  mor^  dangerous  Ptindora^ 
Whose  fatal  boi,  if  op«»n'd,  w-ill  pour  on  i 
All  mischiefs  that  miiuktnd  ia  subject  to. 
To  the  deserts  with  this  Circe,  rla»  C^lypsa, 
This  fair  enchant ress!  let  ber  spelU  antd  cUmn 
Work  u{>oo  beasts  and  ihee,  tbaa  wrboin  wisefl 
Ne  er  made  a  viler  creature. 

MutU.  Happy  exile  I 

Hm-t.  ^Qm9  spark  of  hop«  remaizift  ^ 

Jtfarl.  Come,  you  are  mine  now. 
I  will  remore  her  where  your  hi^^hoes*  shall  tkot 
Or  see  or  hear  more  uf  her  :    what  a  sum 
Will  she  yield  for  the  Turk's  aera^lio! 

Lifr.  Stay  ;  i  feel 
A  suddi^n  aUe ration. 

Mart  Here  are  fine  whimsiea, 

Lar,  Why   should    I   part   with     fa#rt 
foulnej^ 
Inhabit  such  a  clean  and  gorgeous  paTa4!>et 
The  hsh,  the  fowl,  the  beasts,  may  safer  teiffl^ 
'ibe  elements  they  were  nourish 'd  »n,  and  kt 
Thau  I  endure  her  uhsencv  ;  yet  b^r  prtKseJM;* 
la  a  torment  to  me ;  wbjr  do  l  call  it  i^o! 
My  aire  enjo>'d  a  woman,  I  bad  not  be«n  el««^ 
He  was  a  compleie  p«ince.  and  shall  1  blush 
To  follow  hts  example  ?  Oh  !    bm  my  cboiiTT, 
I  bough  she  gave  suffrage  to  it,  {a  beneath  i 
But  evpn  now  in  my  proud  thoughts  I  seini'4 
A  princess,  fair  Matilda ;  and  is*t  decreed 
For  puni&hm^iit,  I  siraig:ht  must  dote  on  64 
What,  or  from  whence,  i  know  oot  !   Graal  sib 
Obscure,  without  a  coat  or  family. 
Those  I  can  give :  and  yet,  if  «be  ww*  noble. 
My  fondness  were  more  psfJoaabl^.      Ma 
Doiii  thou  know  thy  prisoner  f 

Mart  Do  I  know  myself? 
1  kept  that  for  the  Fenvoyf  ;  lis  the  dmuebti 
Of  your  enpmy,  duke  Goaisga. 

Lor.  Fair  SlstiJda! 
I  now  call  to  my  memory  ber  picture. 
And  £ud  this  hi  the  substance ;  but  her  paictw^ 
Did  her  much  wrong,  I  see  it. 


•  ToodcUcate  «  ttfmrh,]  I  knaw  Botbow  ihc  oinrlerad 
tors  niichr:»t(>cK|  fbh  pai^MfF,  bnt  thty  rc^d,  TVue  deikm^i 
touch,  wli  ch  «]n|i#  itrrvrrif  ttie  *ciis«  of  UtVir  •««&•■> 

f  /  heyt  thiAtJirrlJU  I'eovuy  il  I,  •.  for  the  1*3/* 
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Mart.  1  Qiii  sore 
I  tugor*d  hard  for  b<»r.  berp  are  wottads  can  witness, 
B*?foir«  I  could  cull  her  mine. 

Lor.  No  matter  bow  : 
Iklake  iLtDe  uwu  mu^ome,  I  will  pay  it  for  her* 

MiirL  1  knew  'twould  come  at  Uit. 

Matii.  We  sre  lost  ngvin. 

//ort.  \  iirii*ty  of  affliclioflS  ! 

Lnr.  I'LuC  Lii  ktiee^ 
'Th%t  never  yet  bow'd  lo  mortality,  [Kneth. 

Kbs€<B  tlie  earib  happy  ro  bear  your  weig^bt, 
1  know,  bej^etji  your  wonder  ;  Wr  tbe  renjion. 
And  eajit  it  ofi't^-your  bcunty  does  commLind  it. 
Till  now*  I  never  aaw  you  ;  tame  liaih  been 
Too  spariti^  in  report  of  your  perfections, 
Wbicli  now  with  aditiirafion  I  gnzvf  on. 
Be  not  nfmid,  fair  virgin  ;  bad  you  Iheen 
Employ 'd  to  mediate  vour  falber'8  cau^e, 
IVly  drum  bad  been  unbrecedt  my  trumpet  hungup  ; 
Mor  bad  tl^e  terror  of  the  war  e'er  frig b ted 
Ilia  peaceluL  confines  t  your  demands  had  been. 
As  soon  as  spoke,  agreed  to  :  but  youll  nnswer. 
And  may  with  reason,  won  Is  mnke  no  j^utt^fDctiun 
For  w.  bat*#  in  fact  committed.     Vet,  tske  comfort, 
Something  my  pioua  love  commAuda  me  do, 
Wbicli  may  call  down  your  pardon^ 

Mittd.    I  his  eitpreasion 
Of  reverence  to  yotir  peraoii  better  suits 

[ffaiVj  Lorgnto,  and  kneels* 
Wkb  my  low  fortune.    1'bat  you  deign  to  love  me, 
Mv  weakness  would  persuade  me  to  believe, 
'lliottgli  conscious  of  mine  own  unwortbtnesa  : 
You  beiu^  ns  the  liberal  eye  of  heaven, 
Which  may  shine  where  it  pleases,  let  your  beams 
Of  favour  warm  and  comfort,  not  coosume  me ! 
For,  abotild  yomr  love  grow  to  eicess,  1  dare  not 
Deliver  what  I  fear. 

I^cr,  Dry  your  loir  eyes; 
I  apprehend  your  doubts,  and  could  be  angry, 
If  bumble  love  could  warrant  it,  you  shouTil 
Nourish  such  base  thoughts  of  me.    Ileai^fla  |>ear 

witness. 
And,  if  I  break  my  TOfr,  dart  thander  at  me, 
You  tire,  and  ahalf  be,  in  my  tent  as  free 
From  fear  of  violence,  as  a  cloistered  nun 
Kne*-Iing  btforn  th©  ollar.     What  1  purpose 
la  yet  an  embryon  ;  but,  grown  ioto  form, 
I'll  give  you  power  lo  be  the  sweet  disposer 
Of  blessings  unexpected  ;  that  your  father. 
Your  couuiry,  people,  children  yet  miborn  too. 
In  holy  hymns,  on  testivals,  sbntl  sing 
7  I'e  triGimpb  of  your  beauty.     Uu  your  band 
Once  more  I  swear  it: — O  imperious  Love, 
Look  dowz!i,  nnd,  as  I  truly  do  repent, 
Fiosper  tbe  good  ends  of  thy  peaiteui ! 


SCENE  rr. 

Thi  Ductiif.^A  Ritom  in  Octavio'i  C^tagt. 

Enter  Octayio,  dUguimt  a*  a  Prieit,  ani  Maru* 

OcL  You  must  not  be  too  sudden,  my  Maria, 
In  being  known  :  I  am,  in  this  friitr's  fiahit, 
As  yet  conceal'd.     1  bough  hia  recovery 
Be  almost  certnm,  I  must  work  him  to 
Repentance  by  degrees  ;  when  I  would  have  you 
ApjM^ar  in  your  true  shape  of  sorrow,  Co 


Move  bis  compassion,  I  wdl  stamp  thus, then 

You  know  to  act  your  mrt 

Mar,  1  shall  be  careluK  [Frit, 

Oct.  If  I  can  cure  the  ulci»r»  of  bts  mind. 

As  I  despair  not  of  hit  body's  wounds, 

Felicity  crowns  my  labour. — Gotbrio! 

Enifr  Goramio. 

Goth*  Here,  sir. 

On.  Desire  my  patients  to  leave  their  chamberj, 
And  tnke  fre&b  nir  here  :  how  have  they  slept  1 

Gnfh.  Very  well,  sir, 
I  would  we  were  so*  rid  of  tEem- 

OcL  Whv? 

Goth*  I  fear  one  hath 
Tbe  art  of  memory,  and  will  remember 
His  gold  and  jewels  :    could  you  not  minister 
A  potion  of  forgetfulnes* !     What  would  gallonta 
Thut  are  in  debt  give  me  fir  such  a  receipt 
To  pour  in  their  creditors'  drink  ? 

Oct,  Vou  »}iall  restore  all, 
Believe^t  vou  shall: — will  you  plf^ase  to  walk? 

Goth.   Will  you  ples^ie  lo  put  oft' 
Your  holy  habit,  and  spiced  conscience?  oae 
I  think,  infects  the  other,  [Kfitt 

Oct*  I  have  observed 
Compunction  in  Alonao  ;  he  speaks  little. 
But  full  of  retired  tbouglits  :  the  oSher  is 
Jocund  and  merry,  no  doubt  because  he  hatb 
The  less  accompi  to  make  here  f. 

Ent^r  Ai-ONzo, 

Aion,  Reverend  air, 
I  come  to  wBit  your  pleasure  ;  but,  ray  friend, 
Vuur  creature  I  nLould  say,  being  so  myself. 
Willing  to  take  further  repose,  entreuta 
Your  patience  a  few  minutes. 

Oct*  At  bis  pleasure  ; 
Pray  you  sit  down  ;  you  are  faint  stilL 

Jhii,  Growing  to  atreogth, 
I  thank  your  i;oodneas :  but  my  mtnd  is  troubled, 
Very  much  troubled,  sir,  and  1  desire. 
Your  pious  habit  givmg  me  assurance 
Of  your  skill  and  power  that  way,  that  you  would 

please 
To  be  mv  mind's  pbysician. 

OcL  i^ir,,  to  that 
My  order  binds  me;  if  you  please  lo  unloiid 
1  he  burthen  of  your  conscience,  I  will  minister 
Sycb  heavenly  cordlftU  as  I  can,  and  set  you 
In  a  path  that  lends  to  comfort. 

Ahn,  I  will  open 
My  bosom's  secrets  to  yout*    That  I  itn 
A  man  of  blood,  being  brought  up  in  tbe  irurs. 
And  cruet  executions,  my  profession 
Admits  not  to  be  cpiestion'd  ;  but  in  that. 
Being  a  subject,  and  bound  to  obey 
Whateer  my  prince  commanded^  1  bare  left 


*  /  tMuid  we  verv  lo  rid  qfthfm,]  So  the  oM  cmiy  t  fhe 
nio<l«rn  n)iii«n  rtvl,  J  w&utd  vr  Vf^re  ftuoii  rid  qf  them  i 
which,  tn  tur  l^n^oaKc  of  tb«  AUihur,  U  fjinity  £ui;liAh ;  bat 

f  Tttt  itn  uccompilo  maUrUvrv]  AnKTLKu*ft  l^^iog^i* 
haiaJ  on  hii  breast. 

I  AluQ.  Jtem^pm, 
At  If  busiito'i  ttertUic  yim,]     Thli  i»   th«   old  resdlnf. 
tud  far  DiiAre  rU^ant   tbdm  I  bat   nhich  the  oiiwlern    erJiior* 
b4ve  tutruduced  in  it*  itcsd, — J/jr  botoni-ecorirli  to  fim. 


Mr,  M.  M Bffon  md*— «0  Hjflg  it /tifndMMp,  which    it  1«» 
Ifl  M^Mlnfcr'fl  mvkBtr,  nnd,  to  lay  the   tn«4  of  ll^  a   capii- 


whU  ial  with  m  Imtj  v. 

CA  Haw  uTTaridi'^J^Il^I  dm  M  MrJ 

ttMmvesaoldiet^  Jm  saj  mj  «  vdD. 
TW»  goU  it  marked  l«>;  «i,  bcia^  to  ranvtv  i^ 
Sboald  M-«r  Mkhowlcoiii.    IHnulbrt 

To  d^iicb  tb«  BOdtar;  700  tbdl  tm  wuf  •  nof.     1 
i  !■«▼•  on*  for  the  purpose. — [O'tivw  Pi«*n«*i  mf 
to  JiMs^] — ^Kow«  «r,  1  think  Ta  hnvL  i 

A  Urn,  This  ring  wm  Piaano't., 

Oct.  ru  diswUe  fchia  liddlA 
A  i  b«tt#r  leiAore ;  tb«  wound  firva  to  mj  ^ogtttr^ 
1^^  bich  in  year  hofioar  job  wo  bottad  to  o«n^ 
Exacts  our  pr«aeDt  1 

Ahn^  1  am  aU  joort,  tir* 

[1 
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SC  K  N  £  11 L—  Tht  tamt,     Tht  CatiU  &f  St.  Leo. 
Enter  GoKKAGA,  UikiltIp  and  MANFBor. 

C^n,  Tboti  baat  told  too  much  to  giTi  aMiirancA 

ihat 
Her  honour  was  too  Tar  engnged,  to  be 
By  EiumiiD  help  retli>«{iiM  :  if  Lliou  bad»t  giren 
Thy  M<l  narnition  ilii«  full  periodi 
8be'«  dwid»  I  bid  bee  a  happy. 

Uher,  Sir«  tbe^e  (feara 
Do  well  become  h  father,  tnd  my  eyet 
Would  kei»p  you  cQ>m]:niDy  as  it  l^orJoni  lover. 
But  that  the  burning  fire  of  my  rev«nge 
Dries  up  tha»e  dropii  of  sorrow.     We  oDce  mor«, 
Our  broken  forces  rallied  up.  And  with 
Full  aiiiab«n  fltrengtben'u.   itajid  prepared  t'  on> 

dura 
A  iccood  triml ;  nor  let  it  dismay  us 
That  we  ere  ouce  agairi  to  affront  the  fury 
Of  a  Ticlorious  army  ;  their  abuiio 
Of  conquest  hath  disanu'cl  theiu,  and  calVd  dow^n 
1  be  Powers  abore  to  aid  its.     I  hare  read* 
Some  piece  of  story,  yet  ne'er  found  but  tbat 
Tbe  general,  that  nve  way  to  cruelty, 
The  profoaatiou  of  things  sacred,  rapes 
Of  rirgins„  butcbenr  of  infantSf  and 
The  muasacre  in  cold  blood  of  rereread  ag«« 
Against  the  diicipline  and  law  of  arms. 
Did  feel  ihe  band  of  beavea  he  heavy  on  bim, 
U'heti  most  secure.     We  have  bad  a  late  example. 
And  let  ua  not  deipiur  but  that»  iuLoreuto, 
It  will  be  second^, 

tJ«n,  Vou  argue  well, 
Aud  'twere  a  siu  in  me  to  eotitradict  you  : 
Vet  we  must  not  neglect  tbe  meAos  tnat's  leal  lis 
To  be  ibe  cainiiiteni  of  justice. 

t/frrr.  No. air: 
One  day  given  to  refresh  out  weeded  troops 
Tired  with  a  tedious  march,  we'll  be  no  longer 
Coop'd  up,  but  charge  the  enemy  in  bis  trcrnches. 
And  force  him  to  a  battle.  \^^kouU  wakm. 

Gen,  He*  bow*stbie? 
lo  aocb  a  general  time  of  moaming,  ibonU, 
Aod  acclamations  of  joy  ? 

[Cry  uithin.  Long  lire  the  priaceas!  long 
lire  Matilda  t 

•i  hni»e  r€a4,  &c.J  Tlic  dre^dtul  detcripUuD  in  lli«  le«l 
eSfTSt|KHtd*  with  tttc  accoduI  flvrn  of  ih«  ttorming  of 
ll«d|vb«if ,  by  Tilly  (tbe  tmprriat  ||eiicful>  in  ttis-i,  in  which, 
■ay  uar  oM  hUorlui*,  •*  IJc  cat  ihc  thtomU  of  x^,nO0  per- 
MMiM  mla«rl«  whkh  !•  fnpoMllitc  lo  be  described  or 
lb(Mi£ta  iipon  without  horror  aod  d^tettatioQ,"  Tilly,  bow- 
eter,  wat  m«ri*Uy  woaiHled  by  a  cannofi  thtA  at  the  puaagc 
or  ihe  Ijtch,  «  few  iTtonth*  afterwanl*;  ind  what  fulluwa  Ij 
lbet»«t  t'learty  ihov«*  ibat  Mtp*\a^cr  aU(Kif.'»  lo  thr  Duke  of 
FrkdUiKl,  i*tio  kncceeded  to  the  commjiiid  of  the  itiiperlAl, 
ftwcrt,  and  wa«  nulc>d  for  *virry  tpvcie*  of  cropliv,  in  «hMrt, 
jAw-  all  Ihe  (Irvadrnl  rnuriniiirf  which  Ibe  pii«i  rBBineraiei, 
niftclilvr,  ulin  ir«i  too  powerf^)  for  coAtri4,  Hat  lf««cll«r< 
eiwly  auatiiitatr*],  tthtn  moat  mt^ur^,  t>v  .rrt,  r  i4  ih«  Em- 
peror  Pefdiiiiand.    'J'hi»   eYent    toi/k    [iUtt;   at  Kum^  i>i»  Ibe 

paifT^^^--.  '-     '■    ^f.  .      '    '■   '■  ^         ■    ■    ,-Jf 


i<|#rfii«  M 


•IM.C«I    lO    V 


u  (M  net  rii  f   /  mii^ijy  ^ 


f'rrtimptram&ttfaMit  f  uhi  f§tnrfreiiu« 

Strpt  tsaermU  m«.  <<  Mfchltrt^tgi  ttmm  f  Ac. 
M^»«Ablis.l  Lm$  Urn  tktpHmetmf     LmgUmMm^ 


iJber.  Matilda ! 
The  priocesa'  name,  Matilda,  oft  ic-«eboed  1 1 
Exitrr  FAHJtKXB. 

Gun.   What  sppaks  thy  baste  T 

Farn,  M^'re  joy  and  bappiiie«B 
Than  weak  words  can  deliver,  or  strong  fiitli 
Almost  give  credit  to  ;  the  prinf:e8s  lives; 
I  saw  her.  kiasM  her  hand. 

Gan,  By  whom  delivered  ! 

Fam.  That  is  not  to  be  staled  by  my  report* ; 
This  only  must  be  told  :— As  1  rode  forth 
With  some  choice  irc»ops,  to  make  discovery 
Where  tbe  euemy  lay,  and  how  eutreoch'd,  a  lesde* 
Of  the  adverse  party,  but  unarmed,  and  in 
His  hand  an  olive  branch,  eucouoter'd  me  : 
He  show'd  the  great  duke's  seal  that  gave  him  power 
To  iwrley  wttb  me  j  bis  desires  were,  that 
Assurance  for  his  safety  might  be  granted 
To  bis  royal  master,  who  came  as  a  friend^ 
And  not  is  an  eiiemy,  to  otTer  to  you 
CoaditioDS  of  peace,     1  yielded  to  it. 
I'bis  b«ing  returned,  the  duke'e  prvtorittm  op#n*d| 
When  suddenly,  in  a  triumphant  chariot 
Drawn  by  sucfi  soldiers  of  bis  own  as  were, 
For  insoleace  after  victory,  conidemo'd 
Unio  this  slavish  office,  the  fair  piioceM 
Appeared,  a  wrestb  of  laurel  on  her  beflnd, 
Her  robes  majestical,lJieir  richness  hr 
Above  all  value,  as  the  present  agef 
Contended  that  a  woman's  pomp  abotild  dim 
The  glitteriog  triiimphs  of  the  Roman  Ciesars. 
— I  am  enl  off;  oo  cannon's  throat  now  thunders 
Nor  fife  nor  drum  beat  up  a  charge ;  choice  mutio 
Uabers  the  psrent  of  security, 
Loog-abseui  peace. 

Mam.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 

C/W.  May  it  poise  the  ejipectation ! 

Loud  fviiatc.  Enler  SoUien  unarmed^  btaring  otiv§ 
branch£»t  Coptainit  LoREPrzo,  Mini. da  troututd 
with  a  UTtcth  of  tavret,  And  $eaUd  in  n  cfiatioi 
druwH  btf  Soidien;  Jolhiatd  bif  HoEiuimo  and 
Mahtikto. 

Cm.  Thus  to  meet  you. 
Great  duke  of  Tuscany,  throws  amaitement  on  me ; 
But  to  behold  my  daughter,  long  since  mourn 'd  for. 
And  tost  even  to  my  halves,  thus  honour'd  by  you. 
With  an  excess  of  iOmlortoverwh«ims  me ; 
And  yet  I  cannot  tfuiy  call  myself 
Hsppy  in  this  solemnity,  till  your  highness 
Vouchsafe  to  m^ke  me  uaderstand  tbe  motive 
That,  in  this  peaceful  way,  haib  brought  you  to  ut. 

Lor,  1    must    crave    license     ^nt ;  for     know, 
Gontaga, 
I  am  subject  to  another's  will,  and  can 
Nor  sp«ak  nor  do  without  tiermission  from  her. 
My  curled  forehead,  of  late  ternhle 
1  o  those  that  did  aoknowlMlge  me  their  lofd* 

Tbe  cdliorv   bav«   c«iatrived   I©  bl«i»d«r  in  evtry  puaalMa 

««Ji>  ;  Ihry  A»*t  advaDev  «  margtaial  iH>fe  Into  tbe  («at,  anil 
thfii  i\ei;rai(«'  the  t*'*!  In*"  «  titAnt^i^l  H'^t**  ! 

•  F*ni.  Tf¥t(  i**Mt  to  bm  »talct|  bp  my  rtn^»rt^  80  1 
t««cl  i  tlMToktl  i-Mjty  h'lnaltci,  whith  !■  ptknlifd  by  Ihe  ma^- 
dlrm  e<lii<>ra  whh  •  UMik  of  afibivrnl* !  If  lliry  tt^ppuaed  |l 
10  be  abrKti^^l  'f"*"  fvrtttaitd,  ii*cy  matt  bjive  |««lly  »<► 
||0Q«  <iniin|eatc.  ,      ^  ^ 

1  AI>090mUwaiu*,mth^prmfntn^,Ac.]  Coscter,  aed 
Mr.  M*  M«Mie«  aot  yet  MC)«alAird  wktb  lh«  l««)|aaf«  of 
Ibeir  aalbof,  tniert  (f  before  tht,  "  «i  ifr  Ac.  Bvea  f» 
lUt  peity  Kile  Nipt  al  Impswcmcat  tb«y  ware  eosipalled  lo 
tacrlftee  bla  melie. 
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I«  now  us  smoQlh  us  riTen  wh*>o  no  wind  stir*; 
My  frovrns  or  iTnil«s.  that  kiiTd  or  satr^d^  hiV0  Idit 
TbeiT    potent   awe,  tnd   inreetDAu  :    1  un   trmiu- 

form'd 
( But  do  not  leom  th«  metamorpbosii) 
From  that  Berca  Utinfi;  men  h«14  me  ;  I  am  captimd^ 
Andp  by  tbo  onrMiAtible  force  uf  b««t)ty, 
Led  bithar  aa  a  Dfiaooer.    U't  jour  pleasure  that 
1  aball  deliver  tlioae  iojunctiotta  which 
Your  absolute  command  impoaed  upon  me^ 
Or  deif^  rouraelf  to  apeak  them! 

MatiU  ^ir,  I  am 
Your  property » you  may  use  me  as  you  pleaie  ; 
But  what  is  in  your  power  and  breast  to  do, 
Ko  omiof  can  dilate  ao  well. 

Jujr,  I  obey  you* 
That  1  came  hither  as  an  amemy, 
With  hostile  arms  to  the  utter  rain  of 
Your  country,  what  1  have  don*  makea  apparvDl; 
1^hat  Tortune  aeconded  m?  will,  the  late 
Befeature  will  maHe  d^oo^  ;  that  IreaoWed 
To  force  the  aoeptre  from  your  hand»  and  make 
Your  dukiMlom  tributary»  my  aarpriaal 
Of  Monrua,  your  rnetrotioliii^  can  well  witness; 
And  that  t  cannot  fear  the  change  of  fate, 
My  army  flesh 'd  m  btood,  apoil,  glory,  conquest^t 
Srnnd  ready  to  maintain :  jet^  I  must  tell  you 
By  whom  I  am  subdued,  and  what's  the  nuijsome 
I  am  commanded  to  lay  down. 

Gmt.  M?  lord. 
You  bumble  yourself  too  much  ;  it  is  fitter 
You  should  propose,  and  we  consent*. 

I^r    Forbear, 
The  articles  are  h«!re  subftcribed  and  aign'd 
By  my  obedient  hand  :  aU  prisoners, 
Without  ft  raniome^  set  iit  liberty  ; 
Mantua  to  be  delivered  up,  (be  ramptrei 
Huiit'd  in  the  assault  to  be  repatr'd ; 
The  loss  the  hu»bni>dmnD  received,  his  crop 
Burtvl  up  by  wanton  license  of  the  soldier, 
To  be  made  n^ood  ; — with  whatsoever  else 
You  could  ifinpojie  on  me  if  you  had  beea 
The  ooaquertir,  1  your  captire. 

Con,  Such  a  change 
Wanta  an  emiuple :   1  most  owe  this  favour 
To  the  clemencv  of  the  old  heroic  rolour, 
Tf»at  fipared  when  it  had  {>ower  to  kill  ;  a  virtue 
Burit^d  loD^  since;  but  raiied  out  of  the  grave 
By  you,  to  grace  this  latter  a|^e. 

Lor.  Mistake  not 
The  cause  that  did  produce  this  good  effect, 
If  as  suc:h  you  receive  it ;   'twas  her  Wsuty 
Wrouufht  nrat  on  my  rough  naturtt ;  but  the  virtuea 
Of  her  fair  soul,  diluted  in  her  conreise, 
Ibit  did  confirm  iu 

Matii,  Mighty  air,  no  more: 


1  "by  thtmld  projMm,  ttnd  ttw  tH^ntrnt.  ]  So  t  he  oW  cnpy : 
It  »eeii»  perftcl  as  it  Msoda.  yvt  C^^xcttfr  «i»d  Sir.  M.  MtMoa 
have  tatcrLNMicd  ibelr  «i«it«)iiiec  ;  fln'>  rr«d— 

^ it  hjtttifr  you 

Should  Jlnt  propoM,  ^c. 


; 


Yon  honour  ber  too  macb,  tliat  is  aoC  worfby 
To  be  yoTir  aerTV»t, 

Ldr.  I  bare  dooe,  «ad  tiow- 
Wonld  gladly  underrtaiid  tlimt  700  aOow  of 
The  articles  ptoponnded* 

Cm.  Do  not  wrong' 
Your  betiefiu  with  aaeli  a  doubt ;  tbiy  asa 
So  irreat  and  bi^b,  and  wr't%h  aueb  iwvereo^ 
To  be  received,  that,  if  I  AbouJd  profess 
T  hold  mf  dukedom  from  roa  as  your  vaoal. 
Or  offer 'd  up  my  datigrbter  as  vou  please 
To  be  disposed  of,  in  the  point  of  boa  oar. 
And  a  becoming^  ^ratitud*,  Ywould  not  canesft 
The  bond  I  stand  eagafjped  for  : — ^but  accept 
Of  that  which  I  eaa  par,  my  all  is  yottra.  sir; 
Nor  is  there  any  here  (tbougli  I  idujc  ^nat 
Srtme  have  deserved  much  from  me),  for  M&r 
1  date  presume,  but  w*ill  surrender  ttp 
Their  interest  to  that  your  big^hneas  abaQ 
Deipn  to  pretend  a  title. 

Ufitr,   1  subscribe  noC 
To  thia  conditio n« 

Finni-  Tlie  services 
This   prince  hath  done  jour  ^raeo  ia  1 

danger, 
Are  not  to  b«  so  alighted. 

Hart,  'Tia  far  from  me 
To  urge  my  merits,  yet,,  I  must  maiotafo, 
Howe'er  mr  pom-er  is  leas^,  tny  lore  is  mor 
Nor  will  tLe  gnciotta  prtneesfl  seora  Co 

ledge 
I  have  been  her  humble  aerrut. 

Lor.  Smooth  your  browa, 
Vn  not  encroach  upon  your  rigbC  for  diat 
(ince  more  to  force  aifection  (a  crime 
With  which  should  I  the  a«)cond  time  b# 
I  did  deserve  no  (favour),  neiiher  will  I 
Make  use  of  what  is  olfer'd  by  the  duke, 
HoweVr  I  tbank  his  goodnes.'    I'll  Uy  by 
My  power,  and  though  I  should  not  brook  ■  rtnl 
(What  we  are,  well  considered),  1*11  deeccfid 
To  be  a  third  competitor  ;  he  that  can 
With  love  and  service  beat  deserve  Che  garland^ 
With  your  consent  let  him  wear  it ;  I  despair  aoC 
The  trial  of  my  fortune, 

Gon.  Bravely  offer'd. 
And  hke  yourself,  great  prinoe. 

Ub§r.  I  must  profess 
I  am  so  taken  with  it,  that  I  know  not 
Which  way  to  express  my  service. 

Hort.  Did  I  not  build 
Upon  the  princess*  grace,  I  eotild  ail  dowro^ 
And  hold  it  no  dishonour. 

MattL  How  I  feel 
My  soul  divided !  all  have  deserved  to  w-tM^ 
I  know  not  where  to  fix  my  eboiocu 

Gon.  Yon  have 
Time  to  consider :  will  you  please  to  te¥e 
Possession  of  tbe  fort  T  then,  having  tasted 
The  fruits  of  peace,  you  may  at  leisure  prov# 
Whose  pica  will  prosper  in  tbe  court  of  '  — 
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^1        Enttr  AtONto,  Octavio,  Pis  a  no,  Maria,  and 
^H  Gorunto. 


ACT  V* 


SCENE  I.— Mantuft,    A  Eaam  in  iht  Paket, 


\ 


Alan,  You  need  not  doubt,  air,  were  not   peace 
proclaim'd 
And  celttbrftted  with  m  penerml  joy^ 
Tbe  high  diaple&sure  of  tlie  Mimtutn  dutce, 
Raiied  on  ju»t  grounds,  not  jealous  tupposifiona, 
Tb»  saving  of  our  lives  (which,  next  to  heaven, 
To  you  alone  is  propeT)  would  force  mercy 
For  an  offence ^  though  capital. 

Pimn,  When  the  couquieror 
Uses  entremies,  tbey  are  arm'd  commands 
Tbe  vanquisbM  must  not  cberb  at, 

Mitr.  My  piety  pay  tbe  forfeit, 
If  danger  cotwe  bui  near  yoti  \  1  bar*  heard 
My  g^ruciouis  miairess  often  merition  yon. 
When  I  senred  her  as  a  page,  and  reeUiifcfy 
Relare  how  much  the  duke  ber  sire  repented 
His  hwny  doom  of  banishment,  in  his  rage 
Fronounc'd  agBiost  you. 

Ocu  In  a  prirale  difference, 
I  grant  that  innocence  is  a  wall  of  brass ^ 
And  scorns  tbe  hottest  battery  ;  bnt  when 
The  cause  depends -between  tbe  prince  and  subject, 
*Tis  am  unequal  competition  ;  Justice 
Must  lay  her  balaoc«  by,  and  use  her  sword 
For  hia  ends  that  protects  it,     I  was  bauisb'df 
And ,  till  revoked  Jlrom  exile,  to  tread  on 
My  sovereign's  territories  with  forbidden  feet, 
Tbe  severe  letter  of  tbe  law  calls  death ; 
Which  1  am  aubjmct  to  in  coming  so  neiir 
His  court  and  person.     But  my  only  child 
Being  provided  for,  ber  honour  salved  too, 
I  thank  your  noble  change,  I  shall  endure 
Wbnte'er  can  fall,  with  patience. 

Attni,  You  have  used 
That  medicine  too  long  ;  prepare  yourself 
For  honour  in  your  age,  and  rest  socure  oft. 

Mar,  Ot  what  is  yoiif  wisdom  musing! 

Cvth,  I  am  gazing  on 
This  gorgeous  bouse  ;  our  cote*s  a  dish  clout  to  it ; 
It  has  no  aign, -what  do  yon  call't? 

Mtfr*  Tbe  court ; 
I  have  lived  iu't  a  page* 

GitiL  Page  !  very  pretty  : 
Mnv  1  not  be  a  ptige  ?  lam  old  enoujjh, 
W  ell'tiraber'd  too,  and  I've  a  beard  to  carry  it  j 
Pray  you,  let  me  be  your  page  j  1  citt  aweur  already 
Upon  your  pauiofle* 

Mar.   What  J 

Giit/i.  That  111  be  true 
Unto  your  smock. 

Mar,  How,  rascal ! 

Off.  flence,  oiid  pimp 
To  your  rams  and  ewes  ;  sncb  foul  pollution  is 
To  be  whipt  from  court  j  1  have  now  no  more  use 

of you  ; 
Return  to  your  trough. 

Gath.  Must  I  feed  on  basics 
Before  1  bare  play*d  the  prodigal ! 


k 


[Civet  him  htrpune. 


Oct,  No,  I'll  reward 
Your  service ;  live  in  your  own  element 
Like  an  b':>oest  man;  all  that  is  mine  in  the  cottfige 
I  freely  give  you. 

Goth,  Vour  bottles  too,  that  I  carry 
For  your  own  tooth  ? 

Ocl.  Full  as  tbey  arei. 

Afar.  And  gokl, 
That  will  replenish  them. 

Goth.  I  am  mnde  for  ever. 
This  WAS  d!one  i'the  nick. 

OcU  Why  in  the  nick? 

GiUh.  O  sir ! 
Twas  well  for  me  that  you  did  reward  ray  service 
Before  you  enter'd  the  uotirt ;  for  *tis  reported 
There  is  a  drink  of  forgetfuluess^  which  once  tasted. 
Few  masters  think  of  their  servants,  who,  grown 

old, 
Are  turned    off,    like    lame  bounds  and  hunting 

horses, 
To  starve  on  tbe  commons.  [Exfl. 

A  ton.  Bitter  knave  ! 

Ent£r  Maatino* 

There's  cr^ft 
In  the  clouted  shoe.     Capt&m ! 

Man,  I  am  dsd  to  kiss 
Your  valiant  hand,  and  yours  j  but  pray  yoo,  take 

notice. 
My  title's  changed,  I  am  a  colonel. 

Pitan,  A  colonel  I  wbere's  your  r'»giment? 

Mart.  Not  raised  yetj 
All  the  old  ones  are  cashier'd,  and  we  are  now 
To  bave  a  new  militia :  all  is  ppace  here, 
Yet  1  hold  my  title  still,  as  many  do 
That  never  saw  an  enemy* 

Aion.  You  are  pleasant. 
And  it  becomes  you.    Is  tbe  duke  stirring  ? 

Mitrt.  Long  since. 
Four  hours  at  least,  but  yet  not  ready, 

Pisan»  How  ! 

Mart.  Even  so;   jon  make  a  wonder  oPt,  but 
lesTe  it : 
Alsji,  he  is  not  now,  sir,  in  the  camp, 
I'o  be  up  and  arra'd  upon  the  lea^t  ahrutn  ; 
There's  something  else  to  be  thought  on  *  here  he 

comes. 
Witli  his  officers,  new  rigg'd. 

Enter  Lorskzo,  oifrom  hii  chamher  ;  Doctor,  GentU* 
man,  and  Fogs  Mmptotfed  aUmt  hit  p§rttm* 

A  Ion.  A  looking-glass  ! 
Upon  my  bead,  he  saw  not  bis  own  jmee 
These  seven  years  post,  but  by  refleotioa 
From  a  bright  armour, 

Mtirf.  Be  silent,  and  observe. 

L^jr.  So,  have  you  done  yet! 
Is  youT  building  perfect  T 

DacL  If  your  higbneas  please, 
Here  is  a  water. 

Lor.  To  what  use  ?  my  barber 
Hitb  washed  my  face  already, 

Dort,  But  this  water 
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Hftth  t  tlmige  irirtun  in't,  b4>yiod  hu  art  ; 

It  in  fi  mirrnd  relic,  fjaii  ot  ihit 

M  iu1  juic«,  with  wUich  M«d«a  mid« 

I  IT.   .^  r>i[}ii> !  but  suppose 
I  «LouM  ^va  cre<)u  la  it,  will  it  woric 
Tb«  lame  AffWct  on  me  ! 

Doct.  I'll  undnruke 
Thu  trill  fpiitrorw  th»  bonour*d  fciir  lh«t  f^romt 
t*  '      s4*  hoad  tad  cLin,  *  Iiul« 

h  V. 

^..  .   .....:.,.;, p,  ■  doctor, 

D^et,  l*«rdori  n>«,  migbty  sir,  I  w«nt  too  f«r, 
Not  gny  Mt  kU  ,— I  dw  Dot  Bmlter  you. 
1  u  ftonsistbiag  changed ;  but  tbu  Applied  will  balp 

it 
To  tha  first  ■falMx'-colour,  every  bur 
Ai  freab  u  irben.  your  mtobood  in  tli«  pime. 
Your  f  rae«  irnved  al  thirty. 

iW.  V«ry  vr»lU 

Dtf«r.  TbeD  b«Te*«  ■  procioui  oil,  to  wbicb  tbe 
tnnkcr 
tfnth  not  y<»t  jipYeii  a  Dfttn«,  will  aoon  6tl  up 
Tb«tte  dimpl<««  in  your  face  and  front.     I  g^raot 
Tbey  are  terrible  to  your  enemte^,  und  set  off 
Your  frowns  wiib  majesty  ;  but  you  baay  pl«asa 
To  know,  Bi  sure  you  do,  a  smooth  aapfOt^ 
Sofynesa  and  sweetneiB,  in  the  court  of  Lor«i 
Though  dumb,  ire  the  prevailtug  oratora. 

Lar,  Will  be  new^ereate  me ! 

DecU  If  you  deign  to  taste  too 
Of  this  confection. 

Lor.  I  am  in  health,  and  need 
fio  physic* 

Doet,  Pbysic^  sir  !  An  empress, 
If  tbat  an  empress'  lungs,  sir,  may  be  tainted 
With  putrefaction,  would  taste  o^  k 
Tbat  night  on  wbicb  abe  were  to  print  a  kias 
Upon  the  lips  of  her  long' absent  lord 
Returning  home  with  conquest. 

Lor*  *^Vin  pri^dominiint 
Orer  a  stinking  hieiitt),  ia  it  not,  doctor  T 

Doct.  Clolbe  the  tufirmity  with  sweeter  langusge, 
Tia  a  preaenratlve  tbat  way* 

Lnr,  You  are  then 
Admitted  to  the  cabinets  of  great  ladies. 
And  hnve  ibe  government  of  tlie  borrowed  beeutios 
Of  *ucb  as  write  near  forty. 

Dttcu  True,  my  good  lord. 
And  my  attvmpta  bare  prospered. 

Lor.  Did  you  nerer 
Minister  to  the  princess  1 

DocL  Sir,  not  yet ; 
Slje*s  in  the  April  of  her  youlb,  and  neevls  not 
The  aids  of  uri,  my  grai  ioua  lord  ;  but  in 
llie  autumn  of  her  a};o  I  may  be  usi^ful, 
And  sworn  b«jr  bi^huess*  doctor,  and  yonr  grace 
Partake  of  the  delight. 

Lor^    Blare  t    witch  !    impostor  I 

[5(rtlf««  him  down. 
Mountebank  !  cheater  \  traitor  to  great  nature, 
In  thy  presumption  to  repair  wbat  abe 
In  ber  immutable  decrees  design 'd 
For  some  few  years  to  grow  up,  snd  then  wither  1 
Or  is't  not  crime  enough  tlius  to  betray 
The  secrets  of  the  w  eaker  wx,  thy  patients, 
But  thou  must  make  the  honour  of  this  age. 
And  envy  of  the  time  to  come,  MAlilda, 
Whose  sacred  name  I  how  to,  guilty  of 
A  futora  usk  ia  tliy  ill-boding  tboughts, 


dMiP 


lOtfflBC 

nperiH 


Which  for  a  p«rp«tutrj  of  youth 

And  pleasure  she  tliaciaiua  U>  act*  aueh  i 

Her  purity  and  ionoc^mee  I 

[SMs  kiMftmt  s«  A*  iktm^ 

Ahfi,  Lonp^  sinr<* 
I  look*d  for  this  renirojr*. 

Ar«ri.  Would  I  wen»  wi^ll  offf 
He's  dangerous  in  lbea«  bti 

Oct,  Stand  conceal 'd. 

thct.  O  sir,  have  mercy  I  in  ny  i 
O0ended  you. 

Lor,  Me!  most  of  all,  thou  mooatert 
What  a  moek-mao  property  id  thy  iotetit 
Wouldst  thou  have  mttde*  me  ?  a  loer*  pathie 
Thy  devilisb  sri,  had  I  ^wn  autfiraga  to  it. 
Are  my  mj  baira,  the  oroametit  of  aga. 
And  held  s'blessiog  by  the  wisest  inea. 
And  for  such  wanraoied  by  holy  writ. 
To  be  conceal'd,  as  if  ihey  were  iiir  aha. 
Or  plaister  up  these  fttrrowa  io  mv  &c«i,l 
At  if  I  were  a  painted  bawd  or  whore  f] 
By  such  ooae  means  if  tbat  I  couid  aace 
To  the  beight  of  all  my  hopf«,  their  AlII  L 
Would  not  wipe  off*  the  scaadal :  do,  tbou  i 
Tfav  eusening  water  and  aduttente  oil 
I  thus  pour  iu  thine  eyes,  and  tread  to  dnsC 
Thy  loaih'd  confectiao  with  thy  tramp 
Vaniah  for  erert 

Mart,  You  have  your  fee,  as  I  take  it,  ' 
Dear  Domiae  doctor  !  I*U  be  no  alicrer  wHfef 

Lor,  III  court  bar  like  myself ;  tbeee  rich  i 
menta 
And  jewels,  worn  bv  me,  an  absolute  prtnoa^ 
My  order  too,  of  which  I  am  the  aoreretgn, 
Can  meet  no  ill  consiruotion  ;  yec  *cia  far 
From  my  imsginalion  to  believe 
She  can  be  taken  with  sublime  clay. 
The  •tlk-wonn's  spoils,  or  rich  embroi deos* : 
Nor  must  I  borrow  helps  from  powrmr  o«r  cnflll 
But  as  a  loyal  lover  plead  my  cause  ; 
if  t  can  feelingly  express  my  ardour. 
And  make  her  aensible  of  the  much  I  sufler 
In  hopes  and  fears,  and  ahe  vouchAafe  to  take 
Compassion  on  me, — ba  !  com  passion  ? 
The  word  sticks  ia  my  throat :  vbal**  hv9^ 

tells  me 
I  do  descend  too  low?  rebellious  spiiit, 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  mf<  I  there  ia  ii^ir 
No  contradiction  or  declining  lelt, 
I  must  and  will  go  on. 

Mart,  The  tempest's  laid  ; 
You  may  present  yourselves. 

IAUku  aiid  Fimna  etm^/m 

Ahn,  M^  graoious  lofd, 

Pimn,  \  our  humble  vaasaL 

Lftr.  J  la!  both  living? 

A  ion.  Sir, 
We  owe  our  Uvea  to  this  good  lord,  and  make  t 
Our  hamble  suit 
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*  Aloe.  Long  tince 

/  Itwk'd/ortkf  Vtnvny,}  Le.  for  tbit  f^tninjiii^. 
Itnvoit  ti  cmpliiiii«4  with  gr«l  ■ccarM'y  |w  r*4»*«*f 
M>»,  **  U  i»  the  0»ncUuiom  of  «  tMllad  ov  *»ai»H  la  > 
•tMnu  by  U>«ir,  «fid  Krviof ,  oaeaUroas,  as  m  •U<licAik< 
■  lie  wtHitc.  in  PrrDch  pottfy,  TflitMy  wtnriiiart  wrv 
coiivc)'  Ibe  moral  of  the  piece:  bat  uur  «4U  ilr^msilsl 
«{|optmg  1ti«  wont.ititrrg^rdnl  tht  icaie.  MHtarkWAl 
inonr  by  U  thtin  courlunioD.  or  ei«4>  It  offtirs  la  I 
•li'i'Are.  joQMM],  Fletcher,  and,  indeed,  ia  okmi  ol  eat  aa 
wiii«n. 
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Jjjr*  PI  end  for  Yours«Uei:  w«  Atstid 
Vet  oDj-eaoUed  wbetbef  your  koecs  or  prayen 
Cm  wire  tlie  forfeiture  of"  your  ovrn  lieAdii : 
TltougU  we  have  put  our  armour  off^  your  p«rdoo 
For  leaving  af  tbe  camp  without  our  licente 
la  not  yet  aigD*d.     At  tome  more  tit  time  wait  aa, 
{^Eieunt  Lantiio,  GMtittentafif  and  Pugi, 

Ai0n.  How 'a  tliia  ? 

Marl,  'lis  well  u  iaao  worse  ;  I  mot  with 
A  rougber  eDtertnifiment,  yet  I  had 
Good  card«  to  abow.      He'a  parcel  mad  ;  you'tl  find 

bim 
Erery  bour  id  aaeveral  mood;  tliia  fooliiih  love 
la  aucb  a  sbuUlecoek !  but  all  will  be  wi;ll 
Wbea  a  bett^  ^t  cornea  on  Mm^  uever  doubi  it. 


SCENE  II,— AntuhfT  Rotm  m  tht  mm. 

Enter  GovzAOJkt  UsaftTt,  FmituB,  ttnd  MAMtnyr, 

Gem.  Ho'w  do  you  bud  ber  ? 

Uttr.  Tkaukful  for  my  service, 
And  yet  abe  ^ivea  me  litUe  hope;  my  rival 
la  too  great  for  me. 

Oon,  The  gre«t  duke,  too  mean  1 

Uber,  Who  ela« !  tbe  Milaneie,  al though  he  be 
A  complete  gentleman,  I  am  sure  dedpaira 
More  than  m^aelf. 

Farn»  A  higb  eatate,  with  women, 
Takea  place  of  all  desert* 

Uber,  I  muat  ataad  my  fortune. 

IEntir  LonEX£Q  and  Attendantu 
Man,  The  diike  of  Florence,  air. 

Gon,  Vour  bighnesa'  presence 
Aoawera  my  wish,      Vour   private   ew : — I   have 

used 
My  beat  persauion  with  a  fatber'e  power 
To  work  my  daughter  to  yoor  ends  ;  yet  she. 
Like  a  tmall  bark  on  a  tempeatuoui  set* 
Toaa'd  here  and  there  by  oppoaita  winda,  reiolv  ea 

not 
At  which  port  to  pot  in.    This  prince'a  merita, 
Voitr  grace  and  favour ;  nor  ia  she  unmiadful 
Of  tbe  brave  acta  (under  your  pardon,  sir, 
1  needi  must  call  them  so)  Horteoaio 
Hnth  dou^  to  gaui  hcvr  good  opinion  of  bim  j 
All  these  togetber  tumbling:  in  ber  fancy, 
Do  muvh  diatrBGt  ber.     1  have  spies  upon  her, 
And  am  aasured  this  instant  hour  &he  givea 
Hortenaio  private  audience  j  1  will  bring  you 
Where  we  will  see  and  bear  all. 

Lot,  Vou  oblige  me. 

Uber,  I  do  not  like  ibis  whispering. 

C?«fi.  Fear  no  foul  ptay*  [£f««nt, 


SCENE  III,     Am^itr  Jicam  in  tht  tamf. 

Enter  HoBTUtaxo,   Bkathiox,  and  two  Waiting 
Women. 

L    1  WfiM,  Tbe  prbct^a,  air^  long  ainoe  expected 
■         you; 

And,  would  I  beg  a  thank  a,  I  could  tell  you  that 

1  hive  often  moved  her  for  you. 
Hvrt.  I  amyoor  aervant. 


i 


Enttr  Matilma. 

B*at.  6he'a  come ;  there  me  others  I  muat  place 
to  bear 
The  conference,  [EjiI. 

1   Warn.  Is't  your  excelleaoy*a  pleasure 
That  w«?  atiend  you  ! 

MatiL  Xo  ;  wait  roe  in  the  gallery. 

1  Worn*  Would  each  of  ui,  wench,  had  a  sweet- 
heart too, 

To  pwa«  away  the  time  ! 

2  Worn,  There  I  join  with  you. 

[Effuiit  Waiting  Women, 
MiHiL  I  fear  this  ia  ibe  last  time  we  ahall  meet* 
Hon,  Hf even  forbid  I 

Ht-^iitar  above  Beatrxcc  with  LonzTito,  GottZAOAt 
UBERTtf  and  Fa  A  NESS. 

MatiL  O  my  Hortenaio  \ 
In  me  heboid  tbe  misery  of  groatnesa, 
And  that  which  you  coll  beauty.     Had  I  been 
Ufa  more  low  couditioot  I  mii<ht 
Have  call'd  my  will  and  faculties  mine  own, 
Not  aeeing  that  which  was  to  be  beloved 
With  others*  eyes :  but  now,  ah  me,  ino«t  wretched 
Atid  misernble  princess,  in  my  fortune 
To  be  too  much  engaged  for  service  done  me  t 
It  beiug  impoaaible  to  mnke  aat  is  faction 
To  my  ao  many  creditors  ;  all  deserviug, 
I  can  keep  touch  witb  none. 

Lor,  A  sad  exordium. 

Mittil.  Vou  loved  me  Ions,  end  without  hope 
(alas, 
I  die  to  think  on't!)  Parma's  prince,  inrited 
U'ith  a  too  partial  report  of  what 
I  was,  and  might  be  to  htm,  left  his  country. 
To  fight  in  my  defence*     Your  brave  achievements 
I'  tbe  war,  and  what  you  did  for  me,  unspoken^ 
Because  I  would  not  force  tbe  aweetnesa  of 
Your  mcMleaty  to  a  blush,  are  written  here : 
And,  that  there  might  be  nothing  wanting  to 
Sum  up  my  numerous  engagemenu  (never 
Jn  my  hopes  Co  be  canceird),  the  great  duke, 
Our  mortal  enemy*  wbfin  my  father's  ootliitrj 
Lay  open  to  hie  lury,  and  tlbe  spoil 
Of  the  victorious  arm}',  and  I  brought 
Into  his  power,  hath  shown  himself  so  noble. 
So  full  of  honour,  temperance,  and  all  virtues* 
That  can  aet  off  a  prince,  that,  though  I  cannot 
Render  bim  that  respect  I  wouldj.  I  am  bound 
In  thankful oess  to  admire  him. 

Hort,  'lis  acknowledged, 
And  on  your  part  to  be  returned. 

MatiL  How  can  1, 
Without  tbe  brand  of  foul  ingratitude 
To  you  and  prince  Uberti  ? 

^t^rt.  Hear  me,  madam. 
And  what  your  serrant  ahall  with  aeal  delirer, 


•  Sa  full  ^f  koHOur,  t^mpframx,  amd  aii  eirhi«f .  ]     I  fbtll 
five  t}tl«  And  the  tU  (ultuwlnjt  \\ne$,  ai  tliejr  siaod  in    Con- 
tier  And  Mr.  M.  Msvun.     A   Et?tl«r  tpecitncti  onnor    be  <fe- 
•irvd  of  the  fUlctlty,  good  taite,  and  crilkal   knimjed^e  with 
whkli    tbt§€    fCfitlenieii    perrornierl    itivLr    cdiioriA)  dulicii. 
Their  ioicrpmlatioo*  ntf  in  Rocaso  rbsrmct^r*  : 
StffuH  iff  fitricffii  hoH&ttr^  trmptramw. 
And  alt  ^irtut*  that  can  tetcffa  primee. 
Thai,  fhovffh  I  canmtn  rmdtr  kim  that  renptti 
i  would,  /  m  iMund  in  thanHfiUmM  t'admirt  kkm, 

GhI.  'TU  ackrurwtedg'dt  and  9»  tfotar  pari 
To  be  r*ttim*d, 
MallL  Bat  ok  I  iketrooiiAfte. 
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As  t  D»4ft]«ttn  clew  miy  guitle  jou  out  of 

This  Imbyrtntb  of  dbtracliori*.     lie  that  loret 

tlu  iDiBtress  truly,  should  prefer  her  boDour 

And  pence  of  mind  mbore  the  gtutting;  of 

Hit  rtvenoua  appetite :  be  should  adect  b«r 

But  witk  A  fit  restraint,  iind  not  take  from  her 

To  prB  biiii»elf :  he  should  make  it  the  height 

Of  bii  ambttion*  if  it  lie  ia 

His  atretcb'd-ouC  nerTea  to   effect  it,  though  she 

fly  in 
An  eminent  pi  ore  t,  to  add  strenj^th  to  her  win^^s. 
And  mount  her  higher,  thouKl^  he  fiill  hiinieJf 
Into  the  boltooiteaa  abyss  ;  or  else 
The  serrioes  he  offers  are  not  real| 
But  counterfeit. 

3f4lJi.  V\  hat  csB  HorteDiio 
Infer  from  ihia  1 

Hort.  That  I  stand  bound  tn  dutj 
(Though  ia  the  act  1  ihke  my  last  farewell 
Of  comfort  in  this  hf^)  to  «ic  down  willingly, 
And  move  my  suit  no  further*     I  confess. 
While  you    were'  iu   daoger,  and  btwren's  mercy 

made  me 
lis  instrument  to  presarre  you  (which  your  good* 

ness 
Prized  far  shore  the  merit )« I  was  bold 
To  feed  my  atarved  ad'ection  with  fatae  hones 
I  might  bo  worthy  of  you;  for  know,  madam^ 
How  meait  soever  1  appeared  in  Mantus, 
I  had  in  expectation  a  fortune. 
Though  not  posseas'd  of 't,  thst  encouraged  me 
With  confidence  to  prefer  my  suit,  and  not 
To  fear  the  priooe  Ifberti  as  my  rivAh 

Gm,  I  ever  tboagbt  him.  more  thaa  what   be 
seem'd. 

Lirr.  Pray  you,  forbear. 

Hitrt,  But  when  the  duke  of  Florence 
Put  in  his  pleflf  in  my  consideration 
Weighing  wtsLl  what  he  is,  as  you  must  gmnt  him 
A  Mara  of  men  in  arms,  nnd,  those  put  off, 
1  he  great  ex&mpte  for  a  kingly  courtier 
To  imitate  ;  annex  to  these  bia  wesftb, 
Of  suob  a  large  extent,  as  other  monarobt 
Call  him  the  king  of  coin  ;  and,  whst*s  shore  all, 
His  lawful  love,  with  all  the  happiness 
1  his  hfe  can  faucy,  from  him  flowing  to  you  ; 
The  true  affection  which  1  hare  ever  borne  yott. 
Does  not  alone  command  me  to  detiHt, 
But«  as  a  fdtihful  cuufii&llor,  to  advise  yoa 
To  meet  and  welcome  that  felicity 
Which  hostej  to  crown  your  virtues. 

Lor.  \Vt»  must  break  otf  this  parley. 
Some  I  h  log  I  havei  to  say.  {  Exeunt  ahote. 

Miitil.   Id  teurs  I  thank 
Your  care  of  my  advancement  :  but  I  dare  not 
Follow  your  counael.     Sbail  tuch  piety 
Pass  unrewarded  I  such  a  pure  uffe^iion^ 
For  anv  ends  of  mine,  be  undervalued  7 
Avert  «t  heaven!  I  will  be  ihj  Matilda, 
Or  cease  to  be  j  oo  other  bent  hut  what 
Glows    from    thy  purest  flames,    ah  all  warm   this 

bosom. 
Nor  Flore ucCf  nor  all  monarch s  of  the  earth, 
Shull  keep  thee  from  me. 

*  ThiM  tahjfrimtk  qjT  di«iractioa.]  So  (|i«  otil  copy  :  tbc 
modern  nUlora  c.ipriciuiitly  rvtui—Thii  labyrintk  <if\le^ljnic- 
tionl  Everjr  |Mne,  and  ftlmiMl  every  tpeecti^  liieni»  nilh 
ilmll^ir  Qbaiinlitii*.  Ilircv  linei  tietow,  thvy  omit  Atfr, 
ifihich  (1i'»irp>>  llic  mcKDiiig  <if  the  whole  ■euteuee. 

i  An  emimmt  plae«J  h  e.  height. 


Fahxlzk^  ami  MikJ^mOT. 

Hart.  I  fear,  gracious  ledj. 
Our  conference  batb  b«ea  orerfaeard* 

MntU*  The  better; 
"^'otir  part  is  acted  ;  give  me  l^are  at  di«taoet 
To  zany  it.     Sir,  on  my  knees  ihiia  proatrala 
Before  your  feet 

Ijtr,  This  must  not  he,  I  shiill  

Both  wrong  myself  and  you  in  aufffcring  i 

MatiL  I  wilt  grow  here,  and  weepin|^  i 
marble. 
Unless  you  hear  and  ermnt  the  first  petition 
A  virgin,  and  a  princeaa,  erer  tendered ; 
Nor  doth  the  sun  concern  poor  lae  eloae^ 
It  hath  a  stronger  reference  to  you. 
And  to  your  honour  i  and,  if  you  deny  it. 
Both  ways  you  suffer.      Remember,  air,  ymi 

not 
Bora  only  for  yourself;  heaven's  liberal  hsnd 
Designed  vou  to  command  a  patent  nacioQ, 
Gave  yott  herotc  valour,  which  tou  have 
Abused  in  making  uojuat  war  upon 
A  neighbour^prince,  a  Cbriatian  ;  while  ibe  Turk»~ 
Wboae   scourge    and    terror    you    ahould    be,  i 

curely 
Wastrs  tbe  Italian  confines  ;  ^tis  in  you 
To  force  him  to  pull  in  bia  hom«d  crescents. 
And  'tis  expected  from  you. 

Lor.  I  htive  been 
In  a  dream  p  and  now  begin  to  wake. 

MatiL  And  will  yoa 
Forbear  to  reap  the  harvest  of  sach  ^loriea, 
Kow  ripe,  and  at  full  growth,  for  dieemhn«M 
Of  a  slight  woman  I  or  exchangee  your  tiinmplA 
For  chsmher-pleasures,  melt  your  able  nervMi 
(Ihat  should  with  yuur  victorioirs  awortl  eiaict  vij 
Through  the  armies  of  your  enemies)  in  looaa      '  . 
And  wanton  dslltaoce  ?  Be  yauraeff^  gTc«t  atr. 
The  thunderbolt  of  war.  an3  scorn  to  never  ' 

Two  hearta  long  since  united  ;  your  example 
May  teach  the  prince  Uberti  to  subscrilM 
To  that  which  you  allow  of. 

Lor,  The  same  tongue 
That  charni'd  my  sword  out  of  my  hand,  i 
A  frozen  numbness  on  my  active  spirit, 
Hatb  disencb anted  me.     Rise,  fairest  prmcena 
Andp  that  it  muy  appear  1  do  receive 
Vour  counsel  as  inspired  from  heaven,  I  will 
Obey  and  follow  it :  1  am  your  debtor, 
And  must  confess  you  have  Jenc   roy  wenkwi^ 

reason 
New  atrengihs  once  more  to  hold  m  full  ( 
Orer  my  paasjoR»,     Here  to  the  world 
I  freely  do  profess  that  I  disclaim 
All  interest  in  you*  end  give  up  my  titi** 
Such  as  it  is,  to  you,  sir;  and.  as  tmr 
As  I  have  power,  thus  Join  your  J 

Cnit,  To  yonra 
I  add  my  full  consent. 

Uber,  I  am  lost,  Fameze. 

Fam.  Much  nearer  to  the  port  than  you  i   ^j- 
In  me  our  laws  speak,  and  forbid  this  contxnetT 

MadL  Ah  me,  new  stops  ! 

Ihrt.  Shiill  we  be  ever  cross 'd  thus  ! 

/■Vna.   there  is  an  act  upon  record,  confi 
By  your  wiae  predecessors,  that  no  beir 
Of  Alsntua  (ss  questionless  ilie  princean 
Is  the  undoubted  one)  must  be  joined  ia  ] 
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But  wliere  \h«  mitrh  may  itrenpthen  the  eitald 
And  «»n?[y  of  ill  c*  dukedom.     Noi*.  ilns  ^eodiiniftii. 
However  1  must  style  him  honounible, 
And  of  a  hif;h  dfsert,  bttvin|r  no  power 
^o  make  tbi*|food  in  hia  allianre, stundi 
E3itlud*-d  by  our  lawa  ;  wljerems  tbis  priacet 
Df  equal  m^rit,  bririga  to  l^lonfua 
rive  power  and  princifjaUly  of  Parmt : 
I  And.  tb«refore,  since  tlw  great  duke  btth  let  fall 
I  Hiis  plea,  there  livca  no  prince  tbmt  JQstlier  can 
lChall«nii<*  tlie  princess*  favour. 
Lor,  Is  ibis  tru8f  air  1 
Coiu  I  ciiDuot  contnidict  it. 

ErilfT  ]\lAKFnOY. 

Mnn,  Tber<»'a  an  nmbaisodor 
,  From  Milan,  th»t  desires  a  present  audienco  j 

Mi*  bu;:4tne^s  is  of  hijfbest  const^quence, 
I  As  iiv  tifirms:   1  know  bim  far  a  cnaa 
Of  rbe  best  rank  and  quality, 
Httrt.  From  Milan ^ 
Gun,  Admit  bim. 

Enter  Ambassador  attd  Jvuo  frith  a  !etttr,  which  he 
pnaenti  on  hit  ktut  U  Gale.az/o. 

How  !  »o  low  ? 

Amh.  I  am  aorry,  air, 
To  be  tb«  brioj^er  of  (bU  heavy  newa  j 
Bui  einct  it  muat  htf  knovrn  —» - 

Gal.  F«iiirff  rest  vrith  him! 
T  liball  (iiid  titter  lime  to  mouni  bis  loaa. 
IWy  faithful  senrnnt  too  ! 

Jui,   i  am  o'rrjoy'd, 
To  see  yotir  k^i^bu^fl^  safe. 

Cut.  Pray  you,  [leruse  ihia, 
And  rhere  you'll  £nd  tbnt  tbfi  objection 
The  lord  Famt^p  moi:le»  i%  fully  Hii?i>i.eT'd. 

Gon,  1  be  ^cai  John  Cralea^  dead  ! 

Lor*  And  tijia  bis  brother, 
I  The  absolute  lord  of  Milan  J 

Mat  a.   1  am  revived. 

UbfT,  Thtto'A  tio  contending  against  dealioy  ; 
I  wistb  botb  hap[iiaeaa. 

Enter  Alosi-O,  Makta,  Octatio,  Fiaiiio,  end 

Ljt,  Married,  Alonio! 
1  will  salute  your  lady,  h\n**a  a  fair  onv, 
A  nd  spul  ynur  purdon  on  her  lipa.       [Kiuei  Maria. 

Gfyn.  OuiaTio! 
\Vi4t'om*,  e'en  to  my  heart*.    Rise,  I  abould  kneel 
lo  tbfe  fi>r  mercy, 

Oct.  The  poor  remiiinder  of 
My  at^e  ahull  truly  aerve  you, 

Mt*fiL  You  resembl© 
A  pfipi*  I  brtd,  Aacatiio. 

hl'tr.  I  urn 
Your  higbtu*&a'  servant  stiU, 


•  Gitii*.  Ortnvio, 

Welc0mepC'en  to  my  hntrt,  Okc]  M4^*k»ig<<r  Ymd  InvtAv^A 
ht»|>lut  lu  m  tnn^lilvrrfblc  dtlliculiy,  apil  il  iitii*t  Lw  Ctntdiilly 
■cknuvdM^ffi  ihil  he  hri»  ehij^vt^ii  I>mI  Ikllc  coiHnvitiict*  in 
cKiiiciiltig  j{.  Nuihiiie  ctifj  Ue  ii tors'  inanlCcial  ihiiti  the 
^ii<]dFij.  flt^dlh  uT  "  tilt:  Kteai  Jolin  G^lmii:"  inm\,  tcriiiinly, 
Nn  oijitfi  rtu»]i[y  for  a  tnuviiijj;  sct-iie  wa*  hen?  ^neMfHicd  in  the 
rcci>i*riknienl  of  GyiutniiA  »nf\  Ortavio:  Inil  lh«  p|*y  b:*d 
rcAfhcil  It*  ItM  k-niiltir  SKid  vn*,  Uii^fefurr,  ut  nf*^i-%%Uy  w  be 
■  t»rttift)y  c4.»orluil*<<l.     Very  Uulr  inj^iim;  '  tve  mniit 

lh«  c«ra»lrt>pht  morr  W4»filiy  ut  iUv  t 

Ttid  »ior>  i»  iiilrrc»(ine,  And  iliua|:li  i  vcniA^, 

ni^illitT  I'tiprob.iblv  iKir  ritlciahlMl  ;  lliu  l.<tiLrtc«'  mT  the  ■O* 
perior  ch4rdcter»  i»  ht^lily  pu«Eie,  umi  veiy  btkutiiuJ. 


Lfir.  All  stand  amazed 
A I  Lbiii  unlooked-for  meeting  ;  but  defer 
Y'our  sevt^ral  storiea.     Fortune  Lere  barb  abown 
Her  varioua  power;   but  virtue  in  the  end 
lacrown'd  wiib  laurel  j  Love  hdtb  done  bis  p«irts 

loo; 
And  mutual  friendaliip,  afler  bloody  jnm, 
Will  cure  the  wouoda  received  in  our  >^ura, 

[Ex*UHf. 


EP  I  LOG  LIE. 

Pray  you,  gentlemen,  keep  your  aeata  ;  aometbing' 

1  would 
Deliver  to  piiifj  favourjf  I  could. 
To  u$,  and  tbe  still  doubtl'ul  author.     He, 
When  L  desired  un  epilogue,  answer^  m**, 
'*  *TwuA  To  DO  purpose  r  he  mu&t  bUnd  bi^  fute, 
"  Sioce  all  entreaties  now  would  come  too  Inte  ; 
•'  Vou  being  long  since  resolved  what  you  would 

say 
*'  Of  bim^  or  us,  ab  you  rise,  or  of  the  play,' ' 
A  Strang*?  old  fellow  !  yet  this  aullen  mood 
Would  quickly  leave  him*  might  it  be  uud^rsfood 
Vou  part  not  hence  displeos<'d,     I  am  deaigu'd 
To  give  hmi  oiprtu»n  notice  :  if  yoti  And 
Thing*  worth  your  likingp,  show  it.     Hope  and  fear, 
Tboiigh  different  paaiiona,  have  the  aell-aifme  ear*. 


*  Thii  Pljiy  bemn  many  mufUi  oT  fhr  bcMc  er  thivMlroua 
mnntnii,  or  of  bulb  lo^tihcr,  ^umt'  of  ili«'««  fft-  bvc  iu  ihc 
iiiipitilbJi  wtlMiUnlun  of  the  tervitcA  uf  Al  the  auliiurA  ui  ^4- 
UhU  ;  iit  ber  Tret  accr^jitdncr  crf  (he  piTHtunl  dtrvutitju  of 
Qjili'Mfio,  ihiMif^h  hf  niiiket  hii  apprDmcli  wnly  a»  a  fcnl]« 
ilmii^vr,  and  vi»fti<^ut«»l>  in  the  esutr-iordinjirv  ckintucy  cf 
Li»ri.Miito,  iind  Hull  mniEiaA^iintiait  tuiTtiHlfT  of  ihe  bcauliuot 
ubjcct  wuii  hy  hid  viiluur.  In  t^tai^  of  the  ptvci-dinf.  Pt<iyj|, 
ibc  rt'ad«r  will  hdve  observed  cntnin  irtctri  uf  fhf««  inHttniT*. 
AnuiU]£  th<  Kikrvnur.'i  to  be  re>dr«>««^  bi  The  Harliawimi 
^f  t^ovv  an;  lhu*c  «f  **  diNl^iurd  lovtn."  Wh«ii  Almirs 
fa  f'trjf  llttiHaH)  nbniptly  iii!»kiii*««'j^  Uod  iolin.  *ht  i»  re- 
proved for  It,  at  utTitTio};  ■»  ouirngt' lip  her  bt^tl  "  brrrtlkig," 
atid  fts  tjnilty  of  idinoht  ti  "  bd*rb;iriiiiu"  Ami  C«tidula 
(Maid  t^f  Honour)  tirJirMtct  lh«  pieloupioof  uf  SeikHtdor 
Sylll  hhii»t'lr,  and  |jtrvH«rvct  Ihi' ue(?ei>^ft.iry  drtiirum  by  aI)  ling 
Lita  her  •crv^nt.  Without  aiorie  inctn  tiippt'tiEion  ai  thU,  il 
>%uuld  bi- diltlcult  loaccuiuil  lur  ihc  ittcoig);ruilie«wtUcti  ap- 
p<?4r  In  thi»  Ftjir  ;  Mittilitit  wtvnliL  *ct  MltljuuiflbcntiiMn,  wnA 
vivM\t\  lust  her  fUMcAty  and  htr  di|j;niiy  ^  and  Loreiiin,  v,hop 
indfcd,  on  any  KMp^»u«ition.  Ciiliiiot  i^hoiJy  r»C4pi'  cvn»are» 
wuuld  harrlly  be  ajijiiv^rd  to  rrlain  tils  •fittes.  It  treirit^ 
iherrlurr,  to  b«  iLr  i'bji^il  ot  Ihr  *U^Ty  to  bl<i«,oii  the  etieita 
uf  M  ui}lil«i*t  tHranly,.  ar»1  to  e^nhibit  Ihc  duublir  h«rtUom  ut 
actkin  ill'  CfA^MXito,  nud  of  torbei«rti»ce  in  Lomdhq.  Se%eiat 
pnvpji^ei  uf  the  |*lay  trttil  ki  ■ugf^vat  tkkUvtew  tjf  U.nud  pur- 
tknl^tly  one,  in  which  Ihe  ckineitry  of  Lorerifo  tie«prc»|y 
iuM9|i>liiiiiuted  by  tiun24ti«i  ai  tU«  trite  altcnilani  uf  the 
"  ijlii  hrrulc  valMiif,"— 

• "  ■  vtrtue 

BMrietl  Imiigilnce,  btit  ralMtl  out  t^rf  ib«  ^nive 
By  you,lo  Kr.ice  Ihi*  Uitf  r  m^i:.'*^ 
Tbe  age  rt«clf,  in    wliivh  the  »veni>  nrr  iiippowd  to  laW 

JTac*',  is  fiiiiL-d  Id  th«  l4^t  jkceDf  by  the  death  of  the  f^trM 
ohn  tijiha^.  Bui  viby  a  grent  Duke  uf  Florence,  or  a 
dnke  of  Majitna,  »liiOtil(l  t^eaUribnlrd  to  nii  iige  i^bublinew 
of  mine,  ur  why  a  war  ^huolit  be  invrtitcft  bc't\<rvcti  Maiiiiua 
and  Florence,  intti^ad  of  ihv  unlan  ot  buihaE^iiMi  the  ambt- 
Tk>ti  of  Cralea*  himacif,  it  woiiJd  be  a»rlr«a  to  liiqiiire. 
Maiitnger,  or  tba  writer  fiuin  whom  he  di-a^a  tili«  ttofy^ 
caret  nottJof  for  thh,  and  accompllfhe*  hkm  purpuMf  of 
amuHrmrnt  by  pertoaages  ealkd  from  any  a|te  or  country  : 
DitMoHa/a  Utri*  amconUpace  iiifa^it, 
One  cjrcnniJitaiice  i*  ri.'irtMrk^hle'.  J^jRt  txtfore  Ibe  dextb 
of  Gakati  it  aniiooriced,  M^tUd*  iiiciih'nTidt>  entreat!^  Lo- 
rrD£v>  to  point  hi«  arma  aitaiuit  the  Titrttt,  Vbeii  M'currly 
wairtiai;  the  *'  Italiun  coofluc^,"  tn  antithrr  pari  ot  the 
PUy.  iie  ti  *>iito|k-d  fof  iiU  iplrrnJiinr,  and  i^rovcrbinily 
Bamed  the  **  kin%  of  cidii/'  And  we  ktiow  that  komewh-it 
within  a  century  rrom  the  death  of  G<*leiij    Litit^ufto  (tU« 
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magniflceiit)  wm  the  dilef  InitniineBt  of  tbe  expaUon  of 
the  Turks  from  Olranto,  and  became,  what  Matilda  wlabea 
hJm  to  be,  their  **  scoorte  and  terror."  It  would  be  very 
desirable  to  know  from  what  book  of  strange  adventoret 
this  and  the  plots  of  some  of  the  other  Plays  are  derived ; 
but  this  is  a  piece  of  informatioD  wUch  I  am  whoUv  anaUe 
to  give.  M emnwhile,  it  mast  be  said  on  behalf  of  Massinger 
himself,  that  this  Play  b  agreeably  written.  The  language 
is  chaste,  and  of  a  temperate  dignity,  and  is  well  adapted 
to  the  higher  conversation  of  the  stage.  Some  of  the  acenei, 
too,  have  considerable  effect;  the  reception  of  the  ambassa- 
dor in  the  first  act  it  stately  and  impressive,  and  the  patriot- 
ism which  It  calls  forth  is  only  inferior  in  animation  to  that 
in  Th§  Bondman,  The  confession  scene,  too,  in  the  fourth 
Act,  ii  interesting,  and  reminds  as,  though  at  tome  distance, 
of  The  Empnor  itf  the  Emtt;  and  the  discovery  of  Maria 
by  her  father  is  pretty  and  affecting.  Some  of  the  charac- 
ters  too  are  well  drawn.  Matilda  has  a  pleasing  mixture  of 
dignity  and  condescension,  is  generous,  delicate,  and  noUe- 
minded,  and  (a  circumstance  which  Massinger  delights  to 
represent),  is  won  by  the  modesty  of  her  lover.  Oaleasao 
himself  is  ttrongly  described,  boUi  in  his  dUfidence  and  his 
heroism;  and  his  trmnsiiioa  ftom  the  one  to  the  other  at  her 


.  ishlgUy  enimntfpf;,  Tbe  principal  fia 
from  themanafemeat:  the  coBtrivnaoea  aresomrt 
dundant  and  soactimea  defeetlve;  either  they  uc 
lated  without  an  anaweraUe  eflfecc,  or  thvy  arc 
when  a  small  employment  of  tiiem  woohl  materid] 
the  story.  There  is  alao  n  TcriMsoeoess  in  ton* 
chet,  and  more  tameneaa  dian  nanai  In  the  aol 
.  whose  thoughts  barat  into  solitary  speech,  iho 
with  brevity  and  passion,  traok  one  circonucanee  lo 
and,  for  the  parposea  of  the  stage,  should  sutMUaU 
vey  his  intelUgeBce  to  the  andieace,  while  be  appt 
to  labour  under  the  disorder  of  hia  own  feeUnfi. 
double  management  is  generally  loo  delicate  for  Mi 
and  the  soliloqaies  of  thia  Play  are  direct  aad  circai 
aarrations,  which  might  be  addreaaed  to  another  p 
A  pleasiag  moral  arises  from  the  character  of  G 
it  teaches  us  that  modesty  is  eaneatially  ooaaectcd  ^ 
merit.  The  vulgar,  who,  like  the  atteadaats  of 
are  fond  of  boldness,  may  look  on  it  with  eontcnMi 
it  not  despair:  the  eye  of  taste  and  aeaae  will  n 
distinction  and  rewaid,  and  even  those  wiO  Joia  i 
ing  iu  deserts,  who  feel  themaelvcs  eclinscd  br 
riority.— Db.  Irblamd.  "^     ' 
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Thi  Old  Law.]  Of  this  Comedy,  which  is  said  to  baro  been  written  by  Massinger,  Middleton,  and 
Rowley,  in  conjanction,  there  is  bnt  one  edition,  the  quarto  of  1656,  which  appeart  to  be  a  hasty  tran- 
script from  the  prompter's  book,  made,  as  I  hsTe  observed,  when  the  necessities  of  the  actors,  now 
grierously  oppressed  by  the  republicans,  compelled  them,  for  a  temporary  resource,  to  take  advantage  of  a 
popular  name,  and  bring  forward  such  pieces  as  they  yet  possessed  in  manuscript. 

Of  Middleton  and  Rowley  some  notice  has  been  already  taken :  I  have  therefore  only  to  repeat  what 
is  hazarded  in  the  Introduction,  my  persuasion  that  the  share  of  Massinger,  in  this  strange  composition,  is 
not  the  most  considerable  of  the  tliree* 

This  Play  waa  printed  for  Edward  Archer :  it  does  him  no  credit ;  for  a  work  so  full  of  errors,  and 
those  too  of  the  most  gross  and  ridiculous  kind,  has  seldom  issued  from  the  press.  Hundreds  of  the  more 
obvious  are  corrected  in  silence ;  others,  with  the  attempts  to  remove  them,  are  submitted  to  the  reader, 
who  (if  he  thinks  the  enquiry  worth  his  labour),  will  here  find  Ths  Old  Law  £u  less  irregular,  unmetrical, 
aod  unintelligible,  than  in  any  of  the  preceding  editions. 

This  drama  was  once  very  popular.  The  title  of  the  quarto  is,  "  The  excellent  Comedy  called  The  Old 
Law,  or  A  New  Way  to  Please  You, — ^Acted  before  the  King  and  Queen  at  Salisbury  House,  and  at  several 
other  places  with  great  applause." 


DRAMATIS  P£RSONi£. 


EvANDER  duke  of  Epire. 
Cratilus,  the  ejeeutioner, 
Creov,  father  to  Simonides. 

SiMONIDBS,     )  r>        *-^ 

Cleakthes,}  yo^^g  Courtiers. 

Ltsander,  husband  to  Eugenia,  and  unc2«  to  Cleanthes, 

htosiDWB,  father  to  Cleanthes. 

Gnotho,  the  clown. 

Lawyers, 

Courtiers, 

Daneing'tnaster, 

Butler,         ) 

Bar/ijf,         V  ServanU  to  Creon, 


Tailor, 


Also  Servants  to  Creon. 


Coachman, 
Footman, 
Cook,  J 

Clerk. 
Drawer, 

Antigona,  wife  to  Creon. 

HipPOLn-A,  wife  to  Cleanthes. 

EuosNiA,  wife  to  Lysander,  and  mother  to  Parthenia. 

Partbenia. 

Agatha,  wife  to  Gnotho. 

Old  women,  wives  to  Creon's  servantu 

Courtetan. 


Fiddlers,  ServanU,  Guard,  ^c. 


SCENE,  Epire. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.— il  Room  in  Creon's  House. 
Enter  Simonides  and  two  Lawyers. 

Sim,  Is  the  law  firm,  sir? 

1  Law,  The  law  !  what  more  firm,  sir. 
More  powerful,  forcible,  or  more  permanent  T 

Sim,  By  my  troth,  sir, 
I  partly  do  believe  it ;  conceive,  sir. 
You  have  indirectly  answered  my  question. 
I  did  not  doubt  the  fundamental  grounds 
Of  law  in  general,  for  the  most  solid ; 
But  this  particular  law  that  me  concerns 
Now  at  the  present ;  if  thst  be  firm  snd  strong, 
And  powerful,  snd  forcible,  and  permanent. 
I  am  a  young  man  that  has  an  old  father. 


2  Law,  Nothing  more  strong,  sir. 
It  is — Secundum  statutum  principis,  confirmatum  cum 
voce  senatus,  etvoce  reipublic^t;    nay,  eonsummatum 
et  exemplificatum. 
Is  it  not  in  force 

When  divers  have  already  tasted  it. 
And  paid  their  lives  for  penalty  t 

Sim,  Tis  true. 
My  father  must  be  next ;  this  day  completes 
Full  fourscore  years  upon  him. 

2  Law,  He  is  here,  then. 
Sub  poma  statuti  ;  hence  I  can  tell  him. 
Truer  than  all  the  physicians  in  the  world. 
He  cannot  live  out  to-morrow  ;  this 
Is  the  most  certain  climacterical  year-« 
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'Tit  pati  all  dangler,  for  ther^'fli  oo  escaping  iU 
Wbvt  «ge  is  your  raoiher.  sir? 

Sim.  Failb,  otfar  her  days  too  ; 
Wants  lome  two  of  ihreescorf , 

1  Latv,  So  *  abe*li  drop  awwy 
One  of  these  days  too  :  here*a  a  good  aga  now 
For  tho^e  that  BaFe  old  parenU,  and  rich  inherit- 
ance f 

Sim.  And,  sir,  *ti«  profitable  for  others  loo  : 
Are  there  not  fellowa  that  lie  bedrid  in  their  odficea 
That  younger  men  frould  walk  luittily  in  t 
Churchmen,  that  even  the  second  inlancy 
liatb   silenced,  yet   have  span   out  tbeir   lires  so 

That  many  pregnant  and  ingenious  spirits 
Have  languish 'd  in  tbeir  hoped  rereraiona, 
And  died  vpon  iha  liiougbt  ?  and,  by  your  leaTe, 

air, 
Have  you  not  places  filFd  op  la  the  law 
By  some  grave  senators,  tbut  you  ima^nno 
Hare  held  ibem  loag  enougL,  and  aucU  Bpiritt  ta 

you, 
Were  they  removed,  would  leap  into  their  dignities? 

1  LnvF.'    Die  quibui  in  terrh,  *t  em  miki  magnUB 
ApoUo*. 

Sim,  But  tell  me,  faiih,  your  fuir  opinioo : 
J4*i  ti(»t  a  sound  and  aecess«ry  law 
This,  b^  the  duke  eaaotedt 

1  Law.  Never  did  Onwce, 
Our  anciti'nt  seat  of  brave  philosopbem, 
'Mongst  all  her  nomoihtttt  and  la vir givers, 
Not  when  she  flourished  in  her  aevenfold  sages. 
Whose  living  memory  csin  nerer  die. 
Produce  a  law  more  grave  and  iiece*»arj. 

Sim.  1  am  of  that  mind  too* 

3  Law.  1  will  maintain^  sir, 
Draco's  olignrcby,  that  the  govemmeat 
Of  community  reduced  into  few. 
Framed  a  fair  sate  j  Solon 'a  cftreofcop/at 
That  cut  off  poor  meuV  debts  to  thpir  rich  creditorSr 
Was  good  and  charitable,  but  not  full,  allow 'd  j 
His  ui^miheiii  did  reform  that  etror;^. 
Hit  honourable  senate  of  Areopagittc. 
Lyctirgus  waa  mure  loose  anl  gave  too  free 
And  licentious  reins  unto  bis  discipline ; 
Aa  iL»t  a  young  woman,  in  her  husband  a  weak- 

aeis, 
MigbC  choose  Ijer  able  friend  to  propagate  ; 
That  so  the  commonwealth  might  be  supplied 
With  hope  of  lusty  spiriu.     Plato  did  err, 
And  so  did  AnstoilCf  in  allowing 
l*ewd  and  luxuroua  limits  to  their  laws  : 
But  now  our  Epire,  our  Epire's  Ev sudor, 
Our  noble  and  wise  prince,  ba»  hit  the  Uw 
That  all  our  predeceasire  students 
Have  missed  unto  tbeir  ahame. 

K*i(fi'  Cii^ANTusa* 

51111,  Forbear  the  praise,  air, 
' Ti*  tu  itself  most  plea^jing  : — Cletmtbes  ! 
O,  lad,  here's  a  apniig  for  young  plaula  to  flourish  ! 
The  old  trees  must  down  thai  keep  the  sun  from  us  ; 
We  shall  rise  now,  boy. 


•  Law.  Die  fuiku»»  Ac.]  Thii  iawyrr  l»  s  very  clever 
fcMoiv,  tiut  1  dou^t  tee  (lii>  drilt  i4  hi*  ciuouaiuii. 

t  — SoioH*  dircuk^^piu.j     XpiMXOiTia 

ilgnlfic»  the  cntlltig  off  tlml  purl  of  tlit  tifbt  which  sri^N; 
tmm  ihe  ittttrrcai  of  ihc  •um  Irnt.—  M.  Mamjn. 

t  Nit  t'tbhcalbcia  did  reform  thtit  frmr,]  Eiifffi;^;Ji(i  , 
it'  ■  »','*'' '"8  t*ff  a  bnrihftn,  mcijpbMric,-%,  an  alxlitii^ti  vT 
athU  T  lii»  Uwynr'*  mtttnm  of  lioec»ty  would  liave  fitted  biin 
for  one  uf  Sobri'icoonicltorp. 


Clean,  Whither,  air,   J  pray? 
To  the  blesli  air  of  storms  ]  among  tho^t  trees* 
Which  we  bad  shtller  from  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  from  our  growth 
Our  sap  and  livelibood,  and  from  our  fratt. 
What !  tii  not  jubilee  with  tbe«  yet,  I  ihiak. 
Thou  look*ai  so  sad  on't.      How  old  is  thy  f^t 

CUan.  jubilee  f  no,  indeed  ;  'tis  a  bad  year  w^ui 

Sim.  Prithee,  how  old's    thj  father  ?  thea  I 
tell  thee. 

Clean.  I   know    not    how    to    aaAwer  jvn, 
monides ; 
He  is  too  old,  betog  now  ezpos^ 
Unto  the  rigour  of  a  cruel  edict ; 
And  yet  not  old  enough  by  many  years. 
Cause  rd  not  see  him  go  an  hour  before  me. 

Sim.  These  very  passions  I  speak  to  my  fat) 
Come,  come,  here's  none  but  friends  here,  w$\ 

speak 
Our  tu»id>.'S  freely ;  ibeae  ar©  lawyerr^    lOMa, 
And  iihall  be  counsellors  shortly  - 

CUun.  They  shall  be  now,  avt. 
And  shall  have  lai^ra  fees  if  they'll  undertake 
To  help  a  good  cause,  for  it  w  auta  aoaistauce  ; 
Bad  ones,  I  know, they  can  insit^t  upon. 

1  Law.  Oh,  sir,  we  must  utidertAke  of  both 
But  the  good  we  have  moat  good  to* 

Clean.  Pray  you,  fiay, 
How  do  you  allow  of  this  stranger  edict? 

t  Law.  Sriundumjuttitiiimi  by  my  faith,  s 
The  happiest  edict  that  ever  waa  in  Epire. 

Clean,  What,  to  kill  inaoceots,  sir  1  ii  em 
It  is  no  rule  in  justice  there  to  punish. 

t  Litw.  Oh,  sir. 
You  under^itaod  a  conscience,  but  not  1sw$. 

Ctetiti.  Why,  sir,  ta  there  &o  main  a  difl^fT«ocs'  _ 

1  Imw.  You'll  never  be    good  lawyer  if  jvq  ^^'■ 
derstand  not  that« 

Clean,  i  think,  then,  'tis  the  best  to  be  abed «b, 

1  Lau^.  Why,  sir,  the  very  tetter  and  th«  rmi 
both  do  overthrow  you  in  this  statute,  which  awala 
that  every  man  living  to  fourcicore  years,  aM  e^ 
men  to  tbree»core,  shiLll  then  be  cut  off  as  fnudai 
to  the  ropubltc,  aud  bw  shall  finish  what  Mtve 
linger'd  at* 

Clean.  And  this  suit  shall  soon    be  dlspttc^*!  is 
bw? 

1  Law.  It  is  so  plain,  it  can  hame  no 
The  church-book  overt hrowa  it. 

Clean.  And  so  it  does$  ; 
The  church-book  overtrows  it  if  you  read  H" 


•  Clcjiti.   frhitJt^,  fJr,  /pray  • 
T0  the  bieak  air  qf  ntormti ;  ttiwumff  thowe  trw* 
Which  U7tf  had  ahettet  from  f]      Tl»it  »h«>ri 

pretty  inlP>daciio«i  to  ihe  tiLisl  piety  mil  leodc 
form  Ibe  character  of  Cleantliei. 

♦  Sim.  Then  wrjf  pisilMU*  /  tpmk  im  my  fxtfkf} 
iheiH?  pjithetk  tprcclieB :  llii*  W0«tl  oc^rors    r. ,   ' 

oM  M  rkeri,  fvr  ■  tbort  nionodv  ur  mm%  r»f  1 1  > . 
Tluia  TomklDs  ;  N<t(  a  one  iliakca  bU  UU^  L , 
jjnoM  T*OT». — A  Ibumatar, 

I  I  Law.  OK,  tlr, 

Ymi  tinderttunda  cotucienew,  hut  mat  lew.)  These  « 
{ciitltfmca  mibe  very  free  witb  their  f»  rorcasloa  ;  k 
dlxtiii7t^»n  if  4  good  onc« 

$  Clean.  And  so  it  dw9  ; 

Thr  chorch-book  orrrfAfotr*  tt^  if  yow  rta£  it 
C]eantht')»  and  the  hiw^vr  are  ai  crutt  |»iirfM>ie«.  Tlw 
tib»crvef  timt  the  cbttrch'b*jMk  <by  wbich  be  inees«lbe 
ler  of  Ijinlii  kepi  iHicre)  overthrow*  alt  demor  ;  to  *|di 
rtiriner  rpplieip^,  ttiai  it  rt-tUy  du«t  so,  Mkiotj  tht!  haky  J 
turei  for  the  chtinli  book. 

To  ub»erve  apun  the  itucr  cootlialonof  mil  tiiev  e«4 
of  iiU(D*t0mt  aod  luannei?.  In  this  drmma,  woalnl  k«  i 
fluMut  ;   ihe>  maiit  beotrviotti  to  ibc  mwt  cmt^Icib 
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I  Law,  Still  jou  run  from  ihe  law  into  error : 
You  soy  it  tftlie^  tbe  ti?e$  of  innocent^ 
I  sny  no,  and  so  says  common  rraaon ; 
WUut  man  lives  to  ibur^core,  and  wom;m  to  three, 
Tbat  can  die  innocent  ? 

CUan,  A  fine  kw  eva  ion  ! 
Good  sir,  Ti^bearae  the  itvliole  statute  to  me. 

Sim.  Fift  1  tlmt'8  too  tedioua  ;  you  iia?©  already 
Tbe  full  sum  in  tbu  brief  r^liition, 

Cimn.  Sir, 

I'Mongat  many  words  may  b«  found  eonlriidictionji ; 
[And  theae  mpn  dure  sue  and  wnini];!e  witb  astatule, 
If  they  can  pick  a  qnnrrel  wirb  somo  error, 

S  Law.  Luien,  sir,  I'll  gather  it  aa  brief  aa  I  con 
for  you : 

Anno  prima  Evandrt,  Bn  It  for  the  tart  and  gtvd  of  tht 
Ctfmmonurenllh  {jor  dicers  nectstar^  reavjfU  that  we 
§hali  nrgt)t  thui  peremplttnttf  enaCltd^-^^' 

Ciean.  A  fair  pretence^  if  the  rctisons  foul  it  not! 

*  Law.  Th4n  att  twn  tiling  in  mtr  domini&ni  of 
Epire,  in  ihiir  deenyed  nattnc,  to  the  nge  vf  four* 
irttrtf  or  womfn  to  the  age  of  thriescm-e^  thati  on  the 
mme  dtt^  he  iiistitutty  put  to  detnh,  by  tlutse  mctins 
and  imtrumenis  that  a  Jvtmtr  proelamaticn  had  to  thit 
purpose^  thrau^h  our  said  territarigi  di»jteritd» 

Clean.  Tberu  was  no  woman  iu  ibis  senate,  cer- 
tain. 

1  Law.  Thai  thea0  men,  bting  past  their  hearing 
nrmi,  !:» aid  and  defend  their  amntrtf ;  patt  tlieir  man- 
hoixi  and  'iketihiHidp  to  propagate  aui/  fnrlhtr  iauf  to 
their  pitMerit;^  ;  and  a%  ueU  pfiit  their  couneUi  (jvhpie 
wargromt  gruvitv  «  now  run  into  dotage)  to  aniu  their 
eouHlrti ;  Ui  wh&m,  in  common  reason,  nothing  jjutii Id  he 
to  iceariiorne  at  thfir  uwn  tive»»  ai  they  nmy  he  thpponed 
tediotti  to  their  tucceaive  hriri^  ithose  times  are  tptnt  in 
the  givd  if  their  contUr If :  tfel,  wnnttng  the  meum  t» 
mttinlain  it ;  and  are  like  to  gi^w  old  before  their  in* 
heritauce  {hoat  to  (hem)  c^me  to  their  neceitary  uut,  he 
condemned  ta  dte  t  foi  the  women,  ft/r  that  they  never 
uere  a  defence  to  their  country  ;  never  bq  countet  «</- 
miffed  to  auist  in  the  goitrnmeut  of  their  conutty  ; 
otdy  nece»xry  to  the  propngaiion  of  ptnterity,  aud  now 
at  the  age  of  threeicore,  jyatt  that  go.d.  and  ati  their 
gooine$s  :  it  ii  thought  fu  («  qtiorter  atmted  from  the 
more  Uk*rthy  member)  that  they  be  put  to  death,  at  u 
htfore  recited  :  protided  that  for  the  Ju$t  and  impartial 
eteention  of  thii  onr  ttatute^  the  eiample  nhutl  frU 
fiegin  in  and  abont  our  court*  v:hich  aursel/  tt'tU  see 
carefully  performed;  nnd  not,  for  a  full  month  •  fol- 
towing^  extend  any  further  into  our  dominiont.  Dated 
the  sixth  of  the  second  months  at  our  Patae*  Eoyal  m 
Kpiref. 

Citun.  A  fine  edict,  and  very  fuirly  gilded  ! 
And  is  thete  no  scruple  in  alt  iheae  words, 
To  demur  the  law  upon  occAaiotif 

Sim.  Pox  f  'tis  an  unneceeasary  infjuiaition  ; 
Prithee  aot  him  not  about  iL 


•  and  ntilffijra  full  manth,  6tcS\ 

Ttie  reader  will  »cv  tHic  urcr^iity  aiul  thv  n«iitive  i>f  ttiia  pit>> 
billon  til  Ike  nrt,  towwrtlmhc  <uiiclii9l"n  <<\  %]\v  V\a\\ 

t    Hm\  Actj  of    rarlisifMLNiT,   iu  M^  /*,    bcrn 

lomcHh^i  like  wtint  rticy  .irp  in  uttn,  i  niirca- 

»»n4bly  liavc    iup^i4«tl    v\mx  iliU  ^vn*  •  ,uit  xs  a 

vMicuip  nn  ihcm,  for  «  loon;  proll»,  inntMl '^i  *l,  cunruseti 
pkcc  or  fontmlity,  htiiDAii  ui  it,  or  rather  huriian  (1iiUiir»*» 
c<tnM  uot  r.skiiU  bave  prtid«c«fl.  Aa  h  *\a%uU  \a  the  old 
copy,  aiid  In  Coxfi«r»  it  ii  «bt<»hiltfiy  |i«icuihpiclicuatttl«. 
Mr.  M.  Major  rcitorcJ  it  ta  ««  inncli  mt'iidii'iii  «*  i%  wan  prrv 
b^bly  lutccMkiJ  lo  h^vet  by  a  few  intcr|^»ul4iUu4i«,  «im1  1  h^va 
eiKl^avourcil  lo  •tia.ln  th«  Mme  endj  wittioai  UeviJitiity  4lto 
gictlivr  to  miurb  from  ib<;  oriifiual. 


2  Law.  Troth,  nnnOf  sir : 
It  ia  so  evident  and  plain  a  case, 
There  ia  no  succour  for  live  defendant. 

Clean*    Poftttible  !    can  uotLio^  help  in  a  good 

caae? 
1  Law.  Faith,  sir,  I  do  think  there  may  be  a  bole « 
Which  would  protnict ;  dt>la3%  if  not  remedy. 
Ciemn.  Why,  there  a  aoiae  comfort  in  that ;   good 
air,  8|>eak  it. 

1  Law,  Nay,  you  must  pardon  me  for  that,  air. 
Sim.  Prithee,  do  not ; 

It  may  ope  a  wound  to  many  sons  and  heirs. 
Til  at  may  die  after  it. 

Clean,  Come^  sir,  I  know 
il ow  to  make  you  speak  : — will  this  do  it  ? 

[  Git^t  him  hix  pnrte. 
t  Law.  I  will  aJTord  you  my  opinion,  air. 
Ciean^  Pray  you,  repeat  the  literal   word*  ea- 
[ireaily, 
The  rime  of  death. 
Sim.   *ris   on  utinecessary  question;   prithee  let 
It  alone, 

2  Law,  Hear  his  opinion,  *twiH  ha  fruitless,  air  : 
That  man,  at  the  age  of  ftm>scote,  and  womanat  three* 
score,  shall  the  mnie  day  f>e  put  to  death, 

1  Laur,  Thus  1  help  the  man  lo  twenty  •one  yeara 
more. 

Clean,  That  were  a  fiiir  addition, 

1  Law.  Murk  ir,  sir ;  we  say,  man  ts  not  ot  age 
Till  he  be  one  and  twenty  j  before,  'tis  iufiincy 
And  adole.scency  ;  now,  by  that  addition, 
FouMcoro  he  cannot  he,  till  a  hundred  and  one, 

Sim,  Oh»  poor  evasion  ! 
He  is  fourscore  yeara  old,  sir. 

1  Law,  Thathdpa  more,  hit; 
He  begins  to  be  old  at  fifty,  so  at  fourscore 
lie  a  but  thirty  years  old  i  so,  believe  it,  sir, 
He  may  be  twenty  years  in  declinatiao, 
And  so  long  miiy  a  man  linger  and  lire  by  it. 

Sim,  Ilie  worst  hope  of  safety  that  e'er  I  henrd  ! 
Give  him  his  fee  ogam,  'tis  not  worth  two  dpniera. 

1  Laiti,   There  is  no  law  for  restitution  of  fees, 
air. 

Ciean.  No,  no,  air  ^  I  meant  it  lost  when  it  was 
given. 

Enter  Creok  and  AnnoonAm 

Sim,  No  more,  good  air. 
f fere  are  oars  unnecessary  for  your  doctrine. 

1  Law.  l  have  spoke  out  my  fee,  and  I  hare  done, 
sir. 

Sim,  O  my  dear  father  * 

Clean.  Tush  !  meet  me  not  in  exclaims ; 
I  undtTstand  the  worst,  and  hope  no  better, 
A  fine  law  !  if  this  hold,  white  beads  will  be  chenpf 
And  rauny  watchmen's  places  will  be  vacuuL*]; 
Forty  of  t htm  I  know  my  aeniors, 

That  did  due  deeds  of  darkness  too -their  country 

Hua  watch M  them  a  pood  turn  for't, 

And  ta'eu  thvui  nujjping  now  : 

The  fewer  hospitals  wili  serve  Loo ;  many 


•  ^^ — ^  if  (hit  hnld,  whiff  head*  *riU  he  cheapi 

And  many  wafchnt^n't  yttu^rt  tpill  fee  vacant  ^]  Tlw  Au- 
thors crnitil  not  lorbcnr,  cvrn  tit  llii»  frrlous  ritouu'iit,  to  tn- 
4j.u1g«  a  «tiiltr  ml  Ibv  vctittAble  git«n)i«ii9  of  the  niiflit,  who, 
ia  ihrlf  tlojc.  at  wcjj  as  In  ours,  ftif  ui  to  hnvc  Iwrcn  vcfy 
"  anrk'ut  Hnrl  qiiiit"  ncnonA|[t'B.  line  Tcinalttdcr  of  IliiJ 
fpetcJi  *t  in<1i  ihiia  lu  tne  aii<irto: 

That  did  due  dt^rd*  nff  dnrknct»t*\  their  country, 
J  fat  M>atch*d  *efn  a  ifood  turn  /or'i,  nnd  tune  *rm 
ynpping  NM0,  ihti  frtttr  hotpifah  *vUt  tene  lo, 
Afani/  majt  be  used  fitr  jI^mv,  ftc* 
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May  be  aied  for  stewi  and  brotbels;   and  those 

people 
Will  never  trouble  them  to  fourscore. 

Aut,  Can  you  play  and  sport  with  sorrow,  sir? 

Crttm,  Sorrow  !  for  what,  Antigona?  for  oiy  life 
My  sorrow  is  I  have  kept  it  so  long  well 
With  bringing  it  up  unto  so  ill  an  end. 
I  might  hare  gently  lost  it  in  my  cradle, 
Before  my  nerres  and  ligaments  grew  strong 
To  bind  it  faster  to  me. 

Sim,  For  mine  own  sake 
I  should  hare  been  sorry  for  that. 

Ctton.  In  my  youth 
I  was  a  soldier,  no  coward  in  my  age  ; 
I  nerer  turn'd  my  back  upon  my  foe ; 
I  hare  felt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses, 
'     Yet  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  in  me 
I    To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 
!    Dangers,  on  horse,  on  toot  [by  land],  by  water, 
I    1  have  scaped  to  this  dsy  ;  and  yet  ttkis  day. 
Without  all  help  of  casual  accidents, 
Is  only  deadly  to  me,  *cause  it  numbers 
Fourscore  years  to  me.     Where  is  the  fault  now  ? 
I  cannot  blame  time,  nature,  nor  my  stars. 
Nor  aught  but  tyranny.     Even  kings  themselves 
Have  sometimes  tasted  an  even  fate  with  me. 
He  that  has  been  a  soldier  all  his  days. 
And  stood  in  personal  opposition 
'Gainst  darts  and  arrows,  the  extremes  of  heat 
And  pinching  cold,  has*  trescherously  at  home, 
In's  secure  quiet,  by  a  villain's  hand 
Been  basely  lost,  in  his  stars'  ignorance  ; 
And  so  must  I  die  by  a  tyrant's  sword. 

1  Lav),  Oh,  say  not  so,  sir,  it  is  by  the  law. 

Crean,  And  what's  that,  but  the  sword  of  tyranny. 
When  it  is  brandish 'd  aninst  innocent  lives  7 
I  sm  now  upon  my  deathbed,  and  'tis  fit 
I  should  unbosom  my  free  conscience, 
And  show  the  faith  1  die  in  : — I  do  believe 
'Tis  tyranny  tliat  lakes  my  life. 

Sim,  Would  it  were  gone 
By  one  means  or  other !  what  a  long  day 
Will  this  be  ere  night? 

Cnon,  Simonides. 

Sim,  Here,  sir, — weepingf. 

Creon,  Wherefore  dost  thou  weep?  [end. 

Clean,  'Cause  you  make  no  more  haste  to  your 

Sim,  How  can  you  question  nature  so  unjustly? 
I  had  a  grandfather,  and  then  had  not  you 
True  filial  tears  for  him  ? 

Clean,  Hypocrite  I 
A  disease  of  drought  dry  up  all  pity  from  him 
I'hat  can  dissemble  pity  with  wet  eyes ! 
_« * — 

*  And  pinching  cold,  has  treachfrmtaly  at  home, 
Jn'a  $ecure  quU-t,  hy  a  villain'a  hand 

Been  basely  lott,  in  his  ttar$'  ignorance: 

And  ao  inuat  I  diehya  tyrant' a  aword.\    The  old  copy 
givusthe  coiicluAion  uf  this  spi.'«ch  Iho*:— 

And  pinching  cold  has  treacheroualy  at  home 
In  hia  atcured  quiet  by  a  villain'a  tiand 
Am  baaely  loat  in  my  iter**  ignorance 
And  ao  muat  I  die  by  a  tyranl'a  aword. 
For  Aat,  Coxctcr  reads  diea,  and  for  Am,  in    the  third  line, 
I'm;  bnt  this    cannot  be  liiiht;  for   Creon  had  just  before 
acquitted   his  stars  of  any  concern  in  his  destiny.    Mr.  M. 
Mason  blindly  follows  Coxelcr.     I  atn  not  very  confident  of 
thesentiinenessol  my  readings;  bnt  they  produce  something 
like  R  meaning:  and  in  a  Play  so  incorrectly,  so  ignorantly, 
printed  as  Ibis,  even  that  is  sometimes  to  be  regarded  aa  an 
acquisition. 

t  Sim.  Here,  *<r,— wccping.l  This  is  given  by  the  mo- 
dern editors  as  a  marginal  note ;  but  the  old  copy  makes  It, 
•nd  rightly,  •  part  of  the  text. 


Cr§oiL  Be  gfood  unto  joar  oiotlier,  Sinoaidi 
She  must  be  now  joor  caiv. 

AnU  To  what  eod,  sir? 
The  bell  of  this  ebarp  edict  toils  for  me. 
As  it  rings  out  for  you. — 111  be  as  ready. 
With  one  hour's  mUy,  to  go  slong  with  joa. 
Crwii.  Thou  must  not,   woman,  there  sre 
behind. 
Before  thou  canst  set  forward  in  tbi«  royige^ 
And  nature,  sure,  will  now  be  kind  to  all: 
She  has  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  law 
Seeks  to  prevent*  ber,  she  will  tbenhn  fi^i 
And  draw  oat  life  eren  to  her  longest  thzesd : 
Thou  art  scarce  fifty-fire. 

Ant,  So  many  morrows ! 
Those  five  remaining  years  111  turn  to  dajt, 
To  houra,  or  minutes,  for  your  company. 
'  fis  fit  that  you  and  I,  bein^  man  and  wife, 
Should  walk  together  arm  in  arm. 

Sim.  I  hope 
They'll  go  topther ;   I  would  they  woald,  i'fait 

Then  if  ould  her  thirds  be  sared  too. Hie  di^ 

away,  sir. 
Crecn,  Why  wouldst  thou  hare  me  gone,  S 

nides  ? 
Sim,  O  my  heart !  would  jon  here  me  goM 
fore  you,  sir. 
You  give  me  such  a  deadly  wound  ? 
Clean,  Fine  rascal ! 

Sim,  Blemish  my  duty  so  with  soeh  a  qoestk 
Sir,  I  would  haste  me  to  the  duke  for  mercy ; 
He  that's  above  the  law  may  mitigate 
The  rig^tir  of  the  law.     How  a  good  meanii^ 
May  be  corrupted  by  a  misconstruction ! 
Creon,  Thou  corrupt'st  mine  ;  I  did  not  tU 

thou  mean'st  so. 
CUan.  You  were  in  the  more  error. 
Sim,  The  words  wounded  me. 
Clean,  'Twas  pity  thou  died  st  not  on't. 
Sim,  I  have  been  ransacking  the  helps  of  hr. 
Conferring  with  these  learned  advocates; 
If  any  scruple,  cause,  or  wrested  sense 
Could  have  been  found  out  to  preserve  yourHle/ 
It  had  been  bought,  though  with  your  full  eatsts, 
Your  life's  so  precious  to  me ! — but  theiv's  ncwe. 
1  Law,  Sir,  we  have  canvass'd  her  from  to})  t 
toe, 
Tum'd  her  upside  down,  thrown  her  upon  her  sid 
Nay,open'd  and  dissected  all  her  entrails. 
Yet  can  find  none :  there^s  nothing  to  be  hoped 
But  the  duke's  mercy. 

Sim,  I  know  the  hope  of  that ; 
He  did  not  make  the  law  for  that  purpose. 

Creon,  Then  to  this  hopeless  mercy  last  I  go ; 
I  have  so  many  precedents  before  me, 
I  must  call  it  hopeless :  Antigona, 
See  me  deliver'd  up  unto  my  deathsman. 
And  then  we'll  part ;— five  years  hence  1*11  look  1 
thee. 
Sim,  I  hope  she  will  not  stay  so  long  behind  u 
Creon,  Do  not  bate  him  an  hour  by  grief  and  « 
row, 
Since  there's  a  day  prefix'd,  hasten  it  not. 
Suppose  mo  sick,  Antigona,  dying  now. 


•  She  hna  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  law 
See' a  to  prevent  her,]  i.  c.  to  ctcticipate  the  period  i 
Aad  allotted  to  life.      In  this  classic  sense,  the  vrord  is  o 
stantly  used  by  oor  old  writers,  and.  Indeed, several  iatUs 
of  it  have  been  noticed  in  the  precediag  paces. 
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Any  disease  thou  wilt  moy  Imj  my  end, 

Or  when  deatb*«  ilow  to  rome.  Bay  tyrants  »end* 

[f^euut  Crettn  ttnd  Antip*na. 

Sim.  C1f*atitbes,  if  you  want  rooney,  to-morrow, 
ujs«  mo; 
ril  trwal  you  while*  your  fotJi^r's  deod, 

[Exitf  with  tA«  Ldvyeri, 

Clean.  Why,  hpr©'*  a  vi]t»in, 
Abte  to  corrupt  a  ibousitnd  by  example! 
Does  the  Kind  rootf  bleed  out  bin  tivelihc»od 
Jn  parent  distribution  to  bis  brnncbes. 
Adorning  them  witb  oU  bia  glorious  fruit§, 
Froud  tbiit  bis  pride  i^  seen  when  b(f*s  unseen; 
And  must  not  pralitude  descend  ngiiin 
To  cornforl  his  old  limbs  in  frui'less  winder  1 
Improvident,  or  at  leaat  partiul  nnttire  ! 
(Weak  worann  in  ibis  kind),  wbo  in.  tby  last  teeming 
Forgpltest  itdt  tfie  furmer,  erer  makinj? 
I'liti  burlben  of  tiiy  l^it  throes  tho  dearest  darling  * 

0  yet  in  noble  man  reform  [reform]  it» 
And  make  us  better  than  those  vegftirea, 
Wbo«e  ioula  dio  with  them.  Nature,  aa  ibotiort  old 
ll  luve  and  jualice  be  not  dead  in  tbee. 

Make  some  the  pattern  of  thy  piety, 
Leat  all  do  turn  unnntunUly  apiinat  tbe«, 
And  ibou  be  blamed  tor  our  obi  if  ion  a 

Enter  Leonid£5  and  HirroLiTA. 

And  brutish  reluctaiione?     Ay,  here's  tb©  ground 
W hereon  my  iiliid  faculti<?»  must  build 
Anedificeof  honour  or  of  abame 
To  all  mankind. 

Hip,  You  must  avoid  it,  air, 
If  there  be  any  love  within  yourself: 
This  is  far  more  than  fate  of  a  lost  punA 
That  another  venture  itiay  restoro  a^atn  ; 
U  ia  your  life,  which  you  should  not  subject 
To  nny  cruelty^  if  you  can  preserve  it. 

C7mn.  0  dearest  woman,  tliou  bast  doubled  now 
A  thousand  timea  tby  nuptial  dowry  to  me  ! 
Why,  she  whose  love  ia  but  derived  from  me, 
la  got  before  mo  in  my  debted  duty. 

Hip,  Are  you  thinking  inch  a  resolution,  air  T 

Ckan,  Sweetest  Hip[>olita,  what  love  taught  thee 
To  he  BO  forward  in  ao  good  a  cnusel 

Hip.  Mine  own  pity,  sir,  did  first  instruct  me, 
And  then  your  love  and  power  did  botlj  commund 

Cimu,  They  were  all  blesaed  angela  to  direct  thee ; 
And  take  thetr  counad,  How  do  you  far©,  airl 

Leon,  Cleantbes,  never  better  j  I  have  conceived 
Sueb  a  new  joy  within  tbu  old  bosom, 
As  1  did  ni'ver  tbink  would  there  have  enler*d. 

Ciotn,  Joy  call  you  it?  alas  J  'tis  aorrov/,  air, 
The  worst  of  sorrows,  sorrow  unto  death. 

Lton.  Dt^atb  ;  what  ia  that,  Cle«ntbeaT  I  tbnugbt 
not  uri''t, 

1  was  in  coniemplation  of  this  woman  : 
'TiS  ail  tliy  comforr,  Bon| ;  tbou  bast  in  her 
A  trenaurv  unvaluable,  keep  her  safe. 
When  1  die,  aure  'twill  be  a  geoUe  de«tb, 
For  t  will  die  with  wonder  of  her  virtues; 
Nothing  else  aball  diaaolve  me. 

*"  rU  tmtl  yoii  vthih  pmtr  fttthrr't  dead.]  i  e,  tmrj/>oer 
iMihtr  beAetA:  mc  JImmh  A  a  tor.  Act  V.  k-,  I. 

t  Dffrtih^Mmdreot.Ac.}  TU\*  hi-nnilM  $^rc\i  in  ii»o»l 
anmerrically  printed  InAllihf  fiTltkon^;  It  U,  I  Uopr,  wjiur- 
whAt  jimproviKl  r»v  a  tUltfrriil  ^n*K^vmvM,  and  a  rc|p«>UUof» 
or  (he  w^i1  kit  br«i-^rl». 

X  'TU  alt  lliy  ront/or/,aon  ;]  For  r Ay  Mr.M.  M«*«^re*di 
my ;  (he  alicratiun  Is  ip«ckuvs,  bui  1  »cc  no  p«4£tfM)l>  fut  U* 


dean,  *Twer©  much  better,  lir, 
Could  you  prevent  their  malice. 

T.tai\^  1*JI  prevent  them, 
And  die  the  way  I  lold  rhee.  iti  the  wonder 
Of  thia  good  wnmun.     1  tell  thee  tbere'a  few  men 
Have  such  a  child  :   \  must  t\mt\k  thee  for  her. 
Thflt  the  strong  tie  of  wedlock  should  do  more 
Than  nattjre  in  ber  nearest  ligaments 
Of  blood  and  propagation  !   1  should  never 
llavo  begot  such  ti  daughter  of  my  own  ; 
A  daugbrer-in-Inw  !  law  were  above  natUFf, 
Were  there  more  such  children* 

CUan,  This  admiration 
Helps  nothinsT  to  your  safety ;  tbink  of  that,  air. 

l.eon.  Fjad  you  heard  her,  Cteniithes,  but  labour 
In  ibe  search  of  means  to  aave  my  forfeit  life. 
And  knew  the  wise  and  the  sound  preaorv.t lions 
Th«t  she  found  out,  you  would  redouble  all 
My  wonder  in  your  love  to  her* 

Cimn.  The  thought, 
Tho  very  thought,  air,  clnima  alt  that  from  me, 
And  ahe  is  now  posiest  oft:  but,  good  air, 
It  you  hnve  augrht  received  from  ber  advice, 
Let's  f^dlow  it ;  or  else  lei's  better  thinks 
And  take  the  surest  course. 

Lmn,  rU  t^U  thee  one ; 
She  counaela  me  to  fly  mf  levire  country  ; 
To  turn  all  into  treasure,  and  there  build  up 
My  decaying  fortunes  in  a  safer  soil, 
Where  Kpire's  law  caoQOt  claim  me. 

Citan^  And,  air, 
I  apprehend  it  as  a  aafest  course, 
And  rany  be  easily  accomplished  i 
Let  us  be  all  most  expeditious. 
Every  country  where  we  breathe  will  bfl  our  own, 
Or  better  soil';  heaven  ia  tho  roof  of  all, 
And  now,  as  Rpire'a  situate  by  this  lawp 
There  is  'twixt  us  and  heaven  a  dark  eclifiae. 

Hip.  Ob,  then  avoid  it,  air;  these  aad  eveiiU 
Follow  those  black  prcdiccioos, 

Lfrm.  1  prithee  fience  ; 
I  do  allow  thy  love,  llippolita, 
But  must  not  follow  it  as  counsel,  child  ; 
I  must  not  abame  my  country  for  the  law. 
This  conntry  here  hiilh  bred  me,  brought  me  up*, 
And  shall  1  now  refuse  ft  grave  m  her  ? 
I  am  in  my  aeoond  infancy,  and  children 
Ne'er  sleep  ao  sweetly  in  tbeii  ourae's  cradle 
As  in  their  natural  mother's. 

Hip,  Ay,  but,  sir. 
She  is  unnatural  ;  then  the  stepmolher's 
To  be  preferred  before  her. 

t^toH,  Tush  1  she  shall 
Allow  it  me  in  despite  of  ber  entrails* 
Why,  do  you  think  how  far  from  judgment  'tis 
That  I  should  travel  forth  to  seek  a  grava 
That  is  already  digg'd  for  me  at  home. 
Nay,  perhaps  6 nd  it  in  my  way  to  aeek  iti— 
How  have  I  then  sought  a  repentant  aorrow  ! 
For  your  dpar  lovea  bow  have  I  banish'd  you 
From  your  country  ever  1     With  my  base  attempt 
How  have  I  beggnr'd  you  in  wasting  that 
Which  only  fur  your  sukes  1  bred  together t 
Buried  my  name  in  Epire  t  which  I  built 


•  Th\a  cifuntry  htrr  hnfft  hrf  f»»r,  Irnuyftt  mg  up,  ttc) 
Tbrn-  1      ■       ■  '     ■  fcrcli. 

f  /;  Per 

Imp*  I  n»clf  Itt 

hi»  iiadMJ  i.'."i(,«(j   ;i. ._-.  r,,    ,,,i-i'4l.>»  K'piit,,u,,ii  ihri«>,lbat 

ItU    memory  wubkl  sl»s>i  live  lii  ihe  recollection  of  tbe 

ita  S 


UpOB  tbia  frame,  to  live  far  wver  in  1 

IVbttt  II  base  coward  fihall  I  be  to  fly  from 

llmt  pnemy  whit  h  every  isiaute  meetii  me. 

And  tLoiisand  odds  be  bad  nut  long  Tanquisb'd  me 

Before  tliis  Lour  of  battle  !  Fly  my  death  ! 

1  will  not  be  so  filse  ynto  your  states. 

Nor  fainting  to  the  mau  thut'jt  yet  in  me; 

ru  meet  bim  brarely ;    I  cflDDOl   (tbis   knowiag) 

fear 
Thatj  wben  1  am  jfone  henw,  I  iball  be  ibere. 
Come,  I  bare  days  of  prepitrAtioo  left» 

Ctran.  Good  sir,  bear  me  : 
I  bare  a  genius  tbiit  bai  prompted  me. 

And  I  bare  almost  fonoed  it  into  wrords ; 

*Ti»  donej  pray  you  obj»ervd  ibem :  I  caa  conceal 

you  ; 
And  yet  not  leave  your  country. 

Ltim*  Tysb  !  it  cannot  be 
Without  a  certain  peril  on  ua  oil. 
Clean.   Danger  must  be  baurded,   ntber   tbaa 
accept 
A  sure  destruction.     You  hare  a  lodge*  sir, 
So  far  remote  from  vray  of  passengers, 
I'Lat  seldam  any  mortal  eye  does  greet  witb't ; 
And  yet  so  sweetly  situate  witb  thickets, 
Buik  witb  sucb  cunning  labyrimbs  wiibin. 
As  if  tlie  provident  beavens^  foreseeing  crudty, 
Had  bid  you  frame  it  to  this  purpOj»e  only, 

Leon*  Vie,  tie  !  *tis  d^ingerouS;, — and  treason  toOj 
To  abuse  tbe  law. 

Hip.  Tis  boly  care,  sir, 
Of  your  dear  life*,  wbicb  ia  your  own  to  keep, 
But  not  your  owa  to  lose,  eitber  in  wrili 
Or  negligence. 

Clmn.  Call  yoti  it  treason,  airl 
I  bad  been  tben  a  traitor  unto  you, 
Had  I  forgot  tbis  ;  be&eecbyou.  accept  of  it; 
It  is  secure,  and  a  duty  to  yourself. 

Leotu  WImt  a  coward  wiJ]  you  moke  me  ! 
Ciean.  You  mi  a  take, 
Tis  noble  courage  :  now  you  figbt  will*  deatb, 
And  yield  not  to  bjtu  till  you  £loop  under  liim. 

Ltvn.   1  bis  must  needs  open  to  discovery, 
And  tben  wbat  torture  folloirsi 

CJetiH,  By  what  meona,  sir  ! 
Why,  there  is  but  one  body  in  alt  tbis  ootmsel. 


\Vhit:b  cannot  betray  itself:   ^e  tno  are  ot>#. 
One  soul,  one   bodj,    one    bemrt,    tltot   LbiaV  ^ 

Ibought ; 
And  yet  we  two  are  not  cotxi|4t'r«]y  one. 

But  as  I  have  derived  myself  from  vott. 

Who  shall  betray  us  wlitfte  there  is  tto  ae>(c«od! 
Hip.  You  must  not  mistruat  mj  Uktk^  tboi^  i 
sex  plead 
WedkDess  and  frailty  for  mfl. 

Lean.  Ob,  I  dare  not* 
Hut  uher^'s  tbe  means  that  musl  make  i 
1  cannot  be  lost  without  a  full  account* 
And  what  must  pny  that  reckoniag:  i 

Cie*tu,  Uh,  sir,  we  will 
Keep  solemn  obits  for  your  funeral  ; 
We'il  seem  to  wet  p.  and  seem  to  joy  witbaT. 
Thut  death  so  gently  bus  prereated  yoti 
The  law*g  sharp  rigouj' ;    mod  lliia  ng  moi 

shall 
Participate  th**  knowledge  of* 

Lton,  Its.  ha^  hu  ! 
This  will  be  a  epcrttre  fioe  demur:* 
if  the  error  bs  not  found, 

Citan.  Pray  doubt  of  none. 
Your  company  and  beat  provision 
Must  be  no  further  famisb*d  than  by  us ; 
And  in  the  interim  your  solitude  mav^ 
Converse  with  heaven,  and  fairly  prepare 
[For  th»t]  wbicb  was  too  violent  and  raging 
Thrown  headlong  on  you*. 

Leoti,  Siill  there  are  some  doubts 
Of  the  discovery  ;  yet  1  do  allow  in 

Hip.  Will  you  not  menttoo  now   ibe  c«it  ail 
charge 
Which  win  be  in  yotir  keeping  ! 
Lemi.  That  will  he  soroewbat* 
Which  you  might  save  too. 

Cleatt.  With  his  will  agaiuat  bim. 
What  fav  is  more  to  man  thaa  man  liimiel/' 
Are  you  resolved,  sir  ? 

Lftm.   I  am»  Cleajtlhe^  ; 
If  hv  this  means  I  do  get  a  reprievi^, 

AnJ  coaen  death  nwbile,  wliea  be  shall 

Armed  in  bis  own  power  to  give  tbe  blow 
111   smde  upon  him  tben,    lund   laur^bio^  re. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  J.~Iiffi>re  the  PaUtce, 
Enter  Kvaadir,  Courliera,  aud  Cimtilus. 

Evan.  Kxecutioner  1 
Crat.  My  lord. 

EiHiit.  Htiw  did  old  Diodes  Inke  bis  death? 
Crat.    At  weeping   brides  receive  ihtiir  joya  at 
night. 
With  trembling,  yet  with  patience. 


pei»p1«,  nnlcM  be  now  qtifttcd  tbem  for  a  retiik-tirt^  elae' 
where.  Thti  conc1u»i(iii  ut  thi«  »p«e<:!b  1  do  nut  imilentaad  : 
puiidpA  Mitiu>thlij]|i  it  |ii<^i. 

'  Hip,  'TU  hot  If  rai-f,  Mir, 

Oftftmr  dfar  i\flf,  &c.J  Tliii  ilmnnlir,  at  oore  fdoat  ami 
l>lilK>4«pUicjihl«juLjiicnlly  clwtlt  *i|Rni  b>  Alaitlii^cf 


Evan.  Why,  *twaa  well, 

1  Court.  Nay,  1  knew  my  ftttber  would  do  vifl. 
my  lord, 
W  hene'er  he  came  to  die  ;  I'd  that  opinion  of  !■«. 
Which  made  loe    tbe  more    will iug'    to  part  faa 

him  ; 
He  was  not  fit  to  live  in  the  world,  indeed 
Any  time  these  ten  years,  my  lord, 
But  i  would  not  say  ^o  much. 


*  Conv^rHf  with  kemrtftt  *i^nd  Jairt^  pr^'parm 
[ For  1hat\  rchich  wum  ttfo  vio/eHt  au  I  m.i.fi^. 
Thr^h/en,  headtvng  on  jwm.]     II  * 

lo»t  by  the  nv^b^t^ncc  04"  ibc  pneii 

eiiceeax   nil  credibility.    Ill*    Im^  _     ^ .  _. 

but    to  mMke   i»uuiethiaf  like    *KUit:  of   i.ii^  u4a»«Kr  't"a«iii 

vciilnrtcl  to  add  whai  %h  cttchMcd  betwrca  brvcltel^ 


rficii.1  L] 


TfiE  OLD  LAW. 


5a  1 


FiMii.  No  f  you  did  nut  well  iij't» 
For  be   thafs'  tU   Bp«nt,  b  ripe  for  death  at  aU 

liours, 
And  does  but  trifle  lime  out, 

1  CflitrU  Troth,  my  tortJ, 

1  would  I'd  koowD  jotjr  tuind  nine  years  opo* 

Etun.   Our  law  i«  fourscore  yeitrs,  b<*€«uae  we 
jndge 

DotAge  complete  then,  ua  unrrtiilfulness 
In  women  nt  threescore  ;  morry;  if  the  son 
Con  wiibiti  cnmpasB  bring  good  solid  proofs 
Of  hit  own  father's  weu)(ncss  ond  unfitness 
To  live,  or  gwny  the  living,  though  ho  wunt  five 
Or  ivn  years  of  his  number.  ihat*fl  not  it ; 
Ilia  defect  mnkea  him  fourscore,  and  'tis  fit 
lie  dies  wLcji  he  deserves  ;  for  every  act 
Is  in  etftfCt  th^n  when  the  cau^e  is  npe. 

2  Cauru  An  admirable  print e  !    Low  rarely  he 
ttilks'l 

Oh  that  we'd  known  this ^  lads  ?     What  a  time  did 

we  endure 
In  two<^>ei»iy  commotiSf  and  in  boots  twice  vnmp'd  * 
1  CtmrU  Now  we  hare  two  pair  n  week,  aud  yet 
nut  thaultful  : 
TwUI  be  a  £ne  world  for  them^  ain5»  that  come 
tifler  u»» 
«  CourL  Ay,  an  tliey  linew  it. 
1  CvHiL  Peace,  let  Ihem  never  know  it. 

3  Vottt±  A  pox,  there  be  young  heiis  will  soon 
smeirt  Dur« 

S  €i>uri.  Twill  come  to  them   by  instinct,  man  : 
may  your  g«co 
Never  Wold,  you  stand  «o  well  for  youth  ! 

£iNiii.  Why  DOW,  methiaka,  our  court  looks  like  a 
spring, 
Sweet,  fresh,  and  fash  ion  ablCi  now  the  old  weeds 
are  gone. 
1  CourL  It  is  as  a  court  should  be  : 
Glou  and  good   cloth e8>  my  lorJ^  no  matter   for 

merit ; 
And  b  err  in  your  law  proves  a  providenl  act. 
When  men  pass  not  the  paUy  of  their  tongues. 
Nor  colour  in  their  cheeks. 

Evan.  But  women 
By  thnt  law  should  live  long,  for  they're  neW  pa^t 
it. 
1  Ci/urL  It  will  have  heats  though,  when  they 
see  tbe  painting 
Go  an  inch  deep  i'lhe  wrinkle,  and  take  up 
A  box  more  thnn  their  gossips  :  but  for  men,  my 

lard, 
Thit  should  be  the  sole  bmvery  of  a  palace, 
To  walk  with  hollow  eyes  and  bog  white  beftrdi, 
As  if  a  prince  dwelt  in  a  land  of  gouts  ', 
With  clothes  as  if  they  sat  on  their  backi  on  pur- 
pose 
To  amiign  a  futibion.  and  condemn't  to  eiile  ; 
1'heir  puckets  in  their  »1eevea,  oh  if  lht;y  laul 
Their  ear  to  aviirice,  and  heard  the  devil  whisper  ! 
Now  ours  he  downward  here  close  to  the  Hunk, 
Right  spending  pockets,  as  a  son's  should  he 
That  lives  i'lhe  fashion;    where  our  disossed  fa- 

thers^ 
Worried  with  tbe  sciatic*  and  aches, 


•  t  Conn.  An  admirahh  prince  f  Ac.]  T?iii  «d*1  *cveMl 
Hf  the  vwbtiCijurtil  fperrlicf  liavi*  (kvu  hilhiTta  prinlcd  at 
pfv^e ;  tkry  Jine  nut.  itirlccfl.  vrry  nic-lli(ta<Hu,  y^t  ibey  »«*» 
n-Adily  etioiij^h  in  tit  ^nctt  klitii  vt  lucirc  ms  tUl*  play  tij  t^f 
lji«  UiMt  pAJti  wikitcu  ku; 


Orou^^ht  up  your  puned  hose  first*,  which  ladled 

laughed  at, 
Givinf*^  no  reverence  to  the  place  lies  ruio'd  : 
They  lore  a  doublet  that's  three  hours  a  buttoning, 
Aud  sits  so  close  makes  a  man  groan  again. 
And  his  soul  mutter  half  a  day  ;  yei  these  are  tfjose 
That  carry  swsy  and  worth  :  prick'd  up  in  clothes^ 
Why  should  wo  fear  our  risiDg? 

L'lvin.  You  hut  wrong 
Our  kindness,  aud  your  own  desert*,  to  <loulit  vn*t. 
Hats  not  our  Inw  mude  you  rich  before  ypur  tmii^  ? 
Our  countenafice  tben  can  make  you  honourablo. 

1  Court.  We'll  spare  for  no  cost,  sir,  to  appear 
worthy. 

Emn^  Why,  you're  i'the  noble  way  theo,  for  (be 
most 
Are  but  appearers  ;  worth  itself  is  lost, 
Aud  bravely  stands  for'lf. 

Enter  C«Et>N,  AwTiGONA.and  SiikioNiDia. 

1  Court.  Look,  look«  who  comes  here  1 
I  smell  death  aud  another  couriier, 
Simon  ides. 

g  Court.  Sim ! 

Sim,  Pish  I  Vm  not  for  you  yet, 
Your  company's  too  costly  ;  after  the  old  maa^s 
Dt»}Mitch*J  I  shall  have  time  to  talk  with  you  ; 
I  shall  come  into  the  fashion,  you  sIjuII  see,  too, 
After  a  day  or  two  ^  in  the  mean  time, 
I  am  not  for  yoor  company. 

Evan.  Old  Creon,  yuu  bare  been  ejtpected  long ; 
Sure  youVe  above  fourscore, 

Sim,   Upoo  my  life, 
Not  four  and  twenty  hours,  my  lord  ;  I  search 'd 
The  chumh-hook  yesterday.    Does  your  grace  think 
I'd  let  my  father  wrong  the  Law,  my  lord  ! 
'Twere  pity  o'my  life  then  !  no,  your  act 
Shall  not  receive  a  minute's  wrong  by  him 
While  I  \iw9j  sir  ;  nnd  he's  so  just  himself  too, 
I  know  he  would  not  offer't  -. — here  he  sliintla. 

Crton,  *ris  just  I  die,  indeed,  for  I  confesi 
I  am  troublesome  to  life  now,  and  the  state 
CaD  ho]ie  for  nothing  worthy  from  me  now, 
Either  in  force  or  counsel ;  I've  o'late 
Kmploy'd  myself  ijuite  from  the  world,  and  he 
That  OQce  begins  to  serve  his  Maker  faithfully, 
Can  nerer  serre  a  worldly  prince  well  after  ; 
'Tia  clean  another  way. 

*  — = whrr*  our  dUeated  fathm. 

Worried  uAtk  IhnMciaiicn  and  achta, 

Brought  Vip youri^AntuX  hKst^  Jirst,  fltcl  For  whfr«  Mr. 
M.  Ma«on  rr^J*  (fA^rra*.  lu  ntaal  (  Jn  tb«  next  title  ili« 
ckl  cop;  li4B— Would  with  tht  MdaUca^  &c«,  fMt  wLiicb,  bo 
tsys,  "  wetlioulrl  jciul  wood,"*  i.e. mad,nEinf ;  but  a»  ih«t 
Ifrivcsihtt  it)eln<;im]^tTfcrt,  I  bnvo  adoplca  anotticr  iiord« 
whlcU  bid»  no  k't»  Qirly  la  t^-  Ibr^^nalne  one. 

Pantd  ho»e  (nee  pdic^^tU)  arc  ribb«d  breeched,  tb«  hrKe 
ADd  liwfc  tlop*  vi  wir  anccator*.  Tbc  firtj.ion  is  titre  rWi- 
rnlcd.  at,  aboal  the  end  of  £1ii4ib<?lb'fi  n  iirn,  nb**!*  tbU 
l*J«y  wi<i  appiirt-ntly  written,  it  wasou  lUe  di  cllin?.  \n  'the 
Grtot  Duke  t^  Florence ^  produced  nftuy  yvnn  »ub*LH)Mfiit 
to  I'he  Old  Law,  fmned  h»te  arc  cnitriilli)i»i.itj  a*  s  f 4>b|Ht,^tf1v 
article  of  dre««,  and  tbU  it  a£rveabl«;  tu  btftory,  r^r  thiy 
were  ng^ia  tntfuflacitt  at  the  acce««lun  uf  Jumci  II..  ami 
continued  thrvogh  the  wbule  of  his  riHgtt  (be  charac|crj»tic 
martit  of  a  Aae  i^cDtlvman  and  a  couflirr. 

t  And  bravery  ttandt  /tnr't.}  J.  e.  oiteutdiU.ui  flurry  of 
sppsircl:  in  which  Benie  it  In  fm|qtntly  ofcti  iit  duf  Scrip- 
tore*,  "  te  thnl  dny  tbc  torri  uill  Like  awny  ttje  ttruTrrp 
or  ibffr  (Ittkllni:  ornnTTn-nM/'-'/fcrwA,  c.  lil-  v,  IH,  Ar.  iVc. 
Ti  "      "  ■  ■    "■     "  ''      '   ■       i'l"rd*  one  of   i!  ■  i. 

I  h  Mj^uinictT 

'  '  of  inch  cbi- 

h('X(-:ni'-r  III  tjc  iK.M  I'lj'iii.  Ill  rVfiry  Intraiic*-'  in-  ('ll",iii 
natiii-e,  which  Ablif)f»  all  >ni1deji  cmnvt-nluu,  (li«  coniuiuu 
rc<burcvi>r  itiiodvrn  draranii^ts. 


THE  OLD  LAW, 


Ant.  Oil.  gtr*  not  eonfidaocA 
To  ttU  111!  afic'iikft,  mj  lord,  tn  hit  oirn  injury. 
tfii  iirtiM ration  onW  Tor  iho  titu  world 
Miki>«  Jiim  talk  witdly  to  Uia  wruo^  of  this; 
Up  11  not  lost  in  jud^«nt. 

Stm,  Hh«  tt\»Hh  nit  ftgviD, 

Ant*  I>*««rving  may  w»y  for  tlAU  «i&pIo}in«nU 

Sim,   Wctber 

Ant,  Hit  ftrj  hooatbold  kirs  prvfcriM  Rt  homo 
bv  bim 
Ar»  ftSU  to  Gonrorm  Mvtn  CfaritlMn  kingdoms, 
Tb«f  •!«  to  wtM  Mid  rirtaous. 

Siw.  Moihcf,  I  wy 

j4fil.  1  know  yonr  Uww  exiond  not  ro  d»4rrt,  sir, 
Hot  to  onn#c«tsiry  veam,  ind,  my  lord, 
IIU  art  iMit  ftucb  ;  ibougb  tb«y  «b'ow  white  tb^y  wn 

worthy, 
Judioioui,  sble,  and  religiooSb 

8lmn  M  of  her, 
111  help  you  to  ■  coartii^  of  nin^ie^n* 

^nt,  Aw«y,  unnatural ! 

Sftn,  Thva  I  am  no  foot,  sure, 
For  to  he  nsturs]  st  tucb  a  time 
Wer«  s  foor*  part,  indsrd. 

Ant.  Your  grace's  pity, 
And  'ti«  hut  fit  and  just. 

Vrean,  1  be  law.  my  lord. 
And  ibat'atbajutteii  way« 

Sm,  WeU  said,  fatb«T,'iYttiib! 
Thuu  wert  erer  ju«ter  than  my  mviber  slilL 

Evan,  Come  bithcr,  lir. 

Sim,  My  lord* 

Emn*  Wbst  are  tboae  orden  ? 

AnL  Wortii  obiervaiion,  air. 
So  plfltM  you  b««r  tbem  r«ad. 

Sim,  Ilia  woman  speaka  she  knows  not  wbat,  my 
lord: 
Mo  make  a  law,  poor  man !   bo  bougbt  a  tablb, 

indrvd, 
Only  to  leoro  to  die  by*t,  there's  the  business  now  ; 
Wliervin  there  are  som«  precepts  for  a  son  too, 
Huw  be  should  learn  to  lire,  but  I  necr  look'd  on*t: 
For.  when  ho*a  dt;ad,  1  aball  lif«  welt  enough, 
And  ke«p  s  better  tauli*  than  that*  I  trow. 

i  miK  And  is  that  all,  sir! 

Sim,  All,  1  vow,  my  lord, 
Save  R  few  running  admonitions 

Upon  che#8©-trencherst.  sa 

Ttkt  h^tdqfwhoi'iHg,  thun  H, 

*Tii  tUti$  «  eAtfetfl  toa  mroug  ef  ths  runntt. 


•And  hf*v  a  hvttrr  tkxnx  than  lAa/,  /  frow>]  This 
^f.»„i,...i  I'li'^T  It  punning  optin  the  KV«»nJ  tttble,  i^hlcli.  *!• 
ji,  I  '  tibcr,   rni-niTt  n  iMxtk,  or  riiluT,   prrhdn^t    a 

I,..  i|,H'r,  wlui«  nri'Ctptd  tot  llic  line    retpiliitioti 

III  r  (li'wn  in    itl»1tt>rl   Un<<«,  Htlil,  «*    »p|<li4H]  tci 

III  '  wrtulfl  kcijj  «  biittr    hi*iii»c.  i,  n.  live  iiu>rp 

«..  lu  lilA  fatlitr^      ThfHt  wltkch  the  tnui%vtit  fiU^ 

fui ;,*<»/#,  antt  YihXch  iii-«irpy> (lie  melrc,  U  nutlit 

tlMi  uj*|  copy- 

t  t:pamchM9etrt^c\frt,\  B«for«tbe  s"i>eraHntrOilne1lMn 
of  lHMik«t  imr  »ik<i'  -S'lr  w*  m-  <  m  ful  l«  ♦1ii*K"  Mtft  iiiMjHriirui 
In  many  WA^*:  frr^jjAtfr*.  knivct,  wpur- 

\n%  apparel,  tv<  ^'mI  wo*  CMpibte  of  Coci- 

t^niiitL'  ^  tl.uii  '     '  '  <1  t>>  nccoupkl, 

plhoiiiri,"    »->o    rurw-nhiiiii,  in   liU    Att  ^ 
/  • ,  "  we  cmI)  pu»ki«  iui>)  *\o  pniul  tlifm  now  ji 

^\^',       ^  iM.k  sjiii   Ml    o.ir  7ruj/r  frmt*Ai«ri,**  4c.    p. 

4?,    All  •  "f  In*  tiinmcKprt,  fM 

••  for  till*  ^^  iJfuvrrbiiil  vcr«r»,  ii«* 

Ui«ri»<1  r  1  -<  "     iHctuTtB,  by  W,  I!. 

'-^  Anrf  ti  ' '  har*  .'— "  Aye,  btit  mi** 

trcM,  n*  »»>i  very  kMrui*<11y, 

"  '    i  s  urttfh  lirtnry,"*    &r. 


l^rattocTisr 


And  such  calrMi  *inaw  of  w  It  sod 
Good  to  catch  m»e«  wiiJi,  but  not 

Tb«*y  ire  not  so  ««*il^  esuicht. 
£r«r».    A  ,  ! 

£«vin.    '  '(■,♦!." 

Forfeit*  ' 
Andf  will 
Cast  him  iuto  tUu  6«m» 

CrA*s.  'Ha  noblv  jttstic*  t 

j<nt,  Ti*  curs«d  tyracioy  ! 

Sm,  pMicef  tmkttbfvd.  mother ; 
%*ou'v«  but  short  time  ta  hm  c«st  down  ^ 
And  !•(  a  yottog  ecmrtier  doY,  «n  yoo  be  wis 
lo  the  mtan  cim«« 

Ant.   Hi^nrci,  «lil7e  * 
5iw,  Well,  icvrn  sod  fiftj. 
You  hsri^  but  three  years  to  «00]4« 
payment, 
1  Court,  e^imonides. 
Sim,  Fish,  Vm  not  brare  eooagli  to  boU  ] 

Give  s  roan  time,  t  hmw^  a  vuit  a  msking;, 
£  Cimri.  We  love  liiy  form  firvt ;  hnet 

will  come,  niati, 
Sim.  J  HI  make  them  come  clea.  villi  %  mm 

As  other  gallants  do,  tbet  bere  less  Ud 

Evntt,  Hark  !  whence  thoee  eoonds  t  what 

1  Omn,  Some  funervl. 
It  teams,  my  lord  ;  snd  young  Cleanthes  kSi 
Enttr  a  Funtml  Proee%si<*n  ;    tk«  ktarm  ftUm 
CtfLAxmEs  and  UirroLrrA. 

£mfi.  Clesntbes! 

9  C^urf.  ^lii,  my  lord,  and  in  tLe  plaea 
Of  a  chief  mourner  too,  but  simn^ly  hi' 

£iNra,  Yet  saitahle  to  his  behsriour  ; 

He  comes  all  the  way  amiling,  du  yon  tibserra 
I  never  saw  a  corae  so  joyfully  fotlowsd  : 
Light  colours  and  light  cheeks  !— who  sbail 
bel  ^^ 

Tis  a  thing  worth  rtaolvin^, 

Sim.  One,  belike. 
That  doib  participate  this  oar  preaeot  joy* 

Evan.  Clean thes, 

CUan,  Ob, my  lord! 

Emn*  He  luu«^hM  outright  now; 
Was  ever  such  a  contrariety  seen 
In  notunil  couraes  yet,  nay  profees*d  ,,  _ 

1  CqutU  1  have  known  a  wiflow  Isn^h 
lord,  • 

lender  her  handkerchief,  when  toother  pert 
Of  her  old  face  has  wept  like  rein  ia  euttshifte 
But  all  the  face  to  laugh  appveoily 
Was  never  aeen  yet. 

Sim,  Yes,  mine  did  once. 

CUttnm  'Tis,  of  a  heavy  time,  the  ;( 
Tbat  ever  son  vrss  born  to. 

Evan.  How  can  tJiat  be  ' 

Cletin,  1  joy  to  make  it  plain, — mj 

Evart,  Daad  \ 

i  Ci*utt,  Old  Leonides! 

Ciean,  In  his  hax  month  dead  : 
He  beguiled  cruel  law  the  svi'eetiieef 


»y* 
inghiAli 


*  Forfeit  b^ar^mth  w^pnJUaht*  oQt,\  8Qcb  I  li 
btth<>  cvDotnF  mftlflf :  thr  oldci^py  t\9»  mtrfnt^  mhtri 
iitlupttHi  by  (I'omvier,  «iulluipru*cd  bf  Mr,  U.  Mm»Km,  \ 
in»crLJuD  nf  it  i* 

B^or€  it  mrftU  wtJ!*  mmpr^U^kk  4«A 


icYNiL] 
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Thit  ever  age  was  blest  to» 

It  grieves  me  thtit  a  tear  shouM  fall  u|>on't, 

Being:  a  tbmg  so  joyful,  but  Ltii  memory 

Will  work  it  out,  J  'fti*«  ;  when  bis  poor  heart  broke 

1  did  Dot  do  so  niucb  :  hul  leap'd  iot  joy 

So  motiotin^ly,  I  toucb'd  tbt>  Btufa,  medmyglit ; 

i  would  nol  hear  of  blucks,  I  was  so  light, 

Bui  cboae  a  colour,  orient  like  ray  mind  : 

For  blacks  are  often  such  dissembling  moamerai 

Thpro  ia  no  credit  given  to't ;  it  has  lost 

AM  reputatiop  hy  false  sons  and  widows. 

Now  1  wDuliI  biiv«  men  know  what  I  resemble, 

A  trytb,  indeed  ;  'lis  joy  clad  like  a  joy, 

VVliich  ia  more  honest  than  a  cunning  grief 

That's  only  faced  with  sables  for  a  show, 

But  ^iwdy -heart*? d  :   When  I  aaw  death  come 

So  reidy  to  deceive  yon,  air,— forgive  roe, 

I  cowld  not  choose  but  be  entirely  merry,— 

And  yet  to*  see  now  ! — of  a  sudJeu 

Naming  but  death,  I  show  myself  a  morlnl, 

That's  never  conaiitnt  to  one  passion  lonj^. 

I  wondtsr  whence  that  tear  caroe*  when  I  smiled 

In  the  iiroductioa  on't  ;  sorrow *h  a  ihief. 

That  can,  when  joy  looks  ©n,  steal  forth  a  grief. 

But,  gracious  teave,  my  lord  ;  when  Tve  perform 'd 

My  last  poor  duty  to  my  father's  bones, 

1  shall  return  your  servant. 

Evan.  Well^  perform  it, 
llie  law  is  satisfied  ;  they  on n  but  die  : 
And  by  his  death,  Cleantlies,  you  giiin  well, 
A  rich  and  fair  revenue, 

[thund.     Euunt  Dtifc*.  Caurtitrt^  i^c, 

Sim,  I  would  1  had  e'en 
Another  father,  condiiioD  be  did  the  liket* 

Cleatu  I   have  past  it   bravely  now  j   how  bl©it 
was  I 
To  have  the  duke  in  sights  !  now  'lis  con6nn'd, 
Past  fear  or  doubts  coa^rm'd  ;  on,  oa,  I  sey, 
liim  that  brought  me  to  man,  I  bring  lo  clay. 

Ci£4iMhet,  arui  Hipiioiita, 
Sim,  I  nm  rapt  now  in  a  contemplation, 
Even  at  the  very  sight  of  yonder  hearse  : 

I  do  hut  think  what  a  fine  thing  'tis  now 
To  live  aod  follow  some  seven  uncles  thus. 
As  many  cousin-germans,  and  such  people 

That  will  leave  legacies ,    pox !    Vd    see    tbem 

hanj^'d  else, 
Ere  Id  follow  one  of  them,  aa  tUaj  could  Snd  the 

way. 
Now  I've  enough  to  begin  to$  be  horrible  covetous, 

EnUr  Butler,  Tailor,  Dailiff.  Cook,  Coachmao,  and 
Footman. 

BuL  We  come  to  know  yotir  worahip's  pleasure, 

air, 

*  And  pet    lt>  »ea   noit'.]     So  I  he  old  copy:  CoJi-ler  ami 

II  r.  M.  Muoii  rvad,  I    know  tiol  ythy,-- And  yrf   luo,   «» 

*  ^— ^ erudition  fu'  did  Iht  tikt.\   h  e.   oa 

coadlllon:  «  mode  of  apcirvb  tiVo^iteri  by  all  oiir  ttliL  |ioct3. 

t how  tfhtt  «f«i  / 

To  fumi  rA^diikc  in  ti^ht  t]  Cuvctcr  pHnhit  (Afirr  tlic 
oldcupy)j  Tohittv  the  iVnufitf^Ult  tlitr  variKliuu  in  lliv  ICAt 
btitiim  4  cunJpLnure  of  Mr.  M,  Uumtu  I  «uppa»e  ibe  inn- 
Muecrtpl  liad  only  llie  |iiili«t  klTci*  of  dtikf*  ftuA  thv  prirtter 
ti4»l  ktm^iiig  what  to  niAke  of  d  in  tigbt,  cijrrcrtvd  jl  Into 
*tim  fifiht,  ThiMie  »t)t>ri:vialiuiu  arv  line  sonrci:  ui  Uiaunie 
rjible  crr»rB. 

f  Xt0W  f'vefnouffk  tobfffint^bfhofHbhcoeetoit*.]  The 
litodciii  alilkmi  luvt .  Awr  /'iw  enough  I  ^tn  to  tn  h^r- 
'"  f  o99Hou»*    I    ibicik    Uivre  i*  invre  hoiiiiuur  ia  lli«  uJiJ 


noeee 
iaf. 


Having  long  served  your  faiber,  bow  your  good 

will 
Stonds  towards  our  entertainment. 

Sim.  Not  a  jot,  i'faith  : 
My  father  wore  cheaii  fiurments,  he  migfht  do*t  ; 
1  h\m\\  hjive  all  my  clolhes  come  home  lo  morrow, 
I  hey  will  eat  up  all  you,  an  there    were  more  of 

you,  sirs. 
To  keep  you  aix  at  livery,  and  still  munching  ! 

Titii.  Why,  I'm  a  tailur  ;  you  have  most  need  of 
me,  sir. 

Sim.,  Thou   mAd'st   my  father*s  clothes,   that  I 
confess; 
But  what  son  and  heir  will  bare  bis  father's  tailor, 
Unless  he  have  a  mi^id  to  be  well  laugh'd  at? 
Tbou'st  been  so  used  to  wide  loug-side  thiags,  that 

when 
I  come  to  iru&8, 1  shall  have  the  waist  of  my  doublet 
lAid  on  m'f  buttocks,  a  sweet  sight ! 

BuU   la  Hutler. 

Sitn,  There's  least  need  of  ibee,  fellow ;  I  ahatt 
ne'er  drink  at  home,  I  shall  be  so  drunk  abroad. 

BuL  But  a  cup  of  small  beer  will  do  well  nejit 
mornsng,  air. 

Sim,  1  grant  you ;  but  what  need  I  keep  ao  big  a 
kaave  for  ucup  uf  small  beer? 

Cmk*  Butler,  you  have  your  answer  -,  marry,  air, 
a  cook 
I  know  your  mastership  cannot  be  without. 

Sim,  The  more  iiss  art  thou  to  think  so ;  for  what 
should  1  do  with  a  mountebank,  no  druik  in  my 
house  T — the  banishing  the  butler  might  have 
been  a  warniog  to  thee,  ualess  thou  meaua't  to 
choak  me. 

C\x>lc.  In  the  mean  time  you  have  cboak'd  me, 
melhinki. 

Bail,  These  are  superfluous  vani ties « Indeed, 
And  so  accounted  uE'  in  these  days,  sir  ; 
But  ttien,  your  bailiS'to  receive  yoor rents — — 

Sink,  1  prithee  hold  thy  tongue,  fellow,  I  shall 
take  a  course  to  spend  them  faster  ihan  tbou 
canst  reckon  them  ;  'tis  not  the  rents  must  serve 
my  turn,  unless  1  mean  to  be  hiughrd  at  ;  if  a  man 
should  bo  seen  out  of  bbsb^me,  let  him  ne'er  look 
to  be  a  right  gallimt.  But,  airrah,  with  whom  is 
your  business  ? 

Couch,  Your  good  maatership. 

Sim,  Vou  have  stood  silent  all  this  while  like 
men 
That  know  your  giro u gibs ;   in  these  days,  Qona  of 

you 
Can  want  employment;  yoa  cmA  wb  me  wigenl*. 
Footman,  in  running  races. 

Foal.  I  dare  ho«*»t  it,  sir. 

Sim,  And  wh«n  my  bets  are  all  come  ia,  and 
store, 
Then,  coachman,  you  can  hurry  me  to  my  whore. 

Cttttch,  I'lltirk  them  iato  foam  else* 

^im.  Speaks  brave  inatier  ; 
And  I'll  firk  some  too,  or't  ah^ll  cost  hot  water, 

[Eitunt  Sinumidcs,  CMchmafi^  und  Faittman, 

Cook.  Why,  here's  an   age   to  make  a   cook   a 
ruffian, 
And  acald  the  devil  indeed  !  do  atrangemad  tbinga. 
Make  mutton  pasties  of  dog's  flesh. 
Bake  snakes  for  lamprey  pies,  and  cats  for  conies. 

But,  Come,  will  you  be  ruled  by  a  builer'a  advice 


•  — jfim  *«tt  win  me  w«s«r»,]  So  the 

old  copy :  the  rocidcrii  «l«tluiiA  redd,  tfou  i;a»vm  vm  wagt^  J 
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oftMt  for  wo  mvit  mtif  op  out  fortttHM  tomo- 
wliMH  now  ui  Ui«  eu«  tUiodt :  l^t**  4t*Mi,  tWivfore, 
jfo  ft^^'k  otit  widowt  of  nint  and  fiftjr,  an  w»  ciii  J 
liiat'i  witbm  it  ymt  of  iU«if  deathf»  iitxJ  »*>  w»*hall  ti* 
luro  to  br  tjiiicVly  ful  of  tbem  ;  fort  yfuf**  •*iou(fh 
of  oofiiciciDO*  to  Ii6  tfoubtffd  witJj  a  wif«,  for  «ti)r 

C<^.  Orio1«    botlur!    af»c1«    Imibr!    lie   pU 
dowa  all  tbe  doctori  o*  ili«  nftm«*^  IKstttnt, 


SCENE  ll.^A  Umtm  in  Creon'«  H^iiff. 
Ent€r  KuosKiA  ami  FAnrntxtA. 

Em^»  Pirthenia. 

FffWM  Mother. 

Eug^  tflhill  bvlMuHodt 
TLw  i»*  montlis  wiOj  nn  old  clogj  would  tb«  Uw 
Jtmi  bwn  cut  on*  yf»r  »borli?j'  1 

I'urtL  Did  yoti  call,  f(ir«ootb  ? 

Eug.  Ve*»  you  must  make  Aoaii»  fpoonineit  fw 
your  foiber,  [Kr»t  F-trffcrMid, 

And  wmrm  diree  nigbtcips  for  bim.     Out  ui»on  i  ? 
Tb«  mare  coooeit  tumt  a  young  vomiui'fl  stomach. 
Hit  flippers  mutt  be  warm*d,  in  Auf:u«t  t»o. 
And  hi*  gourn  gtrt  lo  him  in  ih*  Terj*  dog-diji. 
Wh«a  eT«ry  maitifT  loUi  out's  tongue  for  beat. 
Would  not  tbii  vex  a  beauty  of  ntiieteeti  now  ! 
Alaa  I  1  ahould  be  tumbling  in  cold  bntba  oow, 
Dfider  each  armpit  a  fine  be»n-ilon'er  bajj. 
To  screw  out  wbitcnea*  wht>n  I  list— — 
And  loine  aev*n  of  the  properest  men  in  tbe  dukedom 
Making  t  banquet  ready  i*  tbe  next  room  tor  me  -, 
W'hi^re  be  that  gets  tbe  first  kiaa  la  enriod. 
And  atmidi  ujion  bis  guard  n  fortnight  after. 
I'hia  is  a  life  for  bineicen :   'tij  but  justice : 
For  old  men,  wbooe  great  acta  stand  in  their  nunds, 
And  n tithing  in  their  bodies,  do  ne'er  thtok 
A  woman  youtig  enough  for  their  desire ; 
And  we  young  wenchpj»  that  have  moiher^witis, 
And  love  to  marry  muck  first,  end  man  after, 
Do  never  ibiak  okl  men  are  old  enough,         [tonco. 
That  wa  may  soon  he  nd  o*  ihcra  ;  there's  our  quit* 
I've  waited  for  the  bappy  hour  this  two  years. 
And,  if  death  be  so  unkind  to  let  him  live  still. 
All  that  time  I  have  lost. 

Enter  Courtiers. 

1  Court,  young  lady  ! 
3  Citurt,  0  sweet  precious  bud  of  beauty ! 
Troth,  she  smells  over  all  the  house,  metliinks. 
1  Court*  The   sweelbrior's   but  a  couulerftiit  to 
her— 
It  does  exceed  you  only  in  tbe  prickle, 
But  that  it  eihall  not  bmg,  if  you'll  be  ruled,  lsdy« 
Eug.  What  means  tliis  sudden  visitauon,  gentle* 
men] 


•  He  nJtttdi'*  l«  Dr,  W,  Bolkr,*  vpry  cclebmledph^ilciaD 
of  EJ1r9il>eitr*  d^yt.  Tbi-  «Ml(]lt>  of  l}l«  maniac  n,  I  he  flogti^ 
UtUy  *>t  Ui*  pntctice,  *t>rt  tli«  cutriordioaiy  curc^  whicli  lie 
|»ei(i«rirK*<l,  nlaetl  ui<My  ttiMingc  oplttiuni  of  hUu,  "  He 
lu-vtr,"  (Myi  Ilr.  WiMk)  "  Vcpl  «ny  apprc-rjlic«  f*rtbU 
buAlncM,  uur  my  loaid  tiitl  ■  fixitr,  nm\  >ei  tii#  ixpotJitiiJnt 
Ihhty-nvc  vean  «nrr  hi*  <)ciiLli,  w«a  >iiU  e«  icrval,  that 
iiHriv  •  ti>>»>b.  >  ^-nt  crrtiit  «iiiotij(  (Ik;  videir.  by  diiiiiiiiie 
tv]/ii  "   bjvm(  acrYcd  him,   auu    tcitrDcd  ii.ticb 

froii*  iufl  41  an  advanceil  age,  in  151S. 

t  1.  „    . I'f    trovhled,  &c.]     Cu:»Hcr    and    Mr«  M, 

MniH^it  tuvt?  «t»*4ittlly  ^rtlitcd  (hiiaud  Itic  fullowini;  fprvcljtB 
of  KujtiiU  •■  proHN  I  carinoi  acccMint  fur  the  moiivci 
wtitrli  IimJiicikI  thrtn  to  do  «o,  a»  (hejr  arc  not  gitly  very 
ftied  atmtntt  l»at  «r<  arraufcd  u  auck  in  111*  old  copy. 


So  paaeiog  well    perfumed   too!  wbo*i  yai^l 
liner  I 
1  Cuwrr*  LoT#,  and  thy  beeutj,  widow. 

Ettjs^  Widow,  air  1 

1  Ctwrf.  'Tia  aure,  and  efa«l'e  aa  goodx 
we're  suitors  : 
We  com"  a  woouig,  wencli  ;  plain  tlrslmg 
Fuff:*  A  wooiu^ !  what,  before  my  hualx 
t  Cmtrt,  Let's  loee  no  tisam  ;  air  tlu>ntli«| 
an  end ; 
I  know't  by  all  ibe  bond*  ihml  €*Br  I  8iad«  j 
Eug,  I  hal's  a  aare  Imatrledgo,  but  it  i 

here,  sir* 

1  Cwii  r.  Do  Dot  w»*    know  tbe  eati  of  j 

young  tumblers? 

Titat  when  yoti  ir^d  an  old  man.jon  tkiakii 

Another  bnabnnr)  ss  you  are  mnnyuig  of  b»«- 

We,  knowing  your  thoughts*  oiadt  bold  la  sm] 

Entfr  SiMo^iDSs  Hchit/  dr*m$4^  and  Cowlsaft 

Eag.  Itufv  wondrous  fight  hm  speaks  f  *lvsft 

lUoughr,  iftibfd, 
Sim.  By  your  leave,   sweec  vridow.  do  yoal 

any  ^ttltanti) ! 
E^ig,  Wift  - !  '  *f is  novtmfort  Co  beeafi'd 

1  Court,  y  SimriQtdoa? 

2  Court,   1  ,  iTsuth. 
Sitn.  CoacUMii.iU. 
Ceaeh,  Sir. 
Sim,  Have  lu  et|»ootsl  cans  of  mf  i 

Thej  say.  sweet  widovr.  he  that  lor«a  i 
Must  needs  lore  a  widow  well.— When  dim 

husband  1 
Is't  not  July  nest  ? 

Eug,  Ob,  you  are  too  hot.  air  ! 
Pray  cool  yourself,  and  tJike  September  with  yos 
Sim,  September!  oh,  I  was  but  twobowvirtil 
1  Court,  Siinonidea, 

Sim,  I  can  iatreat  joa^  gillaotSp  I'm  in  UM 
too, 

Enttr  LTSAjrom. 

Lyu  Hal  wbeooe  this  berdf  of  (bllf  I 

you? 
Sim,  WelUwillers  to  yoar  wile  ;  prsy  *teiid  j 

book,  air ; 

We* re  nothing  to  say  to  you,  you  may  go  di#i 
For  here  be  tho^^e  iii  place  that  ciin  supply. 

/.yi.   What's  thy  wild  business  here  ? 

Slnu  Old  man,  I'll  tell  thee  ; 
I  come  to  beg  the  reversion  of  thy  wife  • 
I  think  tbejie  gallants  be  of  my  miud  too. — 
But  thou  art  but  a  dead  man,  therefore  wbst  sboi 
a  man  da  talking  with  thee  \    Coxne^  widow,  sli 
to  TOUT  tackling. 

Lv<«  Impious  blood-hounds  ! 

Sim.  Let  the  ghost  talk,  ne'er  mind  bim. 

Ly*.  Shames  of  nature  \ 


>ssb«st4 


teMI  yS 


*  I  Conrt.  D9  not    we   Jbtpw  ik»  «ra/t  «f  l<«  wm 

That  when  ycm  treil  an  otd  man,  Ike]    Thk%  SMSch  \ 

hHlierto  atood    tbtiB :    Dtm't  smt  knttuf    lA#  tm^mt  WP' 

jrouHff  (Htnblen  '     r>- ■'■■-'"-' - '^  -.-      it 

t4<lcj|Vniired  to  r«t>  iXtH^ 

om-  word,  and  *»»<  irm 

qiLiinti-d  with  »bc  dtj : ^  ,        ,  '  -' 

«B»ily  atand  ^acaa«d  fut  Uic>v  «a<l  sirnilai  tib 
bowcvcr,  I  have  apsartfi^sly  takco.  Slid  uirvv^r  b 
df  »ppralt  caves. 

t  Ly>.  Hat  whence  iid§Ueni^/t,U^r  MAaf  arv  y«i 
This  1$  tbe  reading  cf  itie  oUt  copy  ;  fof  wbldh  Cua«irr  < 
Mr.  M.  Ma«oD  <tr«iifcly  gWt  at. 


iii      Sia\f  AI118,  poir  j^host !  conaiiltir  wliftt  the  mm  if - 
Lv».  Monsfera  utinatural  !    you   tljiit   bave  been 
ir-f  covetous 

0{    your  OWE  fatbera'  dealb,  g«pe  you  for  mine 

now  \ 
Ctinnol  a  poor  oUl  mati,  tbut  novT  ran  reckon 
KvfJi  ntl  ih«*  lioiirs  he  bcis  to  liv**,  live  ijuit^t 
For  such  wiU  bf*asi3  ns  ihei»e.  tbal  tidtber  lioUl 
A  ct-rtninty  of  g^ornl  witbiii  thf^mMlvft, 
But  scutter  otbora'  comfort*  that  are  rtpen'd 
For  boly  U3«s  I  u  hot  youth  «o  haaty 
It  will  Kiot  s^ve  an  old  man  teave  to  die. 
And  lanve  a  widow  firat,  but  will  muke  on<»> 
The  hu<ihatid  looking  on  I  May  your  dciilrucftotis 
Come  all  in  haaty  fijjurea  to  your  souls! 
Your  wealth  dejmrt  in  baste,  to  overtake 
Your  bon^P3tiefi^^  tbat  died  when  you  were  mfoula! 
Mfiy  your  roale  aei'd  be  hasty  upendlhrifla  too. 
Your  dtiu^hier*  basty  sitinBrs^  and  dinea^t^d 
Effl  ihpy  he  tboit^ht  at  years  to  weleome  misery  ! 
And  muy  you  never  know  what  leisure  19 
lint  n(  r€<peiiitance ! — !  am  too  uncharitable. 
Too  foul ;  I  must  go  ctpanse  my3<?lf  triib  prayers. 
*J  he^e  are  the  plaguea  of  foudnes^  to  old  men, 
We're  punijsh'd  borne  with  what  we  dote  upon. 

[Eiit. 

Sim,  So,  so  *  ihe  ghost  Is  yanish*d  :  oow>  your 
aniwer^  lady, 

Etig.  Excuse  m&,  genilemeD  ;    'twere  aa  much 
impudence 
In  me  to  give  you  a  kind  answer  yet^ 
As  mildness  to  pruduce  a  rJiurlii^h  ome. 
I  could  say  uoWj  come  a  montb  hence,  sweet  gen- 

tlerarn, 
Or  two,  or  tliree,  or  when  vou  wilt,  indeed  ; 
!Jut  1  say  no  such  tbin^  :  f  set  do  lime, 
Nor  is  it  mannerly  to  deny  any. 
ril  carry  an  even  hand  to  nil  tlie  world  : 
Let  other  women  make  wbat  huale  thry  will, 
Wiint*i  thiit  to  me  ?  hut  I  profeis  unfei^nedly, 
I'll  bnve  my  husband  clv^d  before  J  marry  ; 
Ne'er  look  for  other  ana  we  r  at  my  bauds, 

Sim.  Would  be  were  bang'd^  for  my  part,  looks 
for  other  1 

Eng.  I'm  et  a  word. 

Sim,  And  I  am  nt  a  blow,  then; 
111  lav  you  o*  tlie  lips,  and  leave  you.       [Kttset  her, 

1  Ceurt.  Well  sir  tick,  Sjm» 

Sim.  He  that  dures  say  lie'll  mend  it,  l*i1  strike 
him. 

1  Court.  He  wotild  betray  himself  to  be  a  bolober, 
That  goes  about  to  mend  it, 

Eug,  Gentlemen, 
You  know  my  mind  ;  I  bar  you  not  my  house, 
Bui  if  you  choose  out  hours  more  aeasouably, 
You  may  have  entertaiiimeot. 

Sim «  What  will  ithe  do  hereafler,  when  she  is  a 
widow, 
Keeps  open  house  already  ? 

[  Kxeuni  Simonidei  and  Cottrtien, 
Fu^,  How  now,  girl ! 

FaitL  rbose  fcatber'd  fools  that  hither  took  their 
flight, 
Have  grieved  ray  futlier  much. 

Eng,  Speak  W(?ll  of  youth,  wench, 
Whde  thou'at  a  day  to  live;  'tis  youth  must  make 

thee, 
And  when  youth  fails  wise  womeo  will  make  it ; 


Out  always  take  a^^^e  first,  to  make  thee  rtHi  ; 
That  was  my  counsel  ever,  and  then  youth 
Will  rank©  thee  sport  enoujjh  nil  thy  life  after. 
'Tis  the  tirae*«  policy,  wench  ;  what  ia'i  to  hide 
A  little  hardness  for  a  pair  of  years,  or  so  1 
A  mnn  whose  only  strength  lie*  in  his  breath, 
Wenknesft  tn  all  parts  else,  thy  bedfellow, 
A  cou^h  o*  the  lunges,  or  say  a  wbeesini^  matter ; 
Then  shake  off*  chains,  and  dunce  all  thy  life  after  f 

Parth,  Every  one  to  their  likiug^;  but  1  say 
An  htme-t  man's  worth  all,  be  he  young  or  gray. 
Yonder  3  my  cousin.  [Eiit, 

Enter  HrppouTJi. 
Eug,  Art,  I  must  use  thee  now  j 
Dissembling  ia  the  best  help  for  a  rirtuo 
That  ever  woman  had,  it  sa^es  their  credit  oft. 

Hip,  How  now,  cousin  f 
What,  W4eping  ? 

Eug,  Can  you  blame  me  when  the  time 
0(  my  dear  lore  and  husband  now  draws  on  ? 
I  stutly  funerul  tears  against  the  day 
I  must  be  a  sad  widow. 
Hip.  In  troth,  Eugenia,  1  have  cause  to  weep 
loo  ; 
But,  when  J  visit,  J  come  comfortably. 
And  look  to  be  so  quite<l*  : — ^yet  more  sobbing  ! 
Eug,  Oh  !  the  greatest  part  of  your  affliction's 
past, 
Tlj©  worst  of  mino's  to  come  ;  I  h:ivB  one  to  die  ; 
Your  huBbaud's  fiither  is  deadj  and  fixed  in  lus 
Eternal  peace,  past  the  shiirp  tyrannous  blow. 
Hip,  Vou  must  use  patieute, coi. 
Eng.  Tf>ll  me  of  patience  [ 
flip*  You  have  example  for't,  in  me  nnd  many. 
E»g,  Yours  was  a  father-iu-law,  but  mine  a  hus- 
band :  , 
O,  for  a  woman  that  eould  love,  and  live 
With  an  r4d  mnn,  mine  is  a  jewels  cousin ; 
So  imietly  he  lies  by  one,  so  still ! 

tiip.  Alas  !  1  have  a  secret  lodged  within  me, 
Which  now  will  out  in  pity  : — I  cannot  bold. 

Eng.  One  lb  nit  will  not  disturb  me  in  my  sleep 
For  a  whulB  month  together,  less  it  be 
VVkh  those  djH«»ases  orre  is  aubject  to, 
As   aches,  coughs,  nnd   pains,  and   these,   beiiren 

knowsf, 
Ag^ainsT  his  will  too  : — he's  the  quietest  man, 
E-*pecJally  in  bed. 
llip.  Be  comforted. 
Evg^  I  low  can  I,  lady  ? 
None  know  tbi*  terror  of  an  husband's  toif , 
But  tJiev  that  fear  (o  lose  him. 

Hip,  Fain  would  1  keep  it  in,  but  *twill  uot  be  ; 
SL«i  is  my  kinswoman,  and  Vm  pitiful. 
1  ofiust  impart  a  j^ood,  if  I  know  it  once. 
To  tb»im  I  hut  Ktnnd  in  need  on*t ;  Tni  like  one 
Loves  Qot  to  banquet  wiiti  a  joy  alone  : 
My   friends    must    pnrtake  too ; — prithee,    cease, 

cousin  ; 
If  your  hive  be  so  houridloss*  which  is  mr© 
In  a  young  womiui  in  these  days,  1  tell  you, 

*  And  look  to  beMft  ^Utd ;]  Mr.  M.  .Msion  Jii,v\9-^And 
toith  to  6e  to  far  rcfiuittil  I  WUitt  he  hiMKtnnl  he  hmt 
goiincft  by  Ibis  tuftb  ami  nnmetHcut  Aihlilliuti,,  la  tJiirictt!!t  tu 
c<»rij*'CiiM"p;  ibe  text  li  vtiy  j{,«mj<I  n-ntr. 

*  A»  Arhcf>,  catMhM^aad  paint,  qh^^>*,  hraifn  fe<N)«r«d 
Hi'nr  Ki$i)iiri  Af  r.  Af.  ftfjivon  wajitoB}^MplU«tk4tM»  ilufchl; 
\\t  tcimU  ach* ;  bnt  the  true  ^vnrrl  hth:i>t  vkUUU  aiAinlt  nbiivtf 
(ttnhif)^  wiiirh  wai  «lvrfl>t  ii*vU  in  MaA*hi|trr**  xum  •■  « 
(tlMylLiate,  scul  proauaoecd  utck-rM. 


To  one  so  much  past  aerrtce  oa  your  husband, 
Tbf-re  ii  b  way  to  beguile  law,  and  lj«»)j>]rou  | 
My  husband  found  it  out  fin»t. 
Eug.  Ohji  !iw€«it  cousin  f 

J  lip.  You   muy   conceal  Idm,  and  give  out  liis 
denth 
Within  the  time  ,  order  hii  funemi  fcict ; 
We  had  it  fo  for  ours,  I  pnuse  heaveu  furX 
And  he's  alive  nnd  snh, 

Eugr  O  hlessed  coz, 
Ho**'  thou  rci^itf^ejit  me  * 

Hip,   \Vb  daily  see 
The  good  old  man,  nnd  feed  him  twice  a  day. 
Metliinka,  it  is  the  swtjf^teiit  juy  to  chenjib  hini^ 
That  ever  life  yet  bliow'd  me. 

Etig.  So  should  I  think. 
A  dainty  tiling  to  nurse  nn  old  mtJi  well ! 

Hip.  And  then  we   have  liiii    |i  ray  era  &nd  daily 
blessing ; 


And  we  two  live  so  loringfly  upon  i% 
Hit  son  end  I,  and  so  contentedly. 
You  cannot  ibmk  unless  you  te&ted  on't, 

£«»•  No,  1  warrant  yoo.      Ob.    loiriojf  («itiii^ 
Whnt  ■  great  sorrow  has  thou  eased  luo  of! 
A  thousand  thanks  ^  with  tbee! 

Hip.  I  have  a  suit  to  you, 
I  must  Dot  have  you  we«p  when  I  am  eon* 

Eftg.  No,  if  I  do,  ne'er  trust  roe.     Bajvy  fcol. 
Thou  hast  pui  tliyself  into  my  power  for  ercf  ; 
Tako  heed  of  angeriog  of  me  :   I  conceal ! 
I  fpipn  a  funeraj !  1  ki*ep  my  husband  ! 
'Las !   Tre  been  think ini;  ^ny  lime  theae  two  jmm 
I  have  kept  him  too  long  already, — 
111  go  count  o'er  my  suitors,  iliat's  ntj  bustofm; 
And  prick  the  man  down  ;   I'vi^  six  moftelM  to  do\ 
but  could  dispatch  it  la  ooe  wei^  1  put  <o^ 

[if 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  h^ Before  the  Church. 
Enter  GwoTiio  and  Clerk. 

Gitotb.  Y\>u  have  searcL'd  over  the  parish-chroni- 
cle, sir  ? 

da-k,  YeSf  sir;  I  have  found  out  the  true  age 
and  dale  of  the  party  you  wot  on. 

Gnuih,   Prny  you,  be  co?er'd,  sir. 

Ctetk,  When  you  have  showed  me  the  way,  air, 

Gnoth,  Ob,  air,  remember  yourdclf,  you  are  a 
clerk, 

Citrk,  A  small  clerk,  sir. 

GwHh,  Likely  to  be  the  wiser  mcin,  sir  ;  for  ynur 
greatest  clerks  are  not  always  so,  bh  *ti«  reported, 

Cierk^  You  are  a  great  man  in  the  [lariab,  Rxr, 

GnMh,  I  understand  myst'lf  so  much  the  heiti>r« 
sir  ^  for  nil  the  best  in  the  parish  pay  duties  Id  the 
clerk,  nud  I  would  owe  you  none.  sir. 

Ctrrk,  Since  you'll  have  it  so » I  *ll  be  the  6rst  to 
hide  my  hi<sd. 

Guoth,  Mine  is  a  c^jicase  :  now  to  our  buBiness 
in  Land.    Good  luck,  1  hope  j  1  long  to  be  resolved* 

Llgrk.  Look  yoU|  sir,  this  ia  that  cannot  deceive 
you  :• 
Tbis  i^  the  dial  that  goes  ever  true  i 
You  may  say  ipte  dixit  upon  this  wituess. 
And  it  is  good  in  law  too, 

Guoth,   Pray  you,  let's  hear  what  it  speuks, 

Vlrrk,  Mark,  sir,  Agatha,  the  ^aiighUr  of  Pallux 
(this  is  your  wife's  nuuie,  and  the  nome  of  her  fa* 
ther),  bont 

Gvath.  Whose  daughter,  say  you  ! 

Clerk,  riie  daughter  of  Tollux, 

Gnoth.  I  take  it  Eiia  name  was  Bollux. 

Cierk.  Pollux  the  orthogmpby,  1  assure  you,  air  j 
ibe  word  is  corrupted  else. 

•  VlvTk.  lAtok  pou,  »tr,  thif  Im  that  cannnt  detteivt  ytm  ;] 
Hlvlch,  inaerrvil  by  ||jc  nKulvru  ctlilort  »ntT  tkat^  i»  per- 
feclly  till iitxva wary,  a*  Ihcy  itiji<IiI  lisv<r  diKuvcruili  Iohk. 
bvfuire  lUi'y  rcaciitid  thii  p*rl  uC  tlivir  wotk. 


Cmih^  Well,  on  sir, — o(  Pollux  \  now  cooieDi^ 
Castor, 

Cimk.  Bom  m  am.  1540  %  mnd  now  'tis  99.  Br 
this  infallible  record,  sir  (let  me  see).  •WsMv 
just  iiftv-nine,  and  wants  but  one,  i 

Gnoih.  1  am  sorry  she  wants  so  muclu  ' 

Cierk,  Why,  sir?  ala«.  'lis  notliing;  'tiib«|i» 
many  months,  so  many  weeks,  so  nianv -  ' 

Gnoth,  Do   not  deduct  it  to  dav's*.  'iwilJ  be  t^ 
more   tediouii;  and  to  measure    it    by  Lour^laa^M  | 
were  intolerable.  "  L 

Cterk.  Do  not  think  on  it,  sir  ;  Half  the  tia*  ^m  I 
away  in  $le**p,  'tis  half  the  year  in  nights^  [ 

GntiiK  O,  you  mistake  me,  nei|^bhaur»  I  aa  Mb 
to  leave  the  good  old   womno  ;    if  ahe  *wwvg^  ' 
now   it  would    not  grieve  me,   for  what  isaynr,  i 
nins,  hut  a  lingering  torment  ?  and  were  it  aol  \^ 
ter  she  were  out  of  her  pain  ?     It  muat  oea^  bat 
grief  to  US  both. 

CUrk,  1  would  I  knew  how  to  mm  job,  i 
hour ! 

GnaOi.  Y'ou  speak  kindljr,  tniW,  «Dd  ifyu"  ii? 
but  Amen  to  it  (wbirh  is  a  word  tbut  I  kiowpsa 
are  perfect  in),  it  might  b©  done.  Clerks  aie  ^  \ 
most  indilTerent  honest  men, — for  to  the  msTna^^l 
your  enemy,  or  the  burial  of  your  friend,  the  eaxm  I 
or  the  bleaaings  to  you  are  all  one  ;  yoa  ssv  Ami  J 
to  alL  '  '  -^  ^  I 

Chrk,  With  a  better  will  to  tbo  ofte  tlitfi^ 
other,  neighbour  :  but  I  shall  be  glad  lo  aay  A^  ' 
to  ooy  thing  might  do  you  a  pleasure* 

Chmih.  There  is,  first,  sotnetJiing  abova  ti*J 
duty  :  now  I  would  have  you  ket  forward  tbe  mI 
a  little,  to  help  the  old  woman  out  of  her 


•  Gnolh.  X7^ ne# deduct  U <e d/vy«,l  ALuii.i.i..  a^ 
brinit  it  fluDrn,  or,  as  we  my,  n-tlncv  it  k, 
Aunljfy  of  cojtftMltitif.'  iJit  cburcli  biKik  r. 
bf  krrpi    in  €auutt<iiai)cc-   by  Itri^fnintut 

that  fcseniblc  tuuic  ia  The  Vtor»<£f  ci^ST^  **ifci»f*fr J 
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CierL  I  will  speak  to  the  si^xton ;  but  Uie  day 
will  go  n&*er  ihe  faster  for  tlifttr 

Cnoth.  Ob,  nL*igbboar^  you  do  not  conceit  irie ', 
not  the  jack  of  cLe  clock-bous»«*  the  baod  of  rb^ 
difll,  I  ra«in,^Conie,  I  know  you*  being  a  great 
nlerkf  cannot  cbooae   but     have  the  art  to  cost  & 

Citrk.  Nciver,  indeed,  neighbour;  I  nerer  Lad 
the  jodjfment  to  coat  a  fi^re. 

Cnoth,  Hi  show  you  on  the  bick  side  of  yoar 
book;  look  you, — what  B  git  re's  ibis  1 

CUrk.  Four  with  a  citjber,  ibat's  forty. 

Onoth,  So  !  forly  ;  whftt*a  this,  now  ! 

Vierk,  The  cipher  ii  lurn'd  ioio  9  by  adding  ibe 
tail,  which  milker  forty-Din©* 

Gnoth,  Very  well  undt^ralood  ;  wbAl  bt't  fioiv  I 

Ckrk.  The  four  is  turn'd  into  three;  'tis  now 
thirty*  nine. 

Giwih,  Very  well  understood  ;  and  can  you  do 
this  agHiQ  7 

Cierk.  OL  t  easily »  «ir, 

Gnoth.  A  wager  of  that !  let  mo  see  the  place  of 
my  wife's  a^e  again. 

Chrk.  Look  you,  air.  *iis  here,  1540. 

Gtuith,  Forty  drachm  as*  you  do  not  turn  thai  fof  ty 
into  thirty -nine, 

Cirrk.  A  match  with  you* 

Gwth,  Done  I  and  you  shall  keep  etok^s  your- 
self: thrre  they  are, 

CUik,  A  hrm  matcb^but  slay,  iir,  now  I  con- 
■ider  it,  I  Bhsll  add  a  year  toyour  wife's  age  ;  lot  nie 
see— Sf  (>(?/jAoriiiM  \he  17. — and  now  'ua  fhcatomfiafon 
the  1  ltb».  If  I  ttlter  this  your  wife  will  hav«  but  a 
moDtb  to  live  by  law. 

GfU'ih,  Tbfit's  all  oaei  sir ;  either  do  it  or  pay  me 
my  woj^er. 

Clerk.  Will  you  lose  your  wife  before  you  lose 
your  wager  ? 

Gnoih,  A  raan  may  get  two  wives  before  half  so 
much  money  by  them  ;  will  you  do  it  ? 

tlerk,  1  hope  you  will  conceal  me,  for  'tia  flat  cor- 
ruption. 

Giwih*  Nay,  sir»  I  would  have  you  ke«p  coun- 
sel ;  for  I  lose  my  money  by't,  and  should  be 
laugb'd  at  for  my  labour,  il  it  should  be  known. 

Clerk,  Well,  air,  there  ! — 'tis  done  ;  as  perfect  a 
39  aa  can  bo  found  in  black  and  white :  but  mum, 
air, — there's  danger  in  this  figure-casting. 

Gttotfu  Ay,  sir,  1  know  that:  better  men  cbaji 
you  have  been  thrown  over  the  bar  for  as  lilllu  ; 
the  best  is,  you  cim  be  but  tbruwn  out  nt  the 
\mUTy. 

Enter  ikt  Cook,  TaUor,  Bailiff,  and  Butler. 

CUrk,  Lock  close,  here  comes  company  f,  asses 
bare  ears  aa  well  a^  pttchera, 

CiK>k,  Oh,  Gnotbo,  huw  i:i*t1  here 'a  a  trick  of  dis- 
carded c*Ltih  of  US !  we  were  nink'd  with  coots  as 
lon^  as  old  master  livedo 

Gnoth,  And  is  ihij^tben  tbe  end  of  servtngmen  ? 


•  Sdroptuirion,  Hee«toiinbaioi»,  and*  a*nm.  <i/Trr,  Ducrm- 

litcfAlurr   b,    1    iK'Hrvc,  fruui  llie  |,»eti  ot   Miiliilctgo^  mIio 
waft  **»  |>)rcc^'  of  «  •dicjilar. 

t  Lock  dloM,  ker$  cornm  eompamp ;]  !^(»tliet>l()  copjr: 
the  inodcra  editor*  read'-Look  ctotit,  vfblcb  b»i  no  iu«.iii' 

;  Thi^  «1Ih<1c4  to  aome  ^ni«.  In  wliich  the  low  cht*U 
Wire  111  rown  imticoalM  wer«  what  wi*  rail  comtI  CMni*. 
Th*  tftd  qf  MTviMif-^'vn,  wliiob  ocean  In  tb«  next  iiH»fecU« 
U  Ihif  titje  of  ui  oM  billad. 


I  ray 
a,  1 


rhiim  his  rents,  I  should  atill  have  been  the  rent* 


Cook,  Ye9f  Ynitb,  this  is  the  end  of  serving  men 
a  wise  man  were  better  serre  one  God  tlian  ail  thv 
men  in  the  world. 

Guit(h^  'Twas  well  ipoke  of  a  cook.  And  are  all 
fallen  into  fasting-days  and  Ember-weeks,  that  cooks 
are  out  of  use? 

Tail.  And  all  tailors  will  be  cut  into  liHts  nnd 
shreds  \  if  this  world  hold,  we  shall  grow  both  out 
of  ret^uevt. 

BuL  And  why  not  butlers  as  well  as  tailnrs? 
if  they  can  go  naked,  letihcm  neiiher  cut  nor  drink* 

i'Ut'k*  That's  strange,  mmhinks.  a  lord  should 
turn  uway  hU  tailor,  of  all  men  : — and  how  dost 
tbou^  tailor  1 

TuiL  1  do  BO  so  ;  but,  indeed,  oil  our  wants  are 
long  of  this  publican,  ray  lord's  bailitT;  for  hwd  be 
bc'iau  reni-gatberer  jiiill,  our  places  had  held  toge- 
ther still,  that  are  now  acam-reutj  nay  cracked  in 
the  whole  juece*. 

BaiL  Sir,  if  ray  lord  bid  not  sold  bis  lands  that 

lim  his 
giilberer, 

CiHfk,  The  trutb  is,  except  the  coachman  and  the 
footman,  all  serving-men  are  oilt  of  request. 

Giwth,  Nay,  say  not  so,  for  you  were  never  in 
more  request  than  now,  for  requesting  is  but  a  kind 
of  a  begging ;  for  when  you  say,  1  beseech  your 
worship's  charity,  'tis  all  one  as  if  you  say  1  request 
it ;  and  in  that  kind  of  requesUog,  1  uni  sure  serving- 
men  were  never  in  more  ri^|ueat 

Cook,  I'roth  he  says  true  :  well,  let  that  pa«s ;  we 
are  upon  a  better  adventure.  1  see,  Guolbo,  you 
huVQ  been  before  ua  ;  we  came  to  deiil  with  this 
merchant  for  some  cummodiLies. 

Clerk,  With  me»  air?  any  thing  that  1  can. 

But,  N ay ,  we  h ave  looked  out  i m r  w iv es  al ready : 
marry,  to  you  we  come  to  know  the  prices,  that  i», 
to  know  their  oges  ;  for  so  much  reverence  we  bcur 
to  age,  ibst  the  more  aged,  Ibey  shall  be  the  more 
dear  to  us. 

TaiL  The  truth  is,  every  man  has  laid  by  hia 
widow  :  so  they  be  lame  enough^  bliud  enough,  and 
old  enough,  'tis  good  enough. 

CUrk.  I  keep  the  town -stock  ;  if  you  can  but 
name  th»vrn,  1  can  tell  ibcir  iigos  to  a  dny. 

AIL  We  can  tell  tbeir  fortunes  to  an  hour,  then* 

Citrk*  Only  you  must  pay  for  turning  of  the 
leaves. 

Cook,  Oh,  bountifully, — Come,  mine  firsL 

But,  The  builer  before  the  cook,  while  you  live  ; 
there's  few  that  eat  before  ibey  drink  in  a  morniii^% 

Tail,  Nay,  then  the  tailor  puts  in  his  needle  of 
priority,  for  men  do  clothe  Ihemselvea  before  they 
either  drink  or  eat. 

Bmt.  I  will  strive  for  no  place  ;  the  longer  ©re  I 
marry  my  wife,  the  older  she  will  be,  aud  nearer 
her  end  and  my  ends. 

CUrk,  I  will  serve  you  all,  gentlemeo,  if  yon  will 
have  patience. 

Gtu'th.  1  commend  your  modesty,  sir  i  you  are  a 
bail  iff,  whose  place  is  to  come  behind  other  men, 
so  it  were  in  die  bum  of  all  the  rest. 


*  t(  Ihc  rcid«r  wnntcd  any  ailtliliortftl  pruof  tlint  no  pnrt 
of  ttils  ^c^ne  WQ«  writtcti  by  MntaiiiKurr,  iw  ntt^hi  (\nti  ii  hi 
tl)i»  ptiiuiko;;  on  the  terni^  tifitHl  by  titiioni :  in  tlK»i',  atmI 
timilar  coocciu,  Uv  l»kv*  ao  |>lex«»n<.  It  1«  wn-tclutl  »iMtf. 
snd  wuald  ttlmtiflt  li-niJ  uiic  lu  Ibitik  llial  It  wm«  lli«-  iiru^fuc' 
tion  of  the  •inKC  in  III  nana|{e,  anil  net  r«ir^aiUiliuUt)lL-  id 
say  of  tUe  triamviraile. 
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BaiL  So,  sir !  and  ynu  were  mbout  tbU  basioees 
too,  seekinf^  out  for  •  widow  ? 

Gnotk.  Alack  !  do,  sir ;  I  tm  •  married  man,  and 
hare  those  cares  upon  me  that  you  would  fain  run 
into. 

BaiL  What,  an  old  rich  viife!  any  man  in  this 
age  desires  such  a  care. 

Gnoth,  Troth,  sir,  I'll  put  a  renture  with  you,  if 
you  will ;  I  hare  a  lusty  old  quean  to  my  wife, 
sound  of  wind  and  limb,  yet  TU  give  out  to  take 
three  for  one  at  the  marriage  of  my  second  wife. 

BaiL  Ay,  sir,  but  how  near  is  she  to  the  law  ? 

Gnoih,  Take  that  at  hazard,  sir ;  there  must  be 
time,  vou  know,  to  get  a  new.  Uusight,  unseen,  I 
take  three  to  one. 

BaiL  Two  to  one  III  gire,  if  she  hare  but  two 
teeth  in  her  head. 

Gnoih,  A  match ;  there's  five  drachmas  for  ten  at 
my  next  wife. 

Baii.  A  match. 

Cook,  I  shall  be  fitted  bravely:  fi(\y-eight  and 
upwards;  'tis  but  a  year  ono  half,  and  1  may 
chance  make  friends,  and  beg  a  year  of  the  duke. 

But.  Hey,  boys  !  I  am  made,  sir  butler ;  my  wife 
that  shall  be  wants  but  two  months  of  her  time ;  it 
shall  be  one  ere  J  marry  her,  and  then  the  next  will 
be  a  honey  moon. 

TaiL  I'ouUtrtp  you  all;  I  shall  have  but  six 
weeks  of  Lent,  if  1  get  my  widow,  and  then  comes 
eating-tide,  plump  and  gorgeous. 

Gnoih.  This  Uilor  will  be  a  man,  if  ever  there 
were  any. 

BaiL  Now  comes  my  turn.  I  hope,  goodman 
Finis,  you  that  are  still  at  the  end  of  all,  with  %  sob« 
fl.  VVell  now,  sirs,  do  you  venture  there  as  I  have 
done  ;  and  I'll  venture  here  after  you :  Good  luck, 
I  beseech  thee ! 

Clerk,  Amen,  sir. 

BuiL  That  deserves  a  fee  already — there  'tis  ; 
please  me,  and  have  a  better. 

Clerk.  Amen,  sir. 

Cook.  How,  two  for  one  at  your  next  wife !  is  the 
old  one  living? 

Gnoth,  You  have  a  fuir  match,  I  offer  you  no  foul 
one  ;  if  death  make  not  haste  to  call  her,  she'll  make 
none  to  go  to  him. 

But,  1  know  her,  hhe's  a  lusty  woman ;  I'll  take 
the  venture. 

Ctu)ih.  There's  five  drachmas  for  ten  at  my  next 
wife. 

But,  A  bargain. 

Cook.  Nav,  then  we'll  be  all  merchants ;  give  me. 

TaiL  And  me. 

But,  What,  has  the  bailiff  sped? 

Bail,  I  am  content ;  but  none  of  you  shall  know 
my  happiness. 

Clerk,  As  well  as  any  of  you  all,  believe  it,  sir. 

Bail.  Oh,  clerk,  you  are  to  speak  last  always. 

Clerk.  I'll  remember't  hereafter,  sir.  You  have 
done  with  mo  gentlemen  ? 

Enter  Agatha. 

AIL  For  this  time  honest  register. 
Clerk.  Faro  you  well   then;  if  you  do   I'll  cry 
Amen  to  it*.  [txir. 

Ciwk.  Look  you,  sir,  is  not  this  your  wife  ? 
Gitoth.  My  first  wife,  sir. 


•  Clerk.  Fare  you  well,  then  ;  if  pou  do,  I'll  cry  Amen 
toll.]  i.  e.  ir  yMifare  uv//.— but  ihis  is  a  Md  abu»e  of  cti- 
licuui. 


I 
But,  Nay,  then  we  hare  made  a  good  aaleksi^; 
if  she  have  no  fro  ward  diaeaae  tlie  womaaB^bi 
this  doxen  years  by  her  a^e. 

TaiL  I'm  afraid  abe's  broken-winded,  sht  Udi 
silence  so  long. 

Cook,  We'll  now  lea  re  our  rentare  to  the  emt; 
I  must  a  wooing. 

But,  I'll  but  buy  me  a  new  dagger,  and  0T«rcib 
you. 

Bail.  So  we  muat  all  ;  for  be  that  goes  a  vooii; 
to  a  widow  without  a  wea|>on,  will  never  y,H  bcr. 
lExeunt  aU  but  Gnctho  and  AgaiL 

Gnoth.  Oh,  wife,  wife ! 

Aga.  What  ail  you  man,  joa  speak  so  ps* 
•ionatelv*  ? 

Gnoth,  Tis  for  tby  aalre,  aweet  wife:  wk 
would  think  so  lusty  an  old  woman,  with  rsMca* 
able  good  teeth,  and  ber  tongue  io  as  ptf£ect 
use  as  ever  it  was,  sbould  be  so  near  her  tinMl^ 
but  the  Fates  will  hare  it  so. 

.iga.  What's  the  matter,  man  ?  you  do  smnse  bml 

Gnoth.  I'hou  art  not  sick  neither,  1  warraat  tbc*. 

Aga.  Not  that  I  know  of,  aure. 

Gnoih,  What  pity  'tis  a  woman  sbould  be  so  bsv 
ber  end,  and  yet  not  sick  ! 

Ago,  Near  her  end,   man!  tusb,  I  can  guess st 
that; 
I  have  years  good  yet  of  life  in  tbe  remainder : 
I  want  two  yet  at  least  of  tbe  full  number ; 
Then  the  law.  I  know,  crares  impotent  and  osalcH* 
And  not  the  able  women. 

GnelA.  Ay,  alas !  I  see  tbou  bast  been  repairia^ 
timo  as  well  as  thou  couldst ;  tbe  old  wrinkles  an 
well  filled  up,  but  the  reimilion  is  seen  too  thick, 
too  thick — and  I  read  wbat's  written  in  thy  for»- 
head  ;  it  agrees  with  the  cburch-book. 

Aga,  Have  you  sought  my  age,  man?  asd,  I 
pritLee,  how  is  it  ? 

Gnoth.  1  shall  but  discomfort  tbee. 

Aga,  Not  at  all  man  ;  when  there's  no  remedy,  I 
will  go,  though  unwillingly. 

Gnoth,  153.).  Just;  it  agrees  with  the  book: 
you  have  about  a  year  to  prepare  yourself. 

Aga,  Out,  alas!  I  hope  there's  more  than  so. 
But  do  you  not  tiiiuk  a  reprieve  might  be  gotten  for 
half  a  score — an  'twere  but  five  years  1  would  not 
care  ;  an  able  woman,  methinks,  were  to  be  pitied. 

Gnoth,  Ay,  to  be  pitied,  but  not  belp*d  ;  no  bops 
of  that:  for^  indeed,  women  have  so  blemish'd  their 
own  reputations  now-a-days,  that  it  is  thooghttkt 
law  will  meet  them  at  fifty  very  shortly. 

Aga,  Marry,  the  heavens  forbid  ! 

Gnoth.  There's  so  many  of  you,  that,  when  yoa 
are  old.  become  witches ;  some  profess  physic, 
and  kill  good  subjects  faster  than  a  burning  fever; 
and  then  school-mistresses  of  the  sweet  sin,  whick 
commonly  we  call  bawds,  innumerable  of  that  sort: 
for  these  and  such  causes  'tis  thought  tbey  shall  not 
live  above  fifty. 

Ago,  Ay,  man,  but  this  hurts  not  the  good  old 
women.  , 

Gnoth,  Faith,  you  are  so  like  one  another,  that    | 
a  man  cannot  distinguish  them  :  now,  were  I  an    | 
old  woman,  I  would  desire  to  go  before  my  timSi 
and  ofiier  myself  willingly,  two  or  throe  years  be- 
fore.    Oh,  those  are  brave  women,  and  worthy  to 
be  commended  of  all  men  in  the  world,  that,  wbea 


•  Aga.  I^hat  ail  »«»••,  «#.*«i  fv 
I.  e.  •o  i)UiuUvil>,  IO  jorrowfullj 


you,  man,  you  tp^ah  mo  pa«»ioiutcl.  !} 
loiorroiTfullj.     6cc  aut«.  Act  1,  »r«  1. 


thetr  busbnnds  dip,  tbey  run  to  be  bum t  to  deal h 
with  tLeai  r  tjjpre'*  honour  and  credit  I  gi^e  me 
hljf  1  dozen  such  n'i7e<!(. 

Ag^a*  Ay,  if  hor  husband  Trere  dead  bofore, 
^were  n  reasonable  request ;  if  you  were  dtod,  I 
eonld  be  con  I  (?m  to  be  »o. 

Cwolft.  Fie  !  that's  not  Ulcely,  for  ihou  hadst  tfro 
buabttiidK  bt'fore  me. 

Aga.  Thou  wouldat  not  have  me  die,  wouldst 
thou,  husbsiindT 

GiiPlh.  No,  I  do  not  speak  to  that  purpose  :  but 
I  8«v,  what  credit  it  were  for  me  and  ihee,  if  thou 
wouldgt ;  then  thou  shouhht  De?er  he  suspected 
for  it  witrh,  s  pbysiciRii,  a  birwd,  or  nny  of  tfmse 
things :  and  then  ho*r  daintily  fthoutd  I  mourn  for 
thre,  how  braFelv  ahould  I  upe  thee  buried  !  when, 
sfas,  if  he  goes  befare,  it  canool  choose  hut  be  a 
great  prief  to  biro  to  think  hv  has  not  soeu  his  wife 
well  buried.  There  bo  such  rirtuous  women  in 
the  world,  but  too  few»  too  few,  who  desire  to  die 
aeven  years  b«fore  their  time  with  all  their 
hearts* 

Agn^  I  hara  not  the  heart  to  l>e  of  that  mind ; 
but,  indeed,  buaband,  I  ihink  you  would  have  me 
gone, 

Gnolh.  No,  alas  ♦  I  speak  but  for  your  good  and 
your  credit  ;  for  when  a  woman  may  die  tiuicUy, 
why  should  she  ro  to  law  for  herdi^ftlh?  A  lark,  I 
nped  not  wish  the©  gone,  for  thou  hast  but  a  short 
time  to  stay  with  me  ;  you  do  not  know  how  near 
•iig^ — -it  toust  out,  you  hare  but  a  month  to  live  by 
the  law, 

yfjra.  Out  nias! 

Gnoth.  Nay.  scarce  so  much » 

AgH ,  0  h ,  oh ,  oh  ♦  m  T  hea  r 1 1  [  StcoonM, 

GnMh.  Ay,  so  !  if  thou  wouUlst  ^o  away  quietly, 
'twere  sweetly  done,  and  likp  a  kind  wife  j  lie  but 
m  little  longer,  and  rhe  bell  shall  toll  for  thee. 

A^a,  Oh  my  heart,  but  a  month  to  live  I 

Guffth,  Ala-1,  why  wouldat  ibou  come  back  again 
for  a  month?  FU  throw  her  down  Sfcain— oh  !  wo- 
man, 'tis  not  three  weeks  ;  I  think  a  furLoight  is  the 
Diost. 

.4^,  Nay,  tlieti  !  am  gone  already*  [Swootu, 

Gnoth.  I  would  make  baar«  to  the  sexton  now, 
but  I  am  afraid  the  tolhng  of  the  b*ll  will  wake  her 
again.  If  she  be  so  wiisen.^i  to  go  now — abo  stirs 
•giin;  thereV  two  lives  of  the  nine  gone. 

Aga,  Oh  !  wouldst  tliou  not  help  to  recover  me, 
hushttjid? 

Gnoih,  AIns,  I  coutd  not  Imd  in  my  hporl  to  hold 
thee  by  thy  cose,  or  box  thy  cheeks  \  it  goes  agaiast 
my  conscience. 

Agn,  1  will  not  be  thus  fnghled  to  mj  d«ath,  I'll 
search  the  churc  b  records  :  a  fortnight ! 
*Tis  tooliEtEi*  of  conscience,  t  cnnnot  be  so  neftr; 

0  lime,  if  thott  be  st  kind,  lend  me  but  a   year. 

[txii, 
Gncdh*  What  ft  spiie^a  this,  that  a  man  cannot 
ppTsuade  his  wife  to  die  in  any  time  with  ber  good 
will  ?  I  httve  another  bespoke  already  \  though  a 
piece  of  old  beef  will  nerve  to  breakfast,  yet  a  maa 
would  be  ^lad  of  a  chicken  to  supper.     The  clerk, 

1  hop«f  undrrstanda  no  If  if  brew,  and  cannot  write 
backward  what  he  hath  writ  forward  already ,  wd 
then  I  am  well  enough. 

'Tisbut  a  month  at  most,  if  that  were  gone, 
M^  venture  cornea  in  with  her  two  for  one  : 
*Ti4   use  enough  o*  conicieoce  for  a  broker — if  he 
Lad  a  cooacience,  [Exit, 


SCENE  11'.^ — A  Uwtm  in  Creon'a  Houa, 

Enftfr  KuccNU  at  one  drntr,  Sibionii^is  and  Courtiers 
ttl  the  oihir, 

Etig.  Gentlemen  courtiers, 

1  Court.  All  your  vow'd  servants,  ladr, 

Eug,  Oh,    r  shall    kiU    myself     with    tufiiilto 
laughter ! 
Will  nobody  take  my  part  ? 

Sim,  An't  boa  laughing  business^ 
Put  it  to  me.  I'm  one  of  the  best  in  Rurope  ; 
My  father  died  last  too,  I  have  the  most  cause. 

Eug,  Voo  have  pi;:k'd  out  such  a  time,   aweet    | 
gentlemRn, 
To  make  your  spleen  a  banquet. 

Sim.  Oh,  the  jest! 
I^dy,  I  have  a  jaw  stands  ready  for't, 
ril  gape  htilf  wny»  and  meet  ft. 

Fug,  ]\Iy  old  husband, 
That  cannot  say  his  prayers  out  for  jealousy 
And  madness  at  your  coming  first  to  woo  me — 

Sim,  Well  said. 

1,  Ctmrt,  Go  on, 

f  Court.  On,  on. 

Eug,  Takes  counael  with 
The  secrets  of  all  art  to  make  hfmaelf 
Vouihful  again. 

Sim,   How  i  youtliful  ?  ha,  hn,  ha  ! 

Eug.  A  man  of  forty -five  he  would  ftiifl  ieem 
to  be. 
Or  scarce  so  much«  if  be  niigbt  hsTQ  hit  irill, 
indeed. 

Sim,  Ay,  but  his  white  hairs,  they*Il  betray  hia 
hoariness. 

Eug.  Why,  there  you  are  wide :  he*ji  not  the 
min  you  take  him  for. 
Nor  will  you  know  him  when  you  see  him  again ; 
There  wjll  be  five  to  oue  laid  upon  that 

1   Court,  How  f 

Eug^  Nay,  you  did  well  to  laugh  fainily  thpre, 
I  promise  you,  I  think  he^ll  outlive  me  now, 
And  deceive  law  and  all. 

Sim,  Marry,  gout  forbid  ! 

Kttg.  You  litile  think  he  was  at  foneing-scboot 
At  four  o'clock  tlus  morning. 

Sim,   How,  at  fencing-school ! 

Kwg,   Elne  giv**  no  irual  to  woman. 

Sim.  Bf  this  light, 
I  do  not  tike  him,  then  ;  he*s  like  to  live 
Longer  than  I,  for  he  may  kill  me  first,  now. 

Eug.  Hia  dancer  now  came  in  aa  1  met  you. 

1  CovTt.  Hia  dancer,  loo! 
Eug.  They  observe  turns  and  hours  with  him  ; 

The  grral  French  rider  will  be  here  at  ten 
With  his  curveting  horse. 

2  Cmtrt,  These  notwithstanding. 
His  hair  and  w rink  lea  will  betray  his  age. 

Eug.  Tin  sure  hia  head  and  beard,  as  he  has 
order'd  it, 
Look  not  past  fifty  now  :  ht?'ll  bring't  to  forty 
Within  these  four  days,  fur  nine  times  an  hour 
He  takes  a  black  lead"  comb,  and  kemb.^  it  over  : 
Three  quarters  of  bisbeurd  is  under  fifty  *, 
There's  but  a  little  tuft   of  fourscore  left. 
All  o'one  side^  which  will  be  black  by  Moodoy. 


*  ThU  tcruc  it  jiUo  ptin1«d  nt  prove  by  tbr  miHlrrn  fill- 
tun*  Coxetfr  wema  tt»  liitvt  l^rctt  very  rBiJikioii*  iti  hki 
nt'tloui  or  metre,  U>r  ht  Um  here  (a*  wd)  m  in  liio  tnMuy 
Diltvr  |)t4C««)  dcwcrird  ibt  oHcom).  Mr.  M*  Masoe  U^hlf 
accoantab(«  fur  bii  wmut  i>(  attvulUiO. 
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THE  OLD  LAW. 


[A. 


EuUr  Lysander. 

And,  to  approTe  my  truth,  see  where  he  comei ! 
Laugh  loftly,  gentlemen,  and  look  upon  him. 

[Theft  go  aside. 
Sim.  Now,  hy  this  hand,  he's  almost  black  i*the 

mouth,  indeed. 
1  Court.  He  should  die  shortly,  then. 
Sim.  Marry,  methinks  he  dies  too  fast  already, 
For  he  was  all  white  but  a  week  ago. 

1  Cmtrt.  Oh  !  this  same  coney-white  takes   an 
excellent  M«icV  i 
Too  -J  N,n,  B  miscliief  00*1 

«  Court.   He  will  beguile 
Us  all,  if  that  little  tuft  northward  turn  black  too. 
Kug.  Nay,  sir,  I  wonder  'tis  so  long  a  turning. 
Sim.  May  be  some  fairy's  child,  held  forth  at 
midnight, 
Has  piss'd  upon  that  side. 
1  Court,  I    tljia  Ihe  biMir*!  ? 
Liii,  Ah,  sirrah !  my  young  boys,  I  shall  be  for 
yim  : 
1  liiii  Utile  infinity  tnh  i^ali's  up  more  time 
i  liaii  d  the  bictaird  beside.     Come  you  a  wooing, 
And  1  alive  and  lusty?  you  shall  find 
All  wlTernlion,   ack-boys  ;  I  have  a  spirit  yet 
(An  I  could  match  my  hair  tn  e,  Tiji-ro'aibe  fault*), 
And  can  do  offices  of  youth  yet  lightly  ; 
A   ]i  .Mi      -i'>  ^<H,  ihiji.i..lj  it  puio  me  alittle. 
Sljuil  rn-i  n  riniit.  fuv  aliule  fooliiU  nga, 
Enjoy  liiii  wilV  Ut  IjimsdfT  must  voting  court  tits 
PIfly  tomboys'  tricks  truh  her,  and  hti  live,  ha  ? 
1  baf  e  blcHMl  that  will  not  bear't ;  yet  I  confess, 
I  should  be  at  my  prayers — but  where's  the  dancer, 
there! 

Enter  Dancing-master. 

Master,  Here,  sir. 

Li)S.  Come,  come,  come,  one  trick  a  day. 
And  I  fllinll  soon  recorer  all  again, 

Kvg.  'Slight,  an  you  laugh  too  loud,  we  are  all 
discover'd. 

Sim,  And  1  have  a  scurvy  grinning  laugh  o'mine 
own, 
Will  spoil  all,  I  am  afraid. 

Eug.  Marry,  take  heed,  sir. 

Sim.  Nay,  sn  I  should  be  hang'd  I  cannot  leave  it ; 
Pup ! — there  'tis.  [Laughs  aUmd, 

Eug.  Peace  !  oh  peace  ! 

Lys.  Come,  I  am  ready,  air. 
I  hnor  tbe  church- bo ok*B  lo«t  wliBj-eT  was  bom  too. 
And  that  *bnU  at't  me  back  one  twenty  years ; 
There  is  no  liitl^  comfort  left  in  that 
And — then  my  three  courtM^dlings^  that  look  par- 

boil'd. 
As  i*  ihflv  ci^m©  from  Cupid's  scalding-houso 

Sim»  jfti  mii^ans  nie  spt'^cially      hold  my  life. 

Mait,  What  trick  trill  your  old   wor:ihip   learn 
thia  mornings  sir  1 

Lifs,  Marry,  a  trick,  if  thou  couldst  teach  a  man 
To  keep  hi  a  wife  to  bininelf ;  I'd  fain  learn  that. 

Mast.  That's  a  hard  trick,  for  an  old  man  spe- 
cially ; 
Tlie  horse-trick  comes  the  nearest. 

/  ij'^.   \hon  myt^x  true,  i' faith. 
They  must  be  horsed  indeed,  else  there's  no  keeping 

them, 
A  nd  horse-pldv  at  fourscore  is  not  so  ready 

•  fAn  I  cfiutd match  mif  hmr  to'f^  iherf*a  tht  fanJt,)  ht* 
ii.  Mid  DiiQia  ibc  iubjt:«;4U     Sec  Thm  Bendmtmt  Act  V.  £c  1, 


'.  (mXX  down  horse  and  ma 


Mast.  Look    you,    here's  your  worship's 
trick^,  sir.  [G^wi  a 

Lys,  fiuy^Mty  not  so, 
'Ti:i  jion^of  minii  I  fmll 
If    but  ofi?r  :-t  il, 

jlf-TiL  My  lif^  'ctr  yoars,  sir. 

Lm>  aay  st  then  inp     -.  »  [^F"' 

MaH,  Wull  offer M,  by  my  ▼iol.  sir. 

Lys.  A  pox  of  this  horse>trick  !  'l  has  pkr 
jade  with  me. 
And  i^iven  me  m  wTi^ncli.  i*tfao  iMKk. 

Mi0(^  Now    herd's  your  iotom,  and  yoni 
aboye  ground. 

Lys.  Pritbee,  no  more,  aniess  ihoa  bast  an 
To  [ay  me  uniJer-^rourid  j  oae  of  these  tricks 
Is  era 0 ugh  in  ■  morning'. 

htau.  For  your  galliard^  sir. 
Yon  are  coiaplf^te  enough,  ay,  and  may  ch-llM 
Thp  proudest  eoicooib  of  them  all.  Ill  stand  t 

Lys,  Faith,  and  IVe  other  weapons  for  tb< 
too: 
I  have  prepared  for  tbem,  if  o'er  I  take. 
My  Gregories  here  aj^in. 

Sim.  Oh  !  1  shall  burst, 
I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

Eug.  He  spoils  all.  [Tk^  cemeftr 

Lys.  The  devil  and  his  grinners  .'  are  yo«  e 
Bring  forth  the  weapons,,  we  shall  find  you  ph; 
All  teats  of  youth  too,  jack-boys,  feats  of  yoot 
And  these  the  wenpons,  drinkijij^,  fcncii!;-.  dsod 
Your  own  road-ways,  you  clj«ter-pi|Yfi(i !     I  an 

you  say, 
Yes,  parlous  old,  kids,  an  yoa  mark  me  welL 
lliis  beard  cannot  get   childreu,  you  lank  s 

eggs. 
Unless  such  weasels  come  from  court  to  help  n 
We  will  get  our  own  brats,  you  letcberous  i 
bolts ! 

Enter  a  servant  uith  foils  and  glasses. 

Well  said,  down  with  them  ;  now  we  shall  see; 

spirits. 
What !  dwindle  you  already  ? 
2C  ourt,  I  have  no  quality^. 
Sim,  Nor  I,  unless  drinking  may  be  reckon'd 

one. 
1  Court.  Whv,  Sim,  it  shall. 
Lys.  Come,  dare  you  choose  your  weapon,  nc 
]  Cvurt.  1 1  dancing,  sir,  an  you  will  be  so  h« 
Lya.  We're  lior  you.  sir. 
S  Vcitrl.  Fencings  I, 
Lys.  VVe*ll  snswor  you  too. 
Sim.  I  am  for  driuking  ;  your  wet  weapon  the 
Lys.  I'hat  wet  one  has    cost    many  a  pria 

life; 
And  I  will  send  it  through  you  with  a  powder! 
Sim.  Let  it  come,  with  a  pox  !  I  care  not,  so't 

drink. 


•  Hert'M  vtntf  mrrtkip'w  fc#ff«-frie*,]  Some  neaiti 
vi'tilngU  bere  incnul,  but  1  Ittiuw  mA.  tbc  prccie*  W't 
TliL-  wi»ril  ticciin  A    ffomntt    AUitfd    with  A'imd^ 

— '^TIiE'^gb  T**  bf  bu!  coMniirj-  fi'lUi'Mi,  ii  may  bv,  ia 
wp^y  of  r1,iiiciiig,  we  c^i  Ao  die  AorM-trick  «•  weU  w 
SL'rvlog  rnt'iu"— Aei  1- 

A*d   thtu^  th^  titffl|Kwut.  drinlinif^  fntHmp,  4mfk 

f^ilhnql  nbkU  ibe  F>U b<C()Ur  13^1  Hprtvlu-i  CMiQut  Hf  life 
stouci,  i^  ^tIimIIv  niikitui}  tf}  Mr.  H.  Mdwr>u< 

X  «  Conrt.  /  haw  no  qnaJliyl  (  e.  no  prr4eiAf** 
least,  that  is  the  scute  in  wbicb  SugsBklkt  takes  it. 
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I  hope  my  guts  will  bold,  and  that's  e'eo  all 
A  eentleman  caa  look  for  of  sack  trillibubs*. 

Lys.  Play  the  first  weapon ;  come,  strike,  strike, 
I  say. 
iTes,  yes,  you  shall  be  first ;  111  obserre  court  rules : 
Always  the  worst  goes  foremost,  so  'twill  proire,  I 
hope.  [1  Courtier  dances  a  galliardf. 

So,  sir,  you've  spit  your  poison  ;  now  come  I. 
Now,  forty  years  go  backward  and  a&siat  me. 
Fall  from  me  half  my  age,  but  for  three  minutes. 
That  I  may  feel  no  crick  !  I  will  put  fair  for't, 
Although  1  hazard  twenty  sciaticas.  [DanceM, 

So,  I  have  hit  you. 

1  Court.  You've  done  well,  i'faith,  sir. 

Lys.  If  you  confess  it  well,  'tis  excellent, 
And  I  have  hit  you  soundly  ;  I  am  warm  now  : 
The  second  weapon  instantly. 

2  Court.  What,  so  quick,  sir  I 
Will  you  not  allow  yourself  a  breathing-time? 

Lys,  I've  breath  enough  at  all  times,  Lucifer's 
musk-cod, 
I'o  give  your  perfumed  worship  three  venues ; 
A  sound  old  man  puts  his  tlirust  better  home 
Than  a  spiced  young  man  :  there  I.         [They  fence- 

1  Court.  Then  have  at  you,  fourscore. 

Lys.  You  he,  twenty,   I  hope,  and  you   shall 

find  it.  (eye 

Sim,  I'm  glad  I  miss'd  this  weapon,   I'd  had  an 

Popt   out  ere  this  time,  or  my   two   butter-teeth 

'i'hrust  down  my  throat  instead  of  a  flap-dragon. 

Lys.  There's  two,  pentweezle.  Ihiis  him. 

Mast.  Excellently  touch'd,  sir. 

^  Court.  Had  ever  man  such  luck  !  speak  your 

opinion,  gentlemen. 

Sim,  Metbinks  your  luck's  good  that  your  eyes 

are  in  still. 

Mine  would  havedropt  out  like  a  pig's  half  roasted. 

Lys.  There  wants  a  third — and  there  it  is  again  ! 

[///(<  him  again, 

2  Court,  The  devil  has  steel'd  him. 
Eug,  What  a  strong  fiend  is  jealousy  ! 
Lys.  You  are  dispatch'd,  bear-whelp. 
Sim,  Now  comes  my  weapon  in. 
Lys.  Here,  toadstool,  here. 

nris  you  and  1  must  play  these  three  wet  venues. 

Sim.  Venues  in  Venice  glasses !  let  them  come, 
They'll   bruise   no  flesh,  I'm  sure,  nor  break  no 
bones. 

2  Court.  Yet  you  may  drink  your  eyes  out,  sir. 

Sim.   Ay,  but  that's  nothing  ; 
Then  they  go  voluntarily  :  I  do  not 
Love  to  have  them  thrust  out,  whether  they  will  or 
no. 

Lys,  Here's  your  first  weapon,  duck's-meat. 

Sim,  How  !  a  Dutch  what-do-you-call-'em. 
Stead  of  a  German  faulchion  !  a  shrewd  weapon, 


• qf  tuch    trillibiibw.]     This 

M>fnis  to  be  a  cant  word  for  any  tliiug  ul*  a  irilllug  nature : 
1  meet  with  it  again  in  Sliirlcy : — 

"  But  1  forgive  ibce,  and  forget  tliy  tricki 
And  triUUmbt."  Ilpde  Park. 

f  1  Courtier  dancf$  a  gaUijrd.l  A  galliard  is  dcftcribed 
by  Kir  John  Daviy,  as  a  nc\ft  and  meandering  dance,  with 
lofty  turns  and  capriole  in  the  air  ;  and  so  very  proper  to 
piovc  the  atrcngth  and  acilviiv  of  Lysander.  it  in  itUl 
niurc  graphically  described,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  observes,  in 
Bin  ton's  ilnaf.  qf  Meltmcholp :  **  Let  tbem  take  their  plea- 
sures, young  men  and  maids,  flcnrihhing  iq  their  age,  fair 
and  iuvel>  to  behold,  well  attired,  and  of  comely  carriage, 
dancing  a  Greehe  galliardet  and,  at  their  dance  required, 
krpt  their  time,  now  turning,  now  tracing,  now  apart,  now 
altogether,  now  a  eourteeie,  them  a  caper,  &c. ;  Ihat  it  waa 
a  pleasant  sight,"  fol.  liiSiL 


And,  of  all  things,  hard  to  be  taken  down  ! 
Yet  down  it  must,  1  have  a  nose  goes  into't ; 
I  shall  drink  double,  I  think. 
1  Court,  The  sooner  off,  Sim. 
Lys,  I'll  pay  yuu  speedily,  with  a  trick  * 
I  learnt  once  amongst  drunkards,  here's  a  half-pike. 

[DrinkM. 
Sim.  Half-pike  comes  well  af^er  Dutch  wbat-do- 
you-call-'em. 
They'd  never  be  asunder  by  their  good  willf. 
1  Court.  Well  pulld  of  sn  old  fellow  ! 
Lys.  Oh,  but  your  fellows 
Pull  better  at  a  rope. 

1  Court.  There's  a  hair,  Sim, 
In  that  glass. 

6'tm.An't  be  as  long  as  a  halter,  down  it  goes  ; 
No  hare  shall  cross  me.  [Drinks. 

Lys.  I'll  make  you  stink  worse  than  your  pole- 
cats do : 
Herd's  long  sword,  your  last  weapon. 

[Offers  him  the  glass, 
Sim,  No  more  weapons. 

1  Court.  Why,    how  now,  Sim !  bear  up,  tbou 
shamest  us  all,  else. 

Sim.  'Slight,  I  shall  shame  you  worse,  an  I  stay 

longer. 
I  have  got  the  scotomy  in  my  head  already  t, 
The  whimsey :  you  all  turn  round — do  not  you 

dance,  gallants? 

2  Court.  Pish  !  what's  all  this  ?  why,  Sim,  look, 
the  last  venue. 

iSim.  No  more  venues  go  down  here ;  for  these 
two 
Are  coming  up  again. 

2  Court,  Out !  the  disgrace  of  drinkers ! 

Sim.  Yes,  'twill  out, 
Do  you  smell  nothing  yet  t 

1  Court.  Smell ! 

Sim,  Farewell  quickly,  then ; 
You  will  do,  if  I  stay.  [Exit. 

1  Court,  A  foil  go  with  thee ! 

Lys.  What,  shall  we  put  down  youth  at  her  own 
virtues ! 
Beat  folly  in  her  own  ground  ?  wondrous  much  f 
Why  may  not  we  be  held  as  full  sufficient 
To  love  our  own  wives  then,  g^t  our  own  children. 
And  live  in  free  peace  till  we  be  dissolved. 
For  such  spring  butterflies  that  are  gaudy  wing'd. 
But  no  more  substance  than  those  shamble  flies 
Which    butchers'   boys  snap   between   sleep  and 

waking  ? 
Come  but  to  crush  you  once,  you  are  but  maggots, 
For  all  your  beamy  outsides  ! 

Enter  Cleantbes. 

Eug,  Here's  Cleantbes, 
He  comes  to  chide ; — let  him  alone  a  little. 


•  Lysan.  PU  pay  you  epeedily, wHkatriek, 

&.C.]  Lysander  gives  thiniall  har>h  names— here  he  bestows 
one  on  Simonides,  which  ths  delicac>  or  fear  of  the  old 
poblishcr  woold    not  permit  him  to  hazard  in   print :  taitt 


t  This  stoflT  is  not  worth  explaining  ;  bot  the  reader,  if 
be  has  any  corioiliy  on  the  subject,  may  amply  gratify  it 
bv  a  visit  to  Pantagrael  and  his  companions  on  the  laic 
Ennasin.  Below,  there  is  a  miserable  pas  open  hair,— tiie 
croeeing  of  a  hare  was  ominooa. 

I  J  have  got  the  scotomy  in  my  head  already,]  The  «e»> 
tomy  fffKOTiofAa)  is  a  diaslness,  or  swimming  in  the  bead. 
Thus  Jonson : — 

*'  Cart.  How  does  he  with  the  swimming  of  his  head  f 
Aloe.  O,  >ir,  'tis  paat  the  scotomy  ;  he  now 
Math  lost  his  feeling,"  &c  The  Fox. 


0«f  ciUM*  wrill  be  r*?vpii^  ;  look,  look,  hi*  Ckee 

1*  901  fur  •ti>rmv  wHMthvr  \  do  but  mark 

How  th«  cU»Md»  gftilii?r  ia  it,   'twiU   poor  dowo 

Ciitfii.  M»stliinki,  1  p«rtly  kooir  you,  that'i  «iy 

Could  you  not  all  he  lost  T  Ui»t  btd  b««n  hwad- 

»oni»^ 
Bttt  to  b«  kao«ni  at  tU,  'fia  more  this  ■hameftil ; 
Why,  V.  name  woflt  to  be  Lyiaiid«r  ! 

iJvj.   '  cox, 

Cle<tn.  .  t^    Ueler  ihy  coming!  oUe  tbw 

man' a  mistorable, 

Ki<^«  1  i«>M  vuu  tliero  wotild  be  •  shower  unon. 

f  Court*  Well  io,  and  hide  our  noddli's. 

[Ejetint  Kug^ liM  and  Otttrtittt* 

CUan,  What  devil  brought  tbb  colour  Io  your 
miod, 
Wbt«h,  imre  ynur  childhood,  I  oeVtiiw  you  wonrl 
rSur«i]  you  frere  ever  of  an  innocent  gtoia 
Sutce   1  vwiM  n(ie  for  knowledge,  uid  would  you 

lose  it, 
And  chtjige  the  livery  of  saioU  and  angeli 
for  thU  mixt  iitonalfx^UAneM  ;  to  force  m  ground 
Thai  liJii  b{'cn  bo  long  hallowed  like  a  tetople. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  earth  now  ^  and  turn  back 
To  the  wild  criea  of  luai,  and  ihe  complexioa 
Of  ain  in  ncti  loat  and  long  aince  refiented  ! 
Would  you  begin  a  work  ue*er  ytt  attempted, 
To  pull  lini©  backward  ? 
8ee  what  your  wife  will  do  !  are  your  wiia  perfect  I 

Lyt,  RJy  wits! 

Chtin,  1  like  it  tan  timea  wone,  for  *t  hail  been 
aafer 
Now  to  be  mad*,  and  more  excuiablet 
1  bear  you  deoco  again,  and  do  strange  folliea. 

Lyi.  1  rouat  confeaa  Ibave  been  put  to  some,  coz» 

C^N.  And  yet  you  are  not  mad !  pray,  any  cot  ao  ; 
Give  me  that  comfort  of  you^  that  you  are  mud, 
That  1  may  think  you  are  at  worst ;  for  if 
You  are  not  rand,  1  then  must  gueaa  you  hav'e 
The  first  of  some  disease  waa  never  heard  of, 
Which  may  be  woraethan  niadnes:j,and  more  fearlut. 
You'd  weep  to  ate  yourself  eUe,  and  your  care 
To  pray  would  quickly  turn  you  while  again, 
I  hud  a  father,  bad  he  Hyed  his  mouth  out, 
But  to  have  seen  this  most  prodigious  foll3% 
There  needed  not  tlie  kw  to  have  him  cut  oflf; 
Ihe  sitjht  of  this  had  proved  hi*  executiotier, 
And  broke  his  heiirt :  he  would  have  held  it  t^qual 
Done  to  a  sand  nary, — for  what  ia  age 
but  the  holy  pince  of  life,  chapel  of  ease 
For  all  men^ft  wearied  miseries  1  and  to  rob 
That  of  her  orunmofii,  it  is  accurstf 
As  frou)  A  priest  to  ateal  n  boty  veatmeot, 
Ay,  Olid  convert  it  to  a  ainfui  covering. 

[  Eiit  Ltijutttdtr, 
I  see  't  boa  done  bim  good  ;  blessing  go  witk  it. 
Such  a»  may  make  bim  pure  ugam. 


-  for  *t  hwA  bttn  aaftrr 


Nmt)  t9  b0  tftad,  A.c  ]  Mimn  (at  iruuniQ  tnryh.  Tfecre 
are  iimny  trail*  ut  MA»iingvr  in  tlib  piirt  of  ilir  »t'i'ii«. 

♦ it  i*  tuvitrjit]    Till'  i-ilaur*  «re 

itrarly  arrived  «t  Uie  coucliifiiin  of  ibvir  Ubomc,  )t't  Iticy 
«rd  uj  fur  (ruin  niiy  Acqiuiiit.iuce  \iiih  tijc  m^jiirtur  of  ihrir 
•uiliMi.  IS  lilt  V  were  ut  tetilni;  oat ,  thry  both  invfit  as  h*- 
f'  t  i   agh  U  spoil*  (he  intHi;,  srn*!  mi4I»  ni>t  iht?  Imd- 

It'i  lie.     It  \%i>uM    be  nrip;iiiloiiiibli' lo  (MP*  u>er 

tbi  iictcU,  witliiiwt  rillini;  ibc  rv4<)cr'i  dtlroihiti 

tu  lUu  coi>vJiu<lhig  linet:  i\w  coacryiUto  h  luppy,.  aod  llw 
cxprca  iuii  b^iiuUiul  la  ibv  UgUcM  degree^ 


Fwg.  Tw9s  Ijr^vely  roHchM,  i'  ftilh,  Mr. 

Clean.   • 

y^g,   \ 

Clettn,    ii>  iL.  .  <^  .  ...'M^,  ..^  .^^Ubutiafti 

Kji^.  Vou  ruark*«l  his  b««fd,  cooaiB  ? 

Bug,  Did  yoii  ovirr  aee  m  hmr  wo  r' 
C/ran,  I  must  be  forced  to  wake  . 
Thedevd  bis  rockM  tier  so  fiwi  ■aleep;— ^ 
K«4^,  Do  you  call^  sir! 
C/wn.  Wbore! 
r^tg.  Ifow  do  vou,  air? 
Cttaut  He  I  u«^Vr  eo  well, 
I  must  be  atck  of  thee  ;   tliou  mt%  «  diaKie 
That  gtick*9t  to  the  heart, — sa  nil  siicb  wena 
hug*  What  ails  our  kJodr«*d  ? 
C/mtfi.  Bleas  me,  ahe  sleeps  still ! 
What  a  dead  mode«t;r  i^  jn  tbta  woman. 
Will  never  blush  agoin  !      Look  on  thy  •oft 
But  with  a  ChnUtian  eye,  'twould  turn  tiiy  hart 
Into  a  shower  of  blood,  to  be  the  cause 
Of  that  old  man  a  destruction,  tbiok  uf>oi£i*t, 
Uuin  eternally ;  for,  through  tliy  Ioom  fotlMi, 
Heaven  baa  found  him  a  f^iot  serrunt  latrly 
Hia  goodnesa  has  gone  backarard,  aod  «En^<t«T'<l 
With  las  old  Bins  again  ;  bo  has  loft  bii  f<r«Tt!>, 
Aud  all  the  t«irs  that  wer»  companiooi  wiiIj  lira 
And  like  a  blind-fold  man  (fpddy  nod  b)im!«d), 
Thinking  be  goes  right  on  atUl,  swerve  bat  qB» 

foot, 
And  turns  to  the  same  place  wLfve  be  s»l  oat ; 
So  he,  that  took  hia  farowetl  of  the  world. 
And  caal  the  ioya  behind  btm,  out  of  eight, 
SummM  up  bis  hours,  made  even   with  Ci 

men. 
Is  now  in  heart  arrived  at  youih  again, 
AH  by  thy  wildueas :  th j  too  hasty  lust 
I  fas  driven  him  to  this  strong  npoatacy. 
Immodesty  like  thine  was  never  equalPd; 
Pre  heard  of  women  (shall  1  cn!l  them  »«.*> 
Have  welcomed  suitors  ere  tb©  corpse  wwra  cell : 
But  thou,  thy  husband  living; — thouVt  too  boM* 
E»g.  Well,  have  you  done  now.  sit  ? 
a  lean*  Look,  look  !  she  amilei  yet, 
Kfig,  All  tills  IS  nothing  to  a  mind  resolved ; 
Aiik  any  woman  that,  shell  tell  you  so  lobcb; 
You  have  only  shown  a  pretty  saucy  wit. 
Which  I  shall  not  forget,  i»or\o  requito  tt, 
Vou  shall  lietir  from  me  j»horlIy. 

CifiXfi.  Sliomelesa  woman  ? 
I  tnke  my  counsel  from  thee,  'tis  too  honest* 
Ami  leave  thee  wholly  to  thy  stronger  ruajtter^ 
file»s  the  SOX  oHheo  from  thee  !  that '»  my  \a%i 
WVre  all  like  thee,  so  impudeutly  common, 
14  o  man  would  e'er  be  found  to  vred  a  womau. 

Eif^.  ril  fit  you  gloriouily. 
He  that  attempts  to  titke  away  my  ploasure, 
I'll  taLe  away  his  joy*;  and  (  can  sure. 
His  coneeal'd  father  |mys  for't :   I'll  e'ea  tell 


•  /'//  laktnufttn  hit^tip  ;  and  i  ram  murt.)  S»>  i 
ropy  :  Co^c^ter  »uphJ»UCittrU  this  |»Aist(^  ter^  a«ka 
be  rcsdi, 

—  aiul  /  r^m  'inre  bltn 

The  prrtty  ipb.> 

sii^likiona  in  «n  I      .    -  ,. 

but  Mr.  BI.  Mai>iMt  vt**  u»»i  *u  anUnakts   «iiiu«r  i 

W  rlelil,  It  i»  wdl,  ifiujf,  be  |ii«»Wt  tiaVaiilbcr. 
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Him  that  I  tnean  to  mule  my  biidbind  next* 

Aod  be  aball  tell  the  duke. — Maa«,  hem  he  comes. 

Rf -enter  Siuovidfb. 

Sim.   He  has  bad  a  bout  with  me  too. 

Kug*  Wbat !  no  ?  fiinee,  sir  •! 

Sim.  A  iirt,  a  little  flirt ;  be  edFd  me  itimtig« 
nnmes, 
But  I  ne'er  minded  bim. 

Evg.  Vou  sbalt  quit  bim,  sir» 
Wben  be  m  tittle  minds  you. 


Sim,  T  like  tbmC  well. 
I    love  to    be    lereng^ed    when     no     one    tliinks 

of  me ; 
Tbere^a  little  dnoger  that  wny. 

Kug,  Tbiii  i»  it,  then  ; 
He    you    ah  all  strilte  your  stroke  ftbRll  be    pro- 

found, 
And    yet    your    foe    not    guees    who     gmre    the 
wound. 
Sim^  0'  mj  irotb>  I  tore  to  gire  euch  wounds. 

[EftunU 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I BffffTi  a  T-ri^frti. 

Knter  Gnotuo,  Butler,  Bailiffp  Tailor,  Cook,  Drawer, 
and  Courteian. 

Draw.  Welcome,  gentlemen »  will  you  not  draw 
neQTl  will  you  drink  at  door,  gentlemen  ? 

Jhit.  Ob  !  the  summer  air  is  beat* 

Draw,  What  wine  wiU'c  pleaae  you  drink,  gen- 
tlemen 1 

But.  De  Clare,  sirrah.  [EiU  Drataer. 

Gnolh.  Wbat,  you're  all  aped  already,  bulliea? 

Coak.  My  widow's  o^  the  spit,  and  half  ready, 
lad  ;  A  (urn  or  two  more,  and  1  have  done  with  lier. 

Gnoth.  Then,  cook,  I  hope  yoii  bav©  basted  her 
before  this  time. 

Cook.  And  stuck  her  with  rosemary  too,  to  aweeteti 
her ;  she  wita  tainted  ere  she  came  to  my  hands* 
Wbat  BD  old  piece  of  fleah  of  fifty-nine,  eleven 
months,  and  upwards  !  she  must  needs  be  fiy-blown. 

Gnoth.  Put  her  off,  put  her  off^  though  you  lose 
by  her  i  the  weather's  hot. 

CiKtL  Why,  drawt?r ! 

Re-tnter  Drawer* 

Draw,  By  and  by :  here,  gentlemen,  here*s  tlie 
quintessence  of  Greece  ^  tlie  sages  nerer  drunk 
betlt«r  grape* 

CtH^k.  Sir,  the  mad  Greeks  of  tbts  age  can  taste 
their  Palprmo  as  well  as  the  aage  Greeks  did  before 
tbem. — Fill,  lick-spiggot. 

Dra«\  Ad  imumt  sir. 

Gncfih,  My  friends.  I  mast  doubly  incite  you  all, 
the  fifth  of  the  neit  montb,  to  the  funeral  of  my 
first  wife,  and  to  the  marriago  of  my  second,  mj 
two  to  one  j  ihii*  h  she. 

Cook,  I  hope  some  of  us  will  be  readj  for  the 
funeral  of  our  wives  by  tbat  time,  to  go  witlt  thee : 
hut  shall  they  be  both  of  n  day  ? 

Grtoth,  Ob !  best  of  all,  sir  ;  where  sorrow  and 
joy  meet  together,  one  will  belp  away  with  another 
the  better.  Besides,  there  will  b«  charges  saved 
too;  the  same  rosemary  thst  aerres  for  the  fuueral, 
will  serre  for  the  wedding. 

But.  How  long  do  you  make  SACooot  to  he  a 
widower,  airl 

*  Eujc-  fi'hat'  m>f  timet,  Mir  f]  So  ilie  (tnnrffK  Ct>»trr 
readi,  tikaif  no  Hncr,  drf  *i»d  Mr.  Mnmo,  *lwa>i  cor- 
v^actlai  Lb  the  wn>n|  place,  HUatf  not  almi»,  Mrf 


Gnoth,  Some  half  an  hour ;  long  enough  o*  cnn- 
acience.  Come,  oome,  let's  bare  some  agility  ;  ia 
there  no  mtjsic  in  the  house  ? 

Draw,  Ves,  sir,  here  are  sweet  wire-drawers  in 
the  house. 

Cook,  Oh  *  that  makes  them  nnd  you  seldom 
part  i  you  are  wine- drawers  and  they  wire-drawers. 

Tait^  And  both  govern  by  the  pegs  too, 

Gntith,  And  you  have  pipes  in  your  consort  too. 

Dratss  And  ssck-buts  too,  sir. 

Rut.  But  the  beads  of  your  insframents  diflTer ; 
yours  are  bogs-beads,  theirs  cittern  and  gittera-> 
heads. 

B^iL  All  wooden-beads  ;  there  ihey  meet  affnin. 

CrHtfc.  Bid  ibem  strike  up,  we'll  hare  a  oance, 
Gnotho  J    come,  thou  sbnll  foot  it  too, 

[Eji*  Droiier^ 

Gnoth,  No  dancing  with  me,  we  have  Siren  here. 

Cook,  Siren  !  *twBs  Hiren,  the  fair  Greek,  man, 

Gnoth,  Five  draclimos  of  that ;  I  aay  Siren,  tha 
fair  Greek,  and  so  are  all  fair  Greeks. 

Ceolr.  A  match  ^  five  drachmae  her  name  wsg 
Hiren. 

Gnmh*  Siren*s  name  was  Siren,  for  fire  dracLmaa* 

CiHik,  'Tis  done. 

Tail,  Take  heed  whof  you  do,  Gnotho, 

Gnoih^  Do  not  I  know  our  own  countrywomen. 
Siren  and  Nell  of  Greece,  two  of  the  fairest  Greeks 
tbat  ever  were  ? 

Cocik,  That  Nell  was  Helen  of  Greece  too. 

Gnoth,  As  lo*ig  as  she  tarried  with  her  husband, 
ithe  was  Ellen  ;  but  after  she  came  to  Troy,  she  wi«a 
Nell  of  Troy,  or  Bonny  Nell,  whether  you  will  or  no* 

Taii,  Why,  did  she  grow  shorter  when  she  came 
to  Troy  T 

Gmtk,  She  grew  longer*,  if  you  mark  the  story. 
When  she  grew  to  be  an  ell,  ahe  waa  deeper  than 
any  yard  of  Troy  could  reach  by  a  quarter  ;  there 
was  Cressid  was  Troy  weight,  and  Nell  was  avoir- 
dupois ;  she  held  more  by  four  ounces,  than  Crea- 
sida. 


Snoth.  .¥A«  jrm^  ionffer^  Ace]  Tbts  mtt^rible  trnalla 
h  It  qoltc  tilFy  enough  Id  be  orlgJiiMl,  hai  vet  tlie  merk 
ing,  copied   rrcim    8iiakfp«jirc.     The  rrixfrr  wbo  lUis  a 

tt%*-    HlifotlAa  t\t    ikiTa    bl«<1    will     Iliu4     nmi...     av  9mln»*LAaa 


•   Gnoth.  Sht  i 
whfch  It  < 

0(  bcln{,    cvpicu    iiiuu     aa«K»|^«rc       j  nc  rraAirr  ivnt 

lijite   tor  nlcrU«a  of  ihti  kind  will  AjKt,  nfMnn   eximlntuoB, 
that  MaHiBi<>r'«»Mt«t«fiUl)»ve  improved  uftuu  ibc  twk'Ctae^ 
If  not  lb«  filth,  of  tlicir  orlEiDiL 
L  1. 
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BaiL  Tbey  say  tho  caused  many  woaods  to  be 
given  in  Troy, 

GnoifiM  True,  she  frat  wounded  tLere  kerself|  and 
cured  again  bv  ploi&ter  of  Vnnn  ;  and  ever  &tac6  ibac 
bos  been  ub«h1  to  itop  holes  with. 

Re-enter  Drawer 

Drate.  Geutlemen,  if  yoti  b<e  diapoaed  to  be  merry, 
the  mu«c  is  ready  to  strike  up  ;  ikud  Uere*9  n  cnniiort 
of  mad  Greeks,  I  know  not  tvhether  they  he  ax^n  or 
womeOt  or  between  both  ;  tiny  have,  wLat  do  you 
call  them,  wizurd^  on  their  riices. 

Cf*tik.  \'izurds,  good  nmri  lick-spi^got. 

But.  ir  they  be  wise  womf  ti,  liiify  tnay  be  wizards 
too. 

Draw.  They  desire  to  enter  araonf^at  any  merry 
company  of  gcatlemeo'good^ fellows  tor  a  fitriiia  or 
two,  « 

Enttr  Old  Women*  and  Agatha  in  nuuh* 
Cook,  WeMl  strain  ottrselres  with  tliem,  *ay  ;  let 
them  tome,  Gnotbo  j  now  for  the  honour  o(  Kjvire  ! 
(ittath,  Ko  daneiii}^  with  me,  we  hufe  Siren  here. 

[^A  dauce  bit  ihe  Old  IVowen  and  Agatua  ;  thfjf 
ojfer  to  take  the  men  ;  all  a^ret  except  Gnotuo, 
who  titi  mth  the  Coiif'teian, 

CiMtk*  Ay?  BO  kind!  then  e^^ery  one  hJs  wench  to 
his  sev^eral  room  j  Guotho,  n'e  are  all  provided  oow 
01  you  are. 

[Ex9uut  all   tntt   Gutrrao,    Cottrtnan,    oiid 

AoAlBA« 

Gttoth.  I  sliall  hare  two,  it  seemg :  away  !  I  baye 
Siren  here  already, 

Aga,   Who%  a  mermaid  t?  [Tuke^  nffher  ma$k, 

iinitth,  No,  but  a  maiJ,  horse-face :  oh|  old 
womau  !  ia  it  you  ? 

A;sa,  Yes,  *tig  I ;  all  the  rest  hare  gpuUcd  them- 
selves, aod  taken  th«ir  own  wiws^  and  shall 
know  that  they  have  done  more  than  tliey  can 
well  answer ;  but  I  pray  you«  bu&band,  whiit 
are  you  doings  ? 

Gnoth,  Faith,  tl}U8  should  1  do,  if  iIjou  wort  dead, 
old  Ag,  and  ihou  hast  not  loog  to  live,  impure: 
wo  have  Siren  here. 

A^a.  An  thou  so  shameless,  whilst  I  amliviog.to 
Ite-ep  one  under  my  nose  1 

Gnoth.  No,  Ag,  I  do  prize  her  fiir  abore  thy 
nose  }  if  thou  wouldst  lay  me  hitth  thine  eyes  in 
my  band  to  boot,  I'll  not  leave  her :  an  not  aaham- 
ea  tobe  seen  in  a  tavern,  and  has,  scarce  a  fortnight 
to  live  ?  oh,  old  womrm,  what  art  thou !  must 
thou  find  no  time  to  think  of  thy  end? 

Agtt.  0,  unkind  villain  ! 

Gnoth,  And  then,  sweetheart,  thou  shall  hare  two 
Dfiw  g^owns ;  and  the  best  of  this  old  woman's  shall 
mmke  tbee  raiment  for  the  working  days. 

Aga,  O  rascal !  dost  thoti  quarter  my  clothes 
alneady,  too  ? 

Gtwth,   Her  rofls  wiU  serve  thee  for  nothing  but 


•  Entrr  aid  H'vmen.\  Tlte  RUctdlrfclioii  in  Ooxelffr  And 
Mr.  M.  Mahip  fp.  Enter  old  Hamtn.  Gnoib^ii'a.  danuc. 
The  former  e<litor  had  car(»lei*ly  laken  the  nflrnt  from  the 
ipvt'ch  of  ifaK  Cook,  And  tlirUltir  tLdicalutiJiLy  cuntinaei  4be 
bliiiicter,  Ibuti^h  be  nmst  lm\e  *L^txi  lliat  GoolhoU  Ibv  only 
prrH'ii  wh"  iiui'B  pi^^  diioc«. 

t  Aja,  M  Am/,  a  mertnaid  T]  Tb*  inermairi»  of  U»e 
wm»r'i  time  lifld  incctedcd  to  the  Syren*  of  (be  ancicnlA, 
and  pdtRsvjAcd  »il  tb«ir  musiciil  m  i/«ell  «i  Hrductive  qoali* 
ltd.  McrtDAbl  aI^o  was  iiit«r  of  tbe  dumiAnd  caul  ti^rtni 
which  •en'(^d  lu  denote  a  iLrntnpcl,  Atxl  lo  UiU,  perbAp*, 
AgAtiu  alliutri- 


to  wash  dtsbes ;  for  Ihou  stialt  liave  lbl&««  tii 
new  fualiioi}. 

Agtt^  Impudent  Villain  !   aham^le^s  harlot ! 

Gm*//i.  Vou  may  hear  sLe  never  wore  any  I 
raila  all  her  lifetime. 

Ago,  Let  me  c:om«.  I^U  t6ar  tbe  atn 
him* 

Gnflth,  Dor'st  ifaott  call  ray  wif«  stmmp 
prelerpluperteet  tenae  of  a   w'oinao  f    I'll  mofcetl 
do  peiiane«  ia  tbe  sheet   thou   fiholt  bebm^l 
ftbuae  mv  choice  !  mv  iiro-to-one  ! 

Aga,  hot  unkind  viliian.  111  decftTe  tbot  yiC, 
1  biive  a  reprieve  for  five  years  of  life  ; 
I  am  wiib  child. 

Cattrt.  Cud  so,  Gnotbo.  1*11   not    tarry  lo  1 
five  yeara  I     I    may   bury    two    bu^banda  by  i 
time* 

Gnoth,  Alas  t  giina  tbe  poor  urornon  lea  re  to  ( 
she  wiib  child  !  ay,  with  a  puppy  :  «a  lone  i 
have  thee  by  me,  sbe  shall  uot  bo  witb  cbdd,  1 1 
rant  the«. 

Aga,  Ths  law,  and  thou,  and  oil*  sUall  find  1 1 
with  child, 

Gtuyth,  ril  take  my  corporal  oath  I  b<^ai  it  a 
and  iht^n  thou  diest  for  adultery. 

Agu,  No  matter,  that  will  attk  acme  time  ia 
proof, 

Gnoth,  Ob  !  you*d  be  stoned  to  decitb^  woaUy 
all  old  women  would  die  o*  tbac  faabiun   witb  J 
their  hearts ;  but  tbe  lair  •haU  overtbrow  yoa  1 
other  way,  first 

(hurt.  Indeed  I  if  it  be  so,  I  w21  not  ItogSfsela 
Gnotho. 

Giufih,  Away,  away  !  some  botcber  bos  pA  i 
*tts  but  a  uu8h»on,  1  wsrruiit  tbeo  :  \he  old  worn 
U  iolk  tu  drpert  ti  &be  never  fttiQ It  otbcfCimsiR I 
life. 

Cmnt,  We  will  not  h^ve  our  OOSM  boi«d  vilfc  1 
cushion,  if  it  be  so. 

Gnoth,  Go,  ^a  I  by  way  a,  tbou  old  atmooaokild 
twenty-eighih  day  of  December,   e*eu  almortoold 
date  I     Down  on  thy  knees,  aud  make  ibec  ntAfl 
aell  some  of  thy  clothes  to  bny  Lbee  a  deatb's  I 
and  put  upon  my  middle  finger  :  yourleoLSf  ca 
in^  bawd  does  so  much ;  bo  not  tbou  worse,  f 
tlioti  art  not  an  old  woman,  &»  sbe  is  :  I  aa  tk^ 
with  old  sto«k-fisb,  here  a  a  young  |>«rcb  t»  9^^ 
meat  bv  half;  prithee,  die  before  tby  day  if  I 
const,  that  thoumayst  not  be  couAfed  a  wiicb. 


•  ffr  thorn   thait  A«r«  tidot  */  ekt  i 

/aihlmu]    The  oW  c<«py  reads,  iilti«    ^  tfi*  mt^  }m  " 
I  tiAvv  lilUe  doobt  tnil  tbal  lb«  woni  wh^tdi    I  liAtt  I 
if  I  he  f;rtiiiio«  one. 

1  77tr  old  uf0t»an  U  foib  lo  depart  :]    Tbcnr  was  m 
A  tiiitc  of  tldft  Dajfie,  Add  to  that  Cifwrtlto  atludc*.     In  PVi 
Sfveral  M  >rjj<»m,  tbr  uld  mp^  Ha*  — 

"  Ptrntj^.  Uuii),  ham,  hum  r     He  hanif  I.  1)4  r.i  »lrpaft^l 
On  whtcb  the  ediion  objfrervi,  ih«t  '*  fti*  '-■  «l^~ 

ling  ibi»  patiUKC  into  Pomfntj**  tntiuth 
bare  uiEMtlioti,  aa  il  unquestio^tatl^  b- 
•iH'Blker."  Auri  to  dit?  ncii  ipeakcr  ibtj,  'u»lai>  ^»ti 
but  (bey  dlrl  mA  undtrKland  tbeir  aulhor.  Tlir  l^tnH^ 
the  qautattofl  i%  nicrcH)'- :t  in  •ri.tiiu  <  H  rccdutt^  «fld  M  pSi 
iAjge  in  Ailttne  fehould  he  ihu-  > 

•*  Ptmfp,  Huiiii  I 

[//*■    '  I  I  :>  Btpiii.** 

The  fttme  eipr«ulan  occurs  in     /A*  J/  t 

d'Avenant,  where   Ihc    modefii  editors    : 
il<M)d  Lt  :    "  YoQ'd  fain  eta>  to  •ini^tot/t 

h  li  alto  taeAtioned  in  that  old  sad  ikidijIa/  ljU^.  inla~ 
i^fBradlefi 

•*  Tben  Will,  aod  hit  awt^thesrt, 
Dkl  call  toe  loUl  to  dcpdit,"  ^c 
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^g(t*  No,  tliou  art  a  witcb,  and  I'll  proreit;  I 
Mtd  [  WHS  with  cliJld,  thou  kuew^at  no  olber  but  by 
ftorctfry  :  ibou  said  at  it  wa«  &  cuftbion.  uid  «o  it  it ; 
Ibou  art  a  « itch  for'l.  Til  b*  ««oru  io'l* 

Gttoth,  Ha,  ba.  ba !  1  loM  Uiee 'twaa  a  cuahloo. 
Go,  get  tby  ah^et  ready,  well  aad  tliea  buried  aa  vre 
^  to  cburcb  to  be  tnurrivd. 

[Ejeuni  Gnotha  and  Cmartnan* 

Agtu  Naj»  I'll  hWow  xhee,  and  ahow  mya^lf  a 
irifv,  ril  ^lia^ue  tbea  aa  long  as  t  tir«  with  thee  - 
And  111  buiy  tuma  money  before  I  die*,  that  my 
^bo&t  may  haunl  ibea  atWward.  [  tiih 


SCE^^£  Ih—Tkt  Ctmntry.    A  Fontt, 

Enter  Ci^aAitTuia. 

Cl§§n,  Wbat*a  that  ?  oh,  oodting  but  the  wbiaper- 
ing  wind 
Breatb^a  through  yon  cburliab  bawtborn,  that  ^nw 

rudf, 
A»  if  It  chid  the  ^^entle  breath  that  ltiaa*d  it. 
I  cannot  be  too  circuEQ«p«rt,  too  careful  i 
Tor  in  tbe»e  wooda  lies  bid  all  my  life 'a  treaiure, 
il'hirb  in  too  mucb  o«rer  to  fear  U*  lose, 
l*bough  It  be  tierer  loat :  and  if  our  watcfifulneaa 
Ought  to  be  wise  and  aerioua  'gainst  a  tbiof 
t  bat  coraoa  to  tteal  our  goods,  things  all  without  lis, 
That  prove  vexntion  often  more  tban  comfort, 
fow  mighty  ougbi  our  providence  to  be 
To  pre^i-nt  those,  if  any  auob  there  were, 
Pbat  come  to  rob  our  bo«om  of  our  joya, 
^''bat  only  mnke  poor  man  delight  to  lire! 
aliaw  *     I'm  too  fearful — 6e,  £e !    wbo  ctD  burt 

met 
Qt  'tie  a  general  coward  icej  that  abaVea 
'le  nerrea  of  contidf  nee  ;  be  tbat  bidea  Ireaaure, 
maginea  every  one  thinks  of  that  place, 
Vh»n  'tia  a  thing  leoat  minded  ;  nay,  let  him  change 
he  place  eonttnimlly  ;  where'er  it  keen*,      piotiaa 
here  will  the  fear  keep  atill :    yonder  a  the  atore- 
Of  all  my  comfort  now  — and  aee  I  tt  aeoda  forth 

Enttr  HiFPOLiTA* 

A  dear  one  to  me: — Precioua  chief  of  women, 
How  does  the  good  old  aoul  I  haa  be  fed  w«)l ! 

Hip.  Beahraw  me,    air,  be  mad«   tht  hctrtieat 
at«l  to-day^ 
Much  good  may't  do  bi-i  health. 

Ckaru,  A  bloaaing  od  thee, 
Boih  for  thy  oewa  and  wiahl 

Ifip.  ilia  atomach,  air, 
la  berter'd  wondroualy,  since  bit  conOMlmeiit, 

Cimn*  {feaven  has  a  bleaaed   work  ia*U    Come* 
we  are  aafe  here  ; 
J  pritbee  call  him  forth,  the  air's  moeh  wholeaomrr* 

Hip.  Father  t 

^  Amd  Vlt  Jbwry  womm  mimem  brfnrt  Hitt  Lc.]  TliU.  a« 
evrry  ««»»  kiKiw*.  w»«  an  inrAlUhli*  mcihiiil  *.!  e«ii>lMt  ibr 
|»rr  *rn  wbn  rfM  K,  lo  i»alk  »ft«J  rt^ait',  Ir  h  nnt  ttrnj  lri*f»nt 
t'  ■  ■"  •  ft  o»e  fully  i-  i  : 

]■  ■■  MfiM  have  f'l  '> 

it  :  :  ■    ,  liu..,,,  I.  iii^mrMri  by 


Agii 


"     r   iln   but    Tli|i»k    UuMr   u>fn»   liltli    glHMtt  WlU   Watlt 

Fur  (iMMtff  mttwig  blddeai." 


*  Cull  ihiM  n  churrb-jrsrtlt  aa<!  imtflavma 

Tlidt,/cM'  mmi*  tftatmrw  lmfir<mii%  iMf  ti/^. 

Walk  ep  and  duva  Uimw-  Tkt  WOdlmg, 


EnUr  Lkokioe*. 

Leuft.  How  aweotty  aounda  the  voice  of  a  good 
woniRH  ! 
It  ta  «>  seldom  beard,  rhrtf,  when  it  speaka, 
U  rartahea  all  aensea.     Lists  of  honour  I 
IVe  a  joy  weepa  to  see  you,  'ria  ao  ftitl. 
So  fairly  frttitlul* 

Ctmtu  I  hope  to  aee  you  often  and  return* 
Loaded  with  blessings,  still  to  pour  on  some  ; 
1  find  them  all  iu  my  contented  p^aee, 
And  lose  not  onp  in  thousands  ;  they  are  diapertt 
So  gloriously.  I  know  not  which  are  brigbteat. 
1  Brid  them/  aa  angels  are  found,  by  legious  : 
Fir«t.  in  the  lore  and  haaeatj  of  a  wife. 
UJnih  j«  thecbiefest  of  all  temporal  blesaingt; 
Ni»xt  in  yourself,  which  is  the  hope  and  joy 
Of  all  ray  actions,  my  nffairs,  my  wiabea^ 
And  lastly,  wliirh  crf)wna  all,  I  find  my  aoul 
Crown'd  with  the  peace  of  ihrm,  the  etenin)  rtcfaea, 
Man'a  oolr  porrion  fur  his  heavenly  marria^*ef 
Lton,  Rise,  thou   art  all    obedience,    loroi    ind 
goodneaa. 
I  dare  aay  tbat  which  thousand  fathers  cannot, 
And  (hat 'a  my  precioua  comfort,  nerer  son 
Was  in  the  way  more  of  celestial  rising  : 
Thou  art  so  mmie  of  such  Hsceodin]^^  virtue, 
1  hat  all  the  (lowers  of  hell  canl  sink  ibee. 

\A  htum  t^ndti  with'm* 
Clean.  Hal 

Ijton.  \V|»at  was*t  disturbed  my  joy  t 
Cltttn,  Did  you  not  hear, 
Aa  u(mf  ttff  ? 
J^ofi.  What,  my  excellent  coiafoftt  ! 
VieoHr  Noryotil 

tiip^  1  bt-ard  a^ —  [^4  Aem. 

Cttiih,  ILirk.  again? 
L^fOH.   Ble»s  my  joy. 
What  ads  it  on  a  sudden  ? 
CttttM*  Now,  eirtce  htiely! 
L«an,  *Tia  nothing  but  a  aymptom  of  iby  care, 

man. 
Cieun,  Alas  !  you  do  not  hear  well, 
L«<>«.   V\  hwt  waal,  dnugbier  * 
Hip    I  heani  a  aound,  twice.  [A  hwn, 

Cleatt,  Hark  !  louder  and  nearer: 
In,  fur  th«  precioua  good  of  virtue,  quick,  air  I 
Louder  and  nesrer  jet  \  at  hand,  at  hand  ! 

[  Exit  Leimidn» 
A  hunting  beret  tis  atrango '  I  never  knew 
Game  followed  in  llicse  woo<U  before. 

EaUr  EvAiioiii.  8niOKtt>Ka,  Courtierii   und 

CftATfLtat 

Hip.  Now  let  them  come,  and  spare  not. 
t'teut*.    Ha!     'tia  —  la'l    nut    the    duke?  —  lodi 
a|iaringly« 


•    Clr«n.    /  hofif  to 
i.tmdM  with  tUmMi 

IVtm,  il  ■  MM '♦I  If  of  t\'' 
flllultt  dhltcitl  Ml1)Ht< 
ciHiliI    iiiaiiifHin    Mii>   ' 

fid  r  ■'   ■      I 


l»y  Ull«  turn  r 

ilrve.     la  lJi« 
ply  io  lb*  qtt»  - 1 
tbf  ■aific  dcmaiti)  *.< 


[ 


M  tittl  rrtain 

'\d  return^    for  q/>#^  nt- 

.  »r  I'f  Mst^-tttrrr,    thni  w# 

■       ,    if     Mrr 

«i  in 

.    <.>i  tuv    Ikic- 

lil  cftpf  kti 
'h  to  Hip 
'  !■  iu  Um 
lu  ttiK  ti-it  ; 
'.*  hUebil 
I  iiatiir«i  rv' 
..ua  ta  mmkw 

t.l.f 
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Hift,  'TU  be,  bni  trbat  of  that  ?   tla*,  Ukm  b«e«l| 
•ir, 
Yotir  esre  will  oTcrthmir  tit* 

Eitan,  Comis,  it  shftU  not  i 
Let's  Ml  a  pl«aMat  faco  up<»n  our  feare. 
Though  our  hearts  sliake  with  horror^-^fU,  ka,  ha  ! 

Ei'.ifi,  Hark  ! 

1  am  Ukeii  with  these  light  things  infinitrly, 

Since  the  old  min*i  dec»aa« ;    ha  * — ao  ih«y  parted  ? 

hi,  ha.  ha  ! 

Em<i,  Why,  how  ahoutd   I  b«Iieire  thi*  !     look, 
he's  merry 
A 1  if  he  had  no  such  charga  :  one  with  that  cart 
Could  never  be  ao;  atill  he  holJ^  Mi  romper, 
And  *tts  the  same  artU  (with  no  ditTerviue) 
lie  brought  hia  fiither's  corpse  to  the  grare  with ; 
lie  laiigh*d  thut  then,  vou  know. 

1  dmrt,  Ay»  he  luny  laugh. 
Thdt  ahw*  hut  how  he  gloriea  m  hia  cunning; 
And  la,  perhiipa^  done  mutt*  to  atirance  hia  wit. 
That  ooly  he  Una  over-rvach'tl  i\w  law, 
Than  to  eAprrair  afli>ctiori  to  hia  father* 

Sim,  He  telle  you  right,  my  lord»  hia  own  couain> 
germ  an 
ReTt^ol'd  it  first  to  me  ;  a  free-ton gued  woman « 
And  ?ery  excellent  at  telling  aecr«»t&. 

Evan,  If  a  contempt  can  be  ao  neatly  carried. 
It  givea  me  cauae  of  wonder. 

>»m.     Troth,  my  lord, 
Twill  prore  n  delicate  coaeninff,  T  heliere ; 
I'd  hare  no  acrirener  offer  lo  come  oe>ir  it« 

EvtiH.  Cleanthea, 

EieuH*  My  toted  lord* 

Evan,  Not  mored  a  whit. 
ConatHDt  to  lii^htneaa  alill*  I    Tii  strange  to  meet 

yoa 
Upon  a  g^ronnd  so  unfrequented^  sir : 
Ttijji  do«a  not  (it  your  piisj»ion.  you're  for  mirthj 
Or  1  miat&ke  you  much. 

Ciean,  But  findtng  it 
Grow  to  a  noted  imperfection  in  me, 
For  any  ihinp  too  much  ia  vicio^a, 
I  come  to  tliesB  diaconaolate  wiilka  of  pttrpoae, 
Only  10  dull  and  t^ke  away  the  edge  on't, 
I  ever  had  a  greater  seal  to  sadneaa^ 
A  naturul  prof>ension,  I  confetis. 
Before  that  cliperful  accident  fi-Il  out — 
If  I  may  call  a  failier'ii  funeral  cheerful 
Wiiliout  wroog  done  to  duty  or  tuy  lore. 

Evan.  It  seemn  then,  you  tuke  pleasure  in  these 
walks,  sir. 

Citan.  Contemplntive  content  I  do,  my  lord  : 
They  bring  inio  my  mmd  oO  medJintiona 
So  aweetly  precious,  that  in  the  j>art«i){^ 
I  find  a  shower  of  grace  ijpon  my  cLe^ka, 
They  take  tht*ir  leave  ao  feelingly. 

LiytHt  So,  air ! 

Ci^n.  Which  is  a  kind  of  j^rnve  ileh^hl,  fny  lord, 

£rtjn.   And  IVe  amall  cauae,  CleDuiht^i*^  to  aQord 
you 
The  ieaat  delight  that  has  i  Iiuii4l» 

CUan.  My  lord  I 

Sim.  Now  it  begin i  to  fadga. 

1  Court.  Peace  !  thou  art  ao  greedy,  Sim. 

Kt><rrt.  In  your  exceaa  of  joy  you  have  expreas*d 
Vour  rancour  and  contempt  againat  my  law  t 

*  Cmuttmt  to  llthlnen  9HIL]    The  old  cony  rtadt,  r«t* 
atami  to  tl^htcaing  »HlL    TheenftendalliNi  1»y  Mr.  M .  Mason. 


Your  ftmilea  deaerre  a  £uing  •  jrou  bate 
t)eri!$ion  ofienly,  eVn  to  cny  f^ee, 
VVhiih  mijfht  be  dmlb,  a  little  more  ii 
Vou  do  not  come  fot  mnv  frei«dom  here. 
But  for  ii  *  -  ■^   .      .  f.  oivQ  ; — 

But  all  r  1^  cont««itful  to  (bee. 

Shall  in  Lli     -  L,    _         .  Madly.      Vour  lila't 
If  erer  your  preaumptuin  do  hoc  lead  yen 
Into  tbeae  walk^  a^ain« — ay^  or  iImC  wewaw 
rU  bare  I  hem  w-atcbcd  o*  ptirpnoew 

ICtetiHthti  retirrw  /fwm  cW  «*•#,.  fiik 
Htfrp€tiiUl, 

t  C^'uri.  Slow,  now,  bia  coloitr  ebba  and 

Sim,  Mark  herV  too. 

hip^  Oh.  who  ahAlI    biin^  food  BO  the H 
man,  now  I 
Speak  aomewhaT,  fEXM>d[  etr,  or  ire*re  loatfivrl 

Clean,  Oh*  you    did    wouderous  ill 
apatn. 
There  are  nitt  worda  to  belp  isa ;   if  I 
' Tia  found,  that  will  betmy  ua  wor<i^  '^ 
Prithee  let  heaven  alone*  bnd  Ici's  ^ 

1  (WrI.  Vou  have  atruck  them   .  i 

Sim.  Look  how  guilt  look  a  ! 
1  would  not  have  tliat  fear  upon  c»y  fteab. 
To  aave  ten  fathers. 

Chan.   He  is  aafe  still,  ts  be  not  ! 

Htft,  Uh»  you  do  ill  to  doubt  it. 

C^an.  Thou  art  all  goodncas. 

Sim,  Now  doea  your  grace  believe? 

Emn.  'Tia  too  apparent. 
Search,  make  a  speedy  aemreb  ;  for  tlie  tapM 
Cannot  be  far  ofl^  by  tbe  fear  It  eenda, 

Vienn,  l\n\ 

Shu,  He  hsfl  the  lapwiiift*s  eunaitig,  I 
That  criea  moat  when  ahe*9  furtbeat  £niin  ihe 

Cfocin.  Oh,  we  are  betray 'd. 

Hip.  DetTjiy'd,  air ! 

Sim    See.  my  lord, 
It  cornea  out  more  and  more  stiTI. 

[ A ;  man  idet  a  nd  Courtitrt  eiUHf  lU 

C/#afi.  Bloody  tlnef! 
Come  from  that  plnce  j  *tia  ancred  :  bomlcidel 
Tia  not  for  thy  adulternte  haoda  to  toucb  it* 

Hip.  Oh  miaenible  virtue,  what  distraae 
Art  thou  in  at  tliia  minute  ! 

Cttan,  Help  me,  thunder, 
For  my  power*a  2o9t  1    oiigela,   abooC 

help  me ! 

Why  are  theae  men  in  health  and  I  ao  heart^a 
Or  why  ahould  nature  have  that  power  in  Ibe 
To  Ifvy  up  a  thouannd  bleeding  eorrowa. 
And  not  one  comfort !  only  make  roe  lie 
Like  the  poor  mockery  of  an  earthquake  bera. 


«f/ 


'TJi  found,  ihnt  v^Ut  heimp  us  tr^^ra^  thuin  ttlttt 
N<ii«enf  thU,  nun),  Indeed,  nf  11 

riu  wtirrt*  r^Mi  iu?ip  M*..  fMT  If  I 
turcrniiin  ' 
bt  w<ir»i  I  i 
flrmccl.       I 
who  clioeM!9  lu  <i 

'TtM  Hrlind  /' 
t  Sim,  ffe  ha*  f/i*'  taftu^if*^, 
That  crir$  tuott  *rhen  the  > 
old  (KH't«  at)>i>iiii«)  ID  jdluiiona  r  _^ 

vtluf  ;  Uiuk  Jotison  ; 

*'  He  tl»(  atiown,  w^tl  UW^  n  Upfking  Ay 
Far  rivm  IJm;  n«t*  attU  lO  tiliutrlf  btiie 
To  otbcrsp"  &  c.  i/t 


^^^^^Jk 


And  liHVB  tit 
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Puntinj;  with  horror, 
f  And  liuvB  tjot  sa  inui'h  force  m  all  mj  TeDgeauice, 
^T  To  tthoke  »  villain  off  me. 
^       Rg'tnter  Si^osmi^  ancf  Courtiers  with  Leoxidea* 

Jlip.  Use  liim  gently, 
Aod  betvim  will  fare  yon  for  it. 

Clestn,  Father  J  oh  f»ih«r !  now  I  see  thee  full 
III  thy  affliction  ;  ibouVt  a  mm  of  sorrow, 
lint  reverend ly  becom^ai  ir,  that's  my  comfort: 
Kitreraity  was  never  heeler  ^rmc^-d 
Thou  with  Ihfit  look  of  iLine,  oh  !  let  me  look  Btill, 
For  J  sbBll  los«  it  ]  all  my  joy  and  strength 

[KneeU, 
Is  e*en  eclipsed  together :  1  iranflgresa'd 
Your  laWp  my  lord,  lot  me  rec*nir«  rim  siitjg  on't  j 
Be  once  jnst,  Mr,  »nd  li?t  the  offender  die  : 
He's  innocent  in  wll,  und  I  am  guiliy.  [speaks, 

Lfrtn.  Your  grnce    knowa    when    affection    only 
Truth  is  not  jilways  there  ;  bi§  love  wuold  draw 
An  imdi? served  misery  on  hi§  youth, 
And    wrong  a  peace  n*?olved  on  boih  parts  sinfttl. 
'Tji  I  om  guilty  of  my  own  concf^lmi'^nt, 
A»d,  like  1  worldly  coward,  iiyured  heaven 
With  fear  to  go  to't :— now  I  se^e  my  fault, 
And  am  prepared  witli  joy  to  suffi*r  for  it. 

Emn,  Go.  gire  him  quick  dispatch  ;  lei  blm  fle« 
death  : 
And  youT  presumption,  sir,  shall  come  to  judgm^tit. 
[Ei flint    Kmufer,    Cottrtien,    Simoi^idett   ond 
Ciatihi  uUh  Ln^mdei* 

Iffp,  He's  goinsf !  oh,  he's  gone,  sirf 

Ciran.  Let  me  rise. 

//jp*   Uby  do  yoy  not  then,  and  follow  I 

Vfenn,  1  strive*  for  it» 
la  there  no  hand  of  pity  ihiat  will  ease  me. 
And  tiiVe  this  villain  from  my  tieart  nwljile?  ItUiet* 

Hip,  Aba  !  he'sj  gon^. 

Cteatt.  A  worsft  supplioR  tiia  place  then, 
A  weight  more  porjtiurou* ;  I  cannot  follow. 

Hip,  Oh  miliary  of  affliction ! 

Ckam  Tbey  will  at  ay 
Till  I  can  come;  they  must  be  so  good  ever, 
Though  they  be  ne'er  so  cruel  : 
My  laat  lea^B  must  be  taken,  think  of  that, 
And  hii  last  bleasing  giveo  ;  I  wi!l  not  lose 
Th«t  for  s  thousand  conaorts. 

Hip,  That  hope's  wretched. 

t'tean.  1  he  unutterable  sting*  of  fortune  I 
All  griflfs  are  to  be  borne  siivv  this  alone. 
This,  like  a  bcarlbng  torrent,  overturna 
The  frnme  of  nature  ; 
For  he  that  gives  us  life  first,  as  tt  father, 
L'tcks  all  bis  natural  aufferings  in  our  blood. 
The  sorrows  that  be  feda  are  our  betrt's  loo^ 
ThfV  nre  incorporate  Lo  ua. 

Hip,  Noble  sir  ! 

Cliun.  Let  me  heboid  thee  well. 

Hip.  Sir ! 

Clfitn,  Thou  shouldst  be  good. 
Or  thou'rt  n  dangerous  aubslHuce  to  be  lodged 
So  neur  the  heart  of  man. 

Hip*  What  means  lb  is.  dear  »ir  1 

Cl^ttfu  I'o  thy  trust  only  was  this  blesaed  secret 
Kindly  committed,  'tis  destroy 'd,  thou  aeest; 
What  follows  to  be  thought  on't  1 

Hip.  ISlisersbto  '. 
Why,  here's  the  unhnppineaa  of  woman  still  : 
1  hat,  having  forfeited  in  old  timns  her  trust, 
|*iow  makes  their  faitb  auspceted  that  are  juat. 


Vlmn^  What  nhnW  I  sHy  to  all  my  aofTOWS  iben, 
Tbat  loi>k  for  satialtictiuu  } 

Enter  Eugenia. 

Eng.  fl%.  ha,  hai  cousin. 

Clean.  How  ill  dost  thuu  become  this  time  ! 

Ettg.  Mil,  ha,  hii ! 
Why,  thar's  but  your  opinion  ;  a  young  wench 
Becomes  the  time  at  all  timea. 
Now,  eoz,  w©  are  even  :  an  you  he  reroemher'd, 
You  left  u  strumpet  and  a  whore  with  me, 
And  auch  fine  field -bed  words,  wbich  could  not  coat 

you 
Leas  than  a  father. 

Cimn^  la  it  come  that  way! 

J.r/^.  Had  you  an  uncle, 
lie  $ihould  go  the  *ame  way  too. 

Cfeun,  Oh  eternity, 
VVJiat  monster  is  this  fiend  in  labour  with  ? 

Eug,  An  ass-coh  with  two  heads,  that's  she  and 
you  : 
1  will  not  lose  ao  glorious  a  rereng^e. 
Not  to  be  understood  in't ;  1  heirayM  him  ; 
And  now  we  are  ev«n,  youM  b»*st  keep  you  so*. 

lleaiit  is  there  not  pui^on  vet  enough  lo  kill  me  f 

Hip.  Uh,  air.   Jorgive    mej    it   was   1    hetray'd 
him. 

Clean,  How  t 

//i>.  I, 

Clean,  The  fellow  of  my  heart  i  'twill  speed  me, 
then. 

Hip,  Her  tears  that  never  wept,  and  miua  owo 

^,    p»^y    ^ 

Lven  cozen  d  me  together,  and  stole  from  me 
This   aecret,    which   fierce  death  ahould   not   bare 
purchased. 
ClMn,    Nay,  then  we  are  at  an  end  j  all  we  mra 
faUo  ones, 
And  ought  to  suffer.     I  was  falae  to  wisdom, 
h:  iruiiting  woman  ;  ihou  wert  fulae  to  faslh, 
In  uttering  of  the  secret ;  and  thou  fuUe 
To  goc4dne.<jia,  in  deceiving  such  a  pity  : 
We  are  all  tainted  some  way,  but  thuu  worst, 
Aud  for  thy  iufecuoua  apota  ou;;ht'si  to  die  first. 

[Offers  to  kill  Evgenta* 
Ettg,  Pray   turn  your   weapon,   air,  upon   jour 
mistress, 
I  come  Dot  so  ill  friended  : — reatme,  serT&Qts  I 

Re-enter  Simoxido  und  Courtiers. 

CUayi.  Are  yoti  so  wboriahly  provided! 

bitrit  V PS,  sir. 
She  has  more  wecifions  at  command  than  one. 

Eng,  Put  forward,  omn,  thou  art  moit  sure  to 
have  me. 

Sim  I  sihall  he  surer  if  I  k«ep  bebind,  thought 

E'*g,  Now,  servants,  show  your  loves. 

&im,  I'll  show  my  love,  loo,  afar  olT, 

Eug.  1  love  to  he  so  courted,  woo  roe  there. 

Sim,  I  love  to  keep  good  weapons,  though  naV 
fought  with. 
Tin  abarper  set  within  than  T  am  without, 

Htp,  Oh  gentlemen  !  Cleanthes '. 

Ettg,  Fight !   upon  bim  I 

CUnn,  7  hy  thirst  of  blood  proclftima  ihee  now  a 
strumpet. 


•  And  nme  %ce  arv  even,  fOH^d  hnf  kef»  yofl  to.)  Ikanw 
nut  tiuYv  Mr.  M.  Mwjruti  anUci^iiNjHj  thU  lioe,  but  tie  allercfl 
yim  to  bitn  t 
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Eug.  Ti*  Uiiiuly,  n^ii  to  procreation  fitting  ; 
I'd  tiUicr  be  liaatro^mg  men  or  gottmg. 

Enter  Guard* 

1  O^etr,  Forbeftf,  on  joor  fUlegiatice.  geoilfm»a. 
Tfe'f  flitf  duke 'a  [)ri»oner«  uttd  we  stise  U()aa  ttini 
To  Mflwer  this  coQiempC  »gmi(i«t  the  kfr. 

Ct§<tH,  I  ob«y  fiti*  io  sJI  (liing«. 

J  lip.  Miippy  rAscut ! 

&/»!♦  I  would  you'd  s<>jx«d  upon  him  a  mioule 
toQn«r,  it  had  bavikI  me  u  cut  f\u^t>Ti  I  wonder  how 
I  coma  hyt,  for  1  nevef  put  itiy  liuad  forth,   I'm 


•iir«;  I  ihiok  my  own   sword  did   eut  ii*  if  I 
wvTB  known ;  ma?   be  tbe    irtre  in   ilte 
htre  lived  tb^se   gro  and    twenty  yemn  Mud  I 
knew  wbst  odoor  my  blood  was  before.    1 
dunt  est  oystern.  nor  cut  })«ck*]oAv««. 

Eug,  Y^ouVe  shown  your  sptjtts,  geniiflaan  j 
Have  cut  your  fiagvr. 

Sim^  Ay,  the  wedding -finger  too,  ' 

1  Court.  Vou'll  prove  m  bawdy  b.  -i 

ha?e  t  cut  ujHjQ  vour  fingier.  before  lou  ir-  anr 

Sim.   rtl  uevvr  draw  aword  again,  to  lmr««a| 


je<t  put  upoa  J 


m 


ACT  V, 


SCENE  L— ^  Cawrt  0fJ¥*Uce. 

KiUtr  SiMONiDis  itnd  Courtiera,    ttcord  and   matt 

Mrrifd  hrfort  ihtnu 

Sim*  B4»  reudy  with  your  pri5on«r  ;   well  ait  in* 
atc&Dtly, 
And  ri««  before  eleven,  or  wbeo  we  please  i 
Shall  we  not,  f«l low. judges  ? 

1  Cmtrt.  Tis  commit  led 
All  to  our  power,  ctsribur^,  find  pleasure,  now  ; 
The  duke  hntb  mntle  u«  chief  lorrk  of  thia  sessionSi 
And  we  rany  ape.ik  by  tiffl,  or  sWep  by  turns* 

5tjfi,  Leave  thnt  to  ub,  but,  whatsoe'er  we  doj 
Tbe  prisoner  sbtlll  be  sure  to  be  condemned  ; 
Sleeping  or  waking,  we  ore  reaolred  on  tbiit» 
Uefore  we  mt  upun  htm  ? 

?  Court.  Make  you  ciuealion 
If  not  ? — Glenn  thes  ?  and  an*  enemy  f 
Nsy,  a  coDcealer  of  bis  father,  too ! 
A  vile  eiample  in  these  days  of  youtb. 

Sim.  If  tbejr  were  ^iren  to  follow  sucb  erampleai 
Hut  sure  I  think  they  or©  not :  howsoev^'r, 
'Twos  wickedly  attempted,  that's  my  judgmeAt| 
And  it  shall  pass  whilst  I  nm  in  power  to  sir. 
Never  by  prince  were  such  young  judges  mnde, 
But  now  the  cause  reijuires  it  i  if  you  mark  it. 
He  muit  make  younp^  or  none  •,  for  all  the  old  ones 
IJe  hath  aeni  u  tisliiu'^ — ami  my  father  a  one^ 
I  bumblj  thouk  his  hi|^h»e$s. 

Enter  EeocNiA. 

1  CoMrf.  Widow  ! 

Etif;.   You  almost  hit  my  name  now,  gentlemen  i 
You  come  so  wonderous  near  It,  1  admire  yuu 
For  your  judgment. 

Sim*   My  wift^  that  must  be  f    She. 

Eug,  My  husband  {»oes  U|mn  liia  last  hour  dow. 

1  Court*  On  hii»  lust  U^gs,  1  am  sure. 


a  2  Conrt.  Mai*  ffim  ^mrtim 
Mfnot  f    CUtmthrt  *  -^  *  -.->  r-^cm^  f 
Nag,  «  cotKralct  to»f\  The  old  copy  restli, 

which  Coxcter  pn  he  coi>jtclor*cl  it  fhuald  be, 

•1'  ^Httm 

J/. 


while  Mr*  M.   MA**m    t 


acea  ilial,  timnd  our 


Eiif.  September  tbe  S'>vent>*«vntb  — 
I  will  DOt  bnte  no  hour  on'f ,  and  to-tuorrt^w 
Ilia  latest  hourV  eipired* 

t  CoHtl,  Brins:  him  to  judgment. 
The  jury's  panell'd,  and  ilie  rerxliti  in^en 
Ere  he  appears;   we  bare  taVn  a  cnurstr  foi  ttii4 

Sim,  And  otRcers  to  attach  the  gr.iy  young  a 
Tbe  youth  of  fourscore  :  be  of  comlbrt,  kdyi 
Von  shall  no  lon^r  bosom  January  ; 
For  thttt  I  will  tske  order,  and  provide 
For  you  a  lusty  April. 

Eug,  The  month  that  ought,  indeed. 
To  go  before  May. 

1  Cottrt.  Do  ss  we  have  s&id» 
Take  a  stron;^  guard,  and  bring  btm  into  court, 
Lndy  Eugenia,  see  this  cbarfje  perfornaf<d. 
That,  having  his  life  forfeited  by  tbe  Uw, 
lie  may  relieve  his  soul. 

Kng,  Willingly, 
B'rom  shaven  chins  never  rame  better  joatiee 
Than  these  ne  er  touched  by  rsxor*. 

Sim.  What  you  do, 
Do  suddenly,  we  charge  you.  for  we  purpoea 
To  make  but  a  abort  sessions :— a  new  biumeaal 
Enttr  IhrpotATA, 

1  CoNft.  Tbe  fair  Tlippoliu!  now  wbat'a  | 

suit  ? 
flip.  Alas!   I  know  not  how  to  style  vou  rel 

To  call  you  judgei  doth  not  suit  your  st  ir>. 
Nor  beads  and  l>e!8rdt»t  shuw  more  Si  < 
Vet  away  yourseWes  wilh  equity  wnd 
And  ni  proclaim  you  reverend,  uu]  tv   > 
Once  in  my  lifetime  I  biive  set'o  ,.  r  ,i  ,:  ., ,  ^.u 
Placed  upon  young  meu  s  shoulderfa^ 


*  From  thaom  chins  neofr  came  hetUrj^iUw 
7'kan  tkae  nv'er  touch 'd  by  raxur.]      TJiU  U  tht  mi 

%\it*\  emcnilatkin   of    Mr.   M,  Mjuk^ii:  ilir    bkl    a>pf  H 

Tltnn  tKtatf  itew  loiiclit  by  r«jiAuii,  whicli.  likuitL  r*A  i 

liilely  void   of    incAnlng;,   ii  lO  pu«»r.    In  m 1 

AttlKiUqflon  in  itic  teKl,th«(  few  tJuobl»c4Ji  <  i 

|*nipriety  o(  the  v^rtianee. 
t  7Vi  cidl  piiiijitdiies  d&th  not  §tiit  ymir  m>af§, 
.V.»r  hra<U  and  i       '      '  ^ 

KlA4i»D  neaih. 
To  t>j 
jVor  /.. 

Jt  h  eviiUri 

thuM^k  ill  CM 

lb*'  jturfl   tii 

*^i>py>  braim 


b«5«nl»  thorn  mare  mtt^mitt  il   *lf« 


'<nr  litaiit  sod    Jwnfii 


d 
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2  Cottrt.  I  fork »  sbe  flouts  ua. 
Anil  tliinks  to  tniilie  ua  monstrous. 

ifi/i.   Pro VI*  not  BO  ; 
For  yet,  mcthinks,  you  beartfae  almpea  of  men 
<riiou^li  notbiuf:;;  tDor6  tlism  merely  be»uty  ftervea 
To  make  you  appeiir  impela),  but  if  you  crimson 
Y'our  uarae  iind  pow(*r  n  itU  lilood  nnd  cruelty, 
Supprtteis  fair  rirtu*.  and  enlar^<»  bold  rice*, 
Botli  ■gtti&it  hraren  and  nature  draw  your  sword. 
Make  either  will  or  Luinourturn  lf>e  soul  t 
Of  your  crear^d  i^reatness,  ntid  in  tlinl 
r)]ipoae  all  goodntf&s,  I  must  t«i(  you  there 
Vou  are  mure  tliiin  mon»trouA  \  in  the  very  acl 
Vou  chajt^e  vour-itdvea  to  devils* 

1  CiHtrf,  She's  a  witch  ; 
Mark  t  She  begins  ro  conjure. 

Sim.  1  ime^  you  see, 
la  short,  much  busiuess  now  od  foot :— shall  I 
Give  her  her  annwer  ? 

2  i'tmrt.  None  upon  the  bench 
More  learnedly  can  do  it. 

Sim,   lie,  be,  hem  !  tbea  list  : 
I  wonder  at  thine  irapudnnce,  yoocifif  huswife, 
Thcit  thou  darei^t  plead  lor  such  a  hu^e  ofi«uder. 
Conceal  a  futht<r  pas^t  biM  time  to  die  ! 
Wbtti  son  and  heir  would  hove  done  ibis  but  he  ? 

1  Court.   I  vow,  not  I  * 

Hip,  iJt^Ciiu^e  ye  are  pnrricides  ; 
And  bow  can  comffri  be  derived  from  such 
1  hat  pity  not  their  falheril 

2  I'lT^urt,  You  are  fresh  and  fair;  practise  young 
women's  ends  j 

When  husbandji  arc  ilijitress'd.  provide  them  frienda. 

Sim,  I'll  set  him  forward  for  thee  uitbout  fee  : 
Some  wives  would  pay  for  8ucb  a  courtesy. 

Jfip.  Times  of  aiuuKemeut  1  what  duty^  goodness 

dwell^ 1 

I  sought  for  chanty,  but  knock  at  hell.  [ErtI, 

R^-f titer  EroEM*,  and  Guard  uUh  LtaANDEa. 

Sim.  Eugenia,  come!  command  n  second  guard 
To  bring  Cle%nthea  in  ;  well  not  frit  long; 
My  stomach  strives  to  dinner^ , 

Eug.  Now,  servants,  may  a  lady  be  so  boM 
To  call  your  power  so  low  ? 

Sim.  A  mistress  may. 
She  can  make  all  things  low  ;  then  in  th^l  language 
There  can  bi^  no  otFence. 

Eug^  The  (imi?*6  now  come 
Of  maiiumi^siona,  tuk©  him  into  bontls, 
Atul  I  am  then  at  freedom, 

2  Viturt.    Ihift  tlie  man  ! 
He  hath  kft  otT  o'late  to  feed  OQ  saakes  ; 
His  beard  s  ttim'd  white  again. 


• and  enfarffe  butd  vice,]   Tbe 

qnnirlo  |i*."«,  ^^  otd  vice,  of  wliidi  itic  lurmcr  cdttoiB  hJHf 
mjidf  old  ;  hftt  t  kuow  our  In  ^*h.il  »ea!>c  \\c<  fmlfl  \\VMt  In? 
lertniMl  old^  Tftif  »pc4-iL>ki  lijijt  Buittjretl  bciili  t»jr'  Hlitr«iiuiii 
ftnrt  inierpiUhTHn.  I  hitre  ihrowu  vui  (lie  one,  and  re- 
fonntd  tfjc  oilier. 

t  twrjk   th4   >onl)      So  iht  old 

copy:  Coxeter  »nd  Mr.  M,  M,tiiuti  r«;j*d,  turn  the  ftnlVf 
i*h»ch  ln»  luithrr  ihv  BpiHt  nor  ilie  ieiisc-  «f  llic  oricltMl. 

tHl|j     7'imetof  umojormrnt.    HhttitlMtff,  imfdntta  dttt'lt 

J     Mr.  M-  M^-iun  lake*  U»b  fui  a  cruifitctc    sfMiU'iicv, 

and  woaM  rc^idt  H here  dc  you  goftdnev  dv^ftt  >'  In  any 
esse  llie  jiticratlon  wouM  Ih'  I  -o  vlulcDt;  hui  iiutii:  U  needed 
hrre.  HJp|tolft4  ae^a  tlie  wi^m^n  wliu  betrayed  knr  nppioMrli- 
lag,  bronki  m(1  htT  iiir<>nd«d  i|*c«rh  with  ua  Indigiutit  <>b* 
MrrVNrldii,  Hud  hastily  ntUre*  fruiii  ilic  cunit. 

)  A/g  ttomoi-h  9lli^•vl^  to  rfijtnrr.]  Tld«  l«  tenie,  Jind 
(herefiire  I  biiw  Uut  tAiopervd  whb  it  :  bni  I  tftppoM:  llitl 
till'  RtiLtiDr  wrote,  i/^  «ftfNiai7A  lUriku  lo  dimur. 


1  Coarf.  Is'l  possible  these  gouty  legs  danced 
Jaidy, 
And  sliAtter'd  in  a  galliard  1 

Eng.  Jeatousy 
And  fear  of  dealh  can  work  strange  prodigies* 
^  C\*»rL  The  nimble  fencer  ihiSi  that  made  me 
tear 
Atjd  traverse  *bout  I  he  chamber  ! 

Sitn,  Ay,  and  ^uve  me 
Those  elbow  heaUhs^,  the  haa^mnn  take  him  for*t  ! 
Th<»y'd  almntit   fetch 'd   my  heart   out ;  rhe  Dutch 

whst-you-cnll 
I  tswallow'd  pretty  well,  but  tbe  hnlf-pik© 
Had  almost   pepj^>er'd  me;  but   had  I    ta'en  long- 

sword. 
Being  swollen,  I  bad  cast  my  lungs  out. 

A  Fhuriah,     Enter  EvA^nkn  and  CnATiLUS. 

1  Cfiurl,  Peace  I  the  duke  I 

Einft.  Navi  back*  l'  your  seata  :  who  a  (bat  ? 

if  Court,  iMay't   ploaae  your    higbneds  it  is   old 

Lysander, 
Eton.  And   brought  m  by  his    wife  !  a  worthy 
precedent 
Of  one  that  ao  way  would  ofTt^nd  the  law. 
And  shoutd  not  pass  away  without  remajk* 
You  have  been  look*d  for  long, 

LifM.  By t  never  fit 
To  die  till  now,  my  lorcL     My  Hinn  nnd  I 
fliivp  been  but  newly  parted  ;  much  ado 
I  had  ro  get  them  have  me,  or  bo  taught 
I  liat  difficult  lestioa  how  to  If  urn  to  die 
1  never  thought  tijere  had  been  suth  an  act, 
And  *iis  tbe  only  discipline  we  are  bora  for  : 
All  studies  else  are  but  as  circular  lines, 
And  death  the  centre  where  they  must  all  meet. 
I  now  can  look  upon  thee,  prring  woman. 
And  not  be  vexM  with  jealousy  ;  on  young  men, 
Atid  no  way  envy  their  delirious  healih, 
rieasure,  and  slJcngth ;  all  which  were  once  mifie 

own. 
And  mine  must  be  theirs  one  day, 
Emh,  You  have  taiuvd  him. 
Sim^  And  know   how  to  dispose  him  ;  thai,  my 
liege, 
Hath  bepu  before  determined.     You  confess 
Yonrself  of  full  agn  ? 

Ljii,  Yes,  and  prepared  to  inherit 

Eug,  Your  place  above, 
Sim.  Of  which  the  hangman's  strength 
Shall  put  him  in  po6j«c*5sioa. 

Ji/j.  *ris  still  cured t 
To  take  me  willing  and  in  mind  to  die  ; 
And  such  are,  when  the  earth  grows  weary  of  thetn. 
Moat  fit  for  heaven. 


•  Ev:i&«  iXattib'ickV  jfour  Mfat*.']  The  old  etipy  read*. 
jV<ay,  b-iilii'  povr  $ifatSf  vnt  o1  which  Mr.  M.  Ma»nii  rtitiiied 
krtff  i  \H\i*,  t&Uf  ;  »nd  every  unv.  tnny  mntcf  whm  he  cab, 
I  Wllrvc  the  yviiiHj;  nii-n  >icrc  pre^ttiiif  f<irw*rd  io  rrralvf 
Ui«  diikf,  snd  tlitt  hi»  exclainAlii»n  «^<ia,  hi  jitH*v«,  A^n^.tMck 
t'  ^trur  ttut*. 

(toxetur  h4t  elmttfrd  ttlmu«t  alUlic  »priikeri  itt  thiiMirne; 
Mime  uf  them,  ]ip<lvci1,  were  frvHli-ntly  wron^,  hat  1  r«n  n« 
DO  r*:i*»f»n  tof  i;^'*'"^  *''<^  il^kv'*  nreoiid  vpreihto  8Lui(Mitil«s« 
ai  ii  it  la  |irrf*'ti  iini»un  wiib  hit  real cbamclter. 

*t  Ly».   'Tig  Ml  HI  ,'ared 

To  fake  win  witling  ttnd  in  minti  to  die  ; 

And  0*»eh  «nc,  whiyt  (ht  rarth  grow^Viny  *iftktmt 

MmT  Jit  Jitr  ftravt'/t.]  Hiitr  ipI  thi«  ipi^prli  f^oxi'tcr  omU«i 
nnil  ti;,ivi'»  iht  utherhJllr,  Mhkli  in  hU  edUidn  buy  na  ttiiMt, 
loSniMuiMrji:  U  i«  iu'vdti'««  to  ii^M-jve  li*»w  iU  \i  »tilU  vtttU 
hit  cliaract«r.    Mr.  U*  M«»on  loltowt  hin*,  si  aanall 
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9ki§,  Tlkc  crait  shall  mmln  hu  mitrimu*. 
And    mmd   hm   tLitlier    pretenOy :  t*    lJi»    UMfi 

Eiitn,  AirJij  to  dcitK  virh  h\m^ 
tmttr  CiMri  wHk  Crr^viiits.  Utrrotjn  k  foUmrihg, 

Sim,  So  !  *M  ano4ia«f  |ic<rioii  bron^Ut  to  tb«  b«r. 

1  Crarf.  TW  srcli*iii«icf«ctor. 

9  C^rt.  1  l:i«  grmnd  offtfDcif  r,  the  most  refrvcloir 
To  ill  gwjcl  ortler  ;  'tis  Cli*i»h«,  h»    — 

Sim.  T  hi»t  woul4  hfflr«  miu  snvo  fkthora,   ort 
tL^ir  fathem. 
Bo  tent  onto  their  ^rr«Te», 

Kmn.  Tb«ra  wilt  be  espoctation 
Til  your  Mvero  |>roo««dingi  agaimt  him  i 
Hit  net  boiDff  tocomtal. 

Sim,  Fcorful  ond  otoody ; 
ThvnfoTn  vr(»  clwrgo  Ui«o9  fromec  teivo  lh«  court* 
Lost  th^f  should  iirooa  o  ihe«r  it. 

Kng,  1,  in.  expectttion 
Of  s  moat  happy  frfvdoin.  t^*** 

Hip,  I,  with  thi»  sppn'heuRioo 
Of  •  most  sad  onH  d***"lMe  widowhood.  [Eiit* 

1  ViMrU  We  bring  him  to  th«  bar- 

t  Cfiurt*  Hold  up  )'ourbanil,  air. 

Cttttn,  Moro  revrrenoe  to  th«  place  than  to  the 
poraons: 
To  tlie  ooo  I  offWr  op  a  [spmidiiig*]  paha 
Of  duty  and  obodiitnce.  a*  to  brartn, 
Imploring  juaiice*  which  wa»  never  wanting' 
VftoD  that  bcocli  wbiUt  (heir  own  fftthwrn  sat  -, 
But  uoto  j/ou,  my  hands  totitracti^d  tliua. 
As  threatening  irengreance  against  murderers. 
For    they    that   kiU  in   thought^   Bh«d    innucent 

bliKKl. 

With  pardon  of  your  highoeKS,  too  much  paasioci 
Made  mo  forget' y oar  presence*  and  tbe  place 
I  now  am  caird  to, 

Ettin*  All  our  majesty 
And  powrr  we  have  to  pardon  or  ooodoiiiiii 
Js  now  coo  Terr  *d  OD  them* 

Sim.  And  these  we*l1  UM 
Little  to  thine  adrantage. 

CUan,  I  expect  it : 
And,  Bs  to  tUese,  I  look  no  mercy  from  them. 
And  much  leai  meant  to  entn-at  it:  1  thus  now 
Submit  me  to  tbe  emblems  of  your  power* 
The  sword   and   bench :  bttit  my   most  reverend 

judge«» 
Kre  you  proceed  to  aentence  (foi  I  know       [(Kinp? 
You  have  given  me  loat),  will  you  resolve  iiae  one 

1  C0HTi,  So  it  be  briefly  queitioo'd. 

f  CouTt.  Show  your  hooour  i 
Dav  spends  itself  apace* 

CUan,  My  lords*  itt  shall. 
Resolve  me,  then*  where  are  your  filial  tears* 

•  TPtJuume  I  ^Jfer  up  a  [iprt^ing]  palm]  t  b«ve  in- 
•ertcd  wprntdit^i  aoi  tnvrtely  on  «cc<iBat  of  li«  compteflhc 
the  venr*b«l  becauK  it  (r^titni»r>  will  "vi^ilh  contrmeted. 
Whatever  lli«  aaUicT'*  wef6  «ju,  it  wa»  pburnn)  oat  or  in 
ftlacr  iit  th*'  pn-if,  and  ftpp«art  ai   m.  tnltprint   (tkowdH)  In 

(hiC  >'" ' '  ^        '•""-' 

t  J  ^  iii««ii  t»'fnireat  it ,-)  For  inaia  tbe  olil 

cop^  I  mU  i»  pure  nMii»ciii«  :  it  Hiind*,  however* 

|iti  «|l  1  h«v«,  1  bvllevt^*  recovered  the  feiitiht« 

lexi  h  <'ii«*  wbicb  wai  «iiperflso«nity  imerlnl  io 

the  hik>  K  tH'tow IL 

I  Ck4u.  -it}/  lortiM,  U  4tmit.)  i.  e.  it  »liiU  ft*  AHe/fy  ^m^ 
f(0«Ml«  TM*  ui»iil4l  tiul  have  de*rr%ei1  ■  oufe  hAtl  n^H  Mr, 
M,  MMon  mt^jtken  ttic  itteafiUt|*  m»A  corrnpled  the  text  to 


Your  moaming  habits.  •^'^ita 

Tbat  should  stiead  voir  i  ioerals! 

I  bough  tbeamct  law  (  wmcfi  i  well  not  actvar, 

Beemnv  a  subject )  snatcti*<i  »wey  th*irUea«, 

tt  doth  not  bar  you  to  laaeat  tbetr  d«BLhf ; 

Or  if  ton  aapaot  sporo  oam  ami  wiaiiif*, 

It  doth  not  htd  jou  fntg b  iben  to  Uwir  gravm* 

Lay  subtle  triios  to  sntedut*  ih^-tr  TMrv» 

To  be  the  sro'ier  aeiaed  of  their  e«tat«<«« 

Oh,  time  of  age  !  wbefv^s  ib«t  .■fen—  mht, 

Wbo  letting  all  bis  jewoU  to  tkm  Bmmm  i 

Fofgeuiog  counlfT*  kindred,  ir*»aiur«  tfi^n.ii 

Fortuoea  and  all  tninga,  oat* 

Which  you  ao  much  ratget*  c 

Wbo  toak  hts  bodnd  father  oo  U*  UkA, 

And  wiib  (bat  tacred  load  (to  bias  ttobanWa  < 

Hew'd  oat  bis  vray  through   blood,  thro^b  ftta» 

through  [arms*.]  '| 

Even  all  the  srm'd  streets  of  brighi-bttmiAfr  ^^^ 
Ooiv  to  ssre  a  father  t 

64III.  We've  no  leisure  now 
To   hear  lessons  read  frvia    Vir;gil  j  wo  an  |a« 

school. 
And  all  tbia  time  thy  judges* 

i  CVMrr.  It  is  fit  ' 
Tbat  we  proceed  to  se&teaes. 

1  ( uurf.  You  are  tbt  noBtb, 
And  now  *tit  fit  to  opoo. 

Sim,  Justice*  iodM, 
Shouldever  be  close-ear *d.  and  open^moolli'il , 
That  i«  to  bear  a  little,  and  spe^k  moeb. 
Know  tL<'n,  Cleantlt«^8,  tbt^re  is  aooo  ecobo 
A  good  son  und  bod  subject ;   fur*  if  prinnovs 
Be  railed  tbe  pen  pie 'a  fathers*  then  the  aubjrelt 
Are  all  bis  sjcs*  and  be  that  flouts  tbe  phore 
Doth  disobey  bis  father  :  there  you  are  gour 

1  Ccwrt.  And  not  to  be  recovered. 

Sim.  And  aj;^n— 

«  Court.  If  be  be  gone  once,  call  him  not  fftiO' 

Sim.  I  say  again,  tbia  act  of  ihine  expzvaaea 
A  double  disobedieace :  as  our  prince* 
Are  fntbf?ra,  ao  they  are  our  sovereigns  too. 
And  be  tbat  dolh  rebel  'gsinst  ftrrvereigiity 
iJoth  commit  treason  in  tbe  height  of  degtw  : 
Atid  DOW  thou  art  quite  gone. 

1  CtmrL     Our  brother  in  comaaiaiioa 
Hath  spoke  his  mind  both  learnedly  and  Oisth, 
And  I  can  atid  but  little ;  bowertevor^ 
It  sball  send  him  packing. 
He  that  beijtna  a  fault  tltat  wnnts  example, 
Ou^bt  to  be  made  example  fur  the  fault.     - 

Clean.  A  fault !  uo  bjn|,^r  can  I  hold  myself 
To  bear  vice  upheld  sod  virtue  throtin  dii»wn, 
A  fault !  judge*  1  desire  then*  wh^re  it  lioa* 
In  those  tbat  are  myjud^en,  or  in  me  : 
Heaven  stand  a  oo  my  side,  pity,  luve,  and  duty. 

Sim.  Where  aro  they,  sir  F  wbo  acva  them  Ufi 

yourself? 
Clean,  Not  t^u  ;  and  I  am  sure 
You  never  baJ  tbe  gracious  eyes  to  tee  them 


•  FffttTd  wt  kit  mtifthrimgh  Mood,  ikrmi^JInjy^mM 

£Wn  mil  thr  mrm*it  «^rM«  ^  brijfkt  htfnh^  7V^.  , 
Onlp  *»  aart  A    fnthrr  .*\     Si<   (lu    linn  n*i,i\  in  tiM  ^ 

topYt  l*(th  Tti. 

Un  vklil.-li  )   ,1 

lU/in,  1*  \Ut  I.,  '»*li»« 

Into  down rlfUt  i»rut>«.    t«**Ur,  .1 

ronunon  wlifM  Mni»  Kmw  ««  in<  . 

(Inat*  and  Mr.  M.  MaM>nji  «^h<<  .     ^^   _:    _  ,   •  1 

pa^e*  wa*  r«dfi(e4  to  randofii  tav*^*' ' 
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Von  tliink  t1]at  you  arraign  me,  but  I  bopft 
To  sentence  you  at  llip  bar, 

2  Court,  That  would  sbow  brmire. 

Cleatu  Tbii  vrere  tbe  judgment- seat  we  [stand 
It]  now*  ! 
Of  tW  heaviest  crimes  that  cTer  made  op  [sin], 
Unnaturalne4»»,  nnd  inhumanity. 
You  ore  Tound  f^ul  and  guilty,  hr  a  jurj 
Wade  of  your  fathers*  curses,  which  hiarebroitghc 
Vengeance  im^pending  on  you  ;   and  1  now 
Am  forced  to  pronounce  jutlgmen  t  on  my  judges. 
The  common  la-^a  of  reason  find  of  nature 
Condemn  you  ipM  facto  ;  you  are  parricides^ 
And  if  you  marry,  will  beg^<jt  the  like, 
Wbo,  wben  ihey  are  grown  to  full  natuntvt» 
Will  hurry  jou  their  fathers,  to  tlieir  g^mvea. 
Like  trflitorf,  you  take  counsel  from  the  living. 
Of  upri^lit  judgment  you  would  rob  the  bench 
(Experience  and  distcrelion  finnrch'd  away 
From  ihe  eartlj'a  face),  turn  all  itito  diijoriliirt 
Imprison  virtue,  and  inrrnncbise  incB» 
And  put  the  sword  of  justice  in  the  hands 
Uf  boyp  and  madmen. 

Sim.  Well,  well,  hare  yoti  don«»»  Bir  ? 

Vtean.  1  have  spoke  my  tbougbta* 

Sim.  Tht'n  111  begin  and  end* 

Vmn.  'Tis  timtj  1  now  begin—- 
ITpre  %ocir  commiai^ion  enda. 
M.    riiljH-s,  come  you  from  the  bar.     Bticause 

I  1.  inmv  viju  are  severally  diapott'd,  I  bene 
Invite  you  to  an  object  will,  no  doubt, 
Work  in  you  contrury  efi'ecta.    Musiic! 

Loitd  Mutie.    Enter  LHONinis.  CtttoK,  LiraAxnEii, 
and  other  aid  men. 

€t*(tn,  Prny  beaTen,  I  dream  not !  sure  he  moves, 
tntks  comfortabtyr 
As  joy  can  wiah  a  man.     If  he  be  changed 
(  Far  above  from  me),  Iib*s  not  ill  entn^tttt-d  ; 

II  id  face  doth  promise  fulness  of  cuaieot, 
And  glory  hnlh  a  part  in't« 

Lam,  Oh  my  B*>n  ! 

Emn.  Vou  ihat  can  claim  acquaintance  with  these 
lads* 
Talk  freely. 

5*i»,  I  can  Bee  none  there  that's  worth 
One  hand  to  you  from  me, 

Emn*  1  heae  are  thy  judges,  and  by  their  grave 
law 
I  find  *hee  clear,  but  these  delinquents  guilty. 
Vou  must  change  places,  fur  'tis  so  decreed  : 
Such  just  pre-i'iinnence  hafb  tby  goudne^i  jgaio'd. 
Thou  art  the  judge  now,^  they  the  men  arnu!7n*d. 

[  To  Vttunthtt, 

t  Court,  Here's  fine  dancing,  gentlpjnenp 

2  Vourt*  Is  thy  father  amongst  I  hem  t 


*  ClrAD,  Thh  «vr«  the  judgment  teat  wv  fitaMi  of}  IIMR. 
&<•.]  L  9.  Dfthni  ilii»  WL-rv,  6ic.  liut«  iiidr«d,  |Jika|i««ch 
i«  m*  atmngily  )iriiii«cl  \n  tin*  fin^rt*^  itinl  ll  b  Hlin«ft  inipo*- 
fiblv  h*  i;iir'>a  whai  i\w  Mriirr  rrfttly  mi-ant.    Tbe  fint  lbrt« 

Clr:iii.  ThlMwnrethfJudffmfntaratiWenom 
Thf  hmt*if*(  f"rin»r#  that  rr«r  wadt  up 
Vtifuiturai^nfM  in  huttumit^. 
Wheihcr  th*;  {^onuinf-t  f*r,    iiidieil,   »tjy  i»en»e  be  eUclleii  by 
Ibtf  drMiliuai  \«tiif  U  ]  have  bvc^n  rom|p«|]rrl  to  m«ke,    i*  nnt 
ttiint-  to    Iky  ;    but  ccrfniuJy  tomp  allowsnte  will    be    made 
furxny   lc«H|>vrAtc  «mk>iviHir   to  regulate  a  rrxt.   wlMrn:  tlu" 
wvrd*,  Id  Uh>    many  ln#tahcc»,  ap^icMr  «*  If  tlu-y  h<d  been 
•iHMk  OKI  of  \\\K  printer's  bo\f«  by  ihe  li^nFl  afclmtKe, 

+  H'ht],^%thm  they  *n  grt^ien  iofftUrmatvTittft]  Fomtpr 
«ditnri  have,  H  ho  whtn  you're:  but  lhi«  canmH  be  rl^t. 


Sim.    Oh,   pox!    I  saw    him    the   first  thing  1 
look'd  on. 
Alive  again  !  "slight,  I  believe  now  a  father 
JJatb  as  many  Uvea  &a  a  motber« 

Clean*  ^Tis  full  aa  bfe^.sed  as  'lis  wonderful. 
Ob  I   bring  me  bair-k  to  tbe  same  law  again, 
I  cm  fouler  than  all  these  ;  seise  on  me,  officers. 
And  bring  me  to  new  sentence. 

Sim,  Ubm's  all  this  ? 

Cifan,  A  feult  not  to  be  pardon'd, 
Un  nut  u  mine  as  is  but  sin's  slmdow  to  it. 

Sim,  I  am  jii]nd  of  ibat  I  I  hope  thoca^e  may  alter, 
And  turn  judge  agnin. 

Etatu  Nome  your  offence, 

Cifan.   Ibat  I  should  be  so  vile, 
A 8  once  to  think  you  cruel. 

Eviin*  la  that  all  ? 
*TwBa  pardon'd  ere  confessed  :  you  that  have  soni^ 
If  they  be  won  by,  here  m*y  cbalb-ngfl  tijem. 

Crton.   I  should  have  one  umong^l  tbeuir  hud  be 
had  gnire 
To  have  retained  ihat  name. 

Sim.   I  pray  you,  fai ber.  {^Kuttli, 

Crt^m.  1  but  narne^  I  k^ow^ 
tUih  been  long  since  for^oL 

Sim,  1  hud  but  small  comfort  in  remembeiing  it 
now. 

Kmn.    Cleanthes,  lake  your   phice    iniib    these 
grave  far  hers. 
And  read  what  in  that  table  is  inarribcd. 

[Gjtvfl  htm  a  paper. 
Now  set  these  at  ibe  bar. 
And  read,  Cleanthea,  to  the  dread  awd  terror 
Of  disobedii'nce  aeid  unnatural  bloods 

Clean,  [reude-]  U  h  decreed  htf  iht  grave  and  teamed 
Cifftneit  of  Epirtt  that  vo  son  and  fteir  ahatl  he  field 
eapnhlt  of  his  inhet  tfanct  tit  the  ng«  of  one  and  tu^entit. 
unfeuhe  he  at  that  time  at  mature  in  0bedie}tct,  manmrt, 
atid  ^iMHlness^ 

Sim.  Sure  I  ii^hall  never  be  at  ftill  age.  then, 
though  1  lire  to  an  bundfed  years  ;  and  i  bat's  nearer 
by  twenty  tbnn  the  biat  statute  allow'dp 

1  Court.   A  terrible  act ! 

Clenf}.  Moretner^  tt  ra  enacted  that  alt  tant  afoftiaid, 
whom  eiihtr  this  /wir,  or  their  oun  grace,  >holl  reduc* 
into  iheiCHt  meihud  ofdatu,  tirtue,ond  oftclion,  [ihall 
appear  he/ore  «*]  ai^d  Tttate  their  t  fin  t*  uuJapfinihotion 
from  Cfeandtet,  ihi  jtni  of'  Le^mide* — from  me,  my 
lord! 

Evan,  From  none  but  you  as  fullest  Proceed, 
sir. 

Clean*  Whitm^  for  hii  mauifett  ifr/ii^t,  v*  make 
$tieh  Judge  attd  center  if  ifomh^  und  the  ahutiule  refer' 
enee  of  ife  and  maonern. 

Sim,  This  is  a  bntve  world  !  W  ben  a  man  abould 
be  selling  bnd  he  must  be  learning  maui^ers,  Is'l 
not,  my  masters! 

Reenter   ErnExtA. 

Eug,  What's  here  to  do  1  My  suitors  at  tbe  bar ! 
Tbe  old  band  shines  againt :  oh,  miserable  \ 

[She  itropni* 

•  IS'hatt  apjmtr  ttrffire  ««]  ind  fthte  MWr  (rial,  A<?.j 
To  iIji'  old  copy»  wliicli  the  moflrm  t^hliutit  rtllnw,  and  re- 
ttitt*  citweai  immedlnti'ly  nUcr  vkrluv  niul  nHt-ciiitti^  Ttml  ihh 
CMnnot  tie  rinlkt  Itevideni  :  wli^tlirr  rhe  worilf  nlilcU  1  h^ve 
inwrtrd  euuii rj  lli«  attfhor't  mrqiviit^,  or  i*t'r,  OMy  *>* 
rjijibbinl,  but  they  muke  Mine  fren»e  of  Ihe  ^a?Mt»r,  nnd  Ibia 
ii  vlltuwltieh  ihey  pixund. 

f  Thf  ot4  bnnii  9hitM'$  nj^ttin  ;)  Caveler  prinEed,  Throld 
b^ird  thtnea  agftin ;  Mr.  M.  M«Min»  MhoeonJil  ni>aVeot*ih)uf 
of  Uiia,  |itvpiMc«,  14  Ibe  jKenoine  ineadltif ,  The  okt  rrvlted 
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Etmm.  lUttd  the  Uw  OT«r  to  ber,  'twill  awake  ber: 
Tu  one  degervee  small  pity. 

Clean.  La»l/^,  if  rt  ordained,  that  all  tuth  tptret 
NMP  tdtaUoecert  that  thaU  dtt'ign  their  hu^ndi*  death, 
to  be  toon  rid  of  them,  amd  enter  lain  iuiton  m  their 
hmebandt'  lifetiau — 

Sim  Vou  had  beat  mad  that  a  little  loader ;  for. 
if  any  things,  that  will  brin^  ber  to  berself  Ag^iuy 
and  find  ber  tr>ngue. 

Clean.  Shall  not  pretutae,  on  the  penalty  tf  our 
heaeff  dispteautre,  to  wurrp  within  ten  yean  ajUr. 

I^.  Th»  law  is  too  long  by  nine  years  and  a  balf, 
1*11  take  my  death  upon*t ;  so  shall  moat  women. 

Clean.  And  thorn  incontinent  women  to  offending,  to 
be  judged  and  cemured  by  Hqtpolita,  wife  to  Cleanthet, 

Eug,  Of  all  the  rest,  VW  not  be  judged  by  ber. 

Re-enter  HiPPOLrrA. 

C^MM.  Ah !  here  she  comes.  Let  me  prerent  thy 
Prevent  them  but  in  part,  and  hide  the  rest ;  [joys, 
Thou  bast  not  strength  enough  to  bear  them,  else. 

Hip.  Leonides !  [Shefaintt, 

Clean,  1  fear'd  it  sU  this  while ; 
I  knew  'twas  past  thy  power.     Hippoliu ! 
What  contmriety  is  in  women's  blood  ! 
One  faints  for  spleen  and  anger,  she  for  grace. 

Eutn.  Of  sons  and  wires  we  seethe  worst  and  best. 
May  future  ages  yield  Hippolitas 
Many  ;  but  few  like  thee.  Eugenia ! 
Let  no  Simonides  henceforth  have  a  fame,    [irilAiii. 
But  all  blest  sons  lire  in  Cleanthes*  name —  [Af usic 
Ha  !  what  strange  kind  of  melody  was  that  ! 
Yet  give  it  entrance,  whatsoe'er  it  be. 
This  day  is  all  devote  to  liberty*. 
Enter  Fiddlert,  Gxotho,  Courtetan,  Cook,  Butler, 

Av.,  wilA  the  old  ir<Mi«a,  Agatha,  and  one  bearing 

a  brideeake  for  the  wedding. 

Gnoth.  Fiddlers,  crowd  on,  crowd  on* ;  let  no 
man  lay  a  block   in  v->ur  way. — Crowd  on,  I  say. 

again;  while  Mr.  DjivW«,  with  doe  »<>leranitT,  <le<-larc9 
thiit  ibe  iiMeriuHi  of  a  letter  will  tmVt  all  riehi.  aod  that  it 
shoflJd  br.  The  old  beard  skints  a^aim.  Nothing  ran  be 
■lore  prvpoMf  rtia»  than  the  coadnct  ot  Ibe^e  grntleiDeii.  in 
tbas  prrsaininf  to  correct  Ma^tinscr,  •pon  the  antbortty  of 
Coxetcr.  The  oil  O'py  aeiiher  leads  bard  nor  board y  b«i 
band,  a  nibprint,  peibap^^  i>*r  hastd.  In  tbc  U»c  tcrn«  of 
Tbe  Fatal  Dowerg,  by  a  tlmilar  oTerai^t,  band  U  printed 
for  bawd. 

•  It  b  to  be  lamented  that  TV  Old  I.am  did  aoC  esd 
bere :  tbe  btsher  cbaracler»  are  all  di«fto«ed  of,  and  the 
down  mad  hb  fcUows  misht  have  been  silently  Mnk  on  tbc 
reader  with^mt  e!icitinc  (Ae  aBjrhteft  rennet  Bat  the 
grammd'mj/s  o(  tbo$«  days  like  the  vvd'in^  of  tbe  pre<rnt, 
were  too  a|Tt  to  cnr  ont  with  Cbrii4^>f4>c r  Sly,  If  Aea  does 
tkejoal  comt  azam,  Sim  r  an4,  ■aiortRBai^U  .'they  have  baJ 
bat  too  m^rb  indneDce,  atatt  tiK»e»,  o«er  tbe  BiaBa;.ei». 

What  foUi^w»  15  ;itteil>  aawc-rth;  of  Jfa&siascr  -lifted,  it 
was  aol  wntl«  n  by  him  aad  may  be  pa«t  over  with*  «t  h^is : 
•f  allpertne«».  that  of  fi-l*y  b  tbe  ok^i  tiieMMne.aal  here  u 
little  else ;  l)wt  tbe  andience  were  to  be  du«Ki«!ed  in  pi«oi| 
bnnaoar,  and  tbey  ai>J«<«bCedly  walked  biMae  a»  aMrry  «% 
■oiie  aod  aoafcafe  <-^i«ki  make  tbem. 

It  appean  fr\>zn  the  title-pate  of  tbe  qwarto.  that  Tbe  Ofd 
Ijom  wa»  a  faTi<«riir  widb  all  ranks  *4  people,  aad  aut,  in- 
deed, witbuat  HM&e  decree  *•*  jn»t:re ;  fur  tbe  f4«4,  thoafb 
bi*^ly  inprobabk-,  b  an  toierestinf  oae.  and  coadactcd 
wiib  nasalar  artibce,  to  a  pAeaswf  aad  sarprbiaf  e»i.  It 
Baft  bt  allowed,  boweTer,  that  tbe  moral  jasuce  of^  tbe 
pacee  b  ao(  altoetber  what  k  akcwki  be :  fc-r  tJM«j;b  CWan- 
tbe*  aad  UippuiiU  rrcciTe  tbe  faU  reward  of  tbeir  blial 
piety,  let  SiaMaade*  and  Enfcaia  do  aot  meet  a  paoi>h- 
■ew  adeqnMe  to  tbetr  anaatnTal  oowiact.  As  a  cwap.«i- 
tiaa,  tbb  piay  ba>  seeeral  cbAiminq.  iccae*,  aad  aot  a  few 
pamacea  of  eu)ni>iie  beaaty  :  it  oace,  perkapt.  bad  more, 
hat  Ibe  traaacribrr  aad  tbe  pctaicr  b«»«  coasfitred  lo  redace 


Eoan.  Stay  tbe  crowd  awhile  ;  let's  kaov  tke 
reaaon  of  this  jollity. 

Clean.  Sirrah,  do  you  know  where  joa  are  ? 

Gfi0(A«  Yea,  air  ;  I  am  here,  oow  heie,  and  aov 
here  again,  sir. 

hyi.  Your  hat  is  too  high  crcnrn*d,  the  dake  ia 
presence. 

Gnoth.  The  duke  !  as  he  is  my  eovereign,  I  do  I 
gire  him  two  crowns  for  it*,  end  that's  eqaal  jl 
change  all  the  world  over :  ea  I  am  lord  uf  the  dsy  ' 
(being  my  marriage^ay  the  second)  I  do  adraaot  I 
my  bonneL     Crowd  on  afore.  { 

heen.  Good  sir,  a  few  words,  if  joa  will  roock- 
aafe  them ; 
Or  will  you  be  forced  1 

Gnoih,  Forced !  I  would  the  duke  htmself  wooU 
say  so. 

Ercan.  I  think  he  dares^  sir,  and  does;  if  yoa 
stay  not. 
You  ahall  be  forced. 

Gnoth.  I  think  so,  my  lord,  and  good  reasoa  ' 
too  ;  ahall  not  I  stay  when  your  grace  says  I  shall!  ;; 
I  were  unworthy  to  be  a  bridegroom  in  any  part  o£  I 
your  highness 's  dominions,  then  :  will  it  please  yoa 
to  taste  of  the  wedlock -courtesy  \ 

Etan.  Oh,  by  no  means,  sir  ;  yoa  shall  not  de- 
face so  fair  an  ornament  for  me. 

GnaA,  If  your  grace  please  to  be  cakated,  i^ 
so. 

Erait.  And  which  might  be  your  fair  bride,  sir  ? 

GiuhA,  This  is  my  two  for  one  that  must  be  the 
ifxor  luror/i,  the  remedy  dolaris,  and  the  rery  tyceam 
amoris. 

Evan.  And  bast  thon  any  else? 

Gnoth.  I  have  an  older,  my  lord,  for  other  uses 

Clean.  My  lord, 
I  do  obserre  a  strange  deconim  here  : 
These  that  do  lead  this  day  of  jollity. 
Do  march  with  music  and  most  mii-thfitl  dieeks : 
Those  that  do  follow,  sad,  acd  woefully. 
Nearer  tbe  hariour  o(  a  funeral 
Than  of  a  wedding. 

£i«a.  '  ris  true ;  pray  expound  that,  sir. 

Gnoth.  As  the  destiny  of  the  day  £dls  <mt,  my 
lord,  one  goes  to  wedding,  another  goes  to  bang-  || 
ing  :  and  your  grace  in  the  due  coosideratioo  sk^  | 
find  tbem  much  alike  ;  the  one  hath  the  ling  upon  ', 
her  finger,  the  other  tbe  baiter  aboat  her  neck.  I  \. 
Uke  thee,  Beatrice,  says  tbe  bridegroom  ;  /  tmke  t&flK,  ''j 
Agatha,  says  tbe  hangman  ;  and  both  say  together,  • 
to  hare  and  to  hold,  tid  death  do  part  us.  \ 

Evan.  This  is  not  yet  plain  enotigh  to  my  under*  \. 
standing. 

Gnoth.  If  further  your  gntce  exanune  it,  you  | 
shall  fiikd  1  show  myself  a  durifiil  subject,  and  obe-  I 
dient  to  tbe  law,  myself,  with  these  my  good  frieads,  ' 
and  your  good  subjects,  cur  old  wires,  whose  days  ! 
are  npe,  and  their  hres  forfeit  to  the  law  :  odIt 
myself,  more  forward  than  the  rest,  am  already  pro-  j! 
Tided  of  my  second  choice.  i 


fCymM.nddler9,ermtdmn.enmdom:}    Mr.V.Vam 
il«feddlewm>WwKr#tcallcdacrMi4.     Wbj 


/ermerlf.'  Is  it  act  ^HSL  cdled  ao  in  almaet  rrrtx  paft  «f 
tbe  Liniploaif  B«t  be  waa  amHrk«t  o<  fUl-'wtaf  the 
learaei  cvmiceattfocTOaacber  dram«7ac  writers  wb«  {taTrly 
t<U  «»  tbit  wools  wlieb  are  ia  rrery  aoe'a  rKr-^¥.  oaee 
M^ibed  sack  aad  facblbiai>ia  Cwniwd,  perba^nr  Notth^ 
nmtvfl  wi! 

*  Oacci.  TThedmke^  ae  be  ia  m^  wtnciga.  /  do  pee  kea 
tww  cn>wmayiir  if,  *c.^  Here  b  aowe  p^jr  pwA.  A  »^«- 
rri{a  wat  a  foH  onin  wwrtb  Am  tbgHagt ;  «v,  u  tbe  wit  la 
MMBc  faaried  HmOarity  mt  rnwad  bctaeiw  dUhr  aad  4msai  .« 
|Meon«f  tbe  same  Kaiae  antbcathcr: 
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Emn.  Oh  1  take   beed,  «ir,  you'll  ran  yourself 
into  dunpcf  ; 
If  (L»  law  iiuds  Tou  wiib  two  wive»  at  once, 
Til  pre 'a  a  sbrewtt  pf^niunire. 

Onoth.  1  have  tnkeii  leave  of  the  oM,  my  1ord»  I 
have  uMbtii^  to  say  ro  her  j  sbe'*  g:oing  to  »ea, 
vour  grace  kuovis  wbidier,  bHtpr  ihaii  I  do:  she 
liiis  aslroDg  wind  wiih  hi^r,  k  utimdii  fud  in  hvt 
poop;  when  you  jileQse,  let  her  dt«c*tiiho^up. 

CiftaAc.  And  the  rest  of  her  neigh  ho  yr«  with  Imr, 
whom  we  preseat  to  the  satisfacUOQ  of  your  bigh- 
neas'  bw» 

Gr^rtA.  And  so  we  take  oor  leases,  and  1««re 
ibpra  to  your  liighnesd* — Crowd  on. 

Eittn.  Smy,  fttay,  you  are  loo  forward.     Will  yon 
morry. 
And  your  wife  yi>t  livinpr? 

Om>th,  Alas  !  she'll  h&  dend  before  we  can  pet 
to  church.  If  your  grace  would  Aet  her  in  ibr  wa^^ 
1  would  di.>«putr!i  hf^r:  1  htve  a  venture  on't, 
which  would  return  me,  if  your  bigbneas  would 
moke  a  little  more  ba&te,  two  far  one. 

Etaiu  Come,  my  lord 9^  we  mu^t  ait  again  ;  berets 
a  caae 
Craves  a  mast  serious  censure. 

Cmh  ^^ow  ibey  ibmll  hi*  dispntcb'd  out  of  the 
way. 

Cnoth*  I  would   they  were  gone  once;  the  time 
gDCS  away, 

Ewn»  Which  is  tlie  wife  uqIo  the  forward  liide* 
groom  I 

Aga,  I  am^  an  it  please  your  grace. 

Kvdtu  Trust  me,  a  luity  w^oman,  able-bodied, 
And  welbhloudeilcheeks^ 

Gnoth.  Uhf  shtt  paints,  mj  lord  ;  alie  was  a  chuiL- 
bermciid  once,  and  Ifarn'd  it  of  her  lady* 

f-rriii.  Sure  1  thmk  tibc  tatinot  be  io  old. 

Aga.  Truly  1  think  so  too.on't  pleji*e  your  prace» 

Gnoih.  Two  to  onu  with  your  grace  of  that  t 
abe'a  threescore  by  the  book, 

Lnm.   I'eiice,  sirrah,  you  are  too  loudi 

Vook,  Take  bted,  Gnotho  :  if  you  more  the 
duke*!4  patience,  'tis  an  edfje-tool;  but  a  word  and  a 
blow,  be  ctitaioCr  your  bead. 

GnoiL  Cut  off  my  head!  swsy,  ignorant!  he 
knows  it  co3t  more  in  tlie  hair ;  he  does  not  us«*  lu 
cut  off  many  &uch  ljt;nd$  as  mine;  1  will  talk  to  him 
too;  if  be  cut  off  my  head.  I'll   |:ive  him  my  euri. 

I  sviy  my  wife  is  at  full  age  for  t tie  law,  the  cltrk 
aball  take  bis  oalh^  aad  (lie  cbtirth-book  shall  be 
sworn  too, 

Etan.  My  lords,  I  leare  this  censure  to  you. 

Ijftm,  1  hen  fir6t,  tbid  felJow  does  deserve  puQiab' 
m»*nt, 
For  offtjing  up  a  lusty  able  woman, 
Wbicli  m^iy  do  service  to  the  commonwealth. 
Where  the  law  craves  one  impotent  und  useless, 

Creon.  Therefore  to  be  severely  puui^hed 
For  thus  attempting  a  second  marriage^ 

I I  is  wife  yet  living. 

/.i/f.  May,  to  have  it  trebled; 
That  eveu  the  day  and  instunt  wheo  he  sboold 

mourn 
As  8  kind  husband,  at  her  funeral. 
He  leads  a  triumph  tn  the  scorn  of  it ; 
Which  unsessnntibiti  joy  ought  to  be  ptinisli'd 
With  all  severity. 

But,  The  fiddles  will  be  in  a  foul  ca^e  too  by  and 
by, 

Leon,  Nay,  further  ;  it  teems  lie  baa  a  veatun 


Of  two  for  one  tit  his  secoad  marriage, 
W  hicb  cimnot  be  but  s  conspiracy 
Against  die  former. 

Gtiolh.  A  mess  of  wise  old  men  ! 

Ltfi.  Sirrah,  what  cun  you  answer  t<i  all  these  1 

Gnoth*  Ye  are  good  old  men,  and  talk  us  age  will 
give  yoti  lenre.  1  would  speuk  with  tJie  youdiful 
duke  btmaelf;  he  and  1  may  speak  of  things  that 
aball  be  thirty  or  forty  years  after  you  are  dead  and 
rotten.  Alas  !  you  are  here  to  day,  and  goue  to  sea 
to-morrow, 

Kran.  In  troth,  sir,  then  I  must  he  plain  with  you. 
The  law  that  should  take  away  your  old  wife  ^rom 

you, 
The  which  I  do  perceive  was  your  desire, 
Is  void  ond  frustrate  j  so  for  the  rest  : 
There  lias  been  siuce  another  parliament 
Has  cut  it  off. 

Guoth,  I  see  your  ^t^cb  is  disposed  to  be  pleasant* 

Ei^n.  Vea,  you  might  perteu'e  that ;  1  bad  not 
el^ 
'Hnis  dallied  with  your  follies. 

Gimth,  rn  talk  further  witli  your  grac<j  when  I 
come  back  from  churcli ;  in  the  mean  lime  you 
know  mhat  to  do  with  the  old  women. 

Evan,  Stay,  sir,   urdess   in   the  ine^in   time  you 
mean 
1  cau^e  a  gibbet  to  be  set  up  in  your  way, 
And  bang  you  at  your  return. 

Aga.  O  gracious  prince ! 

Ettfn.  Your  old  wives  cannot  dis  to-diiy  by  any 
law  of  mine  :  for  out,bt  I  can  guy  to  them, 
They  may,  hy  a  new  edict,  bury  you. 
And  Uieu,  perliup**,  ytiu*ll  pny  a  new  *i"e  too. 

Gftoth,  This  is  tinL%  mdeod  I 

Aga,  O  grttcious  prince  1  may  he  liwo  a  hundred 
fears  more. 

Coofe.  Your  venture  is  not  like  to  come  in  to-day, 
Gnotho. 

Gnoth,  Give  me  the  principal  back. 

Cook,  Nay,  by  ray  troih  we'll  venture  still — and 
Vm  sure  we  have  as  ill  a  venture  of  it  as  you  ;  for 
we  have  taWn  old  wive*  of  purpose,  that  we  had 
thought  to  have  put  away  iil  this  market,  and  now 
we  cannot  litter  a  pennyworth. 

Etttn,  Well,  sirrah,  you  were  best  to  discharge 
your  new  charge,  and  take  your  old  one  to^ou. 

Gnvih.  UU  musioi  no  music,  hut  prove  most  dole- 
ful trum|tet ; 
Oh  bride  (  no  briJe,  but  thou  may  at  prove  a  strumpet  j 
Ob   venture  !    no   venture,    1    have,  for  one,  now 

none  ; 
Ob  wife!  thy  Ufo  ia  saved  when  I  b oped  it  had 

been  gone. 
Case  up  your  fruitleis  itringa ;  no  penny,  no  wed- 
ding ; 
Case  up  thy  maidenhead  ,  no  priest,  no  betiding: 
A  vaunt,  my  venture  !  ne'er  to  be  restored. 
Till  Ag,  my  old  wife,  be  thrown  overboard  : 
Then  come  again,  old  Ag,  since  it  must  be  so  } 
Let  bnde  and  vt-nture  with  woful  music  go, 

Co>yk,  What  for  the  bridicake,  (iiioibu? 

GnotK  Let  it  be  mouldy  now  'lis  out  of  season, 
J^et  it  grow  out  of  date,  currant »  and  reason  ; 
Let  it  be  eliipt  and  chopt,  and  given  lo  chickens. 
No  more  is  got  by  tbut,  than  Wilham  Dtckins 
tJot  by  his  wofwjen  dishes, 
Pyt  up  your  plums,  as  fiddlers  put  up  pipes, 
The  wedding  daah'd,  the  bridegroom  weepa  and 
wipea. 
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Flddl«r«,  fnrewpH  *  ind  now,  wifhout  p^rUapi, 
Put  up  vour  6ddl»«  «•  you  put  up  scrapft. 

I^V«»  'f**!*  p««ion*  tiiM  gii^en  $ome  talisfnctton 
y*i/  My  lord,  I  Ounk  you'll  panloo  litm  now, 
with  nit  ilie  rest,  so  they  lire  liooettlj  witb  ihtf 
lirir<^»  tJiey  hn\i*. 

Kviiiu  6L  !  mo4t  freely  ;  fre^  pnnlon  to  nit, 

Owk.  Ay»  w©  h™?e  dosefved  our  pitrdons.  if  we 
Cfti)  iiva  hoo**»tly  w  itlj  such  rpvereml  wive4»  thm 
liiTe  00  ixiouou  in  tbem  but  ihnir  tongues. 

Agn,  Heaven  bless  your  i^iace!  you  are  a  juat 
pdou** 

Gnti^  All  bopea  da^h'd  ;  the  cferk'i  duties  lost  ^ 
My  venture  ^ne  ;  my  second  wife  (Jivorced  ; 
And  wbicb  is  worat»  th»  old  one  come  back  again  1 
Such  voyages  are  made  now*a-<iays  ! 
Betides  iliese  two  fountains  of  fresh  wnter,  I  will 
weep  two  «&)(  out  of  my  noiie.  Vour  grace  hod  been 
more  kind  to  your  young  subject&^beavea  bleas  and 
mend  yniir  Jaw  a,  that  they  do  not  guU  juur  poor 
country meu  i  but  1  am  not  the  firs^t,  by  forty,  tliAl 
haa  been  uudout»  by  the  luw.  "J'ii  but  a  foUy  to 
stand  upon  tt*rniAt  I  take  uiy  k'uve  of  your  grace, 
aa  well  as  mine  eyi^ji  will  give  mi?  lenve :  I  would 
ihey  had  been  SJ^Ieep  in  their  U'ds  when  they  opeced 
Uiem  to  see  this  day.     Come  Ap;.  come  A^* 

j^llieunl  OtiOtho  and  *4gatha^ 

Creon,  Were  not  you  all  my  servant^il 

CiH*k,  During  your  life,  ua  we  thought,  sir;  but 
Qur  young  niMHter  lurn'd  us  away. 

Crtan,  Jlow  Leadloug,  viUaiu,  wert  thou  in  thy 
ruin ! 

Sitn.  I  followed  the  fasbion,  sir,  as  other  young 
nieudid.  If  you  were  as  we  thought  you  had  bt-en, 
we  ahould  ne'er  have  coroe  for  thia,  1  warrant  you. 
We  did  not  feed,  after  the  old  faahlon,  on  beef  and 
mutton,  and  such  like. 

Creon,  Well,  what  damage  or  charge  you  have  ran 
Tourselves  uito  by  marriAge,  1  cminot  heTp,  nor  de* 
liver  you  from  your  wives  ;  them  you  must  keep  ; 
yourselves  ^hall  tigain  return  to  me. 

Alt,  We  ihntik  your  lordship  for  your  love,  and 
must  ih&uk  ourselves  for  our  bad  bar^ttins, 

[EjiHHt. 

Emn,  Clrsnthes.  you  delay  the  power  of  law. 
To  be  inflicted  on  these  mis|§ovem  d  men. 
That  fihnl  duty  have  nu  far  irunsgresa'd* 

Cteun.  ^]y  lord,  I  see  a  sausfiiciion 
Meeting  the  sentence,  eveu  preventing  it. 
Ueating  my  word:;)  back  in  their  utlernnce. 
See,  sir,  there 'i  ault  «^orrow  bringing  forth  fresh 
And  new  du'ie;*,  as  tho  sen  prnp;(guies. 
The  etephanu  have  found  their  joints  too— 

IThry  /cfi«fl. 
Why,  here^s  humility  able  !o  bind  up 
'J'he  punishing  Imtidis  of  the  st^veteat  miiftera, 
Much  more  ihe  gentle  fiithera*, 

Sim,  1  had  neW  ihou^^bc  to  have  been  brought  so 
low  ns  my  knees  again  -,  but  since  there's  no  remedy, 
fit h era,  reverend  fathers,  aa  you  ever  hope  to  hnve 
good  sons  and  heirs,  a  handful  of  pity  !  we  confess 
we  have  deserved  more  thnn  we  are  willm^  lo  re* 
oeire  St  your  hinds,  though  aons  can  uever  deierve 


*  Ly»,  7'kiM  naMJoo  Am  ffiwn  »om«  aatltfactian  V^if] 
Kc.  fliii  prtllirlic  cidtiiinillMij:  li  kt  puiwiitd  in  tuiit  frvin 
Thr  Xf>ft$ttMh  Trayfdjf,  MtiU  ill,  wiihiMit  aIL  qFHftl'<n.by  lur 
Oh<  tfupiitfil  Hlif inpi  M  Viii  lo  which  that  j»*  rTcciittd  Vlty 
evrr  K«ve  rUe.  1  Imi  it  aituMlt  d  «orni*  taiisfttction  to  L^'mi 
di-r  m^Kht,  iu  couilr^y,  U*bv  attiibuteil  tv  lUAj^avinit  tnwrc 
(Olid  natare  tbaa  taste. 


too  much   of  iheir  fathers,  ts    slittQ  ippaar  «ftR^ 

wan!  a, 

Ctfim,  And    what  way    efto    yoa  declme  joo 

feeding  now ! 
Vnu  cannot  retire  to  hesFos  aod  miittoiis,  cut«. 

Sim.  Alai  I  sir,  ynu  aee  •  good  pattern  fori^st, 
now  we  have  laid  by  our  btgh  and  lusiy  mnti,  aad 
are  down  to  our  marrowbones  utrvedy. 

Crron.   Well,  air,  rise  lo  vir tu<»  :   well  bind  VM 
DOW ;  [T^  ">*■ 

You  that  were  too  we«lc  yourselves  to  govern. 
By  others  shall  be  govern'd. 

Lyi*  Cleenthes, 
I  meet  your  justice  with  reooncQement : 
If  there  be  team  of  faitb  jo  womsn's  breftsi; 
I  have  received  a  myriad,  which  confirms  me 
To  find  a  happy  renovation. 

Ctfun*  Uere^s  virtue's  tlirooe. 
Which  I'll  embellish  with  my  direst  jewels 
Of  love  and  ftiiih,  peace  and  affection? 
Thid  is  the  ulrar  of  my  bai  ntice, 
V\  here  doUy  my  devoted  knees  shall  bend. 
Age-honotireil  shrine  \  lime  still  so  love  you» 
That  I  ao  long  may  have  you  in  mine  «ye 
Until  my  memory  lose  your  beginning  ! 
For  you,  great  prince,  long  may  your  fame  sunfrti 
Your  justice  and  your  wisdom  nrver  die. 
Crown  of  your  crown,  the  bZ^  'tsiug  of  T«i«af  }vi4^ 
Which  you  reach  to  her  from  y<-ur  regent  hiod  ! 

l^iH,  O  Cleantbes,  had  you  wiih  us  tasted 
The  entertauiment  of  our  retirement, 
Fear'd  and  enclaim'd  on  in  your  ignorance, 
You  might  have  sooner  died  upon  the  woodefj 
Than  any  rnge  or  paction  for  our  loss. 
A  place  at  hand  we  were  all  strangers  tn. 
So  sphered  about  with  masic.  such  delights, 
8uch  viands  nnd  atrendanee.  and  ooce  a  day 
So  cheered  witli  a  royal  visitant. 
That  oft  limes,  waking,  our  unsteady  fancies 
Would  question  whether  we  yet  lived  or  no. 
Or  had  posiessioo  of  that  paradise 
Where  Hogels  be  the  gtinrd ! 

Evan.  Knough,  Leon  ides. 
You  go  beyond  the  praise  \  we  Uare  our  end. 
And  all  is  ended  well:  we  huve  now  aeen 
1  he  flowers  and  weeds  that  grow  about  our  court. 

^jfn.  If  these  be  weeds,  I'm  afraid  1  »baU  weir 
none  so  good  again  as  long  as  my  father  hres, 

Evan,  Only  this  gentleman  we  did  ubuKe 
With  our  own  bosom:  we  aeem*d  a  lyr«nC| 
And  he  our  instrumeot.     Look,  'tis  rtniilus* 

[Dt9c*n^i  CratituM, 
The  man  thtt  you  suppooed  had   dow  beem  trs> 

veird  ; 
W^hich  we  gnvG  learo  to  teani  to  speak, 
And  bring  us  foreign  languages  to  Cireeoei, 
All's  joy.  I  see  ;  let  music  be  the  crown  : 
And  set  it  high,  *'  Tho  gffod  needs  fear  no  law« 
It  is  his  safety,  and  the  bad  man's  awe." 

[  FtoH  f  ish ,     Kieanl. 

*  It  mit»t  be  nnsecrfrtiitilf  l^oih  lo  tlir  r?v1cr  ami  to  nyvtir 

l|>  cUliT    Into   *Hy  «'\a]iiiiii.i(( JJi  i<f  '111*    'jftfiirliuiitic  cciru*H, 

losv  *klit  oC  If  krui 

giirc  Uk-  ^a1fJ4  r  t, 

hurrlly  evn  'I 

wrifiilvi'  <M 

(ltor^  I 

tw    1 

Uriicr,  ■•■■.:■  ■     ■ 

turfUllcii.  Pciiiapa  Uic^  deiitt  4  ^tMCc  fiuLU  Lhcii  %crj 
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ritm;— ih^y  arc  "  prt^cioB*  jewcU  "  in  Ibe  *' Iwad  *'  of  ngli- 
i»f».  Aiiy  aiicinpt  lo  ucertJiiu  live  purtionft  conlribarefl  by 
M iiJ4ll<;Mt>fi  or  H4>wleytWouJd  be  but  Itws  uf  Ubanr.  The  ruif- 
geduv«9  uf  the  vm^iriiciitiun,  and  ibt-  ubucurily  of  m  many  uf 
tlte  tboi»KhtB,  labijured  in  tbtir  cKprvs^iua.aiidl  tfivUl  in  tbtir 
mcmoiof^  pruvc  lh«t  a  ^jreat  pari  of  ibp  pl*y  rune  from  some 
Mthrr  Ui4Ji  M«»i»ingtfir,  Kor  ctnikl  ihe  lighier  »critc«,  ii  th* 
iwkwarti  inovcrnentf  vt  61th  aim)  <liitui>M  may  claim  thai 
name,  ha vt  bvcn  riimUhetl  hy  him.  Hh  m»nnct  l§  chJvMy 
to  be  pi  rctivetj  jn  ihc  tecoaii  *ciriif  cl  iht  tuiirih  ad,  nnti 
wh«rtf  Ck>ii»iilbei  antj  LconiitLH  fuuflly  L<!tpAti,ite  on  the  liap- 
pinvfc  uf  thtif  cuntrivaiicr,  at  thv  very  momcut  whco  llu-lr 
•ecuiity  ii  *baal  to  be  iaUTrapie*!. 

fliK  Ibe  rcarirr  thrill  br  tiu  long»*r  deUtoc^d  on  kj  quetltun- 
ahk  a  ftotnpi.>»iiii>n  a«  7'^*?  OW  /Aim.  Hi'  in^iy  be  heller 
p1p4««4l  wlljj  i  firw  obirrviilkoiia  aris^tng  from  a  KPrirrai  *Ltw 
of  lite  PUyi  of  M.iMiiift^tr,  ntvi  .ilforiJinK  %**mv  ULiiMnttlatij 
buwtwcr  ifiijwrfcct.ofhi*  ukiiia  aiuJ  character. 

tl  is  truly  »nrprUing  that  tbc  geuhi»  ^Itkh  prudaccd  Iheae 
Playi  fltoahJ  havcobiaine^t  *o  litlJ**  twtke  from  Ihe  worlil.  tl 
iJci*ft  o«.|  appear  thai  ia  any  aige  «incc  hja  own.  MaMtncer  ha* 
be^ri  raukiii  aijitinj;  ib«' principal  vvrifiTB  far  the  bIn^i'.  Hdrdy 
h»ve  Jin  V  ».f  ^1^  (jiecci  btj-u  actcU ;  and  <traiiiatk  crIiirLuii 
•***  ^  i'.;  tu   nieutiiin  bi*  name.     It  has  ■tiributed 

**^'  r*sfjf  chancier  to  >ihak«peare  aRtl  Klelchir, 

■»  "'  !  id  ntvtT  ciiili-dpor  wen?  entiilkMl  to  Roue  of 

Ihii  pj  iiic,  it  |j4i  objecleil  lo  the  ckachca  and  bomhajit 
^aJclj  diirjt.Mre  the  it^enra  of  onr  great  bard^  n»  if  it  were  no 
Krvtiit  to  Ma*ji«ii;er  I  hat  he  haji  liltle  of  lUt-  one  and  h-a  of 
tae  other;  and  it  haa  laimPiitcd  tbt!  tcK)  clo*c  and  Ubotired 
Witiiaue  tjf  Juason-t  wiihuat  objM-r*lnf  that  the  langiia;;^  uf 
Maa«iit|;rr  1a  »ornr  of  lite  iiio»t  cli.tkU-  And  nuwlng  ivhicb  ih« 
EQ^|ub  fttge  cjn  bo^ii.— One  of  bji  characrcri^Tk  <|ii:i]iti%'>  is 
hij  iiTYLiL ;  aud>  onthi«  arcoitni,  he  ii  I'miitled  I0  a  pt^trfionof 
Ihc  pralke  uhjch  bat  fnllowed  Ihc  name*  of  Beaumont  and 
FUrlcher.  It  it  obvium*  (hit  be  gcldoni,  if  fver»  approaches 
Uw  barsh  coinparinesii  of  JuaaoD  ;  and  he  h  free  from  certain 
jpeciiliarlUeii  which  loo  oUtn  duaii  the  poetry  of  Shakiprare, 
The  canj<tritciiv<a  of  bis  tenlrncet  I*  dircci  and  tiniiivuKed* 
even  io  ihv  moat  »>|eni(i  and  pa>Kii>nirte  of  hit  »cciir«;  and 
ran'Jy  ducii  he  »etk  fur  inicknnmon  ine^jijoj^ji  by  forciai;  his 
woriia  iipwMrdH  to  thtir  «»rii;ina1  i.*iurctf*«  He  is  cjnit iil  with 
Iheif  umal  afrceplalion^attd  *ioe»  not  attempt  to  hirighteii 
puclic  tlleet  either  by  inversion  or  4  Jilranee  use  of  current 
ttmij.  The  faults  into  which  he  occ«*ionaIly  falla  are  hji 
onti,  and  ari»e  from  the  e»a«  which  Kftierally  ilistiiiguLahea 
him.  ilt  frei|neotJy  eiidi  a  line  *ith  an  iiniinporlaitt  woid„ 
''Crvin*;  only  a*  a  parage  to  Ibe  next  line;  anil  ftcirnellfite* 
tt^o  fulloM  jiiu  lii]L-«  «r«  bt>rriL*d  on  in  the  »am<^'  IncoDf^idcraie 
miQner:  MMOf;lime»  be  rtiiK>4  a  Jinglle  by  throwing  iriti*  the 
iaine  line  Imu  word«  of  fcoiniwliat  timiUr  tonnd,  but  of  rlif- 
tcri^nt  incaniiie  :  now  and  ih*  n  imi  hv  rhyme*  in  ibe  middle 
of  I  ppt-vclu  The»e  are  blcunii^lke^ ;  bat  they  Kruir  from  the 
very  rreedoni  of  hii  p-ctr^-,  and  »bow  hith^biinat  ca»e  ihn»U)(h 
Lbc  accidt-nlal  careleMneM  which  ihey  betray :  nor  can  it  he 
denied  iliai  in  j^enerinl  he  i*  eniiUt^l  t«  our  ninctfre  adinira^ 
lion  Ciir  tlie  purity  and  timplicity  of  hia  lanenage,  Ihe  fi^e 
•  tructureof  hit  Hne^^and  the  ndoral  n>^w  and  ijaatTectrd  har- 
mony of  bis  i^eriixfa.  It  u  obtervabla  that  Mr.  Home  n^reti 
ebe  want  of  *•  puriiy  and  »iaiptici«y  of  diction/*  qnaliliea 
whiii"h  he  oitinnt  diK4>vcr  in  Shak»peare,  He  mi^ht  h4VB 
}ira^Mrd  them  lo  ?Ha*»ing^er  ;  bol  he  mtiit  have  been  u  ilranger 
to  lhe*e  Ptaya,  and  adbnli  one  icistattcc  mor«  of  the  uwJe- 
tervfd  netfkci  which  haa  hKherto  been  their  portion. 

Another  of  the  ptcuhariiioA  of  ]lil»»(ng:er  arise*  fn^in  the 
niauB](iincnt  «f  ht»  Pu-t.  TIk*  reader  nni*t  have  observed, 
in  tfjf)  many  ^ujianret,  with  mrhnt  ratndily  the  atory  ia  carried 
on^nlth  what  neglect  of  time  and  place,  and,  not  iinfreqtienlly » 
of  charjclcr  iUtlf,  This  indied  was  not  tinnfdAl  Vrith  other 
Hriltfii  of  that  .^tje.  What  diMlnK»ii»hei^  M»t*Mnger,  ii  hit  carc- 
fulncBSof  memory  amld»i  hii  neKleet  of  prt>b ability.  He  do«i 
not  f*JI  into  U^rry  of  (cene  throui^h  inadvertence*  He  dratti 
a  pi'in  of  bi*  hre^ularitiva  before  he  eotcrft  upon  liic  execniiuu 
of  I  hem.  Thii  Ap]ie«r»  from  the  caution  wiili  which  they  are 
lntn^tiic*-d  ;  for  *cjme  of  the  ilraugejit  Incidenl*  Vrhiih  arc  lo 
brfal  hit  rhttrartert  are  pointed  out  by  early  ftttokeitand  stu- 
died iniiinaliona,  Thongblikfsnc^t  ati  lo  the  concliiMon  of  hif 
tflory  does  not  therefore  apply  to  him,  as  it  doea  |r>  other*. 
He  lofihi  forward  to  lb**  freniu*  nt  change  of  hb  bn<incia,  and 
Is  aatialied.  He  i*  rapid  by  "ailvircj**  and  unites^  in  ■  greater 
iteiCfvc  than  «tfiiu»t  any  other  writer,  prrclpttatioii  Willi  pre. 
cauUoa : 

inBanit  rtrta  ratimu  ;  modtujve, 

Amonj:  Ihe  writer!)  of  ibat  itgc,J<maon  alone*  perhapa,  k new 
all  Ihe  inipropridy  arliinj;  from  «  frtqtieJil  404  violent  change 
W  *cene.  Thia  aenae  of  e«a«tn'eft*  w«»  donhtleaa  irnpre»»«| 
upon  hini  by  hit  luve  of  the  ancirnt«:  aoci  be  hai  ubrained 
the  difficnlt  pral»e  bi^lh  of  cupiouaneM  and  close  eonnr&lon 
of  hi*  lncid«oli.    Yol  Joaauai  hUnaelf,  who  blajn«d  Shak- 


apeare'fi  cliaoge  of  aeeiw,  wa«  not  wholly  free  from  the  lame 
practice :  and  ibl*  baa  been  reinarkcf)  by  Dry  den  wiib  aoote 
appearance  of  Iriviaiph.  WbuieVrr  mi^ght  have  been  the  aen- 
ciriieuU  of  Bl-4aaing(r^hl«  j^encnil  praeiice  wjf  a  disregiird  of 
con»iatency  qI  plan;  and  hi»  ilrlking  primenidiy  lo  hurry  of 
«cene  ia,  perhap4»  to  be  cunaidefed  aa  n^  prliicipaJ  canoe  <»f  hit 
compnraiivc  want  ii/  aocceii,  when  he  uuilerlakea  the  higher 
and  more  regular  »nbject«  of  hijtor>%  Eliher  he  seems  ctin- 
tl  rained  hy  ibe  new  rcKtrtrtions  lo  which  he  iKCjjionally  »ub- 
mita;  or.  lired  ortht^»e,lie  suddenly  faJU  into  liberiie^  which 
ill  acci^rtl  iHfiih  ihe  cravii/  of  hUrirai  deti^n.  Sorjje limes  he 
le»tenfl  the  eltect  al  history  bj  a  choice  uut  fufhcieutty  sflffa- 
ciou*.  or  comprchcmive ;  and  sometiioes  he  interrupts  iialii- 
Jluencv  hy  adiliitiiin)  cviniueous  (uihe  ■iibject,or  naimpurtanl 
ill  them>eivcs^.  He  a  llien  mcmt  «U(.CL»ifu1  whm  he  approaehea 
Iht'  ftceoiii  of  iuventiun  under  cuver  of  sura*"  previoua  trutbj 
wIkii  he  ^Unces  al  »umc  known  event,  and  preaintly  realgni 
bhufdf  lo  the  accuitomid  license  of  romance.  H«w  eatn- 
vaganl  i»  (he  mUture  of  fable  with  fact  in  several  i>t  these 
pUytfthe  reader  mnit  ha%e  idrvady  observed.  Bid  if  he  feels 
with  mcihe  witlilrrlvt-  a  pleasure froin  the ileleetion  of  some 
circuuiatance  of  tr^tb  amid  the  irnuiA  of  invi^ntinn^  an4  mHI 
hall  lbe'*sacredinllueuc:c"  ofhiitortc  lights  which  aoiuettuies— 

**  Shoots  far  Inta  the  bosom  of  dim  night 
A  gUinmf  ring  dawn." 

The  LiAHM^c  of  Mir  i  nggrsti  iUelf.    It  arema 

to  have  l?ren  not  w  ithoiit  1  >  ,  yet  mthetornHnieoial 

lo  his  pfietry  ihan  very  /■  :  ^  impreheuHve.    It  was 

fiteh^  perbapj,  as  Joosoii  toi^^lit  liaxe  i^oeercd  at.  huf  i^llb  soma 
injustice.  Apart  from  hi*  treatment <if  hii^t'^ry.  which  has  be«ii 
just  noticed,  it  chiefly  consisis  in  an  acquaintance  with  th« 
moralists  and  poeta,,  and  ^how*  Itself  In  an  occasional  infro^ 
dnrtiou  of  snme  ancient  ma.\in)  reanltlng  from  the  ohscrvatioii 
of  common  life;  i^r  of  wme  prtlty  imsfiKC  *jir  tcndrr  sentiment 
transplanted  into  his  love  Mrrnes.  ^ot  unfreipiently,  indeed , 
a  ciasnicallhougld  isdiMmver4ble  In  htm,  not  form:ilJy  applied » 
htit  incorporated  with  his  own  Hmtimi-nt,  a4  if  the  recollection 
of  sin  ancient  writer  were  familiar  and  habitual  with  him  ;  and, 
hi  an  iiiiianre  or  two,  this  it  done  with  some  ru  14 £ec1ne*.i,  as  if 
bt*  had  00  objecliiin  lo  nuike  a  momenl>iry  eisperiment  on 
what  v,A%  the  geoeml  rharaclef  ivf  Jonxio.  His  favourite 
Wn'k  is  Ovid;  and  hit  chief  diapUy  I*  of  iht  common  aud 
pot^ulnr  mythology.  (>rthl»»  indeed,  he  is  by  far  h>o  ftuul. 
Sometimes  he  indulgiJi  it  agtin»t  prob;ibilily,  in  scenes  fioni 
which  the  li;nnrance  and  vulcailiy  of  the  apcitkers  onghi  to 
have  eaeliided  it;  and  «<iuiieiimeji  a^ulnst  proprieir*  when  the 
•olcmnlty  of  (he  tiu*)iif-M,aio)  the  eMgagnneotof  ilteatteniiuji 
of  hU  pervunages^  t»HRh(  to  have  br^eu  wcured  from  such  un- 
aeaaonable  lnlerrn|ition.  He  is  aUo  Npi,  on  some  of  these 
tiniowaid  oecushm*,  t'^  *ti"'te  hi»  m)  Ihohif^icnl  tale  loo  cireum- 
«tantially«  and  to  ^dapt  it,  point  by  i»ni\l,  fuihe  »ieuatioa  which 
he  means  to  illnsiraie.  He  is  mmattty  estact  In  appl^lug 
whflf  shr»iitd  have  been  conveyed,  if  conveyed  at  all^  by  a 
Reneral  jflance ;  and  while  he  p\eM»€»  htriiaelf  wtih  tiw  scru- 
pulous fidelity  of  lii«  particulars,  the  reader  is  more  and  more 
impatient  at  too  long  a  detention  from  the  proper  butincsa  of 
the  iiage.  There  i^,.  indeed,  another  kind  uf  reading  which 
ii  peculiar  tu  himself,  and  claim*  a  separate  notice.  It  is 
impoi»iljlc  not  to  observe  how  aralfHiB  b«  la  on  religioos  aab- 
Jecta,  how  conversant  with  the  image*  and  leDtlinenis  which 
cwurnr  in  the  hlMnry  of  Ihe  early  pcnecnt Ions,  and  how  ready 
in  the  use  of  ee*:le?iasiical  term*  and  argument*.  He  seems 
to  dwell  with  fundne**  on  converiions  to  ihe  faith;  lm]ii}(^e* 
with  fervour  the  mode  of  reasoning  whieli  had  been  ^»ed 
between  the  early  l!hriiiians  and  the  Paeans,  and  i*  ao  im- 
prtaied  with  it  that  he  emplo)*  the  same  train  of  ihoagbt  for 
Ihe  pcrsiusion  v^f  Mahnmetan«^  and  idoLuers,  Where  he  oh- 
laioed  this  knowled|te,  It  ii  difficnlt  to  say.  The  reader  mutt 
determine  wh*  ther  he  Is  likely  to  have  drawn  it  from  the 
purees  fioinied  out  in  the  observation*  on  The  i  iryin  Martyr, 
Of  In  thti*e  on  The  Ntntgnda :  from  the  (reneral  apfurarance 
of  his  learning,  I  have  no  ohjectioit  ii>lbe  «i|iiiik)n  that  be  wu 
aeqnaintefl  wiib  the  works  of  Ihe  ChriMiuin  writers  tbemselvea. 
On*  ihing  is  very  observable  in  him.  When  he  describe* (he 
ceremonies  of  religion  as  they  arc  practise*!  in  the  chnrch  of 
Ronie,  It  is  with  an  eamestnea*  «im1  a  reverence  more  thao 
sttlficirnt  for  Ihe  supprirl  of  Ihc  character  lh.it  speaks.  Of  thi* 
7Vj#  Rfne^afftt  nUitir  furnishes  several  in»tance«  ;  and  no!  only 
is  he  anxiiiits  to  procure  from  anv  bawl  the  ri^hl  of  baplina 
for  the  new  convert  (Donusa}  alH>ni  lo  sullvr  death:  bui«  » 
doubt  being  ralitrd  h>r  Ihe  *ake  of  «u  aalburiMtive  decishm, 
the  4}tit-siion  of  lay  baptism  ia  familiaily  seilled  upon  Runaao 
Catlholic  princii^le*— 

**  A  question  In  ilaelf  with  much  ease  answered : 
Mid  wives,  npon  neee«»lty,  pi-rfurm  it; 
And  knighte  ih»l.  in  the  11i>l>  Laod,  foUfl^t  for 
The  frec«l»m  of  Jcrusjilein,  wlicn  full 
Of  sweat  aod  eiucmie**  blood,  have  made  their  Helmfli 
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TW  twm  om  or  ivlilebt  with  ih^ir  lidjr  luodt, 
Tliey  tUcw  lk«t  bc4Vi:u!ly  liquor/'  4cc*. 


.-I    i^.    1.;^    ^^^ 


rintry,  hcnv   clfva*!  i 


to    tllVV 

kiinii  It    MN-ft  ( 

'J  i 


I  i4*«{4iiioii  thai  lie 
I    Jiuiiic :    Aiitl  lUU 

•LKt  be  ouliced.     It  mmy 


try  to  lurnUoii    lf4siilnf?r*f  f«iT* 


IIM, 


I  Ita    I 


CftttAVI   HUM  I    luVV    ht't 

vlfiuo  i)ii^iMtiift]»  In  II 
Hllh  Mllur  wni.  1 
M'c«r((>  for  (III 

Ik.  i 

I, 

cundNaiiHi  tt(   III' 
b*  »iUh-tf,  Hirtt,  I 

ttoi11|M>»'    I 

MJ.rr«— 4III4'.  line  .  iii«  I  I 
ilH'lf :  1 1)47  uUicr.'iJi  111 
lo  I  In*  phn,  bKjl  rnthrr 


<   llll^    ,llUC4l 


iv«*,lhr  rr-i^lrrwill 

u    11 1  c 

inti«l 

•ion  of 

1  l>e  lluW' 
>>  ,  1«    mC    two 

nJii  Ills  (if  Ihii  tloiy 
Mrictly  MibM-'rvkiit 
■     It  *ifi  viliN  iimch 

Uhi  ill.   iiHt.  Ill,  Jib  \  in  rlic  fxniK-r  CAM.' 
in  k'  I  '  il  for  b)  till-  itirnivd  tiiiiiiitliitiint  la 

Mil,..  iirliiff  ilir  unr^n'iW'r*;  .mt1le*i  Iti*  fU'- 

»ljill    >IH    1  ln|»    „^,    t|,Af^ 

nt>(t«lt>i't ,  a  tiicjiiis  to 

•♦•rv*-   Ili<  Mirr  lo  be 

'*  III'    '  '    uil    "  Ml    IJir    I    -m.-liiHMM,   ■       i'  .   ,,M<   <ir 

jf."'  rjiittluii  occurs*  i«  a  cwtn  4:  of 

fl"    I  >  itulkt'cl^  n»  It  roiiibiuei  Ih  '  ui'  jii- 

eitj*  »*f  ^^  nil  rjL -rflcirrlntic   piiitlaliiiient  ua  tiic    niiuiivcTii  of 
Ibr  irilKliicr.     Poi  tliv  i»||ti:r  (Mil   rM>  CKcnee  cau  m   an^fhr  to 


MlluMvd  (lint*   Ih' 

ftHch  AH  inilr^tli.n 

{  M)  ^Appy  Mi  ihv  X 

out  *f*   tifti'tbly  t 

I    giVl'll   li>  |Hr»«4*riii 

ilicriu     T'lin^        ! 
I  irtiiiAikiii  c. 
'  kiiij\it,  he  I 

I    ttiO  ^lUl  Nti  1   nii^i.tv 

i»r  «  ilmrert^ul  i?«it,      in  tli«  miUtt  rf  hi«  | 
I   ii   rounultMl;  |»r  Mii^Ur*  indw'fl,  but  •».  ^i- 


■"M" 


MHly 


Iw  uflt<rc<l  Th^re  it  • 
hia  likOAc  ilhili",(tic  i»  i 
IncilMfi,  M  it  hU  mill 

tllf  n»:it1rf  tiniil  br  ,,» 
Wll!  i  ,        , 

fur    ' 

W  I 

th;»t  ^HilK•jMiin,  Ii.mI  h 
iHiMrrr  i^liU  hIimU  liu  n 
hntt  ticvirlHviitinit.iov 
firjndihk*  ill  Oirmliidui  liu 


liit^olitltoii  iiniU'r  k:  hii|ipi?yi 

1 1  u  ^iiliuiii  fltiirit  or  ni- 

I  il  liultiiutioti  tit  it;  ami 

J  di-'ciitcdl}  (jrurvFiit  wlio 

uil  tunc.     One  prai»c  rviiiaiiit 

U   uith   iKtvHItk  fAlbtii  lioii  : 

MS  a«.     How  ii  It  to  Uc  Hldl  td 

.  i   tit  ill   the  fXtfAiinlitutiy 

I  i:4rixl  nnil  evil  tcutiiiirrit 

;  lilt'  ft\cr*ttci"  of  racrcti 

lup^jiii.'l  iDci.p<L'iiiMire<l  rca(ft.'r, 
i>r  In  |r«thiii|t  "»'K?r  meu  («l')$iiiia«  to  ivcituimtml  \Uv  iiU<*t 
pvriilcirjiit  kvity  thioogh  ihc  iittr-»ttiim»  of  ihclr  wit! 

Ttiv  Puj.it hu.C»Mnjii  HiH<.f  Mii9*kii|;cr  Is  vrry  cmUtiible 
to  hini.  Ui*  4l\)}n,\,,u%  Ui  111*'  pubtk  i^ciils  i»f  thrr  |iin«  9  itre 
not  lit)frcr|l}or.t ;  itttil  tliry  -ati-  'nrh  rf  «<►  'hotr  hlltl  H  mail  uf 
hftnt'My  immI  «|iirii.  Ht     >  '  <  »sfiil  huttkoui ,  lUf 

*»i'i»li  ami  lictrttiuua  foj  .  uKrt^    Ht  hulk^- 

tiuiilly  cHitnucji  the  ij»i'  hiIUcIi  w^^   «i  i^. 

jiirloiM  til  Ihir  cuiilttr)    i  '  i     ■  ,  .  Uij; 

I'jiiy  or  corrupt  Ki«iit  xsof 

«  (itilri&t.     In  rHiirit,  Ji  ;  the 

loyAlly  of  ihc  ti-uc  fiUii>l"  oi  un  (itniM  ^viiri  \u>-  m^  rt^leil 
srrviccA  of  iMiDinon  conrtivf ».  lie  al»o  cndcRV^sttr*  to  cnrrcct 
the  proOiptf  fucilily  wiJfa  iK^hiih  «  iicmoiiftl  tJt.voiion  vi>«i» 
plrilifcU  [o  thu  •ovirci^ti,  and  (UiKei  mI  the  l)iiiiii;ls(J<*»i  or 
rulliictuui  otfeiB  of  "livei  «iad  lurtiiucs."  The  drcAilfiil  event* 
which  linok  pUce  not  long  after  the  i<x|)rt>s«ioa  of  there  leii- 
tlmentji  iJirow  an   iiiuiaunl  intereit  ov«r  tlietu ;  and  we  are 

•  The  reader  mny  cotnparc  thi«  with  the  plomj  ofllct  wbldi 
Tuao  ma  kei  Ta  or  red  ^HTform  i«  Cli>riQda: 

Poco  quindl  Utnian  net  »e&  dtl  uionte,  Ac, 

Oanlo  19,  Si.  Of. 


/    1  ,   <         HrhlMttimit  llinl  iht  cur** 

I    JM     ..i,    »ytm  liltii,  enrt    Hike    it^: 

ci  tiiiL- nil  ioc4int;tutiy.     .\ 

Mt'«|nMi  <)(   (ilrhiiMl.-fli' 

Mi«»tw|M!'uiaiiy|tihirff.  II 

lo  be  drawn  ;  he  cnTle  ir  it    n*    tt„- 

ftvtiiy  ;  yet  talk*  nf  ii>  tt  run  «if  «  bai 

dier,  at  if  it  would   uo  i   -  >    iitt   e«u»e«  or  | 

bin  tftllitjg  furtunr*, 

Thi«  »tj*r|ce  will  be  ftnlTieieitf  for  the  imtiatioini  attributed  | 
to  AlAMiop'r.  iiitd  the  rlrcantManc(H  wtikh  ,iiTi-nrt  thrm.    In 
fact,  lie  hni  biirmwrrl  hi  lie  frvio*  his  • 
gikeii  to  MJUiin  nh'nt^  }irrhiij»*  ne  in- 
Lim»^|f  tMketi  from  Khiik«|><Are.     I't. 
Iiiia  b.  ell   t.*o  coiiveiikot    a  •[Dairy.     U  im 
ntt'itt»  Ihey  h^ve  dug  fri'in  Ul»  M,.nr»  tor  tJ, 
ihclr  own.  Add  have  »l«ine  him  ni  onrp  -n  <1| 

liociour  Dy  flirir  crtiskilr^l  me  of  hj.  .  : 
have  |iriiv^-d  livw  much  he  1»  th*fir  - 
af  TAe  i'atnl  tfoif>rv  Ut  THr  Farr  P 
iivlicpd.     ir  the  retfVlrr  will  p.i 
thtf  oihcT,  he  will  hanlly  (all  t- 
nMer'toi^.iw.hl  «■»  if  Tjtnv  .ippc^ii 
ihriir    ;       •     .         •    •     •: 
»«iMii. 
the  k 

thi  til       ML'-llM.    li   hr   M  III    , 

With  the  imitaiiiin  of  ij 
caiintit  but  obAi-rve  how  i 
Inp;  hninoiir  of  r)ui«y»^  ^\^'  .h^.  ii]»r' 
eHijity   bi.nle  «if  Old  MltAbil.     I   a.m 
rvftKitibered   Mas»iiii>ef   tn   hn  Tht-r 
ht*w  ;  bill  he  hiiAii|»  of    1 1 
ptibllc.     Yet  whr^evcr  v 
£Vi*l  wlitt  ii,  will  fuoo  h 
ow  thit  account  at^ii  ;  noi)  ui|i 
force  «houliJ  be  ni^dected,  win' 
content  i,>  ^fi,nfM-  in   Lcr  p^- 
aont,  .r..'  ■    '  .    , 
Fi 

He  cjiiiii.il  o«  <  III.  .1  .nbiiiiir.  n ; 
«*i«e  the  lotil.atid  iu  a  fm^ineor  ; 
tiou }  uur  doea  he  ■■italn  it  at  x< 
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■■o*}  heipthl  ut  nKture.  He  moves  nf  rallier  by  tht;  acctiiiiL) 
IaiIua  of  rircimiiildiDce«,  thati  by  aini^lv  p;iatAy;,v*  oi  <^tiii!»Uiil 
^rrcnglli  arm  liiiprei»iiiD^  He  mv\u  coo,  ml  her  ih^n  i«irrilift^ 
Yel  'Jvbil«  wfl  SDirvoder  HJ.1  onr  «f]impaMioiii»tti  fet-Iif.gt  tu 
J^  Fatai  OmOTift'wt  in«J*t  rpfn<t>ibtr  ihe  liurrur  eiciiod  by 
7%ff  Cii^iiMWirltfra/  romAal ;  hitrrur  iinhertiii  in  the  very  silQM- 
liDRi  <if  Um;  principal  at^cais,  nikI  iiicrieait^d,  with  eqnat 
■rtlltee  ajut  power,,  by  dark  Jind  luyUrriQn*  ulln'^iun*  Hi'  thu 
miitct  of  lh«-ir  RtrNaige  enmiiy,  mnd  of  the  ffiirful  imprcc*- 
tioiid  tvhlrh  thtry  iitler.  He  i)lu««  Dot  vefilure  iMo  Uie  Ideal 
wurld,  «tid  criiitii*  o«Hr  pcr>ori4Ke4  and  hnajcln*^  »ir<in^r  ^jcou" 
«ie»  fur  Uiepii.  Hla  few  ^lioti*  de»*;rvc  mu  jn^ntkun.  The 
good  HDd  bail  apirk  krt  '/Atf  Ftrtfia  Martyr  are  not  to  be 
cotiiparrd  wiib  the  fAntamiic  b«tii|;i  uf  Shakapearv  i  tlitir 
uppuarauce  U,  fur  ibe  iiioii  pqit,  bumaii :  auit  when  thvir 
trueDainre  breitkt  forih,  tbryact  in  n  inannrr  wliicli  cmtoni 
had  already  preaeribcd  for  them^.  Tti*  mio»t  1n)pD«Lof  ttye  vi 
an  event  beyuad  liic  experience  uT  common  lifr  occiirf  In 
Tht  Fieiure ;  y«t  ihia  h  an  entri^ordlnAry  trirk  uf  art.  wbiih 
appcala  rather  to  kbe  ear  ih>in  Hie  «><•.  and  wliiiti,  unee 
alluvirt-d*  niMtccB  (liron|£ii4mt  ihf  pii-c*  ;  dic^re  U  no  niafrical 
uppMraiaii,  tkM  vi«ibie  aj^eitl  coiiditclhiit;  tlie  tiain  ot  *urprlHL\ 
Hia  Ckiinic  talent  i»  not  ei.|u.«l  lo  bii  tragic  pu^er.  Hi* 
merit  chtedy  connati  in  the  invcbtiooi  of  cumic  litniillou*; 
and  I  a  llic«e  lie  \*  uflen  remarkably  happy.  But  die  great 
fnpport  of  cutnedy  if  dinluKdet  and  in  vUh  he  }f  deflcitiol. 
In  |tet)er«l  it  wmiu»  bri>kneiii  and  variely*  Of  course,  t/»c 
jiinjti  not  look  Inm  biui  tor  iha#c  ciinrdciers  wrboMt  ^fl  pre- 
dotnin.jiei  ihronv,b  tbe  plei^e,  &t  wIiom*  f'aiuHy    Ir  Ibe  prittci- 

Sal  c*uie  of  UuijliLer.  He  bat  neither  a  Pal'tta.lf  nar  a 
lestat  ;  not  even  a  m»»tcr  Sieplien^  *ix^  Slender.  St^Ui, 
however  inull  hia  prcten^i^jnit,  ia  his  chief  mirtti-jnaker. 
Indeed,  the  €Eimedy  of  Ma««inger  hus  a  near  conTievioi} 
with  hiitory  and  the  graver  trilire.  He  tlrawa  copious  de- 
tcrlptioni  of  Ihe  trifling  or  viciuUB  manner*  of  the  ai^ep  nod 
difcoven  AtronK  porpusca  of  moral  c^^rrection,  ralhtrr  tlun 
imartnciaof  cojivenaiion,  and  tbe  alt^iiirkt  an'1  defence*  of 
dramatic  wil«  Of  ihid  M»rt  i»  The  City  Uladam^  Thi»  [ 
refcarii  at  the  chief  effort  ef  his  Comeily»  at  The  tatai 
Doifry  it  of  hU  Traifedy.  Tbe*e  two  VUyt  alont  wonUl  bi- 
aniriclent  tu  create  a  bi^b  re^utiitioa-  Fily  for  ftnifk>iioi; 
virtu*  (MD  baldly  be  excilwl  io  a  «troQiyier  in^inoer  thrfo  in 
the  UttiT.  In  the  former,  it  i»  diffioilt  to  My  wbiirh  qiMliiy 
prev^ih ;  the  powecfnl  ridicule  of  «u  uufeeliug  aifecutiooj 
or  thejoit  rt-piobAtion  ot  bypocrity. 

Thij  dttennini'f  ihe  n-^lnre  of  MaiJ>in^er*B  wiitin;;?.  He 
doe§  not  scrarto  the  lieij^ht^  <jf  f*»icy  ;  he  clwi-ilsamoim  men, 
and  dcfcHbei  their  hu*lrn?«i  tind  Ibeir  naJi^iani.  wHh  jtnJg- 
ment,    rcclini^,,    mid  di«i-ri  ml  nation^      He  h**  m  jii'tne»»  i.f 

Erinciple  which  is  admirably  (tiled  lo  the  l>e»l  hiUresti  of 
icfnanlife;  and  I  know  na  writ«rr  of  liis  clit»  (mm  v*fU*nn 
iiioie  in^Kiint  uf  prmlence*  morality,  or  relif  ion  m  iy  be 
dr^vtn,  He  ia  eioinenlly  tncceacful  in  repre>enlif)g  the  ten* 
4er  alUcbmenl  of  virtuuuis  love,  and  in  luaintuiuing  tbe  trne 
ddic4cy  and  dlgnily  ^(  the  lenmle  character  ;  and  in  ifene- 
ral  he  displayj  a  warmth  of  z«,il  on  the  »idc  of  cooditen*, 
which  at  once  p1ea»es  and  devafis  the  refcder.  To  tlii»  ex- 
<e Hence  of  lentttnent  he  adits  much  ttrcD^th  and  variety  of 
taleutj  nor  will  my  one  doabt  U  who  bat  t>ern*<-d  iheac 
I'taya  widi  altenlitm.  lite  ^^eiiuriiil  chaateoecr*  of  lansnu^je 
\*il(>  T*liich  Iht  V  are  writte"*  Ibc  pecnliar  ele(;anee  of  it>ie 
in  Tfuf  Great  Uuka  of  Fliirence,  and  7'hf  Partmmmt  q/ 
I^oet;  the  nnitcd  diKtiiiy  and  mtdue*«  of  patslNn  of  TA* 
IhUte  *i/\»Ai7an— the  itniinnlioD  nid  hefoi»m  uf  The  Rond- 
Wph  and  the  iilent  nf  ditciimttMCion  added  to  Wu^n,^  in 
'wfm  Maid  of  finttattr  J  ihtr  ttviklng  <'l«jq'teiice  of  T/w  Ri^ 
man  Acttrr—lhv  nnmc  force  of  Th4  Very  ff'oman—lht 
ftronn  ridicule  rtnd  morjl  reprobation  in  7 A*  A>»p  Way  to 
Ptiff  tttd  DehU,  Axn\  \he  peculiar  play fnimw  of  Tfm  Pic 
turif ;  these,  and  manv  oChera  vrhirh  raii^hl  be  meialiotied 
Tftllh  etjnrtl  jnitlrt,  are  in  con  trove  rtihie  proof*  of  a  Kvntiia 
far  bcyuml  the  n^mmon  level,  Cartwri|{ht  bia  inviiii>m&ly 
rt'iuarked  the  **  wretchedl  gieniui  amU  depeudt-nt  ftrx-s"  of 
those  who,  in  hi»  lirnr,  wrote  Flay*  for  br^^ad.  This  cinoot 
be  *»M  of  Kluninijer  wiihont  Ihe  greatest  itijitftice.  He  hat 
wiitten  tiot  fur  liii  bcnefacton  atone  ;  ht»  country  owe«  hiin 
an  ubligtiion.  ardit  would  be  a  repruaeh  toour  diMrernmcnt 
if  tQ  mach  laerii  were  alill  ovurlouked.     Indeed  it  ia  very 


diificull  to  account  for  the  long  inattentKrn  nf  which  He  U.%t 
hilbcrlo  to  ci»mplaln.  The  Ironble»  whiclj  lo  »ipoii  t'<jll4»wi%i 
the  nmt  appearauce  of  th»'*e  Tl  lys,  <lri'pi  tht!  cm  t,i|i,i  i>it 
MaA«iu$er,  .luri  every  other  j^enuine  writi  r  for  iUv  ftUiur, 
Ferii«|»  for  ijlmitt  twenty  >ear»  the  »t4ijt  vn^  all mk:i  liter 
♦ih-nL  It  mitjbt  have  been  cxpecitd,  hMWevrr,  th^ii  lint 
Rcfttoraliun*  which  revived  tevenil  of  tfie  \*Uyt  oi  Sh.iik- 
»peare»  and  more  of  Be^mittont  and  Fit- Ichcr,  would  hav^ 
diitne  lome  justice  to  Masii*lu£«r. 

I  ftm  not  tao^niiAeabtihal  my  conjicturr,  but  the  f«>lru^%il)l|( 
may  be  cun»lderedl  m  one  of  the  le.idtti{j;  cauAi*  of  ihc  4>u^ 
glecl  which  be  experienced.  It  jippe^CA  tiMt  the  prev.iiliini; 
taste  of  those  titnet  wai  »uch  .is  hia  scenes  wrie  not  tiiirch 
calculated  to  gratify.  An  exir>uiidin{iry  atlMclioii-nt  bioiti 
forth  lo  the  swift  Inroa  And  graces  of  tht-  ftji^e.  -»■  iJrjdtn 
lenna  them,  arvd  to  the  i  h^isc  of  uii  briskly  pur^^ned  io  ihrt- 
inatlc  CO rt vernation.  I'birsr  i|UHliLttea,  a-  it  w.4»Jit»t  muw  iit>> 
serve4,  do  noI«li»lingmBb  !M«*»io<ef  They  «ere  sop^Hi^ietl, 
at  that  time,  to  be  p^o^sesred  by  Flclclier  tUioe,  and  diiiir, 
probably,  waa  the  reaKtn  of  the  ni4rktit  ifieirrencc  wliirh 
heublained;  for  vie  know  f4<»tn  Drydctt,  Ih^t  twu  of  Fhich- 
er'»  Flay*  were  acted  fifr  one  ai  ]Shak«pe<iitv.  \n  ui  ttnc  h  »t 
of  Jon^in,  It  was  ciw<>idried  as  tuu  atilT  r^r  that  a^i.  lini 
ihe  chief  iitjoaiiee  Seeois  to  rvit  with  D<'>i1>'n  niiu»r\i-  In 
his  Suay  an  Dramatic  Poetry,  he  priai»c»  othtrik  lor  quaa* 
ties  of  which  Ma»airiger  mii^ht  heive  bevn  ^ddiu'cd  a»  an  ex- 
aii»pl«»andblami»  tlK-in  for  failini^a  fr^tn  which  hewvM  free; 
yet  of  Maiiiuger  nu  mtuiiuii  is  made:  and,  prottj^blvi  ildf 
Was  tnfficieut  warrant  fur  incceecliui;  eriticA  tti  p,iitA  h)  n 
name  which  so  Rn-ni  a  man  bad  jpfiifaired  not  i.»  know,  or 
D'll  to  value.  A*  to  ibe  att€inpt»  in  the  \**%  cri^tttry  ht  make 
Mat*in|Cer  known  through  ittcceedini;  ediiions  uf  hittioiki, 
Ihvy  cnll  for  some  acki>owled|j;iiitenl  on  aeconnt  of  Ihelr  mo- 
tive; but  tbe  pcrfonuance  can  hardly  be  Jitftitjoni  d  wMih« 
out  imli^nation^  Lonl  Bacon  »oiije>^bere  talks  of  the  i|i*4tT- 
vice  d«ioc  to  literature  by  the  **  ratA  ttitiifmcr"  of  *ooie 
"  in  tkte  rorrt^lidti  and  etiiiini;  of  anlburs."  Ont  wi'ukl 
think  he  hud  looked  forward  im  the  treatmrnt  of  p<*i»r  Mas- 
tinger  by  Coxet«r  and  Mr.  M.  Mas<>>n.  Uni  it  i*  time  th<it 
his  obscured  merit  ihould  al  length  appe4r  U\  its  pr^iier 
lii»ht  ;  and  Maakinger  has  lutmil,  from  il»e  presrot  edif««r. 
whnt  hd»  been  so  huiiiaciely  wished  for  hiiu — a  vmdicatiou 
of  hta  name  in  a  pnreai^d  accofnie  lexl. 

OHethiiit<:  )iel  reritaiiiKt  toe^pUUn  why  I  h^ve  lakcn  a|>art 
in  lliv  prrsrnl  pitbiicailon,  The  -icctiuui  is  vhort  and  ilniple» 
Tiie  editor,  havjpif;  already  retholvcd  on  I  he  |iuhlu-ation,  Hnd 
prepared  ilie  text  lor  the  ptvia,  ret) nested  or  me  a  revision 
of  these  PUystand  suchobsenkaiioni  as  iheaitive  di^char^e 
of  |jrtife««ionwil  duties  wunlid  *How  rtu-  to  bcMnw  on  Ihrm. 
Tit  this  he  wiiSj  duubllesi,  impelled  by  his  ku«)««u  p<iriiali(y 
to  thv  Jud:*iocnt  ■if  hia  tHeoil,  utid  iit  auntc  measure,  per* 
h*p»,  hy  [be  rfcullection  ibat,  in  onr  car1)r  days,  we  had 
rejid  together  some  of  the  wurks  of  oiir  dramatic  writers. 
Thit  stalement,  it  ts  itopetl^  will  enkciiie  mc  wilh  the  pri>> 
feii>f<t  lovers  of  ihe  draiua;»wbo  may  Unrl  these  observalii'na 
of  f4Wt  ««iiuH»  a  cqst>  or  %vantiog  that  minor  a  quiiimance 
with  Ike  staKO  wliirh  might  Cte  reqnifc  I.  My  chief  altcn- 
lion  has  h>ni;  since  been  turned  tooth t-r  par«iHi*^  n<»r  h>iv#  I 
llirtist  m>Aell  into  this  empkiytU'eiil;  nettiicr,  iuflei'd^  hjis 
any  **  callln(("  been  "left"  lor  it  Maiiein^er  baa  ijwly 
said|  tlul  \o  be  Mble 

*• to  pierce  to  the  d^pth 

Or  write  a  coramenl  uu  the  obscareal  pocU, 

Is  but  an  oniatiient." 
Tbe  frejt  bnilinessof  Uie  lia«  more  loleinn  claims;  and  it  la 
acoHsolaliuMhJAdd,  thai  white  fhi»  act  <9f  fri«<odfhip  U.4»bern 
perfurrmnli,  the  ldi;her  and  nture  unportanl  duliei  h«ve  oii<t 
♦ollercfl.  If.  wiih  ibis  uecetMry  iu>.ervation,  f!ie  ialent  of 
hla*9int;er  has  been  at  nil  enfolded,  and  e»peciatky,  it  his 
wriiin^t  are  nnw  made  inurt:  n««ful  than  they  mlmht  orhf  r^ 
wImt  have  lieen,  by  tbe  carefid  ntb^ervailon  itf  hts  soi'ltri 
and  Ihe  pidniing  of  his  moral,  I  shall  he  «ai4»ftvd.  As  ti^ihc 
rrst,  il  !•  bill  ■  triflfmK  service  which  ran  be  jn*fhTo»«»t  l»y 
me  in  this,  or  perhnps  any  iaher,  provtme  of  ledert;  httl^ 
to  Hp(dy  llir  words  of  a  Kreal  man  i»nM  far  hiul^cr  ocrasion* 
**  So  have  I  been  content  to  tune  (he  liislrumenl^  of  fh« 
Mutes,  that  they  may  pUy  whtt  t>«vc  helter  haada,"— Dii« 


POEMS 


SEVERAL      OCCASIONS. 


PHILIP    MASSINGER. 


TO  MY  HONORABLE  FPREINDE  S« 

FFRANCIS    FFOLIAMBE,    KNIGHT 

AND  BARONET. 


S'  with  my  service  I  prcesenttbis  booke 

A  trifle,  I  confesse,  but  pray  jou  loole 
Upon  the  sender,  not  bis  guift,  witb  your 

Accastomde  favor,  and  tben't  wil)  end  are 
Your  serch  the  better.     Sometliinge  then  may  bee 

YouM  finde  in  the  perusal!  fit  for  roee 
To  give  to  one  I  honor,  and  may  pleade, 

In  your  defence  though  you  descende  to  reade 
A  Pamplet  of  this  nature.     May  it  prove 

Jn  your  (ree  iudgement,  though  not  worth  yoor  Hove 
Yet  fit  to  finde  a  pardon  and  Til  say 

Upon  your  warrant  that  it  is  a  plav. 

Ever  at  your  commandment 

PHiLfp  Massinger. 


TO    MV  JUDICIOUS  AND    T.FARNED   FRIEND   THE    AUTHOR 

(jAMFs  Shirley),  upon  his  ingeniois  poem  tiif 

GRATEFUL     SERVANT,     A     COMEDY,      PUBUSHED      IN 
1630. 

Tiiot'OH  I  well  know,  that  my  obscurer  name 

Listed  with  theirs*  who  here  advance  thy  fame, 

C>«nnot  add  to  it,  give  me  leave  to  be. 

Among  the  nst  n  modest  votary 

At  the  altar  of  thy  Muse.     I  dare  not  raise 

Giant  hyperboles  unto  thy  praise ; 

Or  hope  it  can  find  credit  in  this  age, 

Xbough  I  should  swear,  in  each  triumphant  page 

Of  this  thy  work  there's  no  line  but  of  weight. 

And  poesy  itself  shown  at  the  height : 

Such  common  places,  friend,  will  not  agree 

With  thy  own  vote,  and  my  integrity. 

ril  steer  a  mid  way,  have  clear  truth  my  guide. 

And  urge  a  praise  which  cannot  be  denied. 


•  L(*f^  with  tMr$,]  John  Fox,  John  Hall,  Charles 
Alcyn,  TlioniAM  R mclol ph,  Robert  Stapylton,  Thomaf  Cni- 
fonS,  William  Habing  dun. 


Flere  are  no  forced  expressions;  no  rmck'd  phrase. 

No  Babel  compositions  to  amaze  ' 

The  tortured  reader ;  no  believed  defence 

1  o  strengthen  the  bold  Atheist's  insolence ; 

No  obscene  syllable,  that  may  compel 

A  blush  from  a  chaste  maid,  but  all  so  well 

Expressed  and  order'd,  as  wise  men  must  say 

It  is  a  grateful  poem,  a  good  play  : 

And  such  as  read  ingeniously,  shall  find 

Few  have  outstripp'd  thee,  many  halt  behind. 

Pbilip  Massinges. 

to  his  son  j.  s.  upon  his  "minerva*." 

Thou  art  my  son  ;  in  that  my  choice  is  spoke  : 
Thine  with  thy  father's  Muse  strikes  equal  stroke. 
It  show'd  more  art  in  Virgil  to  relate. 
And  make  it  worth  the  hearing,  bis  gnat's  fate, 


^  To  hi$  90H  J.  S.  wpon  hU  MlBerva.]  Coxeter  aa^ 
Mr.  M.  Mason  (or  rather  Coxeter  alone,  for  poor  Mr.  M. 
Maaon  neither  Itnew  nor  thought  any  thing  aboat  the  nat* 
ter)  say  this  litUe  Poem  was  addressed  to  Junes  Slnriey; 
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Than  to  conceive  what  those  gp'eat  minds  must  be 

IMiat  sought,  and  found  out,  fruitful  Italy. 

And  such  as  read  and  do  not  apprehend. 

And  with  applause,  the  purpose  and  the  end 

Of  this  neat  poem,  in  themselves  confess 

A  dull  stupidity  and  barrenness. 

Methinks  1  do  behold,  in  this  rare  birth, 

A  temple  built  up  to  facetious  Alirth, 

Pleased  Phoebus  smiling  on  it:  doubt  not,  then. 

But  that  the  suffrasfe  of  judicious  men 

Will  honour  this  Thalia ;  and,  for  those 

That  praise  Sir  l^evis,  or  what's  worse  in  prose, 

Let  them  dwell  still  in  ignorance.     To  write 

In  a  new  strain,  and  from  it  raise  delight. 

As  thou  in  this  hast  done,  doth  not  by  chance. 

But  merit,  crown  thee  with  the  laurel  branch. 

i^iiiup  Massing F.R. 

SERO  SED  SERIO. 

TO  THE  BIGHT  HONOURABLE  MY  MOST  SINGULAR  GOOD 
LORD  AND  PATRON,  PHILIP  EARL  OF  PEMBROKE  AND 
MONTGOMERY,  LORD-CHAMBERLAIN  OP  HIS  MAJESTY 's 
HOUSEHOLD,  ETC.,  UPON  THE  DEPLORABLE  AND  UN- 
TIMELY DEATH  OP  HIS  LATB  TRULY  NOBLB  SON 
CHARLES  LORD  HERBERT,  ETC. 

TwAS  fate,  not  want  of  duty,  did  me  wrong  ; 

Or,  with  the  rest,  my  hymenseal  song 

Had  been  presented,  when  the  knot  was  tied 

I'hat  made  the  bridegroom  and  the  virgin  bride 

A  happy  pair.     I  curs*d  my  absence  then 

That  hinder 'd  it,  and  bit  my  star-cross'd  pen, 

Too  busy  in  stage-blanks,  and  trifling  rhyme, 

WheR  such  a  cause  call'd,  and  so  apt  a  time 

To  pay  a  general  debt ;  mine  being  more 

Than  they  could  owe,  who  since,  or  heretofore. 

Have  labour'd  with  exalted  lines  to  raise 

Brave  piles,  or  rather  pyramids,  of  praise 

To  Pembroke  and  his  family  :  and  dare  I, 

Being  silent  then,  aim  at  an  elegy  1 

Or  hope  my  weak  Muse  can  bring  forth  one  verse 

Deserving  to  wait  on  the  sable  hearse 

Of  your  late  hopeful  Charles  ?  his  obsequies 


and  Davies,  in  hi*  L{fe  qf  Mamt^er,  reasons  npon  it  as  an 
indispvUble  fact.  The  troth,  however,  is,  that  th««e  initial 
letters  belong  to  James  Smith,  a  roan  of  considerable  wit 
and  learning,  and  a  dignitary  of  the  church.  He  was  the 
author  of  several  short  pieces,  and,  among  the  rest,  of  that 
to  which  this,  with  other  commendatory  poems,  is  prefixed. 
The  innowUion  qf  Penelope  and  Ulyuer,^  bnrlesqae  satire 
npon  some  incoherent  translation  of  those  days,  and  the 
prototype,  perhaps,  of  Cotton's  Virgil  and  The  Reheareai. 
Wood  says,  that  Smith  "  was  moch  in  esteem  with  the  poli- 
tical wits  of  that  day,  parUcnlarly  with  Philip  Massinger, 
who  called  him  hie  eon.'**—Athen.  Oxen.  Vol.  II.  p.  307. 

•  Charles  Lord  Herbert,  whose  early  death  is  here  la- 
mented, was  the  eldest  surviving  son  of  Philip  Earl  of 
Pembroke  and  Montgomery.  He  was  made  a  knight  of  the 
Bath  at  the  coronation  of  Charles  I.,  and  married,  in  1034, 
to  Mary,  daughter  of  the  great  dnlce  of  Buckingham,  soon 
after  which  he  went  abroad  (for  she  was  too  yoong  for  coha- 
bitation) and  died  of  the  small-pox  at  Florence,  in  January, 
1 635-0. 


Exact  the  mourning  of  all  hearts  and  eyes 

I  hat  knew  him,  or  loved  virtue.     He  that  would 

Write  what  he  was,  to  all  ponterity,  should 

Have  ample  credit  in  himself,  to  borrow, 

Nay,  make  his  own,  the  saddest  accents  sorrow 

Ever  expressM,  and  a  more  moving  quill 

Than  Spenser  used  when  he  gave^Astrophil 

A  living  epicedium.     For  poor  me, 

My  truth  1  vow  it  is  no  flattery, 

I  from  my  soul  wish  (if  it  might  remove 

Griefs  burthen,  which  too  feelingly  you  prove), 

Though  I  have  been  ambitious  of  mme. 

As  poets  are,  and  would  preserve  a  name, 

That,  my  toys  burnt,  I  had  lived  unknown  to  men, 

And  ne'er  had  writ,  nor  ne'er  to  write  again. 

\'ain  wish,  and  to  be  scom'd !  can  my  foul  dross 

With  such  pure  gold  be  valued  ?  or  the  loss 

Of  thousand  lives  like  mine  merit  to  be 

The  same  age  thought  on,  when  his  destiny 

Is  only  mentioned  ?  No,  my  lord,  his  fate 

Is  to  be  prized  at  a  higher  rate ; 

Nor  are  the  groans  of  common  men  to  be 

Blended  with  those  which  the  nobilit^r 

Vent  hourly  for  him.     I'hat  great  ladies  mourn 

His  sudden  death,  and  lords  vie  at  his  urn 

Drops  of  compassion  ;  that  true  sorrow,  fed 

With   showers  of  tears,  still  bathe    the   widow'd 

bed 
Of  his  dear  spouse )  that    our    great    king    and 

queen 
(To  grace  your  grief)  disdain'd  not  to  be  seen 
Your  royal  comforters  ;  these  well  become 
I'he  loss  of  such  a  hope,  and  on  his  tomb 
Deserve  to  live  :  but,  since  no  more  could  be 
Presented,  to  set  off  his  tragedy. 
And  with  a  general  sadness,  why  should  you 
(Pardon  my  boldness!)  pay  more  than  his  due. 
Be  the  debt  ne'er  so  great?     No  stoic  can, 
As  yon  were  a  loving  father,  and  a  man. 
Forbid  a  moderate  sorrow  ;  but  to  take 
Too  much  of  it,  for  his  or  your  own  sake. 
If  we  may  trust  divines,  will  rather  be 
Censured  repining,  than  true  piety. 
I  still  presume  too  far,  and  more  than  fear 
My  duty  may  offend,  pressing  too  near 
Your  private  passions.    I  thus  conclude, 
If  now  you  show  your  passive  fortitude 
In  bearing  this  affliction,  and  prove 
You  take  it  as  a  trial  of  heaven's  love 
And  favour  to  you, you  ere  long  shall  see 
Your  second  care*  return 'd  from  Italy, 
To  bless  bis  native  England,  each  rare  part, 
That  in  his  brother  liv'd  and  joy'd  your  heart, 
Transferr'd  to  him,  and  to  the  world  make  known 
He  takes  possession  of  what's  now  his  own. 
Your  honour's 

Most  humble  and  faithful  servant, 

PniLip  Massinoer. 


•  Yowr  eecond  care.]  Philip  Herbert,  who  survived  him 
and  succeeded  to  his  title  and  estates. 


Handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  8s.  6d. ;  or  complete  iu  Seven  Parts,  at  One  Shilling  each, 

RELIQUES  OF  ANCIENT  ENGLISH  POETRY. 

Just  Published,  in  12  Parts,  price  Is.  each,  or  handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  13».  uniform 

with  the  above, 

EDMUND  SPENSER'S   FAERIE   QUEENE, 

AND  OTHER  WORKS. 


Second  Edition,  2  toIs.  foclscap  8vo.  eloth  Its.  il 

SCHLEGELS  LECTUKES  ON  DRAMATIC  ART  AND  LITER \TURE.        II 
Transltted  from  the  Origiual  German  by  John  Black. 

This  is  a  work  of  extraordinary  merits — Quarterly  RevUwl '  .j 

The   present  work  contains  a  critical  and  historical    account  of  ^the  ancient  and   modem    Dram.' 
The  ;Greek,  Latin,  Italian.  French,  Spanish,  German  and  the  English.    The  view  which  the  author  bM|| 
taken  of  the  standard  productions,  whether  tragic  or  comic,  is  ingenious  and  just,  and  his  reaaoninga  on  the 
principlea  of  taste  are  as  satisfMtory  as  they  are  profound. — Edmburgh  Review.  ' 

We  hail  with  great  pleasure  the  timely  republication  of  this  work,  fraught  and  overflowing  aa  it  is  with  |' 
the  noblest  and  moat  philosophic  eriticiim. — Morning  Herald.  \  I 

WILLIAM  HAZLITT'S  WORKS. 

Just  published,  Third  Edition,  in  one  vol.  foolscap  8vo.,  cloth,  68. 

1.  LECTURES  ON  THE  DRAMATIC  LITERATURE  OF  THE 

AGE  OF  ELIZABETH. 

His  intense  admiration  of  intellectual  heanty  seems  always  to  sharpen  his  critical  faculties.  He 
perceives  it  hy  a  kind  of  intaitive  power,  how  deei4y  aoerer  it  may  he  buried  in  rubbish,  and  sepsrales  it 
in  a  moment  from  all  that  would  encumber  or  deface  it.  The  knowledge  communicated  in  these  Lectum 
breaks  no  sweet  enchantment,  nor  chills  one  feeling  of  youthful  joy.  His  criticisms,  while  they  extend 
our  insight  into  the  causes  of  poetical  excellence, teach  us  at  the  same  time  more  keenly  to  enjoy  and  mors 
fondly  to  revere  it." — Edinburgh  Review, 

t  vols.  8vo,  with  Portrait  Cpnblished  at  288.)  reduced  to  153. 

2.  LITERARY  REMAINS  of  the  late  WILLIAM  IIAZLITT,  with  a  Notice  of  hit  Life, by 
his  Son  ;  and  Thoughu  on  his  Genius  and  Writings  by  Sir  £.  L.  Bulwer  and  Serjeant  Talfoobo 

Foolscap  Svo.  cloth,  6s. 

3.  SKETCHES  AND  ESSAYS.    Now  First  Collected  by  his  Son. 

We  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  no  one  of  bia  previous  volumes  surpasses  it  in  the  raried  excel- 
lence of  its  contents — whether  we  regard  the  philosophical  subtlety  of  their  spirit  of  obaerratioo,  the 
fearless  force  of  their  satire,  the  unrivalled  critical  acumen  of  their  literary  discussions,  the  felicitous  truth 
of  their  pictures  of  society,  or  the  power,  the  purity,  and  the  brilliancy  of  their  style.  The  volume  con- 
tains no  less  than  Eighteen  Essays. — Court  Journal.  ' 

Royal  IRmo,  cloth,  3s.  ' 

4.  CHARACTERISTICS  IN  THE  MANNER  i)F  ROCHEFOUCAULTS  MAXIMS. 
Second  Edition,  with  an  Introduction  by  R.  H.  Horme,  author  of  "Cosmo  de  Medici." 

Here  we  have  *'  in  the  rough"  all  the  author's  well-known  theories  of  human  character  and  action,  ti 
well  as  his  happiest  principlea  of  criticism  and  poetry; — ^truly  admirable,  profoundly  reasoned,  and  well 
expressed.     We  commend  them  a  general  perusal. — Examiner.  ' 

Third  Edition,  foolscap  Svo.  cloth,  Cs.  | 

5.  CIIARACTFRS    OF    SHAKSPEARE'S     PLAYS. 

Second  Edition,  ISmo,  cloth,  4e.  6d.  I 

6.  ESSAYS  ON  THE  PRINCIPLES  OF  HUMAN  ACTION,  on  the  Theoriki  of  Habtlet 
and  otliers  ;  and  now  first  published,  on  Abstract  Ideas. 

Second  Edition,  Bvo  (published  at  lOs.  6d.),  reduced  to  Ss.  6d.  i 

7.  SPIRIT    OF    THE  AGE;   or.   Contemporary    Portraits. 

8vo,  (Published  at  148.)  reduced  lo  6s.  6d.  i 

8.  POLITICAL  ESSAYS, WITH  SKETCHES  OF  PUBLIC  CHARACTERS.  I 
The  remarkable  faculty  of    saying  brilliant  things,  in  which  the  wit  only  ministers  to  the| 

wisdom,  is  very  conspicuous  in  all  his  writings." — Literary  Gazette. 

Second  Edition,  Svo,  (published  at  lOa.  6d.),  reduced  to  4s.  6d., 

EECOLLECTIONS  OF  CURRAN,  I 

AND  SOME  OF  HIS  CONTEMPORARIES.  WITH  PORTRAIT. 

By  Charles  Phillips,  Esq.  i 

"  One  of  the  most  extraordinary  pieces  of  bioviraphy  ever  produced.  Nothinjr  can  be  more  livelj 
and  picturesque  than  its  representation  of  the  famous  original.  No  library  should  be  without  it,  and 
it  would  be  hopeless  to  attempt  any  addition  thereto."— Brougham's  Statesmen,  Vol.  IL  p.  191. 
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With  Portrait,  Svo,  cloth  (publUhid  at  lOs.)  reduced  to  Gi.  6d. 


Second  Edition,  with  Portrait,  Bvo,  e?oth  (publiihed  at  \0s.  6</.)  reduced  to  4s»  6d. 

RECO&XiECTXONS    OF    CVHRAN 

AND    SOME   OF    HIS    CONTEMPORARIES. 

BY  CHARLES  PHILLIPS,  ESQ.,  BARRISTER  AT  LAW. 

In  the  followinff  ptget  I  btve  endeavoured  to  sketch  a  likeness  of  Cnrran,  as  he  lived  in  society, 
iatrodociBg  tucn  of  bis  contemporariet  as  might  serve  to  illustrate  his  character.  My  object  has 
been  to  j^reaerve  as  much  as  possible  of  the  mind  and  manners  of  this  extraordinary  man  ;  for  the 

Etification  of  those  who  knew  him,  and  for  the  information,  however  faint,  of  those  who  knew 
I  not.    This  was  my  sole  intention. — Vitie  Preface, 

It  may  leen  an  omission  in  a  work  professing  to  give  the  orators,  as  well  as  the  statesmen  of  the 
last  age,  that  Curr«n  should  not  apoear  among  them,  the  greatest  orator,  after  Grattan  and  Plun- 
ket,  Uiat  Ireland  has  produced,  ana  in  every  respect  worthy  of  being  placed  on  a  line  with  the 
gftat  masters  of  speech.  But  there  is  really  an  insuperable  difficulty  in  attempting  a  task  which 
n«i  been  so  inimitably  performed  already,  and  within  only  a  few  years.  Mr  C.  Phillips's  sketch 
of  his  friend  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  pieces  of  biography  ever  produced.  Nothing 
can  be  more  lively  and  picturesque  than  its  representation  of  the  famous  original.  The  reader  of 
it  can  be  hardlj  said  not  to  have  personally  known  Curran  and  Curran's  contemporaries. 

It  has  been  jnstly  said  of  this  admirable  work,  that  it  is  Boswell  minus  Bozzy.  No  library  should 
be  without  such  a  piece ;  and,  instead  of  hopelessly  attempting  any  addition  to  it,  there  will  be 
mere  vse  in  copyin|[  one  of  the  numerous  characteristic  descnotions  in  which  it  abounds.  "  I  caught 
the  first  glimpse  ofthe  little  roan  through  the  vista  of  his  garden,  &c.  &c.  &c.*' 
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N.B. — More  than  100,000  of  these  speeches  have  been  sold  separately ;  and,  when  collected,  a  J 

very  large  edition  was  sold  in  a  few  months ;  and  of  the  present  edition  only  a  few  copies  remain  ] 

nnsold.  1 


N 


1 
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Let  one  specimen  of  Curran's  powen  be  added,  and  it  is  one  of  the  most  oertaloly  known  to  be 
unpremeditated  of  any  in  tbe  history  of  the  rhetorical  art,  for  who  could  ever  have  supposed  a  judge 
capable  of  sneering  at  a  barrister's  poverty,  by  telling  him  he  suspected  "  his  law  Ubraiy  wis 
ratlicr  contracted?  Yet  this  was  the  bruul  remark  of  Judge  Robinson,  the  author  of  many  stopid, 
slavish,  and  scurrilous  political  pamphleu,  and  by  his  demerits  raised  to  the  eminence  which  he 
thus  disgraced. 

"  It  is  very  true,  my  lord,  that  I  am  poor,  and  the  circumstance  has  certainly  somewhat  cur- 
tailed my  library :  my  books  are  not  numerous,  but  thev  are  select,  and  I  hope  they  have  hem 
perused  with  proper  dispositions.  I  have  prei>ared  myself  for  this  high  profession  rather  by  the 
study  of  a  few  good  works,  than  by  the  composition  of  a  great  many  bacf  ones.     I  am  not  a  *       ' 


of  my  poverty ;  but  1  should  be  ashamed  of  my  wealth,  could  I  have  stooped  to  aeqmire  it  by  «r- 
vility  and  corruption.  If  I  rite  not  to  rank,  I  shall  at  least  ba  honeat ;  and  ahovld  1  over  eease  ti 
be  10,  many  an  example  shows  me  that  an  ill-gained  elevation,  by  making  me  the  more  compi- 
cuous,  would  only  make  me  the  more  contemptible." 

Lord  Brotigham*9  Stafesmanf  vol.  ii,  p.  191-2. 
It  is  always  a  matter  of  difficulty  to  draw  the  character  of  a  person  who  belongs  to  another,  and. 
in  some  oarticulars,  a  yers  different  ct>untry.  This  has  been  felt  in  making  tbe  attempt  to  gire  s 
sketch  ot  Mr  Grattao,  audi  whoever  has  read  the  most  lively  and  picturesque  piece  of  biography  that 
was  ever  given  to  the  world,  Mr  Phillips's  '  Recollections  of  Curran,*  will  join  in  the  regietbae 
expressed,  that  the  present  work  did  not  fall  into  hands  so  able  to  perform  it  in  a  maaterly  maaaaJ 
The  constant  occuMtion  consequent  upon  great  professional  eminence,  has  anfbrttnBilely  wid- 
drawn  him  from  the  walks  of  literature,  in  whicn  he  was  so  remarkably  fitted  to  shine.— iM 
Brougham*t  Sjpeeclw,  vol.  iv,  p.  10. 


2  ro/s./oo&cap  8ro.  cloth  (published  at  \2u)  rtdueed  to  Ss, 

THE   WORKS   OF   CHARLES    LAMB. 

The  two  volumes  now  presented  to  the  world  altogether  justify  the  previous  enlogiom  of  kis 
admirers.  They  conUin  miscellaneous  poetiy,  a  tragedy,  a  fkrce,  a  tale,  and  a  variety  of  esnfs> 
The  essays  upon  Shakspeare  and  the  contemporary  dramatists  evince  a  fine  taste  and  adeepVBi&g 
in  the  dramatic  literature  of  England.  The  tale  is  a  sweet  and  melancholy  story :  it  is  not  ualike 
the  finer  part  of  Mackenzie.  Tbe  first  volume  contains  the  poetry,  the  tragedy,  the  tale  of  Ron- 
mond  Gray,  and  a  very  interesting  paper  upon  Christ's  Hospital.  In  the  second  volume  are  the 
essays,  the  letters  under  assumed  signatures,  and  the  farce.  Upon  the  whole,  we  consider  Mr  Lamb 
to  be  gifted  with  talents  of  no  common  order. — Literary  Qatelte, 


Foolscap  Qro,  cloth  (published  at  6s,)  reduced  to  2s, 

CRITICISMS   ON   THE   BAR, 

INCLUriNG 

STRICTURES  ON  THE  PRINCIPAL  COUNSEL  PRACTISING  IN  THE 

COURTS  OF  KING'S  BENCH,  COMMON  PLEAS,  CHANCERY, 

AND  EXCHEQUER. 

By  J.  P.  COLLIER,  Barrister  at  Law. 

ContenU :— On  the  Decline  of  Eloquence  at  the  English  Bar;  Mr  Scarlett,  now  Lord  Abingv; 
Marryatt;  Serjeant  Best,  now  Lord  Wynford;  "'   "   "'     '     '    "*    *    '^'  i-^ -^  -   ---^      . 

.Lens ;  Serjeant  Vaughan,  now  Justice  V 

man,  now  Lord  Denman ;  Serjeant  Cople^ .  ,  .  . 

Sir  Charles  Wetherell;  Serjeant  Bosanquet,  now  Justice  Bosanquet;  Richardson;  Brougham, 
now  Lord  Droogham ;  Hart;  Bell;  Nolan;  Gaselee,  now  Justice  Gaselee;  Casberd:  Wanta; 
Harrison ;  Serjeant  Pell;  Cullen ;  Horse,  now  Sir  W.  Home;  Heald ;  Wingfield,  Ac. 

With  regard  to  the  particular  contents  of  this  volume,  St  will  be  found  that,  independent  of  the 
addition  of  some  new  piecesof  criticism,  not  included  in  the  original  series,*  various  altetationi  and 
improvements  have  been  made  in  almost  every  character ;  for  wherever  I  found  reason  to  ehaage 
the  impression  under  which  I  first  wrote,  I  have  not  scrupled  to  state  it,  whether  in  favoer  er 
against  the  individual  under  observation.  Some  notes  have  also  been  appended  to  render  eertsia 
points  more  intelligible,  as  well  as  to  communicate  facts  necessary  to  be  known,  and  to  i 
events  that  have  occurred  since  the  fir&t  appearance  of  the  article. — Vide  Preface. 

*  First  printtd  in  the  *  Examiner.' 
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HAZLITT. 


Two  vols,  8io.  with  Portrait  (publUhed  at  285.)  reduced  to  15«. 

XiXTERARV     REMAINS 

OF  THE   LATE 

WILLIAM    HAZLITT, 

WITH    A    NOTICE   OF    HIS    LIFE,    BY    HIS   SON; 
AMD 

THOUGHTS  ON  HIS  GENIUS  AND  WRITINGS. 

BY  SIR  E.  L.  BULWER  AND  SERJEANT  TALFOURD. 

He  wat  Bingularly  versatile,  his  Uste  eDcircled  all  things.  Literature,  Art,  Philosophy,  and  Mas* 
nert.  Scattered  throughout  these  Essays,  is  a  wealth  of  thought  and  poetry,  beside  whieh  half 
the  contemporaries  of  their  Author  seem  as  paupers.  Nothing  can  be  more  deliehtful  than  the 
freshness  of  thought  and  feeling  which  appears  in  the  Essay  on  '  The  Love  of  the  Country.' 
To  the  next  a^e  he  will  stand  amonest  the  foremost  of  the  thinkers  of  the  present :  it  is  with  ereat 
truth  thatto  him  may  be  applied  the  hackneyed  praise,  '*he  was  in  advance  of  his  time.*' — Metro* 
folitan  Magazine, 

Few  works  have  lately  issued  from  the  press  in  every  respect  more  acceptable  to  the  thinking 
acholar  than  these  '  Remains.'  His  was  a  great  and  powerful  mind.  The  gprasp  of  his  intellect 
WIS  essentially  Johnsonian,  while  the  delicacy  of  his  perception  of  the  beautiful  enabled  him  to 
imptrt  an  elegant  charm  to  everything  he  handled. — Newt, 

The  work  before  us  is  a  collection  of  Essays,  literary,  political,  and  philosophical.  Valuing,  as  we 
do,  the  stern  fidelity  with  which  Hazlitt  adheres  to  his  subject,  we  are  rejoiced  to  see  these  searching 
papers  rescued  from  the  obscurity  of  magazines  and  reviews.  There  are  some  interesting  letters 
from  Hazlitt,  written  in  the  years  1802  and  1803,  expressive  of  the  writer's  first  feelings  on  visiting 
the  Louvre,  and  studying  the  immortal  portraits  of  Titian,  and  creations  of  Raphael ;  we  only 
grieve  that  these  letters  are  so  few  in  number,  as  they  breathe  the  true  feeling  of  die  enthusiastic 
critic  The  work}  too,  is  enriched  with  some  thoughts  on  the  genius  of  Hazlitt,  by  the  author  of 
*  Eugene  Aram ;'  and  '  Thoughts,'  by  Serjeant  Tiufourd ;  and  a  very  faithful  portrait  of  the  fine 
head  of  Hazlitt..— iltAen^eum. 

He  is  at  home  in  the  clo^et^in  the  fresh  fields— in  the  studies — at  the  theatre.  Has  felt 
intensely;  he  imbued^he  saturated  himself  with  the  genius  he  examined;  his  criticisms  are 
therefore  eminently  scientific ;  and  his  remarkable  faculty  of  saying  brilliant  Uiings,  in  which  the 
wit  only  ministers  to  the  wisdom,  is  very  conspicuous  in  all :  a  biographical  memoir  is  prefixed  ; 
and  a  clever  characteristic  portrait— Irtterary  Gazotte. 


Just  published,  foolscap  Bvo,  cloth,  6s, 

SKETCHES    AND    ESSAYS 

fiY  WILLUM  HAZLITT. 

NOW      FIRST      COLLECTS!)      BY      HIS      SOV. 

We  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  no  one  of  his  mevious  volames  surptiiaB  it  is  fba  varied 
eaetUenoe  ef  its  contents^whether  we  regard  the  philosophical  subtlety  of  their  spirit  of  obeem- 
tion,  the  fMrless  force  of  their  satire,  the  unrivalled  critical  acumen  of  their  literary  diseussieM, 
tbe  liilicltotts  tnith  of  their  pictures  of  society,  or  the  power,  the  puriu,  and  the  brilUaacj  of  their 
style.  The  volume  conuios  no  less  than  Eighteen  Eways,  more,  we  believe,  than  ire  eMtaiaed  is 
any  pnvkras  volume  of  Hazlitt's.  A  considerable  number  of  these  sketches  and  essays  will  lie  new 
to  tM  Bsajority  of  our  readers,  as  in  fact  several  of  them — and  those  among  the  veiy  best  -'HO  to 
oafsslvcs.  The  beautiful  Essay  *<  On  a  Sun-dial,"  the  no  less  charming  one  on  '*  The  Letter  Bdl/' 
ihm  Ughly  amusing  and  characteristic  "  Chapter  on  Editors,"  the  eaually  lively  and  entertainiiif 
one  '*  On  Footmen,"  and  the  admirable  Kssayon  **  Prejudice,"  all  these  we  do  not  recollect 
having  met  with  before.     Among  the  other  Thirteen  Essays  are  included  levera],    the  deep 
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wisdom,  the  misterly  taaly^U,  the  almost  minculous  sagicity  and  nenetratioii  of  which  efea 
Hazlitt  himself  has  nowhere  surpassed  in  the  whole  bodv  of  his  works.  To  his  admifers  and 
habitues,  we  need  only  name  those  **  On  reading  New  Books ;"  "  On  Cant  and  Hypocrisy  ;*'  **  On 
Knowledge  of  the  World  ;"  and  "  On  the  Spirit  of  Partisanship."  We  need  say  no  more  to  etioee 
the  sterling  value  of  this  volume,  and  the  claims  which  it  possesses  on  the  attention  of  ereiy  lofw, 
not  merely  of  literature,  but  of  truth  and  moral  beauty ;  claims,  too,  which  can  hardly  fail  to  meet 
with  almost  universal  practical  recog[nition. — Court  Journal, 

In  each  and  every  page  we  recognize  the  familiar  hand  of  the  acnte,  sturdy,  wilfnl.  hat  btMvo* 
lent  philosophei^-writin|;  in  the  same  lucid,  short,  and  vehement  style — ^h«irti]T  relishuig  bean^ 
and  genius  wherever  he  found  them.  Nor  is  the  treatment  less  charaeteriitic  than  iIm  salqeeti; 
plenty  of  quotable  and  memorable  passages. — ExamtiMr. 

These  Essays  are  brilliant  and  ei<|uisitelv  beautiful.  So  terse  and  condensed  u  the  matter  in  leme 
of  them,  that  they  may  be  well  designated  a  body  of  maiims.    To  relish  thoroughly  the  camtic, 

Eointed  remarks,  abundantly  scattered  throughout  the  Essays  in  this  volume,  they  most  bo  nad ; 
ut  at  random  we  select  a  few  brilliants.    But  we  might  thus  transcribe  half  the  Tolaae,  and  yeC 
give  an  imperfect  view  of  its  beauties. — Sh^fieltl  Iris, 

An  eacelleot  companion  to  the  <'  Table  talk." — Literary  GatttU, 
They  are  characterised  by  original  and  deep  thought.  ^-ilmCie  Journal, 
They  abound  in  glowing  images  and  brilliant  passages.     We  know  no  living  avthor  tbat  eoald 
rival  them.— .S^tttu/av  Timu, 

They  are  stamped  on  every  page  with  marks  of  his  genius  that  cannot  be  mistaken,  and  will  be 
welcome  to  all  lovers  of  English  literature.^Mon(Aiy  Cknmiele, 


TUB  FOLLOWING  WORKS  ARE  BY  TRK  SAME  AVTROR. 

Second  tldiiion,  12mo,  cloth,  4s,  6d, 

ESSAYS 

ON   THE 

PRINCIPLES    OP    HUMAN    ACTION, 

OM  THE 

TKEORZX8  OF  SABTUST  Ain>  OTBS&S; 

And  now  first  published,  on 

ABSTRACT    IDEAS. 

A  work  full  of  originBl  remarks,  and  worthv  a  diligent  perusal. — iStr  £.  L,  Bulwer, 
It  is  a  work  of  great  ability. — Sir  James  MacifitoiA. 


Lately  puhliskcdt  Third  Edition,  fiolseap  8va.  clolk,  6s. 

CHARACTERS   OF   SHAKSPEARE'S    PLAYS. 

This  is  a  very  pleasine  book,  and  we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  a  book  of  considerable  origtaalily  and 
genius.  What  we  chiefly  look  for  in  such  a  work  is  a  fine  sense  of  the  beantiet  of  the  Anther,  and 
an  eloquent  exposition  of  them—and  all  this  and  more  may  be  fonnd  in  the  volume  belwa  ni. 
^^'EdinhurRh  Review, 

We  rejoice  to  see  this  cheap  reprint  of  a  most  valuable  work,  brimful  of  originality,  moaning, 
and  sentiment,  and  which,  however  prized  by  a  great  and  increasing  class  of  readers,  hee  net  ytt 
met  with  a  tithe  of  the  popularity  it  deserves.  In  feet,  every  rrader  and  bver  of  8hilri|mie 
ought  to  be  furnished  with  a  copy  of  this  work^the  best  commentary  that  has  ever  been  wnUcn 
on  the  greatest  of  our  poets. — mtropolUaH  Magazine, 

We  have  not  a  doubt  of  this  neat,  beautiful,  and  cheap  edition  of  a  highly  original  aid  valnaUi 
work  meeting  with  a  rapid  sale,  unless  all  the  relish  for  tlie  immorUl  dramatiat,  and  all  dome  le 
possess  some  of  the  most  eloquent  and  searching  criticisms  that  have  ever  been  writteii,  havt 
departed  from  us.—- AfimrA/y  Review. 

His  style  is  like  the  diamond  mine— a  few  glittering  and  remarkable  passages  ibike  the  iMrebir 
at  the  outset,  but  it  is  only  by  digging  deeply  and  dUigently  that  his  real  beantiei  ara  diaeoitfed. 
Many  have  read  Shakspeare  themselves,  and  many  have  written  of  him  for  otbcfs,  bat  no  OM  has 
placed  his  beauties  so  clearly  and  laconically  before  us  as  HaalitL^No  admirer  of  Sliakmaie 
shonld  be  without  this  matter-key  to  admit  him  into  all  the  secret  working!  and  beaitiet  of  this 
greatest  of  English  poeU^-^Af^cfi  Iris. 


J.  Tbkplbhak^  248,  Begent  Street. 


Royal  IBmo,  eloth,  3«. 

CHARACTERISTICS: 

IN     TBB     MANNXB     OP     ROCHBPAUCALT*8     MAXIMS. 

Steand  EdhUm,  with  an  Introduction  6y  R.  H.  Hornb,  Author  of  **  Cosmo  de  Medici." 

Hera  we  have  "  Id  the  rough**  tU  the  author's  well-known  theories  of  human  character  and 
action,  as  well  as  bis  happiest  principles  of  criticism  and  poetry;— truly  admirable,  profoundly 
reasoned,  and  well  expressed.     We  commend  them  a  general  perusaL — Eiamttwr. 

These  Characteristics  of  Hazlitt*s  were  too  long  floating  about  like  the  bright  things  of  a  dream, 
without  a  '*  local  habitation  and  a  name,"  under  which  they  might  be  enshrined,  as  they  deserve 
to  be,  in  the  respect  and  admiration  of  future  times. — We  possess  nothing  like  them  in  the  English 
language. — MeU  Conservative  Journal, 

Two  of  these  maxims  only  can  we  quote,  but  these  two  are  delicious  examplars  of  the  whole. — 
BeWe  New  Weekly  Meuenger. 

This  book  is  a  capital  three  shillings'  worth  of  four  hundred  and  thirty-four  maxims. — It  is  a 
compendium  of  wisdom,  and  contains  a  variety  of  deliciously  palateable  matter,  suppings  of  excellent 
champagne,  stout  }K»it,  veriuble  claret,  cooling  hock,  and  not  a  few  drops  of  brandy ;  nor  are  honies 
and  perfumes  wanting  to  delight  the  olfactories  and  suit  the  palates  of  those  who  love  sweets  and 
aroma.     It  is  a  feast  at  which  all  may  find  something  to  their  taste. — Sheffield  Irie, 


Second  Edition,  Bvo.  (published  at  10s.  6d.)  reduced  to  5s.  6d. 

SPIRIT  OF   THE  ACE; 

OR 

CONTEMPORARY    PORTRAITS. 


Southe 
force,  < 

His  views  of  Literary  Men  are  almost  invariably  profound  and  searching,— Metropolitan. 


Four  vols.  Bio,  eloth  (jnMished  at  31.) ,  only  II.  8s., 

THE   LIFE   OF   NAPOIiEON. 

The  two  first  volumes  of  the  Life  of- Napoleon,  although  redeemed  by  scattered  thoughts  of  true 
originality  and  depth,  are  often  spiritless  :  the  characters  of  the  principal  revolutionists  are  drawn 
too  much  in  the  style  of  caricature;  but  when  the  hero  throws  all  his  rivals  into  the  distance, 
erects  himself  the  individual  enemy  of  Englnod,  consecrates  his  power  by  religious  ceremonies,  and 
defines  it  by  the  circle  of  a  crown,  the  author's  strength  becomes  concentrated,  his  narrative  assumes 
aa  epic  dignity  and  fervour,  and  glows  with  "  the  long  resounding  march  and  energy  divine." 
How  happy  and  proud  he  is  to  picture  the  meeting  of  the  Pope  and  Napoleon,  and  the  erandeurs 
of  the  coronation !  How  he  grows  wanton  in  celebrating  the  fetes  of  the  T uileries.  How  he  «  lives 
along  the  line,"  of  Austerlitz,  and  rejoices  in  its  thunder,  and  hails  its  setting  sun,  and  exults  in 
the  minutest  details  of  the  subsequent  meetings  of  the  conquered  Sovereigns  with  the  conqueror! 
How  he  expatiates  on  the  fatal  marriage  with  '*  the  deadly  Austrian'*  (as  Mr.  Cobbett  calls  that 
noet  heartless  of  women),  as  though  it  were  a  chapter  of  romance,  and  added  the  grace  of  beauty 
to  the  imperial  picture  !  How  he  kindles  with  martial  ardour  as  he  describes  the  preparations  for 
the  expedition  against  Russia ;  masters  the  myriads  of  barbarians  with  a  show  of  dramatic  justice  ; 
and  fondly  lingers  among  the  brief  triumphs  of  Aloskwa  on  the  verge  of  the  tenible  caustrophe ! 
The  narrative  of  that  disastrous  expedition  is  indeed  written  with  a  mavters  hand ;  we  see  the 
"  Grand  Army"  marching  to  iu  destruction  throu|h  the  immense  perspective;  the  wild  hordes 
flying  before  the  terror  of  its  '*  coming,"  the  barbanc  magnificence  of  Moscow  towering  in  the 
distance;  and  when  we  gaze  upon  the  sacrificial  conflagration  of  the  Kremlin,  we  feel  that  it  is 
the  funeral  pile  of  the  conqueror's  glories. 

It  is  well  for  the  readers  of  this  splendid  work,  that  there  is  more  in  it  of  the  painter  thaii  of  the 
netaphysician ;  that  its  style  glows  with  the  fervour  of  battle,  or  stiffens  with  the  spoil  of  victory  ; 
^et  we  wonder  that  this  monument  to  imperial  grandeur  should  be  raised  from  the  dead  level  of 
jacobininn  by  an  honest  and  profound  thinker. — Se^eant  Taifeuri, 


J.  TbmplbmAn,  5t4Bj  Regent  Street. 


7Vn>  voU.  8v<s  {publUhid  at  28«.)  16f. 

TABLE       TALK; 


OR 


ORIGINAL  ESSAYS  ON  MEN,  MANNERS,  AND  THINGS. 

Each  EsMT  is  a  pure  ntheriDg  of  the  anUior's  own  mind,  and  not  filched  from  th«  world  of 
books,  in  which  thievery  is  so  common,  and  all  strike  oat  some  bold  and  orinnal  thinkin^^,  and 
give  some  vifforons  troths  in  stem  and  earnest  lan^age.  They  are  written  with  infinit*  apint  and 
Uioaght  There  are  abundance  of  beauties  to  delight  all  lovers  of  nenrons  English  prose,  lei  then 
be  ever  to  fastidious.— ATcw  Monthly  Maga»in$, 


j'  7*100  vols,  Svo,  (puhlUked  at  24j.)  1 1<, 

PLAINSPEAKER; 

oa, 
OPINIONS   ON  MEN,    BOOKS,    AND   THINGS. 

These  essays  differ  not  so  much  in  decree  as  in  kind  from  that  of  all  othcri  of  tiieir  dan,    Thof 

is  a  weight  and  substance  about  them,  which  makes  us  feel  that  amidst  all  their  nice  and  deittraas 


yet  apart  from  the  writings  of  all  other  essayists,  they  < 

trace  the  secret  springs  of  the  affections  with  a  more  learned  and  penetratitt|^  spirit  of  bnasaa 

dealing  than  either  Steele  or  Addison.— JIf efropoft'ran  Magaaine. 


8iw.  (pMulud  14ff.)  nduead  lo  61.  6d. 

POIiITIOAIi    ESSAYS 

WITH  SKETCHES  OF  PUBLIC  CHARACTERS. 

. 

I  am  no  party  man,  but  I  have  a  hatred  of  tyranny  and  contempt  for  its  tools ;  and  this  feeliog 
I  have  expressed  as  often  and  as  strongly  as  I  could. — Vida  Frefae$* 


Ont  voLfoolteap  Bvo,  cloth  (publitked  at  5s,)  2s,  6d. 

NINETEEN    SELECT   SERMONS 

On  the  Evidence  and  Duties  of  Religion,  from  the  Works  of  the  moat  eminent  Divines. 

Authors.  Subjects. 

Bishop  Wauon     Atheism  and  Infidelity  refuted  from  Reason  and  Historv. 

Professor  White The  Falsehood  of  Mahometanism  deduced  from  the  histoiy  of  its 

Founder. 

Dr  William  Robertson     ...  The  Situation  of  the  World  at  the  time  of  Christ's  Appearance. 

Archbishop  Tillotson        ...  Conversation  in  Heaven, 

i^r  Paulet  St  John  ...  The  Death  in  the  Righteous. 

John  Balguy,  M.A.  ...  The  Connection  between  Duty  and  Happiness. 

Dr  Nathaniel  I^rdner      ...  The  good  Exercise  of  Faitli. 

Bishop  Porteus      The  Duties  of  the  Christian  Sabbath. 

Dr  Samuel  Chandler         ...  The  Origin  and  Reason  of  the  Sabbath. 

Dr  Paley Caution  in  the  use  of  Scripture  Language. 

Bishop  Sherlock The  Case  of  Cornelius. 

Owen  Manning     Discretion  in  Religion. 

Dr  Hugh  Blair      Our  imperfect  Knowledge  of  a  Future  State. 

DrSsmuelParr     The  Parable  of  the  Marriage  Feast. 

William  Gilpin      The  Rich  Mau  and  Lazarus. 

Bishop  Butler       The  Character  of  Balaam. 

Dr  William  Kufield  ...  Character  of  Abraham. 

Aichibald  Alison.  L.L.B.  ...  Evil  CommuDicaiion. 

Dr  Abraham  Rets  ...  The  rrodigal  Son. 

"  An  excellent  selection." 


I 


'.vv^-v. 


J.  Templeman,  248,  Regent  Street, 


STANDARD    EARLY    ENGLISH  AUTHORS. 

The  following  works  are  in  course  of  publication,  in  Parts  at  One  Shilling  each,  to  suit  the 
convenience  of  all  classes  of  Book-buyers. 

1  hey  are  elegantly  printed,  in  the  same  style  of  Typography  chosen  for  the  new  editions  of 
Btkoh,  D'Israeli's  Curiosities,  &c.,  and  will  form,  when  completed,  a  series  of  handsome  and 
dietp  Volumes,  other  works  being  intended  to  succeed  those  already  commenced. 

RELIQVES  OF  ANCIENT  ENGLISH  POETRY, 

BY  THOMAS  PERCY,  D.D.,  F.S.A. 

BISHOP    OF   OROMORE. 

Complete  in  7  Parts,  or  handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  8s.  Gd. 

This  cicellent  and  highly  interesting  reprint  of  Percy  has  now  reached  its  completion,  and  forms 
a  handsome  folnme,  conuining  an  amount  of  type  that  is  usually  distributed  through  half-a-dozen. 
The  celebrated  '  Hermit  of  Warkworth*  is  appended  for  the  first  time  to  this  collection,  and  the 
wbole  fonna  a  volume,  whose  price  and  poetical  character  should  command  for  it  a  place  in  every 
library.— N<i0  Monthly  Magazine, 

Of  the  republication  of  standard  poetry  and  rich  gatherings  together  of  poets,  we  have  spoken  as 
they  appeared ;  among  the  last  of  these,  there  is  not  one  in  the  whole  series,  the  appearance  of 
which  we  hail  with  more  pleasure  than  this  new  and  excellent  edition  of  the  Percy  Reliques, 
while  the  circumstance  that  a  Second  Edition  of  the  book  is  already  required  proves  the  awaken- 
ing taste  of  the  ^me,^Monthly  Chronicle, 

But  above  all  the  valuable  acquisitions,  made  about  this  time,  was  an  acquaintance  with  Bishop 
Percy's  Reliques  of  Ancient  English  Poetry.  It  may  be  imagined,  but  cannot  be  described,  with 
what  delight  I  saw  pieces  of  the  same  kind  which  had  amused  my  childhood,  and  still  continued 
in  secret  the  Delilahs  of  my  imagination,  considered  as  the  subject  of  sober  research,  grave  com- 
mentary, and  apt  illustration,  by  an  Editor  who  showed  his  poetical  genius  was  capable  of  emu- 
lating the  hesi  qualities  of  what  hia  pious  labour  preserved. — Sir  W.  Scott'g  Autobiitgraphy, 

The  taste  with  which  the  materials  were  chosen,  the  extreme  felicity  with  which  they  were 
illustrated,  the  display  at  once  of  antiquarian  knowledge  and  classical  reading  which  the  col- 
lection indicated,  render  it  difficult  to  imitate,  and  impossible  to  excel,  a  work  which  must  always 
be  held  among  the  €rst  of  its  class  in  point  of  merit — Sir  Walter  Scott* s  Etsayg, 

Dr  Percy  conferred  on  Literature  an  inestimable  benefit.  He  dug  up  many  precious  jewels 
from  amons  the  ruins  of  Time.  He  excited  the  interest  of  the  Poet  and  of  the  Historian,  and 
united  in  fnendly  league  criticism  and  antiquarian  science. — Edinburgh  Review,^^\o\,  i.  p«  396. 

The  most  agreeable  selection  which  exists  in  any  language. — EUia, 

The  most  elegtnt  compilation  of  the  early  poetry  of  a  nation  that  has  ever  appeared  in  anjr 
age  or  country  ;  every  ^age  evinces  the  refined  taste,  the  genius,  and  learning  of  the  Editor  *,  it 
deserved,  and  has  received,  unbounded  applause,  from  men  fully  capable  of  appreciating  its 
merits. — Evant*  Fre/ace  to  Old  Ballads. 

Te  Bisbop^Percy  we  owe  the  recovery  as  well  as  the  restoration  of  some  of  our  finest  Historical 
BtUada-Hitrains^auke  welcome  to  the  rude  and  polished. — Penny  Magazine,  No.  415. 


Parts  I,  II,  III,  IV,  V,  VI,  &  VII. 

EDMUND  SPENSER'S   FAERIE  QUEEN, 

AXn>   OTHER   WORKS. 

This  is  a  beautiful  reprint,  and  as  cheap  as  it  is  beautiful.  It  contains  Forty-eight  pages  royal 
octavo,  and  is  well  calculated  to  supply  the  desire  at  present  existing  for  the  cultivation  of  old 
English  literature,  by  affording  it  at,  what  we  conceive,  the  most  reasonable  rate  at  which  it  can 
poaaibly  be  published.  It  must  be  said  also  in  its  recommendation  that  it  is  a  careful  copy  from 
the  best  original  editions.  It  is  accompanied  by  a  fine  portrait  of  the  poet  himself,  engraved  by 
W.  B.  Scott.  The  great  advantage  of  this  edition  if,  that  tho»c  who  wiJi  for  the  woiks  of  any 
individual  poet,  will  be  enabled  to  buy  them  uithout  taking  the  woiks  foi  which  they  have  no 
inclination. — Tyne  Mfrcuiy. 


J.  Tbmplbicak,  948)  Regent  Street. 


Parts  I,  II,  III,  IV^  V,  VI,  &  VII. 

THE  PZiATS  or  PHZZiZP  lICASSXirOEH, 

WITH  NOTES,  CRITICAL  AND  EXPLANATORY, 

AND   AN   XNTRODUCnOW, 

BY  WJLLIAM   GIFFORD,   Esa. 
THIRD     EDITION.     WITH    A    NEW     PREFACE. 
This  Dew  editioo  will  be  scrupulously  reprioted  from  his  text,  and  those  of  the  nota  neeesiaiy  for 
the  elucidatioo  of  the  Author,  which  he  omitted  in  his  second  edition,  will  be  now  rettoied  to  thm 
original  situations.     The  introductory  Preface  will  comprise  critical  observations  on  Masukgib, 
and  a  bibliographical  account  of  the  earlier  editions  of  his  separate  Plays. 

Part  V ill  will  appear  on  He  M}th  November, 

In  Ix>wndes'  Bibliographer's  Manual,  it  is  stated,  speaking  of  '*  GiffordV  edition,  that  a 
mote  perfect  edition  of  an  old  Poet  than  this  never  issued  from  the  press. 

This  elegant  a:id  correct  reprint  of  jMassinger,  from  the  text  of  Giffbrd,  with  his  critical  and 
explanatory  notes,  and  the  general  critical  remarks  of  Dr  Ireland  appended  to  eacb  play, — thb 
new  edition  of  one  of  the  noblest  of  our  old  dramatists,  merits  our  highest  commendation,  and  can 
scarcely  fail  to  command  an  extensive  share  of  public  favour — elegantly  printed,  and  in  til  other 
respects  fitted  to  adorn  the  first  libraries  of  the  land — New  Monthly  Magazim. 

Karly  English  Authors.— The  numbers  before  us  contain  the  commencement  of  the  pUjff  of 
Massinger,  with  Gifibrd's  notes,  and  of  the  Reliques  of  Ancient  English  Poetry,  brongbt  out  in  an 
elegant  form  at  a  low  price.  With  such  works  as  these  every  cottage  in  England  may  soon  pos- 
sess a  sterling  library  of  solid  instruction  and  intellectual  entertainment. — Atkis, 

We  shall  look  witn  some  curiosity  to  the  success  of  these  admirable  reprints  for  a  aolntion  of  the 
problem,  whether  the  ^preat  body  of  the  English  people  are  not  as  capable  of  appreciating  the 
wonders  and  the  beauties  of  these  bards,  who  aie  among  the  best  glories  of  their  country,  la  the 
fortunate  few  to  whom  they  have  hitherto  aflTorded  delight. — New  Monthly  Magatint. 


THE  INDICATOR  AND  THE  COMPAN  ION 

on, 

MISCELLANIES   FOR  THE   FIELD    AXD  THE   FIRE-SIDE. 

BY    LEIGH    HUNT. 

Two  vols,  post  8vo.  (published  at  18s.),  reduced  to  lOs.,  doth. 
Very  few  eopiu  rtnia/n  untold  of  these  delightful  volumti. 

Two  admirable  volumes. — AtL$, 

A  most  agreeable  miscellany,  which,  from  its  fancy,  whim,  liveliness,  and  hamonr,  will  lendod 
the  reader  of  the  best  Essays  of  Steele,  Addison,  and  Donnel  Thornton.— *  IUms, 

I'bere  cannot  be  but  one  opinion  of  their  merit  and  interest ;  Uiey  can  be  read  and  ro-read  with 
ever  fresh  pleasure. — New  Mmithly  Magazine, 

Full  of  fine  perception  of  truth  and  beauty,  they  deserve  a  place  in  every  library,  whether  town 
or  country. — Literary  Gazette, 


3  vols,  crown  Svo.  with fne  portrait,  (pub,  ]/.  Me,  6d,)  lit  6dL 

WALPOLE'S  LETTERS  TO  SIR   HORACE   MANN, 

( British  Envoy  at  the  Court  of  Tuscanv),  containing  Sketches  of  the  Court  of  EneltDd*  Now 
first  published  from  the  Originals  in  the  possession  of  the  Earl  of  W%ldegTave,  edited  by  Loid 
Dover. 

There  is  an  irresistible  charm  in  all  the  writings  of  Horace  Walpole,  but  his  letters  are  generally 
considered  his  best  productious*  and,  we  think,  with  reason.  They  are  full  of  wit,  pleasantly,  aad 
information  ;  and  are  written  with  singular  neatness  and  sprightliness.— Edinfrur^^  Review, 

Oae  of  the  most  amusing  books  we  ever  read. — That  Horace  Walpole  is  incomparably  the  beat 
English  letter-writer  there  can  be  no  question,  for  he  has  mastered  the  obstinacy  of  the  English 
language,  and  rendered  it  as  airy,  easy,  and  eraceful  as  the  lightest  of  the  light  French  styles. 
As  a  living  history  of  the  times  in  whicli  these  letters  were  written,  it  is  not  possible  to  bit  njpon[aBy 
work  that  in  the  least  approaches  to  them.  Where  shall  be  found  such  an  union  of  taste,  noinonr, 
and  almost  dramatic  power  of  description  and  narrative  ?  Where  such  happy  tenches  upon  the 
iiiannei**  and  characters  of  the  time  ? — Athmfrum. 


Svo,  (pub,  12*.6</J0*. 

THE  JAMAICA  PLANTER'S  GUIDE; 

Or  a  System  for  planting  and  managing  a  Sugar  Estate  or  other  plantations  throughout  the  British 
West  Indies. — Hy  Thomas  Roughley,  nearly  twenty  year*  a  Sugar  planter  in  Jamaica. 


J.  TfiMPLEtf  AN)  248,  Regent  Street. 
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ELEMENTARY   WORKS    UPON    THE    FRENCH    LANGUAGE. 

BY  J.  TOURRIEE,  M.S.P.L.F. 
Now  ready^  hound  in  cIoth,pHet  2t.  6d. 

THE   TOURIST'S    GUIDE. 

The  TOURISTS  GUIDE;  or  Dialoouis  on  a  Journbt  from  London  to  Paris,  by  way 
of  Dover  and  Boulookr,  and  back  by  L«  Havrr  and  Southamwoit.  With  the  Eumohs 
and  Iktokations  marked  as  French  should  be  pronounced. 

Ju9t  publUhtd,  hound  in  cloth,  giU  edgei,  price  It. 

THE  EIGHTY  CONSONANTS  OP  THE  FRENCH  LANGUAGE, 

Their  radicals,  their  derivatives  errors,  said  to  be  natural  defects,  pronunciation,  accidence, 
mechanism  of  them,  and  the  principles  of  pronunciation. 

Lately publithed,  Third  EdUion,  price  It. 

FRENCH  AS  IT  MUST  BE  SPOKEN; 

OR 

THE  INTONATIONS  AND  ELISIONS  OF  THE  FRENCH  LANGUAGE. 
The  reader,  after  having  perused  this  little  work,  will  be  acquainted  with  all  the  mistokes 
tne  £nglish  make  in  pronouncing  French,  and  wUl  be  able  to  remedy  them. 

Jutt  published,  price  2t,  6d» ' 

(The  Silent  Letters  are  in  Italics.) 

The  Second  EdUion  of  the 

LITTLE  MODEL  BOOK; 

Or  the  Thirty-Eight  Easy  Progressive  French  Lessons,  with  Additions,  &c.,  on  the  same 
plan  as  the  «  Model-Book. '  

Price  6t.,  inSvo. 
(The  Silent  Letters  are  in  Italics.) 

THE    MODEL-BOOK; 

A  PRACTICAL  TREATISE  on  the  FRENCH  LANGUAGE,  containing,  in  Seventy, 
seven  Lessons,  the  First  and  Second  Books  of '  Telemachus,'  in  French  and  English ;  the 
Regular  and  Irregular  Verbs;  upwards  of  One  Hundred  and  Twenty  Dialogues  on  the 
Difficulties  of  Pronunciation,  Genders,  Subjunctive,  Participles,  Grammatical  Constructions, 
&c. ;  with  LESSONS  on  READING  POETRY,  and  a  Choix  de  PoStie  Francaite. 


OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

In  these  days,  when  every  teacher  of  the  French  Langmige  professes  to  have  a  system  of 
his  own,  the  multiplicity  of  elementary  works  on  the  subject  is  not  only  perplexing,  but  infi- 
nitely wearisome.  It  is  our  wish  to  rescue  the  modest  and  invaluable  works  of  M.  Tourrier 
from  the  mass  of  pretenders.  He  has  evidently  set  to  work  with  a  full  knowledge  of  the  diffi- 
culties which  a  stranger  to  the  language  has  to  encounter,  and  has  done  as  much  as  can  be 
done  for  the  removal  of  Xh«ttk.^Cambridge  Independent  Preti, 

'  Elementary  Works  intended  to  fuiBtate  the  acquisition  of  the  French  Language,  by 
M.  Tourrier.'— We  have  carefully  perused  two  of  them,  viz.  the  <  Littie  Model- Book,'  and  the 
treatise  on  *  Intonations  and  Elisions,'  and  we  have  no  hesitation  in  recommending^  both  to  the 
notice,  not  only  of  pupils,  but  of  native  teachers  of  French.  The  author's  system  is  altogether 
original— it  is  at  the  same  time  ingenious  and  philosophical,  and  to  those  who  wish  to  acquire 
a  knowledge  of  the  language  as  spoken  in  the  best  circles,  we  know  nothing  at  all  approaching 
to  it  in  pomt  of  excellence  and  efficiency.  In  the  litUe  volumes  referred  to  this  system  is 
minutely  explained,  and  no  teacher  or  learner  should  be  without  them  for  a  single  day,  as  they 
contain  within  a  limited  compass  more  substantial  information  than  is  to  be  Imd  in  scores  of 
preceding  works  of  a  more  voluminous  and  expensive  character.  In  recommending  M.  Tour- 
rier's  prtKluetions  to  the  favourable  notice  of  the  public,  we  feel  that  we  are  doing  an  important 
service  to  the  cause  of  education  in  generaL— Btf{^t  Newt  Letter. 

Books  of  excellent  Lessons  and  Selections,  and  well  adapted  to  improve  the  learner  in 
reading  the  foreign  tongue. — Literary  Gazette, 

These  volumes  differ  considerably  from  the  common  order  of  class  books.  The  method  is 
clearljr  explained  in  the  Introduction  of  the  <  Model-Book.'  Teachers  who  will  introduce  them 
in  their  schools  will  find  themselves  improved  by  their  perusal.— -^//ia«. 

We  know  of  no  better  works  for  self-tuition,  and  we  recommend  them  to  those  who  wish 
to  keep  up  and  increase  the  knowledge  of  the  French  language  a^-c^uired  at  school.-*i>vtfMrfuriiiii. 


10  J.  Templbman,  248y  Megeni  Street. 


Books  which  wall  deserTe  of  both  thm  students  and  the  instmetor,  &e.  ^  Bends  #na^  ■> 
exposition  of  French  Gramnuur,  which  is  uncomplicated  and  easily  intelligible,  these  TrtitBe, 
by  the  simple  expedient  of  printing  in  italics  those  letters  in  French  words  whieh  are  nnite, 
enable  one  readily  to  approach  the  trnc  pronunciation  of  the  latter.  The  Author  seems  to  bari 
executed  his  task  with  great  care,  ingeniousness,  and  success. -^Aforitiit^  HertUd. 

Le  livre-modele,  qui  uc  fait  que  dc  paraitro,  est  deja  classc  au  nombre  dee  plus  utiles  pov 
Tenseignement  du  Francais,  &c.  Ou  voit  par  Tannonce  du  titre  oombien  la  poblieatioQ  ^wk 
pareil  ouvragc  importait  dans  Tint^ret  des  families  et  des  ^ooleSy  &c.  ■■  j£e  Pcaormi  k 
Londret,  _^__ 

COSMO  DE  MEDICI ; 

[  800.  ;>nce  4i. 
AN  HISTORICAL  TRAGEDY,   by  R.  H.  HORNE. 

It  is  the  pure  old  English  School  of  Dramatic  writing.— ^Suiuby  Timet. 

If  this  tragedy  do  not  excite  a  general  interest,  we  shall  indMd  say  that  the  legidmete  diau 
is  no  longer  appreciated.— Afoming  AdvertiMer, 

We  congratulate  the  lovers  of  the  genuine'  drama  on  the  appearance  of  this  noble  tragedy.  It 
belongs  to  the  highest  order  of  Art ;  embodying  a  grand  design  in  a  loftj  and  powerml  tsae  o( 
execution.  The  concluding  scenes  of  the  fifth  act,  for  intense  tragic  pethoa,  luive  neter  baea 
surpassed. — True  Sutu 

It  is  written  in  a  fine  rein  of  poetical  feeling,  and  contains  many  scenes  of  de«p  and  ia 
•power.    The  work  is  highly  impa^ioned  throughouL— Du6/|n  Review. 


Poit  8tw.  (puilithed  8f.  6rf.)  3s. 

EXPOSITION  OF  THE  FALSE  MEDIUM  AND  BARRIERS,  EX- 
CLUDING  MEN  OF  GENIUS  FROM  THE  PUBLIC. 

By  R.  H.  HoRNE,  Author  of  "  Cosmo  de  Medici,**  "Death  of  Marlowe/'  dee. 

A  work  of  no  ordinary  stamp.  It  contains  scarcely  a  page  in  which  matter  deaerving  weighty 
consideration  does  not  force  itself  upon  attention.^ — Court  Journal, 

It  is  such  a  book,  in  many  respects,  as  mi^ht  have  been  written  by  Haxlitt,  of  whom,  by  tltt 
vigour  and  directness  of  the  diction — the  manliness,  fervour,  and  plain  truth  of  the  eentimeiit^-4he 
manifest  sincerity  and  integrity  of  purpose— we  are  constantly  reminded. — Weekly  True  Sum. 

This  is  an  elegant  exposition  of  the  fate  of  Genius  in  jpast  times,  and  its  prospects  ia  the  uramsi 
It  teems  with  new  and  curious  literary  anecdote,  and  is  written  with  the  eatnuaiaam  wmch  eat 
would  expect  from  an  advocate  of  genius.— £Jtit&urg^  Olmrver. 


Post  Qvo.ipublighed  9<.)  only  6s.    Scarce. 

ENDYMION; 

A  POETIC  ROMANCE.    By  JOHN  KEATS. 

Post  Svo.  (published  8f.  6d.)  2s.  6d. 

ESSATS  AND   SKETCHES    OF  OHARAOTER, 

BY  THE  LATE  RICHARD  AYTON,  ESQ. 

They  are  full  of  energetic  truth  and  beauty ;  original  in  their  views,  delightful  in  their  huneor ; 
with  a  constant  under-current  of  benevolence  in  their  tendency. — Monthly  Repository, 

Interesting  and  delightful  Essays,  which,  bv  their  force  of  truth  and  vivid  illustration,  IbiciUy 
remind  us  of  HazUtt;  and  by  their  quiet,  ticklish,  and  temeritons  humour,  of  Lamb, — Monthly 
Review, 


Octavo  (pubUshed  10s.  6d»)7t. 

LIFE  OF  FRIEDRICH  SCHILLER. 

Comprehending  an  Examination  of  his  Works.     ByT.  Carltlk,  author  of  "The  Freaeh 

Revolution,"  "  Sartor  Resartus,''  &c.  &c. 

Only  a  few  Copies  remain  unsold  of  this  excellent  and  interesting  volume. 
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8$emtd  Eiition,  two  vok.  8tw.  (publi^$d  at  24f.},  Bs,  6d., 

DEATH'S   DOINGS  ; 

Coniigting  of  numerous  original  compositions,  in  verse  and  prose,  by  Dagley,  Maunder  Stebbing, 
L.E.L.,  author  of  Wine  and  Walnuts,  Montsromery.  HoBand,  Hemans,  Carrington,  Barry 
Cornwall,  and  others,  with  Thirty  copper-plate  illustrations,  designed  and  etched  by  R.  Dagley, 
author  of  Gems  from  the  Antic^ue. 

Deaths  doings  are  likely  to  live  for  ever.— •£rit«rar^  QtMettt. 

TiekUr.—yfe  can't  get  up  these  thin^  in  Scotland. 

North, — No— no,  we  cart  indeed.  Tickler.    "  Deaths  Doings*'  will  have  a  run. 

Shepherd,^Thii  thtj  wull,  I'se  warrant  them,— a  rin  through  hut  and  ha*,  or  the  auld  ane*8 
haun'  maun  hae  forgot  its  cunnin',  and  he  maun  hae  gien  ower  wntin'  wi  the  pint  o'  his  dart.—- 
Blackwood's  Magazine, 

An  ingenious  work.  Some  of  the  etchings  are  very  ludicrous,  and  furnish  touches  of  strong 
humour,  while  others  excite  a  graver  interest;  but  all  evincing,  in  connexion  with  death,  no 
inconsiderable  knowledge  of  life,  these  efforU  of  the  pencil  and  the  graver  are  illustrated  by  the 
contribatioo  of  many  popular  writers.—  Timu, 

The  power  of  the  pM  floorer,  death,  is  manifested  through  every  page  with  considerable  talent 
and  effect ;  and  may,  if  properly  applied,  afford  useful  lessons  to  every  class  of  society.  The 
etchings  might  be  termed  twenty- four  notices  to  quit«-— i^f*  *n  London, 


18mo.  (fnUtUihodat  It.  6d,)  2s., 

REPORT 


ON  TBS 

STATE   OF    PUBLIC    INSTRUCTION    IN    PRUSSIA. 

By  M.  VICTOR  COUSIN.    Translated  by  Sarah  Avstik. 

We  recommend  its  perusal  to  all  readers,  not  as  an  amusing  book,  but,  what  is  better,  as  a 
book  of  which  almost  every  page,  not  omitting  the  preface,  affords  materials  for  important  and 
useful  reflection. — Quarterly  Journal  of  Edueaiion,  No.  15. 

We  now  declare,  that  from  the  first  pase  of  his  report  to  the  last,  there  is  not  a  statement  or 
opinion  of  any  moment  in  which  we  do  not  fully  and  cordially  agree.  This  work,  indeed, 
recommends  itself  as  one  of  the  most  unbiassed  wisdom." — Edinburgh  Review,  Fart  CXVI. 

His  highly  philosophical  mind,  extensive  knowled^  of  modem  literature,  and  the  profound 
attention  which  he  has  paid  to  the  subject  of  education  tn  seneral,  give  the  greatest  weight  to  the 
opinions  of  M.  Victor  Cousin^— Qiiart»r/y  Bwiew,  Part  Clll.  artieu,  <*  Eton  School.** 

We  asain  recommend  this  volume.  The  public  mind  has  been  for  some  time  tending  towards 
considenng  the  propriety  of  National  Education.  There  are  signs  abroad  which  ought  to  stimulate 
thought  into  action* — Spectator. 

The  work  is,  on  the  whole,  ezoeedinglj  valuable,  and  must  be  received  as  a  contribution  of  great 
importance  to  the  inquiry  which  is  now  in  progress  on  the  topics  to  which  it  relates. — Atlas. 

Mrs  Austin  merits  the  gratitude  of  the  country,  not  merely  for  the  ability  and  fidelity  with 
which  she  has  executed  her  task,  but  also  for  the  zeal  and  honest  fervour  with  which  she  has 
laboured  to  direct  the  attention  of  her  countnrmen  to  their  most  important  interests.— ^(Atfi^um. 

It  is  not  as  a  mere  translatress  that  Mrs  Austin  now  comes  forward;  she  has  introduced 
M.  Cousin  to  her  readers  by  a  striking  and  able  preface,  containing  some  views  and  reasonings  on 
the  general  question  of  education,  which  appear  to  us  worthy  of  serious  consideration.— TuiMf. 


18ifiP.,  clothf  with  portrait  (published  at  5i.)  2s,  6d, 

SOME    ACCOUNT 

OPTBX 

LIFE   OF    REGINALD    HEBER,    D.D. 

BISHOP  OF  CALCUTTA. 


4  voU.  8vo.  cloth,  (pub.  21.  Qe.)  \7e.  6d, 

HORACE  WALPOLE'S  PRIVATE   CORRESPONDENCE 

From  1735  to  1797.  with  West,  MoQUgue,  Conway,  Gray,  Bentley,  Chute,|Strafford  Hervey, 
Ducarel,  Birch,  Ailsbury,  Cole,  Gray,  Brand,  Hume,  Voltaire,  Nichols,  Hannah  More,  Roscoe, 
and  others. 

The  Letters  of  Horace  Walpole  are  master- pieces. — Quarterly  Review. 

Every  Letter  in  this  Collection  is  in  itself  a  fund  of  amusement,  and  as  throwing  a  bright  light 
upon  the  manners  of  the  time  in  which  they  were  written,  invaluable. — John  Bull. 
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Beffent  Street. 

ThU  day  h  jnMkhed,  tite  Second  Editiouj 

in  2  vohs.  FooUcap  8ro, 

doth,  12i. 

A  COURSE  OF  LECTURES 

DRAMATIC  ART   AN 

LITERATURE. 

TRAH9LATED  FSOH  THE  OBlGtNAL 

GFRMJkK   BY   JOII^f   BI ACK. 

This  is  a  work  of  extraordinary  merit  It  ynf^A  orio^nally  delivered  at: 
Vienna  in  the  form  of  Lectures,  and  professed  to  be  a  Review  of  Dramatic; 
Literature  in  the  different  countries  where  it  has  successfully  flourished.  It; 
has  since  been  carefully  revised,  and  now  comes  before  the  public  with  the' 
author's  last  touches  and  improvements.  *  *  *  In  conclusion,  we  con- 
sider the  Dramatic  Lectures  every  way  worthy  of  that  individual  whom 
Germany  venerates  as  the  second,  and  whom  Europe  has  classed  among 
the  most  illustrious  of  her  characters. — Quarterly  Review,  No.  23. 

In  this  excellent  treatise  on  the  Dramatic  Art,  Shakspeare  has  found  om 
of  his  ablest  commentators. — Lowndes. 

A.  W.  SCHLE6EL  Iiasfi^ven  a  course  of  Dramatic  Lectures  at  Viennii 
which  comprises  everything  remarkable  that  has  been  composed  for  the 
theatre  from  the  time  of  tlie  Grecians  to  our  own  davs :  it  is  not  a  barrel 
nomenclature  of  the  works  of  the  various  autliors ;  he  seizes  the  spirit  d 
their  different  sorts  of  literature  with  all  the  imagination  of  a  poet.  Wc 
are  sensible  that  to  produce  such  consequences  extraordinary  studies  an 
required:  but  leamm^  is  not  perceived  in  this  work,  except  by  hi 
perfect  knowled^  of  uie  Chefs^auvre  of  composition.  In  a  few  page 
we  reap  the  fruit  of  tlie  labour  of  a  whole  life ;  every  opinion  formedD] 
the  autnor,  every  epithet  given  to  the  writers  of  whom  he  speaks,  is  beautiiii 
and  just,  concise  and  animated.  He  has  found  the  art  of  treating  the  fines 
pieces  of  poetry  as  so  man]^  wonders  of  nature,  and  of  painting  them  b 
lively  colours  which  do  not  injure  the  justness  of  the  outline ;  for  we  can 
not  repeat  too  often,  that  imagination,  far  from  being  an  enemy  to  trutk 
brings  it  forward  more  than  any  other  &culty  of  the  mind ;  and  all  thM 
who  depend  upon  it  as  an  excuse  for  indefinite  terms  or  exaggeiatei 
expressions,  are  at  least  as  destitute  of  poetry  as  of  good  sense. 

An  analysis  of  tlie  principles  on  which  both  tragedy  and  comedy  an 
founded,  is  treated  in  this  course  with  much  deptn  of  philosophy;  tbi 
kind  of  merit  is  often  found  among  German  writers ;  but  Schlegel  has  w 
equal  in  the  art  of  inspiring  his  own  admiration  ;  he  shows  himself  attache 
to  a  simple  taste,  sometimes  bordering  on  rusticity. 

I  was  at  Vienna  when  A.  W.  Schlegel  gave  his  public  course  of  lee 
tures ;  I  exjiected  only  good  sense  and  instruction  where  the  object  ts* 
merely  to  convey  information ;  I  was  astonished  to  hear  a  critic  as  elo 
queiit  as  an  orator,  and  who,  far  from  falling  upon  defects  which  are  thi 
eternal  food  of  mean  and  little  jealousy,  sought  only  the  means  of  revivinf 
a  creative  genius. 

MADAMS   DE  STAEL'S   QSKMAMT. 
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WORKS    OF     MONTAIGNE, 


WILLIAM     HAZLITT. 


Tho  PRESENT  EDTTIOJ^  wUl  present  the  ONLY  COMPLETE  COLLECTION  of  the 
WORKS  of  MONTAIGNE  thftt  hin  hitherto  tppearod  iti  an  English  Drew. 

IT    WILL  CONTAIN 

I,    A    BlOfJUArntCAL     NOTICE     OP     llONTAl«^Mt. 
lU    A    BlflLfOCRAPHU  AL     WOTICm     OF    HIS     WOliRH, 
lit.    TII»    SSSAYK  (oOTTOff'8    THAWtLATlOfrf)    WITH   THB    NOTM    OF   ALL  TUB   i  OMMRNTATOmt, 
IV,    JtfONTAlONK^S    LITTBJ19. 
V.     TH»  JOURNaV    THROUGH    ITALY. 

/I  wilt  be  pubiUhid  In  PmrU  ni  1j.  eaehy  uniform  with  Btron.  Percy  Eri.iqui8,  ike 


^ 


CtM|i  of  BS^tatftM  mftkv,  in  •ereral  retpeda,  i^  epoch  in  litcnture.    Tkej  ire  tits  fint  proreeaiia  ad  po/»tr/tt«i— the 
^p»I,  from  the  por«b  and  th«  «ewtemf ,  to  the  hiuat*  of  buiy  ajid  of  idle  men— the  tnt  book  tK«  taught  tli€  unlearned 
n  tu  ofaaerrv  and  rrdect.  for  hlmftclf,  on  qaectiiOM  of  Moral  PhLloMph;.    No  pnm  writer  o(  tbc  lihtccnth  century  hoi 
to  gmtTmllj  rtad,  nor,  jrrobalirif ,  gtTcn  ao  inaclideUghL    VlHiatcTer  mAf  lie  our  eetimate  of  IfonUugne  aa  a  pbiloaopher— 
at  vhifh  h«  vaa  far  from  arragatLog— there  trill  lie  but  one  opinion  of  iUe  fcEicity  and  brigbtne**  o(  ha  geniua.     tlia 
;ter*  of  leemini  w  bj  no  meaiu  ffreaf  for  that  age,  but  the  whole  of  it  wia  brought  to  bear  upon  hia  object ;  and  it  i*  m 
^^  MontaiKEie*!  Indcpeodenee  of  mind  thmtt  wbUe  a  f«at  man  of  ertidition  w«  the  onljr  paaaport  to  fame,  he  read  na 
b«l  t\tch  a*  were  tiio«t  Atted  to  hla  own  habita  of  thinking.     Henee  be  difpla]ra  ao  unitf,  a  aelf  ciittrnce,  which  we 
And  to  complete  in  other  writera.    HU  quotation!,  thoas^i  th"J  *»"»  neirly  one-half  of  hit  E«aaj»,  acem  parte  of 
\  and  arc  like  liiubi  of  hti  own  mind,  which  could  not  be  leputttcd  without  taeeFatiou.     But  otcrali  U  iprcad  a  charm 
atifiK  •tcnplidtf ,  and  an  apparent  abandonment  of  the  whole  to  the  euy  iiuptratioo  of  genius.  coroMned  9tUh  a 
fpture^tbough  rather  too  Epicurean  and  deatitute  of  moral  enerfty— whieh,  l<»r  that  ^ery  reoeiin,  made  him  a  favourite 
v^itli  men  of  •imtlar  diapoaitioni,  for  whom  courtf,  and  oampe,  and  country  manaioni,  were  the  proper  toil. 

Montaigne  ia  tupcrior  to  any  of  the  ancienta  in  UreUneaa,  lo  that  ctrdeaa  and  rapid  ityle  where  one  thought  tprinf(» 
tutttrallj.  Uut  n(4  contecutiirely,  from  another;  and  loeh  ia  the  eonTfliMttOnal  ityle  of  lircly  and  vlwi«ent  old  men.  Wo 
■enfvrae  with  UonUigne,  or  ntber,  bear  him  talk.  It  La  almoit  impOMifale  to  fetd  hla  fimya  witboat  tbinking  that  he  tpcaka 
to  tM  I  and  we  tee  hif  cheerful  hnw,  hie  iparkliag  eye,— wt  pieture  Lfm  ia  Ue  ann-clialr,  with  hia  few  booki  roued  the  room, 
nnd  Plutirch  on  bii  tAl}le, 

Montaigne  le  the  carlieet  clieek*!  wrHev  in  the  FvtDCh  lavgittg^— the  ftrat  whom  a  gentleman  b  aahamed  not  to  have 
read.  So  long  a*  aa  tuialliBeled  aCyle,  taA  ui  appeinaea  of  the  otraoot  aiaipUcity  and  gocnl  nature,  afaall  eharm,  ^  ao  long  aa 
the  toven  of  dieiillofy  and  ehecrfUl  eofneertelkm  AaH  be  more  numenma  than  tbote  who  prefer  a  lecture  or  a  icrmon,— ■<» 
long  aa  reading  ia  aonght  bjr  the  many  aa  an  amuaement  in  idleuMi,  or  a  reaotuiee  in  pain— eo  bog  will  Uontaigne  be  aiuong 
the  rooat  faTOuiite  authota  of  uaakind'— Ko/fun't  Liierahtte  of  Sunpe^  vol.  U. 


I 


The  Eseayiata  are,  if  not  morftl  phUoeophera*  moral  hiafeotiiiii«  end  tbat'a  better ;  or  tf  they  ate  both,  they  fowut  the  one 
chuMtef  upon  the  other  j  their  premiaea  preeede  their  coocJutiona,  and  we  put  fiMth  in  their  teetisiony»  lev  we  know  thai 
It  ia  true. 

MontAisne  waa  the  fint  perMm  who  led  the  way  to  thie  kind  of  writing  in  the  modene.  Hla  grent  merit  waa  that  he 
flaey  he  eeid  to  hare  been  the  ftrvt  who  had  the  courage  io  my  aa  an  author  what  be  felt  aa  a  man ;  and.  aa  courage  la  general  I  r 
the  eflect  of  contcioue  alrength,  he  wai,  probably,  led  to  do  ao  by  the  nchf)t««,  truth,  and  forte  of  hi*  own  obaervationi  on 
Iwoka  and  men»  fte  wa#,  id  the  trueat  aenae,  a  man  of  original  mind  ;  that  it,  he  had  the  power  of  lookinjt  ai  ihinic*  for 
htmieir,  or  ai  thrj  resHy  were,  initead  of  blindl^r  truiting  to,  and  fondly  rrpeating,  whxt  other*  told  him  that  Ihrf  i^rre.  In 
tmking  up  hit  pen,  he  did  not  act  up  for  a  philotopherj,  wit,  orator,  or  moralist,  but  he  became  all  (he«o  bj  inefvJy  diiriMg  to 
tell  ua  whatever  paatcd  through  bia  miiwl,  in  ita  naked  timplicity  and  force,  that  he  thought  any  way  worth  rommunii^tmg. 
Ifc  ctti|uirea  what  human  life  it,  and  haa  been,  to  thew  what  it  ought  to  he  ;  and,  in  trcAting  of  men  and  mannrrt.  h<-  vpikr 
of  them  aa  be  frrund  them,  not  according  to  pre.conceiTc4  notiona  anti  abatraet  dogmta;  and  began  hy  leach  «i  < 

hJdaaiir  w«i.     in  rntidaing  books  he  did  not  compare  them  with  ruha  aii4  tji^teiiia,  b«l  told  lie  what  he  mw  %<.• 
In  th^-n-i      ?t^"--  ,„  -„.,.i  tv,^.  *v*  -'"^'-r  who  waa  not  a  book^taaher,  and  who  wrote,  not  to  maka  eont^ru  .,.  ..,,.,,  lu 
ratah  (y  hia  own  taieil  of  Hm  tmih  ol  Chinga.    In  thit  reapoet  we  know  eoi  whkh  to 

he  or  -  ' 

Th«f<  ia  #u  *j<  ■  V ,  aa  well  at  power,  in  what  he  writei^    There  l«  no  «» i '  . -xHion 

er  eoaoealment,  Tt><  .rtf,  no  laboured  atternpc*  at  proring  h)m«elf  alw?'.  i,  tnd 

everybody  altc  in  the  wron^  .  j  nnoit,  Itfi  open  what  ttnat*  at  the  top,  or  Ut*  at  the  boitrm,  or  mm  miuii, 

and  deeertea  Pope*t  charactet  >  i  nuict  to 

•-   ^  —Puur  out  ail  aa  plain 

At  downfighl  ^bippen,  tir  le  old  Montaigne-"' 

Ha  4e*a  bOt  envefaa  with  a«  Uk«  a  pedagogue  with  hit  pupil,  whom  he  wtihee  to  iwilte  «a  fn«l  a  hloekhfad  aa  hlniacir, 
bet  Like  a  phiSoae^W  and  Maul,  who  haa  paaaed  through  life  with  ihoug bt  and  ohaervatloo,  and  la  williaf  to  enable  othen 


MONTAIGNE'S     WORKS. 

lo  piii  ttirmifli  H  «ii)i  9l««nr«  uul  prollt,    A  wtiKr  olchii  tiAmp,  1  cenln^  mpf^an  lo  mt  at  «ii«h  m|»^^  J 
booJiwnm  (M  »  lilwmiT  ©f  rtaj  boolis  it  tupcrior  to  &  tn^re  btr  V  .  d  und  lettered  on  tiie  ouUidff  with  1^ 

cditlmited  win.    A«  he  wi«  tbe  int  toattcmpt  LhSa  cew  m«\  ihe  Mme  •trong  n&timJ  impolBs,  i 

tb«  sndiliaUBf .  ewried  him  lo  tbc  end  of  bis  nre^j-.    Tbe  iu;...  ...^l  honesty  of  i&jad  which  ur)^  kla  l«  I 

tOta/Mm  or  euatetn  Mii)  i»r^tidiee«  wmUI  nuhle  him  to  roinpl<«  hb  tnumvih  over  them.     He  h»*  left  little  for  I 

to  uliitve  in  the  nmy  of  juit  sod  onsiml  vpecalation  on  hunia&  life.     Nearly  dl  th«  ihlnkiDg  of  the  lut  twti  c ^ 

Uml  wUdi  1^  Freoeli  dnomiiute  moraU  ohirrpatricr^  m  to  be  fouttii  in  Mont*i^e*i  EiMjt '.  iheT«  it  the  snP 
and  leiMnlif  much  Bute.  He  towed  the  «eed,  and  cleared  iway  the  rubbith,  tren  where  pthen  Have  reftpert  thi 
eulliral«d  tnd  deoonled  the  toil  to  &  gxealer  dfrr^-  -^ .  .^^*-  ^  ..,  _.  .,  .^^^  Tliete  k  no  one  to  mhom  tbe  (k(d  Li 
it  man  ap|»UekMe  than  to  Montaigne,—*'  Pere>}  n»»//'    There  bo*  been  no  new  iMfTMlie 

^o«igh.t  lAnee  hi*  ttme*    Among  the  ipectment  "i  n«  Ha«  nivcn  tu,  are  tbcMe  o«  Vlrs^L 

HoccsctOt  in  the  accoitnt  of  bockt  which  he  think*  «or(ii  r«tMliit([.  or  wliich  he  flnda  he  can  read  in  bit  old  nfe«  i 
be  TtekoQcd  amon^  the  few  criticiima  which  mrt  irorth  readiiif  at  any  a^.— //w^/tV/t  Cvmic  ttVi/fTi. 

Of  thote  boolu  to  whteh  we  hare  recoarte  for  pleaeitre  cv  fecrra(l<*n,  we  hare  a  (lartioUar  fancy  for  b  | 
collection  of  ehoice  momwiu  and  ■hort  diaieftatloni,  in  which  au  author  givea  ua  the  ereara  of  a  tliveraity  of  ■ 
ealUng  upon  it*  for  any  rigiid  attention,  or  nice  eiaxnioation  of  hii  ariftitnrnti,     A  kind  which  reaemblet 
conrervationt  but  whlcli  ta,  at  the  tune  time,  more  artificially  dreaxd  up.  and  more  elcf  anily  turned^ 

We  feel  no  tympattiy  with  the  worka  oC  ihoae  authon  who  would  do  erery  thing  by  the  iquare  arid  rompaaaa 
r\iilety  «nap  the  «prlDira  of  feeling,  and  torture  o«  unto  madom  and  nrttie-      U  b  the  nutliur  who  ptTea  < 
prompting*  of  the  heart— who  mingle*  human  fcelinipi  with  all  hit  knowledge,  that  laya  holil  of  our  aXfectiun — asd^ 
all.  we  lo\c  and  venerate,— and  aueh  a  one  it  Montaigne. 

The  rhiel  aubject  of  Montaigofi'a  rcflectiona  and  writing*  la^the  philoiophy  of  life.     Hriw  u-  lire  ufi}  «n^  4 
hiro 

"  ti  the  prime  wiadoo ;  wtiat  b  tnore  ia  fbme, 
Or  etnptineaa,  or  fond  imperfinence/* 

To  adiiew  fhia  he  ettidifd  himaelf  deeply  emd  arevrateTy  (  he  diaateted  and  aQakombed  hU  fe»«liaf*,  bif  i 
h  tpea,  n;i  r-ii  motion*  of  hi*  aouttWith  the  cootncm  and  unconcern  nf  an  operaiUif  *urt«on«     He  I 

i«nfirm<**>  Eii>  heart;  he  tpreadi  out  >>el'ure  ut,  aa  in  ci  pirture,  every  ihade  and  gT»/latir»n  ol  fn 

phaataatu:;.  :..~u.. -.  ..ij^  his   mind  that  ht  diil  not  put  down^   and,   having  conf"- ■'■'''  ■"   -'- 

placed  it  to  the  crHit  or  debit  aide  of  hia  accounts     "  He  nulhiug  extenuate*.  ' 

luofi  warmandcaudtdof  friende— the  tnutt  oprn  of  encmiefl— if  tndccd«  he  evi  i  __ 

atnountird  tapcnonal  hottility,    Tlic  cooacijucncc  t«  thai  nobody  can  road  ULi  wuiLa  witiw^ul  bi^osoing  bit  ! 
approved  prood  friend— hU  moat  familiar  acqoaialance. 

Montaigne  haa  been  cenaured  fi>r  hii  numeruui  qu  '  '       ^      ,  elojtica]  aottr        '  '  withmitt 

It  I*  true  that,  W'eri'  a  «rrittr  to  i^ttip  at  a  nhole  clLa^otcj  i  iiU  comtu^  loid  be  ■ 

■od  flftt,  ind,  like  dried  fioivcri,  aould  loae  nearly  all  i  .<c,  although  '     :       ^  in  aofoa 

form  and  colour.   Btit  where  quotationa  from  the  poet*  are  EnaUc^  a*  thej  generaUy  arc  by  Montaigne,  for  the  i 
tion,  and  are,  at  once,  elegant  and  appropriate,  thfy  contribute  b^»th  to  the  vpirit  and  ^TACtf  of  corDpoaitrotn. 

Nothing  but  the  Eaaara  thcmaelvei  can  couvey  an  a4equai<  idea  of  their  unrestrained  vivacity,  *>tnrT^j  and  I 
boldnca*  and  attractive  siiupiicity.     He  «ap  rightly  that  it  tt  the  only  book  in  the  warld  of  ita  kuut.     All  (he  i 
may  know  hia  book  in  hun,  attd  hita  in  hi*  book— ^The  character  of  each  i*  the  aaiuci   The  little  Tanitiea  atid  i 
by  MontaignCt  are,  bowevar,  aocoaspanicd  by  too  many  amiable  qualilic*  to  cxdtc  anything  of  ill-£arlin| 
Boohiea  aaya  of  him,  **  tt  l«  true  that  he  aomelifflea  avow*  hia  delect*  \    but,  if  we  pay  attcntioa  to  them,  1_ 
are  only  thoae  whidi  philoaophera,  or  people  of  fuhion,  are  not  aahamed  to  aasome,  or  imperfcc-tiona  whieb  1 
fereni  thinfs.'*     Montaigne  had  a  natural  and  inrincibie  repugnance  to  falsehood  i  and,  ai  he  aainrea  u«  that  1 
himself  aa  he  waa,  whole  and  entire,  tt  i«  Ikir  to  eontider  thai  he  bad  no  gr«at  vieea  to  confci*.     In  l^t,  bii  \ 
wa*  to  be  carelei*,  ea«y,  and  contented,  and  he  made  hoate  to  Meir^"  pleaitire,  leat  it  ahoidc!  take  wing  and  fly, 

Monlaigna  wrote  without  ayatein  and  without  claiaification, — rambling  from  one  subject  to  another,  wiU 
connectioQ.  like  the  bee*  which  now  baldly  aetUee  i^jnui  one  flower,  and  anon  take*  dee|»er  drsogbti  of  aii«th«r.  i 
or  humour  away*  tt^ 

Tbeae  abenatioAa  arc  rather  the  reiult  of  design  than  ai>    '  ^  it  1*  true,  give  a  converaationa]  caae,  an 

pace  to  hia  Eiaaya.  whirh  eagajrci  the  intereit  of  the  reader  i  ih«  feeling*  of  the  author  to  allow  Un 

any  thing  but  that  he  is  the  moat  Agreeable  and  original  writr-r  L 

Wc  have  adopted,  for  the  purpose  of  thi*  article,  the  tranaiation  uf  Charlr*  Cotton »  the  poet  who  waa  peewliaHy 
the  task.  He  baa  rendered  the  original  (ao  far  aa  it  could  be  rendered  in  a  foreign  idiom)  with  fidelity  and  «■« 
has  imitated  the  qoaintnet*,  tivclinea*  and  ainiplicity  of  tlie  autbor**  etyle,  with  greet  felicity  and  effect,  *«  J 


No  language  poiaeuca  a  Baore  deUgbtful  eaaayiat  than  Montaigne  ;  and  we  admin  htntt  not  ao  much  for  d#|4 
a*  for  a  charm  which  be  baa  tpread  over  aQ  hli  writing*,  even  by  hi«  very  defects.     Full  oC  himaelf,  bta  ^ 
eaeukcd,  but  even  become*  seduetiTe :  and  one  read*  him  aa  one  liateiu  to  the  confidence  ot  a  friend,  wboe«  c 
ofhta  ciacerity,  and  whoae  frankness  flatter*. 

Aa  Hnc^hiavol  wa*  the  fint  who  discusaed  grave  question*  in  a  valgar  tongue«  and  created  a  pbil 
Montaigne  wa*  the  first  eonapicioot  vmtn-,  who.  In  a  modem  langnage^  pkibsophlaeit  on  the  common  < 
tho  ordinary  aubyocti  of  private  reflection  and  conversatioiL, 

The  degtee  vbieb  nature  claim*  in  the  diversity  of  lalrnS,  the  eflltAcy  of  education*  the  value  of  the  ! 
the  uaigea  of  aodalf ,  the  paasioni  that  actuate  printe^  life,  the  singular  ^tustoma  of  different  nation*,  are  tba  • 
handled  in  hi*  EMay*-     In  the  period  from  ScMrrate*  to  Piutrach,  each  questif^na  had  been  i    " 
no*  endently  th<  founder  of  popular  philosophy  in  random  time*.— Edi«A«rjfA  Rrritn\ 


r 


PUBLISHED  BY  J,  TEMPLEMAN,  248»  REGENT  STREET. 


Ijotchj  ptilitinhedy  royal  8m.  bound  in  elothj  price  Ss.  0J,, 
RELIQUES     OF    ANCIENT    ENGLISH     POETRY: 

Ung  or  Old  BaUiuis^  SoOf^,  hn4  other  Piece*.  iUuitmtiTC  of  tb*  t'tage,  Uaanen^  mad  CiuIoidi  of  the  En^liih  Pt^opl«'* 

BV  THOMAS  PERCY,  BiBuor  or  DaoKoai,  Ac 
_i  cicdlcnt  Kid  bittMj'  intere«ting  reiTrint  of  I'rrcy  fanit«  ft  bandiome  TOlniae,  eontaimni?  »n  amount  of  trpe  tb»t  U 
r  d^tribut<4tkrqu^ii  half-n  ilaE«a.     Tbe  cclebnUed  "  Hennil  ni  WafkworCb"  la  ftppendfd,  for  the  6rat>  time,  to  thii 
Lon.  nnrl  the  vrhore  forma  ft  rolume  wbos«  rftiCB  ftnd  poeticaj  cbuftcter  ibould  comoaftiid  for  it  a  piftce  la  every  Ubmry. 

^_  ,  fthoTc  aJL  [  tben  fint  beeftme  tcqwuntcd  vith  Biabop  Percy'i  ReUqnet  of  Ancient  Poetr)r«    The  finl  time  T  could 
Its^ether  ft  few  ibitUnt^*,  I  boufbtttnto  mjivlf  ft  eofty  of  tbeae  bekrved  vatumcs:  oor  do  I  bcUevi  I  effwmd  •  book  bsif 
ntljN  or  with  bftlf  tbe  enthuiiftfttn.— ^r  WmtUf  Scott' m  AutobiOf^apHs- 

jUso,  tmiform  with  tfie  above ,  price  13*., 
PLAYS     OF     PHILIP     MASSINCER; 

""rtical  antl  ExpUnaloir,  and  an  IntTodactlon  lij-  Wn,LiAX  Girrotn.    Third  Edition,  with  a  new  Prefacc- 
nid  correct  reprinr.  of  Ma»iin|;pr,  frotn  the  tc»t  of  UifTord,  with  hi*  notci,  and  the  remarka  of  Dn  Ireland— 
'.  «ne  of  the  ntjUleit  of  ouf   old  dmmauits  —  merit!  our  bifrheit  recommentUtion.     It  U  etegftnitj  phxiled, 
r  ri>ipectB,  (Stlcd  to  i.iiom  tbe  first  librfkrtea  <jf  the  land.— AVie  Montht^  Mag. 
lij*  r^publicmtioQ  of  Mftningcr,  in  ft  coDTenieot  form,  good  typt -,  and  vt  ibc  etceeding  low  price  of  lit.,  1*  a  moat  timely 

It  to  tbe  public. But  be  waft  a  poet  — the  la»t  t,f  that  gkrioui  band,  the  pride  uf  En^Larid  —  oUle^l  *  old  (Immatiit* ;' 

liift  Edition  givea  u*  QifTord'i  Notci  and  Iiitrodurtlnn,  and   Dr,  lrt:]ftud'a  Criticiimt*  and  Dr.  Fexriar^  Et^aj  oa  bit 
'these  make  thii  edition  more  valuaiile  than  Mr.  Moion'i— Tf'e*/miiwr/er  Actncw. 

Second  Edition,  Two  Vofumei,  Fooiscap  8ro.  ehdh,  I2f*4 

:HLEGEL'S  lectures  on    dramatic  art  and  LITERATURE; 

TraAftUted  from  the  oh^oa!  Genaan  hy  Jou:*  Black^  Editor  of  the  Morning  Chronicle. 
\A*  i»  a  work  of  citf»orditi3UT  merit. — Quart rrty  Revtent, 

ni«  preaent  vimk  conUin^  a  critical  and  historical  account  of  tbe  ajQd«nt  and  modem  dr«m»— tbe  Greek,  l^tin^  Italian, 
li,  German,  Spanish,  and  Engliph.  The  view  which  the  author  baa  taken  of  the  ■tanda.rd  productiona.  vflielb^^r  trnf^ic 
nle,  la  inirrniuui  and  ]u»t,  and  bis  reaaoniDira  on  tbe  phneiplea  of  taite  are  bji  aatiafaclory  u  ih«r  are  prufouiid.  The 
^and  •en#ihle  rtraarka  — the  hifli  tone  of  morality  —  aieTCfj  admiralde  and  ci^eniplary  j  and  wc  refer  thoie  who  de^ife 
— ^  tbcir  undentandiaga  to  a  ^ide  ao  le«roi}d  and  ^iloiophical  aa  tbe  atitbof  of  tkeaa  wvlntata.^Edintmrfh  Hraiew. 

Sccojid  Edition^  irith  Portrait^  Hvo,  cloth  (published  at  10*.)  redact^  to  on.  6i/., 

THE    SPEECHES    OF    CHARLES    PHILLIPSi    ESQ., 

..■ed  at  t\ut  Bar,  and  on  rarious  public  occacionar  in  Ireland  and  England,  edited  hv  kimielf. 

i.  More  tjian  IM^OOO  of  these  .Speeches  have  been  sold,  leparately  i  and,  when  coUcctcd.  a  very  Urge  edition  waa  aold 
r  montba  ;  and  of  the  present  edition  only  a  few  cnpiea  remain  unaoliU 

Second  Edition^  trith  Portrait ,  Svo.  cloth  {published  at  10*,  ^,)  reduced  to  if.  6«f., 
COLLECTIONS    OF    CURRAN    AND    SOME    OF    HIS 
CONTEMPORARIES. 

BV    CHABLES    PniLLlFS,    DAItHI aTEH^AT-LAW. 
is  eertainly  one  of  the  moat  eijtraordinary  pieces   of  biography  ever  produced,     Nothing  can  be  more  hvcly  and 
qu«  than  iU  represeutmCioii  of  the  fumoua  on^inala.     No  library  abuuld  be  without  il.— lofrf  Brmtgkam't  Stutemmn, 
«  page  Ifil-i. 

Tiro  Vols,  fcap.  %co,  cloth  (puhValied  at  l^,)  reduced  to  4s.  6d., 

THE      WORKSOF     CHARLES     LAMB, 

Mni  tolnaie  cnntoin*  the  poetry,  the  tra^iredy,  tht  talie  of  Roaaniund  Gray,  and  a  very  intercattiig  paper  upon  Chriat'a 
*"  ';.     In  (he  »rronil  \tjhimt  are   the  eifta^ii,  tbe   lettera,  under  at>umed  aiKnatures,   and  the  farce.     The  euaya  upon 
•re  itfld  tbe  contemporary  dramaiiau  evince  ft  tnt  taato  aod  a  deep  rcftding  m  ibe  dninatie  literature  of  Eaflaad  ; 
•ether  juaUfy  the  prcvioua  eulogium  of  bi*  admirera^^LiileriiiTr  Qaxettt, 

Foolscap  8ro.,  clMh^  (published  at  B5,)  reduced  to  Sir., 
CRITICISMS     ON     THE     BAR: 

dins  Stricturea  on  the  Principal  Counael   practiaing  In  the  Court  of  King'a  Bench,  CotomoD  Pleaa,  Qiaoeery,  and 
^ucr,  with  an  Kviay  on  the  UccUoc  of  Eloquence  at  the  EngU*h  Bar, 

BY  J.   PAYNE  COLLIER,   BARBISTEK-AT-LAW. 

Ttm  imb.  post  Sv&,  (published  at  18a.)  reduced  to  9s.,  doth, 
INDICATOR    AND    THE    COMPANION; 


THE 


oil  MISCELLANIES  FOR  THE  FIELU  ANU  THE  FIRE  SI1>E. 

BY    LEIGH    HUNT. 
Ver^few  copies  remain  vruoUi  of  these  deHghtful  vofumet. 
mk  inecftble  MlBrcHany,  which,  from  ita  fancr.  whim,   liTcUaeaa,   and  bumour,  will  remind  the  reader  «f  Ibc  beat 
I  of  Steele,  Addiaon^  a^d  Honncl  Thornlon— Tm«. 

Pvst  nim  {pitblished  at  8«.  Gd,)  reduced  /o  2s.  6d., 

ESSAYS     AND     SKETCHES     OF    CHARACTER. 

DY    THB    LATK    RICH  A  UD    AYTON,    K8Q. 
sating  and  deli^htfid  Eaaart,  which,  by  tbcir  force  of  truth  and  vivid  iUiutration,  forcibly  remind  ut  of  ttuaUll ;  anJ 
r  quiet,  ticUiab,  and  tcuu'neou«,  huiudur  of  Lanib.— Jtft>]«/JUy  Heview, 

Post  »t'o.  (publhKed  ut  8s.  6(f.)  reduced  to  3f. 

CPOSITION  OF  THE  FALSE   MEDIUM   AND   BARRIERS   EXCLUDING 
MEN   OF  GENIUS   FROM  THE  PUBLIC. 

By  B.  H.  HORNE,  author  of  '*  Gnf  ry  tbe  Seventh  ;•    "  Coamo  do  Atedicl ;»'   '*  Dealb  of  Marlowe,"  Ste.  Ac* 
nsrk  ol  no  ordinary  atamp.     It  conT-ains  tcarceLy  a  page  in  which  matter  deaervinf  weighty  canaideration  doea  bol  tfUvt 
bpon  attaotion.— CoMr^  JaumnL 
~    na  witii  new  and  curious  Uterary  anecdotea. — Edinburgh  Obsert-fr. 

Hvo.^  latetif  puhlhhcdy  430  pa^ts^  giU^  clnth  {published  ai  12#.)  reduced  to  4«.  Sd., 

NIM  ROD'S      NORTHERN     TOUR; 

plive  uf  tbe  Trinctpat  Hunts  in  SentUnd  and  ih^  North   of    England,  with  the  Table  Talk  of  Dialiiifuiabfd  Sporlinc 
CbaractcjTB,  Anecdote*  of  Bdaatefa  uf  Hounda.  Crack  Kidera.  *ic.  /tc. 
/Cftating  and  amuaini  volume  ;  r^^ery  p«raon,  fond  nf  vpf^rting  anecdotjea,  •hould  po«aeia  t  rntpy     MxtniMfff  R^**imf. 


riTDLlSHKD  BY  J.  TEMFLEMAN.  348,  UEGENT  §TREET. 

Jfim  ilortratt  of  TO.  lla|litl,  firafon  bp  ficSoirk^  Cngralielr  i»|>  i09lan. 

QUARTO  SIZE,  l#.  6if,,  OCTAVO,  It. 

HAZLITT'S     WORKS. 

NEW    AND    UNIFORM    SERIES;    EDITED    BY    HIS    SON- 


Earfy  in  April  wilt  he  puhUshe<U  in  Faobcap  Sw.  third  Edition^  with  midiiions^  pritti 
LECTURES    ON    THE     ENGLISH      POETS, 


JkLSO  LATELY    PUBLlSifRO, 
L 

LECTURES    ON     THE    COMIC    WRITERS. 

THIRD    RIHTION. 
WITH    ADDITIONS     FROM    THE    JUn'ROR'S    QWft    COPT. 

Hftiliii'*  reli»li   im  w\X  *iid  tiuin-  '  .-.,..,         .    ..     _,..    _■  ,.  .        *  ,. 

to  Ihrwf  rti»conrwi  «  rwfi*!*-**  *n*1  »  n« 

pnUr  iif  IhfiUj^ht;  •nil,  britii4llt  ■•  i»  »"i'  »i,v(c,  nc  mi'i,  nm    iw'  uijuj    ui  u»i    wuu^ii'uc  »ri*<ifi«»«#,  ricrmcti    »pit9«  |g 
— SpfftuU'*' . 
**  Ttie  votMot^^  lit  ill  pfn<]itcoiii|MCt  rorrn,  thould  ci>iflimiii*J  iniiiy  tlinqiaitd  r^tfSerft.  ]l  v^llicnicrtAiii  them  tTt.'* — J 

LECTURES    ON    THE    LITERATURE    OF    THE    ACE    OF    ELIZABETH*  | 

THIRIi    RPITIOW. 

A  volume  of  npnroQ*  »nd   rlo<|o«fit  rrilieiim  of  Ihr  oM  EntlliMi  dritnjilk  find  nihrr  rtriten.    The  •cutedi*i 
the  critic,  *»i*1  Oit  flowinK  ffnrour  of  hit  ityle,  c«rry  the  r<«*tcT  •lotij  with  him.— N><Hr|diur. 

Hit  itilet««<    a^litikratlMH  mT   inlirftf  cru«l  bt*iity  ti^eni  aliri)  »  to  sh4r:^irn  hi»  critical]  Uculticiu*''-— fi 


CHARACTERS 


HI. 
OF    SHAKSPEARE'S 

THIRD     EDITIOtr. 


PLAYJ 


TlnB  ti  a  rerj  }»lc««laj(  book*  Mil  *«  do  not  heaiute  y>  my  m  book  of  eauMdenble  wlfimJity  triti  gmi 
ehiclij  look  fot  in  nuch  «  wnrk  n  a  fine  *«n«4>  nf  thi<  lHi«ittii>«  or  tli«>  Atithor.  and  an  etoqaettt  ecfiotitlfm  of 
IhU  uid  more  may  t>«  fauad  in  Ihc  volume  beforti  um, — Ktiinintrgh  lUview. 

We  i^oice  to  tee  tkli  ckeAp  reprint  of  a  most  mluable  work,  brimful  of  onirlnallty,  mMnlag,  aod 
(ommenUrj  Uut  hw  eter  been  wntleji  on  the  grestett  of  our  \*imtm.^MettVff»lifaM  MagmMime. 

IV. 
SKETCHES      AND      ESSAYS 

NOW    FIRST   COM.»(JTmt>. 

We  hive  no  heihiHon  In  Mytnc  th*l  no  one  of  hit  t»re¥io«i!i  volmnet  tur|Miti>e«  1(   In  the  veriest  cxrell«Ace  n#  lt« 
—  whether  we  rvgarcl  ihe  ulililuM}p4itcAl  lubtlety  at  Ibeir  spirit  of  observ«t|ui».  ihe  fe«rlew  Usurer  trf  ibdr  Mtie^,  ib«  m 
critical  •eonK'ii  of  ihelT  lUersrv  (tlaeuMionB,  Ihe  fiehcltOBi  tratk  of  thcit   pj«[ttret  vf  mKi9if,  or  Ibc  p^wmw,  Ao 
the  kriltUiicy  of  their  ■tylc,«-OMirf  lamntat. 

V. 
ESSAYS     ON    THE     PRINCIPLES    OF    HUMAN    ACTION, 


ITktf* 


THEORIES     or 


HARTLEY 

xtid  now  first  trubtiihrU^,  tin 


AND     OTHERS: 


ABSTRACT    IDEAS. 

pricf  As.  Od. 

A  work  fkiUof  orijslnal  remtrkt,  tnd  worthy  e  liillgenl  pt ffii»l. Sir  S.  L.  JIaiteer, 
tt  li  «  work  of  rreal  al>nity«'-5ir  JamtM  Uacinttuh, 

VI. 
CHARACTERISTieS: 

tS   THK    MANKZa  OIT    ROCUSrOt'CAtf LT'S    MAX11IS. 

Sftond  Mdilion^  with  am  Introduction  6y  K.  H.  Honi^i,  AHih&f  «r**  CofRio  de  M^did.*'*  price 
B*t*  we  k>Te  **in  the  rr»ditb*'  aU  (be  authot'ft  wrll-known  tht4»rie»«r  hnriian  chnricter  aiwl  Action,  m  wett  at  Uh 
|i»incipli'«   of  tritk-i^m    anrt    poetry  ; — truly    ailiuJirible,   profoimiKy   rrMKitircl,   atitl   well   cspreiieil,^     W#  roratmai 
a  gencTRl  pera«l.— jfiMiMiFier. 

^ OCTAVO  EDITIONS.  — 

HAZLITT'S     LITERARY     REMAINS, 

Wl  rH  Lfl'K  DY  HIS  Son,  Slc,  *I  vols   (pub.  28#.)  prif€  l&*. 


I  lore  itt  it  a  cnlkinrm  of  Rttiyt,  lilcri(v 
iri>tt    ^tthere*    lo    hli   ttttijrct,  we  ate  (' 
I  icvlewa.     There  arc  »ui«c  iPterrftUnc  1. 
I  rliry  btv«<k«  Ike  true  feellifg  ft  theeutbu-hi 


K  4l.     VaImIiic,  4«    we  tto,  \ha    Mem  l^bf 
■itK  pipert    nrfciirtt    rioiu  the    ubae^ht?  <* 
r I ly  grieve    that  ibvM  IrTin^    arv  iu   t**a' 
»«iituh»  r^  *i  rliry  t>tv«<k«  the  true  feellifg  ft  the  eutbu-hiiiie  ^ritir.     Athi-n.futu. 

H A/.LIT1*'8  rOLincAL  l^SSA YS,  with  Skietehrs  of  Public  Charoctcn,  Ac.  {p^.  14t.)  jiricv  6iu 
.    SPIKIT  (>!    rUE  ACE  cr CoKTEvroiuUTr  rouTiiATTe.  Id  EdiUPli  {pub.  III*.  Gtf  )|arff(« 

».  iit;Aai-«i.  I'ii^r.Nrifc,   riuKr.!i>o. 
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